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{From  Mr.  Punchy  War  Path,  CrtulU  of  Dtep,  to  HimHslf,  85,  FUet  Street,) 

EAi:  Mb; 

[   AM  lyii»s  off 


) 

I  shuuld  jirefor  lo  speak   tliu  truth,  but  the  Censorship  U  vory  atiff.     At  duwn  thia 


inoniitij.',  after  a  short  conveniiition  on  the  semaphore,  Your  Special  Comnxitssioiier  euicrjred  like  a  dove  from  the  good 
Ark  Charivitriy  and  wils  rowed  acrosH  by  Toby  to  the  American  flagship,  Sampson  Aijonislen. 

**CoDic  aboard,  Madarn  !  "  I  observed,  as  I  cleared  the  bulwarks  and  dipped  my  licatl-picco  to  a  luaidou  liuly,  who 
Wore  tlie  fteniblaiicc  of  a  murine  deity,  and  pwed  tlie  deck,  glass  under  arm,  cutlass  at  belt. 

"Step  right  here,  Sir,"  said  Columbia  (for  it  was  site). 

I  accurefl  Toby  to  the  binnacle-lid,  hitched  up  ray  trouscns,  exeeutetl  the  firet  section  of  a  hornpipe,  and  spoke. 

"And  when  Is  tliis  war  going  to  happen,  anyhow?*'  I  asked. 

"Sir,"  she  i*eplied,  "we  allow  that  eventualities  have  not  proceeded  with  the  all  (i red  rapidity  on  which  we 
reckoned.  We  find  that  thia  is  not  the  soft  job  wc  took  it  for.  Yoii  have  to  catch  tl»ing8  before  you  cook  them — 
even  Spanish  onions." 

"  Madam,"  I  replied,  sentontiously,  "  war  is  waged  to-day  with  regular  armies  and  transport  systems  and  cora- 
missariat  de|mrtnu'nt8,  and  other  weapons  of  precision  and  mobility.  It  cannot  be  conducted  on  the  fine  impromptu 
methoilFi  of  the  good  old  gucnllas.  You  have  done  one  or  two  big  exploits;  at  Manila,  for  instance.  How  goes  the 
Laureate's  rhyme  v — 

*'  The  Dewey  nplendour  falls 
On  Morro  Ci^e  walls  ? 

And  the  MerrUniack — that  was  a  noble  bit  of  scuttling.  But  single  deeds  of  unrohoarscd  bravery  do  not  win  a  war 
nowadays.  The  Krisfftpiel  is  a  game  that  takes  some  knowing ;  and,  unless  your  opponent  is  a  stuffed  dummy,  you 
don*t  have  matters  all  your  own  way  at  the  Hrst  sitting." 

"Well,"  she  answered,  "  I  guess  we  have  tasted  blood  now  auyway.  And  we've  got  the  men — the  right  stuff, 
like  yours,  wheu  they  Ve  licked  into  sha[>e — and  the  money,  and  the  ships — or  we  shall  have  in  a  few  years.  Yes,  Sir, 
we  have  the  makings  of  a  European  Power.     That 's  so." 

"Whether,"  I  said,  "you  change  your  old  policy  or  not,  one  thing  is  cerUdn.  And  so  is  another.  First,  that 
this  little  turn  of  fighting,  shoulder  to  shoulder,  will  go  far  to  mend  all  bad  feeling,  iC  o.w'j  >&  \aV^\»'sXNR^s«&-^^'iT?^ 
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South.  You  are  one  nation  uo\\\  by  the  tiea  of  comradeship.  Aud,  second,  you  liave  learned  where  to  look  for  frieu'la 
when  you  want  'em.  Now,  Miulam,  my  nanio  is  Mr.  I'unch  ;  and  h  wjls  tiever  my  way  Uy  Ui\k  Kigli-fahitin'  Hentiment 
Your  people  and  mine  come  of  the  same  stock,  the  kind  that  don't  woiLr  its  lieart  on  ita  alecvei  or  jntnp  down  other 
people's  throats.  But  when  the  pinch  comes  we  are  there  or  thereabouts.  Now,  some  of  us  have  o!d  Hluropean  in- 
stincts, and  we  didn't  much  fancy  the  swash-buckler  way  in  which  you  started  this*  war,  however  right  iU  object ;  and 
then  again,  we  were  still  a  bit  sore  about  your  diplomatic  bUitr  over  Venezuela,  But  you  take  it  from  nic.  Ma'am,  that 
we  have  made  up  our  minds  to  fort^ct  tlicse  detailn,  because  in  the  lo2ig  run  you  and  we  are  bound  to  bo  friends.  And  if 
this  war  does  no  other  good,  it  will  be  worth  every  dollar  you  di*op  over  it  if  it  proves  to  the  world  that  in  the  ftiturc 
we  are  to  stand  or  fall  together." 

**Sir,"  replied  Columbia,  graciously,  **  I  accept  and  reciprocate  your  wann  expressions  of  amity.  And  I  am  free 
to  admit  that  our  attitude  in  the  Venezuela  afl'air  wa;i  calculated  to  annoy  you.  Also,  a  few  plain  words  fixim  our  candid 
friend,  Captiiin  Mahas,  togetlier  with  our  recent  experience  in  dealing  with  a  hfth-rate  adversary,  have  opened  our  eyes 
to  the  inevitable  result  of  the  first  fortnight's  engagement  with  your  excellent  fteet,  if  wo  had  come  to  blows.  Ten 
years*  time  may  find  us  a  sea-power  ;  but,  in  any  case,  we  sluill  never  meet  you  on  the  ocean  except  in  common  cause 
against  a  conunon  enemy.     Embrace  me,  Mr.  Punch." 

I  cmbniced. 

**And  now,  Madam,"  I  added,  after  recovering,  "don't  you  think  this  dull  business  of  the  war  miglit  well  be 
wound  up?  You  have  endured  enough  from  yovir  own  Yellow  Press;  you  don't  want  the  enoniy's  Yellow  Fever  too. 
Their  Admiral  has  alretnly  given  you  a  sample  of  old-world  courtesy.  Could  you  not  retaliate  by  tiniking  the  way  easy 
for  the  siitisfaction  of  his  honour  1" 

"Any  fonn  of  me<liation  emanating  from  you,"  she  said,  "  must  receive  ray  best  considei-ation." 

"  Then,"  I  replied,  "  I  bear  with  me  here  in  duplicate  t!io  surest  emblems  of  peace.  I  place  thorn  in  your  handu, 
Madam.  Honour  me  by  keeping  one ;  and  let  a  pinnace^  %iiig  (^^ir  flag  with  yours,  convey  the  other  to  the  gallant 
Admiral ;  the  gift  itself  will  do  the  rest.     For  need  I  aay  that  it  ia  my 

''®nt  |5iiiibrelr  aiib  Jfourtcentlj  f0lumc?" 
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PUNCH'S    ALMANACK    FOR 


AT   A    CHILDREN'S    PARTY. 

DviiiNo  Tea. 

Yes,  isn*t  it  a  pretty  sight.  ,  .  .  Oh, 
they're  much  too  busy  to  talk  at  present. 
.  .  .  Well,  if  you  xcoM  take  this  cup  ot 
tea  to  my  little  girl,  liear  Mr.  Muffett,  it 

woald  be  so Yes,  in  the  white  frock. 

.  .  .  Pray  don't  apologise — some  tea  upsets 
ao  easily,  doesn't  it  ?  ,  .  .  Oh !  I  don't  sup- 
pose it  will  show,  really,  and  tf  it  dnrs.  .  .  . 
Please,  will  everybody  keep  quite  quiet  for 


a  minute  or  two ;  I  haven't  said  my  graoe. 

.  .  .  Don*t  you  think  it 's  unfair  of  Nurse? 
She's  handed  me  bread  and  butter  twice 
running!  ...  I  mustn't  eut  sponge-cake, 
thank  you.  Bath  buns  ore  better  for  me 
than  anything.  ...  I  was  to  ill  after 
Christmas.  They  took  my  temperament 
with  the  barometer,  and  it  was  two  hun- 
dred and  sii  I  .  .  .  Oh  [  that 's  nothing. 
When  I  was  ill,  the  doctor  said  mine  was 
perfectly  Norman !  .  .  .  Well,  you  might 
lower  thnt  (■iiiidleHhade  a  wry  little,  per- 
haps, Mr.  MuHett.  ...  Ah!  don't  blow  it 


out.  , .  .  Throw  it  into  the  fire,  quick!  .  .  , 
It  doesn't  matter  in  the  lecLst.  No ;  I 
wouldn't  trouble  about  the  other  sh^.des, 
thanks.  .  .  .  Mother,  will  you  road  me  the 
text  out  of  my  cracker  P  .  .  .  But  if  you  *re 
going  to  be  a  soldier,  you  oughtn't  to  shut 
your  eyea  when  you  puU  a  cracker,  .  .  . 
Oh  I  when  I  ^m  a  soldier,  I  needn't  qo  to 
parties. 

RinDLES  or  THB  Ykar. — "Why  follow  a 
fashion  when  it  clashes  with  your  taste 
and  inchnatton? 


w 


n^i^ 


\j^yj  n. 


Y' 


\0i\ 


'J^l 


y 


m 


m 


^J 


•7/  . 


*'/ 


W>' 


ii 


w 


*l  R#trf* 


THE 
SJw/noaiirer.     ''Asythino  Kr-sE  wb  cak  have  iiik 


CHBISTMA9    SHOPPING. 

I'LCA^^Llii;    I'F    MIuWISU    Y«il'       il  A  I 


AM  ?  ' 


Paterfamiluta,     "  TH  E  DOOR  ! 


ICEBBY   ENGLAND!- A  Jester's  Jubilee  Sermon. 

"Saint  Gkorge  and  Merrie  England!"  was  the  warrior-cry  of 

old. 
Which  fired  the  fnir  and  gentle,  and  nroused  the  brave  and  bold  ; 
And  the   shout  of  "  Merry  England !  "  should   uplift  the   heart 

to-day 
Of  all  tnie,  gallant  Britons  who  in  face  of  fate  are  gay. 
'*  Merry  England  I  "     In  the  greenwood,  where  the  jovial  archer 

drew 
A  sturdy  bow  strong-fashioned  from  the  stubborn  English  yew, 
Where  the  Inugh  rang  out  gay  chorus  to  the  cheerful  hunting 

horn, 
And  men  could  fight  or  frolic,  wns  that  joyous  spirit  born. 
"Merry  Englnnd!^'     When  our  Shakspeare,  in  the  days  of  stout 

Queen  Bess, 
When  the  English  lip  was  mirth-wreathed  in  the  sternest  battle 

press, 
Limned   the   gay    Pnnoe    Hal    whose    laughter    at     Falstaffian 

humours  turned 
To  the  set  teeth  of  the  hero  when  the  fire  of  onset  burned. 
Then,  good  faith!   'twas  Merry  England,   when  intrepid  Drake 

couJd  play 
His  merry  game  of  bowls  out  as  fit  prelude  to  the  fray ; 
And  Ralei^'s  bearded  lip  could  curl  in  laughter  at  the  jest, 
"^^a^/r  e/ic  J>oa  was  on  the  sea-ways  and  wild  war  was  in  the 


And  now,  aUhough  Victoria  the  Gentle  sways  the  land. 
Instead  of  Bt^iis  tlie  BpIMcosp,  and  England,  heart-  and  hand. 
Sixty  years  of  peace  and  progress  on  her  Diamond  Jubilee 
Celebrates  in  sober  gratitude,  shflll  good  old  English  glee, 
The  glad  mirth  of  Merry  England  lie  forgotten?    Nay,  not  sol 
jV/r.  Puttrfi^^  hrtif  a  eentui*>'  of  laughter  answers.  No! 
Merry  England  let  it  be,  boys!     Muat  the  fortimes  of  John  Bui] 
Be,  as  pundits  oft  describe  our  British  weather,  *'  fine,  but  dull  "  P 
No  ;   let  the  British  laugh  ring  forth  amidst  the  British  cheers 
Wiiich  congratulate  Victoria  on  her  prosperous   Sixty   Years  I 
Old  England's  wealth's  not  everjthiiig,  her  heart's  not  in  her 

purse  ; 
Coffers  chock  full  with  empty  soul  may  well  become  a  curse ; 
And  power  nnd  prosperity  may  make  a  galling  yoke 
To  the  brefist  that  knows  not  feeling,  and  the  brain  that  cannot 

joke. 
Not  the  chuckle  of  the  cynic,  not  the  smirk  of  the  sham  saint, 
Not  the  grin  of  him  who  *s  victim  t^  onr  age's  huckster  taint. 
But  sound  old  Euglt^h  merriment,  the  brave  old  British  mirth, 
As  refreshing  to  tired  spirits  as  Spring  rains  to  the  parched 

earth. 
Is   what  Punch,   the   Jubilee   Jester,    would   encourage   in   the 

throng. 
It  is  a  year  for  gratitude,  pious  praise  and  loyal  song  ; 
Let  the  memory  of  the  JubiJee  for  ever  be  kept  green, 
It    still    is    Merry   England   that   now    shouts   "God   save  the 

Queen ! " 


PU^'CH'S    ALMANACK    FOR    1898. 
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FAIRY     SPORTS. 

Detifftu/of  Mr,  Pune)C$  Ooblin  Tapestnj. 

MuHic   Dakcino,  Hcntisg,  R.ioisg,  Siioo-n^ti,  ^twva^^i. 


PUNCH'S    AOLANACK    FOR    1898. 


UkCLE    GEOnCE,    JVRT   RBTtTKltr.P   FROM    A 

EVEH   TAKKIi    IN   THESE   WAIEKS,"   ANI>   H18   AVUIENUX   ANTICIPATE 


CATS     WHO     CATCH     CAN, 

MORNINO'S     FlBHINC.    UFcol  NT^    HOW    HR   LANDED   SOME    OF   THE    "  MOST   MAGNIFICENT    TkoU 

H   BATIttFACTION   FROM    THE   CONTENTS    OF    H IH   BASKET. 


AT   A   CHILDREN'S    PARTY. 

DUBn«Q   A    PEUFOKMANrE   OP    "  PL*I«'U    AND 

Jri)Y." 

A  Thoughtful  Child.  WTiat  a  dreadful 
thine  it  would  be  to  have  &  papa  hke 
PuDcht 

A  PuezUd  ChUd.  Mother,  wiiy  is  the 
man  at  the  side  so  poiite  to  Punch  ?  He 
calls  him  "  Sir  " — is  Punch  really  a  gent1&- 
maji  ? 

A  Good  Little  Girl.  I  do  wish  they  would 
leave  all  the  fightinc;  out ;  it  must  set  such 
A  bad  example!!  to  children. 

An  Appreciative  Boy.  Oh  1  I  say,  did 
you  hear  what  the  clown  said  then?  He 
■aid  something  had  frightened  all  the  hair 
oflf  his  head  except  that  little  tuft  at  the 
top,  and  it  turned  that  sky-blue  I 

IHe  Qoes  into  fits  of  laughter, 

A  Matter-of-fact  Boy.  Ves,  I  heard — 
but  I  don't  befiere  it  could. 

The  Child  of  the  House,  I  am  so  glad 
Tip  is  <ihut  nn  down«tnir<i,  bc»canse  I'm 
afraid,  if  he  'd  been  ud  here  and  veen  Toby 
act,  he  'd  have  wantea  to  run  awny  and  go 
on  the  stn^e  himsolf,  and  I  don't  think 
he's  the  sort  of  dog  who  would  ever  be  a 
^ucceaa,  you  know  I 

DuniNo  THIS  Daxcino. 

Jaek.  I  flay,  Mabel,  you  Ve  got  to  dance 
the  Washii^ton  Post  with  me. 

Mabel.  I  can't.  I  've  promised  Teddy 
Thistledown. 

Jack.  Oh!  thnt^s  all  right.  T  swapped 
with  him  for  a  Nicaragua  stamp. 

Mabel  (touched).  But  arpn't  they  rareP 
Didn't  you  want  it  yourself? 


MrASWHILE  THK  CONTESTS  OF  UncI.K 
GRni:(iK'«  BakkKT  AUE  UEISG  FULLV  AI'FUK- 
CIATEI)   IX  THE    HalL  ! 


Jack.  Oh  I  T  don't  collect,  you  know. 

(rforge  (fo  Ethel).  They've  given  u^  the 
whole  of  Itanhoe.  to  mug  up  for  a  holiday 
task.    Isn't  it  a  beastly  shame? 


Ethrl.  But  don't  you  like  Scott  P 

Ororfft.  Oh  t  I  don't  mind  Scott  so  mud 
It  '&  having  to  grind  in  the  holidays  that  1 
bar.  ^_ 

Hester  {to  Bolaaid).  Shall  you  go  to  blfl 
pantomime  tiiis  vearP  ^1 

Boland.  I  don*t  think  so.  I'm  going  to 
lectures  at  the  Royal  Institution  instena. 

Hejier.  That  isn't  as  jolly  as  the  punto- 
mime,  is  itP 

Roland  {imparticUly) .  Not  while  it  'a 
going  on,  but  a  lot  jollier  after  it  *^  uver. 

3f  r.  Poffiey  (a  middle-aged  bachelor,  who 
"likes  to  make  himself  useful  at  patties,** 
and  is  gttod-nature-dly  vxilUing  with  little 
Miss  ChUlington).  Have  you — er — been  to 
many  parties? 

Miss  Chillington  (a  child  of  the  world). 
About  the  usual  amount,  'There's  gene- 
rally a  good  deal  going  on  just  now,  i&n't 
there? 

Mr.  Poffky.  A — I  suppose  so.  I  go  out 
BO  little  now  that  I've  almost  forgotten 
how  to  dance. 

Miss  ChiUirigion,  Then  yon  di^  know 
once  I 

Mr.  Polflfy  {completely  demoralised).  I — 
er— would  you  mthor  stop  r* 

Miu  ChUlington.  Oh !  I  don't  mind  go- 
ing on,  if  it  amuses  you. 

[Mr.  Poffley  feels  that  *' ehildren  art 
not  as  grateful  as  they  used  to  be  for 
being  fiotiad,"  and  that  it  is  almost 
time  he  gat^e  -up  going  to  juveniU 
parties. i 


RCDDLKS     OF     THB    YeAA 
^  xnoi«  \}ti«Lrk.  '^Qw  xfe^vt^t 


PUNCHS    ALMANACK    FOR    1898, 


r- 


SCENE_JI.— THE    HALL^  OF^'TEBPSICHOBE. 

*S  ^il^l   uo (iTcB'^rienda  are  g^iviug  him  a  send-ofT.    The  mak  timlJftishi'taAif  iVtucoto  Lin-?  ijnth-jr  in  txin  b  jDoar. 


y 


BVEmE    lU.^tiOUTHAMPTOK. 

^^  Spath  ATiicm/    '*Ow>d'by9,  Ikey;  doa't  go  for  to  forget  me."    *' Good-bye,  Becky ;  don't  Toa  mury  no  mUHooMm  tUlI  get  ^k." 


PUNCirs    ALMANACK    FOR    1898. 


SCENE    IV.— THE    NATIONAL    SPORTING    d-TTB.    LONDON. 

Bight  yenn  hare  »peii.  Ike,  aA«r  a  brief  curetr  in  South  African  3lu»ic  Halls,  bcfcan  to  dabble  in  Mioett.  Soon  he  pluoged.  He  has  returned 
rolling  in  gold.  He  u  now,  amongBt  other  thio^,  a  member  of  the  Nationol  Sporting  Club,  and  a  lariAh  patron  of  the  modem  F.  £.  QuarUvtn  tHUtuim 
oh  lUa  Ikors! 


AN  INTERRUPTED  SERENADE. 

AtL  faded  is  the  day, 

All  gone  the  sunsot  glare, 
Amid  the  erer-scudtling  gray 

The  Stan  blink  here  and  there, 
Uncertain  whrther  they  nan  dare 
The  Hang  moon's  calm,  icy  stare. 
And  so  X  mise  my  tayt 


All  happy  is  my  song. 

It  t^^lls  of  love  and  thee, 
To  whom  all  thoughts  of  love  be- 
long 
That  e'er  beIong<*d  to  me. 
Ri^t  leal  am  I  and  passing  strong 
To   shield  thee   Against   a   world   of 
wrong, 
Thy  cavalier  tobe\ 


Allpeaceful  is  the  shrine 

Wherein  sleep  veils  thine  eyes. 

E'en  sleeping  tnou  art  mine, 
Though  ^leep  my  heart  denies. 

Of  that  for  which  it  moat  doth  pine, 

Yet  I  do  with  my  mandoline 


SCENE    V  — TATTEKSALL'S. 
Ike bujrt  Home*.    **  Lord  lore  yer,**  he  uiy*,  '*  1  don't  know  nothink  nUmt  'rm,  hut  I'm  bound  to  'are  Uie  best.'*     He  rul» sboulilvn  with  the 

anitwncjr.     They  lU  ndmirc  him.     Many  grorel. 


BIDDLES  OF  THE  TEAR. 
'€/rut/  MT/'eA  eJto  Store"i  irhpn  ,to«  can  I      Wht     brnre     the     misery     of     Bedside 
'  j^a^Js,  not  Am  n'nff  th^  port^nge  I  lodgings   when  London  is  at    its  best   in 
*  A'-KT  rmt4f  tUaewb^re?  / September? 


Wht    visit    country    bouses    when   jon 


can't   afford   to    cripple    yoar  income    by 
^Tine  enormous  tipsf 


J 


mv.  Puncl?'s  Chtl 


knas  S^^^c^f  Ball, 


X 


r^ 


Pt/NC"H'S    Af.MANACK    FOR   l«y}s. 


8CBNE    VI.— A    COUITTBY    HOUSE    PABTY. 

Ike  ia  on  B  ririt  to  a  Magnate.     "  I  ain't  much  of  a  *iiri(]  at  pottin*  the  blonmin*  dirkvy-binU/*  enys  Iko,  '*but  I  can  tipr<*r(i  song,"    Ue  i«  adulated  as  a 
mia  who  e^n  '*  put  you  into  a  food  thing.**    A  proud  but  impecunious  matron  picks  him  for  a  lou-ia-law.    lSh«  bore*  him  to  death. 


Wht  people  should  push  to  the  front  to 
excite  toe  anger  and  cause  the  dislike  of 
their  equals  P 


RIDDLES  OF  THE  TEAR. 

Wht    flutter    on    the   Stock    Exchange  |      Wht  go  to  a  private  sVvww   '*''^*^'t,^J^i[^ 
when  you  can  do  more  sood,  and  riat  tiolc;MO\.  -yt^^  S^ifc  ■«v*->K<!ft^>  -Mi.^  «»  <\s:^ft.  «- 
more,  bj  supporting  bubme  companies?      \  «B«vft%  VXve  \r»v*^  


PUNCH'S    ALMANACK    FOR    1898. 


Thetf  {with    iitrlirtntu>H^  pOrtic),       "Wf.    AIIK   OOINCS    To    HKAIl   A    LECrLKE   ON    KeATh." 

Hr  [ipith   no  inr/iji/iliwt  i»  ftarticii/nr).      "Rkai.LY  — Kit — BY  THE  WAY — what  ai:k  K^ATS  t  " 


/ , 


'^  ^^^^f'i  WV 


"T^MMT's  A   mfflSO  ^LACE  FOR  A   DlJ'  JUST   OVEK   HEEE,  AND 


II. But  it  had  itm  uttle  disadvantages  t 


PUNCH'S    ALMANACK 


AT   A    CHILDREN'S    PARTY,   always 
AFrEK  Srpi'ER. 

Thfi  Hostess  (returning  to  th^  drawing- 
room  to  find  the  centre  of  the  floor  occupied 
by  a  struggling  heap  of  small  hfjySt  itu/r- 
roundtd  by  admiring  }tut  mystified  sisters), 
Ob!  dear  roe,  what  are  they  doing?  I  *m 
so  afmirl  ray  two  boys  are  being  too  rough, 
Mrs.  Hamblower. 

Mrs.  Hornbtoicer  (one  of  a  row  of  com- 

Slnc^nt  matrons).  Oh  I  not  at  all,  dear 
Irs.  Honcybun,  they're  having  swch  fun. 
Your  Edwin  and  Arthur  are  only  trying 
bow  many  boys  they  can  pile  on  the  top  of 
my  Tommy. 

Mrx.  Hnjtfyhun.  Is  that  Tommy  under- 
neath P  Are  you  sure  he  'b  not  getting 
hurtP 


Last  year  we  bad  a  conjurer,  | 
and  it  was  only  when  he'd  begun  that  we 
found  out  ho  was  helplessly  intoxicated. 

Mrs.  Horn.   How  disiigrpoable  for  you! 
Bur  this  time  everything  has  been   quite ' 
perfect  *  i 

Mrs,  Honey.  Well,  I  really  think  there  I 

hiis  been  no Good  gracious!  I'm  aurtng! 

sorac^body  is    being  suffocated !     Did  jou  i 

hear  that?  I 

[From  the  core  of  the  heap  prncreds  o 

sound  at  ichich  every  mother's  heart 

quakes — o  smuth^rfd  cough  ending  in 

a  long-drawn  and  ominous  "Ufo-vok-** 

3/r.?.     Horn.  Depend    upon    it,    that'B 

whooping-cough  I    Tommy,  come  here  this 

minute.       (Tommy   em*:rgesy   crimsfiv    and 

crowing    lustily :    the   mMhfirs   rolled   their 

offspring     in     dismay.)        Oh !      Tommy, 


gone).  I  knew  tomething  would  happen  1 
I  must  say  it  was  most  iiiconiiderate  of 
Mrs.  Hornblower  to  bring  that  wretched 
little  Tommy  out  and  break  up  the  part^ 
like  this — it 's  not  as  if  we  were  re&lly  in' 
mate!  Still,  it  was  ridiculous  of  every bo' 
else  to  hurry  off  too,  a^  if  whoopinR-tMUig] 
was  anything  to  be  no  mortally  afraid  of! 
I  wa&n't  in  the  lejist  myself,  as  they  might 
have  seen.  But  perhaps  it  i$  just  as  well 
that  Edwin  and  Arthur  bad  it  last  winter. 


ed 

m 

refill 


Staji-cdm-Moonshinb  roH  thb  Month. — 
Many  bard  nuts  to  crack  in  Brasil  about 
the  22nd  or  thereabouts.  Jupiter  visiting 
Saturn  on  the  3rd  denot'es  that  there  will  bo 
great  uneasiness  anent  Turkey  and  mince- 
ment,  and  a  fnll  in  silver  on  many  counters. 
Peonip   should   be   cautious   about   man7= 


TH£    CHKISXllAS    DINNEB. 

Tvvnny  {who  has  passtd  thf  FlimsoU  mark).    "Ma!"  Mother.    "Yes,  i>KAa  ?  " 

Tommy.  "May  I  oo  and  fitt  on  my  Jersey,  in9tka.i>  ok  tbi.s  deastly  Coat  an*  WaihtcoatF" 


Mrs.  Horn.  Obi  he  thoroughly  enjoys  a  I 
romp.  He 's  made  himself  perfectly  hoarse  i 
with  laughing.     Just  listen  to  him  1 

Mrs.  Honey.  WTiat  a  sturdy  little  fellow 
be  is!     And  always  in  Kuch  high  spiritfi! 

3/rs.  Horn,  ironfidentiallu)-  He  hasn't^ 
seemed  quite  the  thing  for  the  last  day  1 
or  two.  and  I  was  doubting  whether  it  | 
wouldn't  be  better  to  keep  him  at  home  I 
to-nigl)t,  but  he  begged  so  bnrd  that  I 
realJy  had  to  give  way. 

Mrs.  Honey.  8o  glad  you  did  t  It  doesn't 
aeem  to  have  done  him  any  harm. 

Mrs.  Horn.  Quite  the  contrary.  And 
indeed,  he  couldn't  help  being  the  better 
for  it ;  you  nndnrstand  .so  thoroughly  how 
to  make  children  happy,  dear  Mrs.  Honey- 
bun. 

Mrs.  Honey.  It's  delightful  of  you  to 
say  to ;    I    try   my    best,   but   one    can't 


Tommy,  don't  tell  me  it's  you!  It — ^it 
can't  be  thaty  dear  Mrs.  Honeybun.  he's 

been  nowhere  where  he  could  possibly 

You  naughty  boy,  you  know  you  are  only 
pretending.  Don't  let  me  hear  that  horrid 
noise  again. 

Tommy   (injured).  But,  mummy,  really 

I  wasn't 

[ffe  justifies  himself  by  producing  a 
tenes  of  whoops  with  an  unmistak- 
ably genuine  ring, 
Mrs.  Horn.  I  think  it's  only  a  rather 
severe    attack    of    hiccoughs,    dear    MrB. 
Honeybun;   but   still,  perhaps — just  to  be 

on  the  safe  side — I  'd  better 

[She  departs  in  r/mfuxion,   the  critwd 

on  the  stairs  dividing  like  Red  Sea 

%Daves     as     Tommy    proclaims     his 

approach. 

Mrs.  Honey,   (after  the  lad  gutsi  Ka« 


ing  on  the  even  days  of  tKe  month,  and 
n^ore  cautious  during  the  uneven. 

The  28th  ia  a  good  day  for  borrowing  of 
your  friends,  and  the  29tb  for  taking  your 
departure  (without  previous  notice)  and 
visiting  foreign  parts. 

When  the  Moon  is  at  the  full,  the  study 
of  bimotallism  will  be  the  cause  of  loss  of 
reason  to  many.  People  should  not  marry 
during  this  month,  and  the  13th  will  be  a 
partiouliirly  unpropitious  day  for  lending, 
and  gcnenilly  profitable  day  for  borrow- 
ing umbrellas^ 

Avoid  work  on  the  24tlij  or  any  other 
day  when  practicable.     Cyclists  should  be  ^ 
careful  of  their  tvreft,  c^v^ccaJOoi  Sax '^-■a>^«s*- 


PUNCH'S    ALMANACK    FOR    1898. 


I 


i4m'^'iy 


The  Gilani)  Ah  Fooh   Hang  left  Japan  this  Mokmn«  foh   Klondyke. 


Kino  Koi.i.v-Wdi.i.v  i.r.FT  this  Aftkusoos  koh  Kli;«n'pyki£. 


Yolnntary  winding-up  of  the  planetary    against  the  Sultan  of  Turkey,  who  onoe 
■ystem  iintil  a  plan  of  reconntnirtion  can  !  more  is  greatly  troubled, 

be  effected.  This  untoward  event  will  cnii'« 

^   a  jrreat  decrease  in  the  number  of  omnibus        The  25tb  will  be  a  good  day  for  visiting 
'^*  "^^^'^   ^^^^^°    Charing    Crosa    and    your  frienda.  as  they  all  will  be  out.     On 

1'^^^' '  the  27th,  people  of  the  namos  of  more  thaji 

_  '•■^ggz*  f^  Aar&  a  persona!  spite  !  aix  Mjllabfea  ahould  beware  of  wearing  wet 


boots  and  catching  a  chill.    Tlie  Coloniee 
will   proHper,  to  the  huge  delight  of  the 

Mother  Country. 

RinDLRs  or  the  Yrab. — Why  buy  bar- 
gains in  Paris  when  you  can  get  them 
dieaper  in  the  Edgware  Road  P 
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AT     THE     OPENING     MEET. 
/Viir  Brkk  {frmn  oxxr  UiC  wilcr — to  her  fltutUnui^  n  tjn.at  SimH^^imia).       '  Oh,  I  uErKoN  ir'.s  juht  lovely,  Charle-s!     But  say,  isn't 

THKItE    i»«i[S»i    TO    UK    .V    IJaNDT' 


i 


^S^.£a^^  {'A:*  yi^^a^TiVjoJfj^ry.    "I    IMJN'T   MIXD   ABOUT   A    n(»OD  LIKKNESSr 

rot.'  jc.votv.     jjt/T  I  jfCTsr  uavk  a  titKiTY  PwrunK  !" 


"  Oh,  I  RAY,  THEY  'jtE  UONE  KOU  A  KOPE  OR  .SOMETHINU.      AWFULLT 

Ror.nv,  VOL*  know,  I  cax't  come  any  ^eaileu,  but  I 'll  stay  nciLX 
Axo  talk  to  you." 


n 


PUNCH'S    ALHHi^CK    FOR    1898. 


)NrViViV.Vif/r^v.Vi'ViVViWiV  'llVlV.^^y.'^Vl^l^^,^;/v"  ^^'^v'.■v.v.v7^VlY7Vl7TT7^^.v,V|V^Y,Y,^ 
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FAIRY     SPORTS. 

Designs  for  Mr,  Fundi  i  Ooblin  Tapcalry, 

SWIMMI.NO,    DiVIKO,    KOWING,    SaILINO,    FikHISO. 


/ 


1898. 


n 


A  SPORTING  VIGIL. 

HERE  is  no  keener 
inun  living^  ia  the 
world  of  sport, 
than  Pouncer, 
"  Sport  €t  prft- 
Un'a  7iihil!"  he 
gaily  cries.  "  It 's 
the  only  tlunc 
worth  living  for. 
Pouncer  certainly 
is  a  wonderf  ui  fel- 
low. Does  every- 
thing well.  He 
tells  me  so  him- 
self ;  and  I  believe 
1  am  merely  stat- 
ing well-known  facts  when  1  say  that  no 
man  can  stalk  a  grilse  (am  not  quite  sure 
what  a  grilse  is,  but  fancy  it  is  a  kind  of 
deer),  bunt  a  hound,  dynamite  a  stream  for 
trout,  or  knock  down  a  pheasant  with  a 
stick,  on  the  moors,  in  finer  style  than  this 


gestion  that  he  gbould  tamper  with  the 
truth,  and  assert,  in  public,  that  he  had 
killed  the  extra  one.  With  a  lofty  scorn, 
he  sjiid  that  he  did  not  care  to  imperil  his 
aalvntiiJii  for  the  sake  of  one  miserable 
duck. 

Now,  I  myself  am  not  of  a  sporting  turn 
of  mind,  and  do  not  profess  to  know  any- 
thing about  the  matter — unless  you  would 
call  a  little  "putting"  in  the  back  carden 
sport.  But  us  a  singularly  clear-headed 
and  a-stute  lawyer — perhaps  I  oug;bt  not  to 
say  this  of  myself,  but  I  do — Pouncer 
knew,  of  course,  to  whom  he  should  (ipply 
wheji  in  any  difficulty  or  doubt,  and  just 
before  Christmas,  he  wrote,  imploring  me 
to  come  down  to  him  at  Foxbrush  Hall,  hLs 
place  in  Sportingshire.  "Never  mind  the 
fee,"*  ran  the  letter ;  "  I  want  you  to  help 
me  in  a  serioas  difficulty."  And  although. 
as  I  have  already  said,  I  am  a  lawyer  or 
some  considerable  repute  (Mr.  Curtis- 
Bennett,  the  last  magistrate  I  defended  a 
pii^cner  before,  remarked,  on  the  convic- 


Pouarer  oleurs  the  GAt«. 


** all-round"  sportsman.  Only  last  season, 
heattracted  great  attention  in  the  hunting- 
field  by  a  most  remarkable  perfnrmance. 
His  horse  gaJIoped  up  to  a  gate,  and  then 
stopped  suddenly  just  as  Pouncer  thought 
he  was  going  to  jump  it.  But  even  this 
could  not  check  a  really  ke^n  man,  and 
Pouncer  easily  cleai-ed  his  horse*s  head 
and  the  gate,  lanLling  safely  on  his  feet  in 
the  field  beyond.  Very  few  horsemen 
would  do  such  a  thing  a.s  that,  I  imagine. 
The  M.F.H.  exclaimed  that  he  had  never 
aeen  such  a  sight  in  his  hfe.  And  Pouncer 
himself  never  brags  about  it,  never  even 
mentions  the  -iubjecl  ;  a  mutual  friend  told 
me  of  the  incident.  Then  Pouncer  is  a 
cricketer  and  golfer :  he  races,  fishes, 
Tachts ;  and  as  to  his  shooting,  I  have 
men  told  (young  Chaffaway  was  my  in- 
formant) that  Pouncer  is  the  identical 
man  who  made  that  extraordinary  bag  of 
999  wild  duck  in  one  day  ;  and  that,  when 
*?/».- yJJ-j3fltured  badinage  was  flung  at  him 
*A^*^^'  '*^''  ^'"^^*''r  f.-i/Jjnir  juat  x}jort  of  the 
^cuMOt/,  A^  jatf/^nantlr  repudinted  a  sug- 


tion  of  my  client,  that  if  all  criminals  were 
defended  in  a  •^imihir  manrierj  justice  would 
oftener  be  dune),  I  wviA  not  at  the  moment 
overwhelmed  with  work — fact  is,  the  public 
don't  much  care  to  employ  any  one  who 
is  rather  above  the  average  in  point  of 
ability  ;  no  man  likes  to  feel  dwHrted  in 
the  presence  of  his  own  lawyer — and  so  I 
determined  to  go  to  Pouncer'a  aid.  Of 
course,  T  couldn't  leave  town  without  a 
certain  amount  ot  sacrifice  of  ray  clients' 
interests.  For  instance,  I  was  obliged  to 
go  down  to  Toodleton  County  Court 
(13.1.  4cJJ,  and  get  a  postponement  of  an 
at  lion  to  recover  three  and  sixpence,  in 
which  I  h;id  been  retained  for  the  plaintiff ; 
and  I  also  had  to  depute  my  clerk  to 
drfend  a  client  of  mine  who  was  charged 
at  the  Worship  Street  Police  Court  with 
pewter  pot  stealing,  and — well,  I  think 
that  was  about  all.  These  matters  satis- 
factorily  provided  for,  I  wired  Pouncer  as 
follows : 

•  I  n«Tcr  $au>  the  i««. 


"  Frum  loyoTUS  Gilukn  BLrFFiNOTOK,  2, 
Urtder-the-Fump  Court,  TanpU,  to  NiMBOD 
POUNCIR,  Foxbrush  HcUl,  iSportingshirc. 

*'  Yes ;  will  come  by  six-thirty  tram  to- 
morrow night." 

And  with  lawyer-like  punctuality,  I  did 
arrive  by  the  train  mentioned.  Pounceu 
had  come  to  meet  me,  and  no  sooner  were 
we  seated  in  his  high  dog-cart,  and  bowl- 
ing along  over  the  three  miles  of  road 
which  lay  between  the  railway  station  and 
the  Hall,  than  he  commenced  to  un- 
burden his  mind  to  me.  "Fact  is,  my 
dear  Bluffington,  1  am  having  a  verj- 
anxious  time  of  it.  My  horse,  G(tldeu 
Fhf'Cf,  is  favourite  for  the  Grand  Christmas 
Steeplechase  at  Mudbury.  He  is  going 
on  well  in  his  preparation ;  no  horse  could 
be  doing  better.  But  to  my  horror  and 
amazement,  PoUce-Sergeant  Maresnest 
ciilled  on  me  yesterday  and  said  that " 

*'From  infarmation  received,"  I  broke 
in,  with  an  astute  smile. 

''Quite  right,  my  dear  fellow  ;  I  wonder 
how  T/ou  guessed  that?"  he  resumed,  in 
admiring  tones.  *' You  must  be  unnatu- 
rally sharp." 

■*Ah!  well,  never  mind."  I  smiled 
again,  and  it  really  seemed  to  inspire  poor 
Pouncer  with  confidence  in  my  acute 
powers  of  intuition.  '*  Go  on  and  &iiah 
your  story." 

*'  Well,  the  Sergeant  said  that,  '  from 
information  received,'  he  had  reason  to 
believe  that — hush  ]  sb  !  I  "  and  Pouncer 
looked  mysteriously  all  around  in  the  deep 
gloom  before  uttering  another  word, 
though  1  am  sure  no  one  was  within  half 
a  mile  of  us ;  "  put  your  ear  closer  to  me 
— to  believe  that  an  attempt  would  (>e 
made,  this  very  night,  to  nobble'  the 
favourite!— s!i  I  " 

"  Merciful  Powers  !  you  don't  say  so  P  " 
I  exclaimed.  I  am  not  sure  that  I  quito 
know  what  *  nobble '  meant,  but  did  not 
care  to  admit  this  to  Pouncer.  And  I 
evidently  exercised  sound  judgment  in 
using  an  astonished  and  slightly  horrified 
tone  of  voice  in  speaking  thus. 

"ThL*  jioint  is,  how  to  prevent  it,  eh?" 
he  went  on. 


Driving  from  the  Station. 
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Golden  Flwce.'* 


"  Precisely/*  I  answered.  But  as  I 
didn't  (juite  know  what  *'  it "  was,  I  was 
hardly  in  a  portion  to  advise  on  the  sub- 
ject. Another  man  would  have  iidmittecl 
his  igrorance.  Not  so  the  cool  and  prac- 
ticed lawyer. 

Pouncer  nodded  his  head  three  or  four 
times  in  silence.  Then  he  said,  **  Yes  ;  it 's 
to  be  done — this  dastard's  deed — with  a 
mallet." 

I  wondered  if  they  were  going  to  drive 
nails  int«  the  horse  or  cut  pieces  out  of 
bim  with  a  cold  chisel.  But  I  still  kept 
silence,  and  "snt  tight." 

"  One  blow  on  the  hock,  and "    Here 

Pouncer's  eyes  turned  up  to  Heaven — at 
least,  I  think  they  must  have.  I  know  his 
nose  did ;  but  that  was  chronic. 

"Ahl"   I   repeated,   *' one   blow   on   the 


"^49 


The  NubhLer  ^u  Pouncer  imigined  him). 
•*  One  blow  on  the  hook,"  &o. 


hock,  and — er — as  you  say — er — why, 
there  you  are,  you  know." 

"  Yes,  there  you  are,"  he  siijhed,  whilst 
r  began  to  crave  for  something  a  little 
more  tangible  than  this  before  being  called 
on  to  speak. 

"At  the  dead  of  night,  the  villains  will 
make  their  attempt,"  resumed  Pouncer, 
who  is  rather  theatrical  in  manner — he  was 
once  a  distinguished  amateur  actor,  and 
has  never  quite  got  over  it. 

Having  8taye<l  at  Foxbrush  Hall  onoe 
before,  I  knew  the  situation  of  the  stables, 
and  remembered  that  they  were  directly 
overlooked  by  Pouncer's  study  window,  a 
mobt  cosy  Hltle  den. 

"I  have  it!"  I  exclaimed.  "Pouncer,  we 
— just  you  and  I,  you  know — must  watch 
the  stables  all  night.  We  will  sit  in  your 
study,  make  up  a  cheerful  log  fire,  have  the 
liqueur-stand  out,  the  Apolliuaris  and  the 
T-aranagas,  my  boy,  and  then,  though  per- 
fectly comfortable,  wo  shall  be  On  Guard! 
and  let  the  scoundrels  beware.  What  do 
vou  think  of  that  for  a  scheme?"  And 
I  must  confess,  although  I  say  it  who 
shouldn't,  that  it  did  strike  me  as  rather 
smart. 

*•  I  think  it 's  n  splendid  idea  about  our 
keeping  guard  ourselves,  but  unluckily  we 
can  t  do  it  from  the  study  window  with  the 
fire,  and  the  whiskey,  and  the  cigars,  as 
you  suggest :  for  Golden  Fl^'nct  is  at  John 
Grumpy's  training  stables,  five  miles 
away,  and  we  shall  have  to  stand  aboxit  in 
the  cold  all  night  to  carry  out  your  idea. 
Still,  we  Ml  do  it," 

I  must  rtdmit  that  I  did  not  feel  so 
eager.  I — well,  possibly  I  should  not  have 
suggested  thin  plan  had  I  guessed  that  the 
watching  would  have  to  be  done  outside. 
There  was  a  rawness  in  the  air  which  gave 
promise  of  a  fall  of  snow,  too.  I  tried  to 
effect  a  strategic  movement  en  rr/ra»<r. 

"I  don't  really  know  why  the  police 
shouldn't  do  the  watching,  after  all,  you 
know,  Pouncer,"  I  began. 

"  By  no  means,"  he  interrupted,  hastily  ; 
"  by  no  manner  of  means,  my  dear  fellow," 


and  I  saw  that  the  stagey  aspect  of  the 
scheme  had  taken  hold  of  his  fancy. 
**  We  Ml  dine,  and  then,  cloaked  from  head 
to  heel,  go  silently  and  on  foot  "  (I  rather 
winced  at  this — hate  walking)  *'  to  the 
stables :  there,  we  shall  frustrate  this  vil- 
lainous plot.  The  Sergeant  is  coming  up 
to  see  me  at  nine  o'clock.  I  '11  get  bim  to 
send  a  constable  to  meet  us  at  the  scene  of 
action." 

I  felt  a  little  dull  at  dinner  that  night. 
Somehow  the  plan,  in  its  altered  form, 
e.ff.,  minus  the  study  and  its  comforts, 
seemed  to  have  lost  its  attractions  for  me. 
Pouncer,  however,  was  brim-full  of  enthu- 
siasm, and  when,  at  nine  precisely,  the 
Sergeant  was  shown  in  and  asked  to  take 
a  seat  at  the  table,  cart -ropes  and  wild 
horses  wouldn't  have  kept  my  host  from 
going  through  with  the  business. 

■'Help  yourself.  Sergeant,"  he  said, 
passing  the  port.  And  the  Sergeant 
nelped  himseu!  He  didn't  want  any 
pressing,  that  man ;  and  when  he  left  to 
return  to  bis  quarters  and  despatch  a  con- 
stable to  our  aid,  Pouncer  gently  mur- 
mured, **  Pretty  swallow,  homeward  fly." 

Snow  was  lightly  falling  as,  hooded  and 
cloaked  like  the  villains  in  a  transpontine 
melodrama,  we  started  on  our  long  tramp 
to  the  training  stable*.  Pouncer,  theatrical 
to  the  last,  had  insisted  on  the  advisability 
of  our  wearing  a  disguise,  though  why  we 
should  do  anything  of  the  kind  I  was 
utterly  at  a  loss  to  think.  He  hnd  pro- 
duced a  black  wig,  u  pair  of  blue  goggles, 
a  beard,  and  a  false  nose,  and  to  my  great 


BluIliug:too  and  Pouncer  dicguiwd. 

annoyance,  compelled  me  to  assume  the 
latter  article. 

"  But    my   dear    fellow,"    I    began,    *'  I 

really  can  nof  see  the  use  of "  when  he 

interrupted  me  with 

"  Now,  Bluffington,  every  one  knows 
your  great  skill  in  vour  own  line,  the  law. 
Do  give  me  credit  for  knowing  something 
about  theatrical  disguises,  and  when  to 
assume  them."  And,  somewhat  mollified 
by  his  reference  to  ray  well-known  legal 
acumen,  I  gave  way,  and  put  on  the  false 
nose,  whilst  he  as8ume<]  the  wig  and  beard. 

Thus  disguised^  we  silently  trudged  that 
awful  five  miles  in  the  falling  snow. 

Arriving  within  fifty  yards  of  the  long, 
low  range  of  stabling,  and  hard  by 
the  trainer's  cottage,  Pouncer  suddftnl? 
gripped  m^  fc^va.  ».v*&  ^Vw-v^wS. — 


k 
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FolitM-Diim  alUckft  Bluffiiigton. 

"  Ua  I  ha !  look  at  those  footprints.  You 
SCO  them  P  " 

I  saw  theui;  they  wore  big  enough,  cer- 
tainly, and  eridtfiitly  mude  by  a  very 
"useful  "foot. 

"  He  hna  gone  right  up  to  the  stable 
door,"  continued  Pouncer.  *'  Depend  upon 
it,  it  is  this  man's  baud  which  will  hi* 
apparent  in  to-night's  wcirk!" 

"His  foot  is,  anyhow,"  I  replied. 

"We  will  track  him  down.  But  softly 
— sh  !     Bluffington,  you  ro  firBt." 

"Tljink  HO?  Now,  I  should  siiy,  you  go 
first,  and  make  the  mnin  attnck,  n^t  it 
were:  mcnntime,  I  could  be  doing  splen- 
did work,  skinnishing  round  the  rear!" 

But  even  as  we  spoke,  a  tieeting  moon- 
beam shot  athwart  the  sky,  and  revealed 
to  our  gaxe  a  dark,  lurking  figure  bnlilly 
silhouetted  aKainst  the  white-piuntf^d 
stable.  The  apuarition  was  <io  unt^iperti^d 
— and  so  big — that  we  both  nearly  dropped 
from  fri — a.stoni*jhini'nt.  Then  the  hinting 
form  advanced  rapidly  nn  us,  and  wp 
simultaneoiivly  turned  to — T  mean,  we  both 
eoncit'ived  the  idea,  eurioii^ly  enough,  at 
the  same  moment  of  time,  that  we  really 
ouglit  to  go  to  the  cottage  and  apprise  the 
trainer,  when,  with  a  sud<ien  spring,  the 
man  wa<»  upon  me.  Why  he  should  have 
given  me  the  preference  over  Pounrer,  I 
don't  know.  I  could  have  wi.shed  it  other- 
wise, Hs  he  cau(cht  me  by  the  collar  and 
administered  such  a  severe  shaking  that 
alt  the  teeth  in  my  head  seemed  to  rattle 
■gain. 

"So  IVe  got  yer,  'ave  T?  You're  the 
party  as  has  come  to  nobble  the  Gottlrn 
Fira.%  'ave  yer?"  (Another  shake.)  "Got 
a  fal<ie  conk  oo,  too!"  (Shake  number 
three.)  "Well,  you're  buckled  to  rights 
this  journey,  and  no  error." 

But  just  at  this  moment  another  fitful 
Fwaz  0/  moonYij^t  revealed  the  mystery. 

^^smj/ane   mar^  a  /je>/met  and  shining 


black    lealhf'r   pdisse.      It    was    the   con^ 
stable !        "  Peli.sse      constable,"      grinned 
Pouncer,  laughing  at  hia  own  feeble  joke. 
I  did  not  appear  to  hear  him.     It  was  easy 
enough   for   him   to  cut  his  jokes,   1   dare 
say.      Hr    hadu*t    had    half    of    his   teeth  , 
loosened  by  this  truculent  brute.     1  had, 
I   aci-epted  the  constable^s   apologies  with 
the  bcfrt  grace  I  cotild   as-sunie.     Then  he 
greatly  annoyt^d  me  again  by  bursting  out  \ 
into   boorish    iaugbter    at   my    false    nose.  ! 
How    I    cursed    Pounct^r    for    making    me 
wear  the  rirlirulous  thing.     He  himself  way 
rather  improved  in  appearance  by  the  wig 
and  beard  he  had  assumed.     Any  dis^^uise 
would  be  sure  to  improve  a  man  with  a  | 
face  like  Pouncer's.  I 

We  took  up  our  position  round  the 
corner  of  thp  atables  to  commence  our 
weary  vigil,  and  I  will  nnt  deny  that  the 
presence  of  the  constable's  stalwart  form 
had  its  comforting  influ(»nce  on  me.  One 
could  not  feel  quite  so  lonely  when  stand-  j 
ing  next  to  a  man  like  the  Ei£fel  Tower. 


We  got  colder  and  colder.  The  snow  f^ 
in  intermittent  **howers,  and  before  long, 
my  feet  felt  completely  froxen ;  ana, 
speakmg  for  myself,  I  should  have  been 
willing  to  abandon  the  enterprise  alto- 
gether. Pouncer,  however,  was  inexor- 
able, and  until  I  was  afflicted  with  a  terrific 
fit  of  sneezing,  even  refused  to  allow  me  to 
remove  ray  false  nose. 

The  hours  wore  slowly  on.  It  mast  have 
been  about  four  in  the  morning  when  the 
constable,  in  honrst^  tones  (we  were  all 
quite  certain  of  violent  colds  by  that  time) 
remarked  that  he  "  could  do  with  a  drink. 
We  passed  by  the  observation  in  silence  ;  it 
was  vulgar  and  in  bad  taste.  But  I  took 
a  surreptitious  sip  now  and  then  at  a  small 
pocket-flask  T  had  with  me — really  too  small 
to  offer  to  the  others.  My  teeth  were 
chnttering,  and  I  sneezed  at  distressingly 
frequent  intervals.  No  sign  of  any  mid- 
night marauders  coming.  Oh!  why  hail  1 
evi-r  left  the  Temple,  I  asked  myself, 
despiuringly,  to  be  frozen  to  death  watch- 


Thf  Vi(pl. 
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inff  for  Tillains  who  never  come  ?  Why 
did  I  ever  suggest  this  yigil  to  Pouncer? 

Whv     did     I Oh  t    d— n    Pouncer  1 

And  I  tried  again  to  stamp  the  blood  into 
lEj  frozen  feet,  and  actually  rubbed  the 
tip  of  my  false  nose  feelingly,  my  own 
being  so  numbed  by  this  time  that  I 
couldn't  tell  the  rpnl  from  the  sham. 

The  clock  over  the  stables  had  just  struck 
the  hour  of  tire,  when  Pouncer  convul- 
sively clutched  my  cloak.  "See,  they 
come,"  he  exclaimed,  in  deep,  tragic  tenes, 
and  sure  enouRh.  our  patience  was  to  be 
rewarded  at  liLst,  for  approaching  us  through 
the  now  thawing  snow  (it  had  been  a 
beast  of  a  nigJit !)  we  could  just  discern 
the  forms  of  two  men  and  a  boy.     They 


tension — as  I  saw  the  big  constable  draw 
his  truncheon,  and  lead  the  way  to  the 
stables. 

We  were  upon  them  before  they  had 
time  for  any  effective  resistance — tiiat  is, 
the  constable  was.  Pouncer  and  I  held 
ourselves  in  readiness,  as  a  sort  of  reserve, 
in  the  background.  The  policeman^s 
attjick  was  splenditl.  With  his  staff  he 
knocked  down  the  first  man  on  the  spot, 
then  he  half  throttled  th*"  second  :  whilst 
we,  Pouncer  and  I  —  as  resen'es,  you 
understand — advanced  upon  the  boy.  Al- 
though small,  he  proved  a  desperate  cus- 
tomer, and  it  was  only  after  the  constable 
had  secured  and  handcuffed  his  second 
man,  and  come  to  our  nssistanw,  that  we 


that  insufferable  idiot,  Pouncer,  actually 
turned  round  in  a  furious  pussioQ]  and 
laid  the  blame  upon  m€ ! 

The  following  week,  the  much-talked-of 
Gohirn  Flt'f'cc  finished  an  inglorious  last  in 
the  Mudbury  Grand  Christmas  Steeple- 
chase. Pouncer  has  retired  from  the  turf 
in  disgust.  John  Grumpy  and  bis  head 
lad  have  brought  actions  against  him  to 
recover  heav^'  damages  for  assault  and 
battery  :  whilst  the  miserable  ingrate  him- 
self, meeting  me  in  the  hall  of  the  Junior 
International,  called  me  a  blithering  idiot, 
before  witnesses,  and  said  he  had  half  a 
mind  to  kick  me  down  the  stairs.  Verily» 
gratitude  is  an  extinct  emotion  in  this 
world.     What   I   feel   to   be   harder   thiia 


II 
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spoke  no  word,  and  came  steadily  along  to 
the  stables. 

'*  I  see  it  all ! "  murmured  Pouneer. 
"  The  boy  is  to  be  put  through  the  key- 
hole— the  window  I  mean.  He  will  then 
admit  the  men  by  the  door.     Once  aboard 

the  lug Onoo  inside,  the  deed  will  be 

done  quickly.  But  we  will  fru.strate  them. 
Hist!  Down  with  you  I  Down,  man,  for 
your  life ! " 

And  he  shoved  me  violently  into  a 
squatting  posture  in  the  wet  snow — most 
unpleasant  position,  and  wholly  unnece.**- 
sary,  as  we  were  round  the  comer,  and 
quite  out  of  sight — but  Pouncer  always 
was  so  fond  of  stage  effect. 

We  gave  them  about  two  minutes  in 
which  to  effect  an  entrance.  I  turned  my 
bend  and  took  just  one  last  sip  of  the  flask, 
and  then — well,  I  am  free  t^)  confess  that 
I  gave  a  great  gulp,  not  exactly  from  ner- 
vousness, you  know,  but  a  great  swallow, 
indicating  tension — yes,  that's  the  word. 


**  Golden  Fleece  tinlshed  aa  inglorious  last.** 

succeeded  in  making  the  capture.  Unfor- 
tunately, the  little  ruffian  had  inflicted 
considerable  injury  upon  us  before  accept- 
ing defeat,  and  Pouncer  had  received  a 
severe  blow  in  the  region  of  the  lower 
chest,  whilst  I  was  suffering  from  the 
effects  of  a  kick  somewhere  at  the  back  of 
me.  A  light  was  quickly  struck,  and  the 
whole  scene  revealed  to  tis. 

1  am  bound  to  say  that  anything  more 
painful  and  humiliating  I  have  never  wit- 
nessed before  or  since. 

We  had  knocked  down,  captured,  hand- 
cuffed, or  otherwise  maltreated,  not  the 
nefarious-minded  *'  nobblers  "  for  whom  we 
had  been  watching,  but  Pouncer's  emi- 
nently re-ipcctable  trainer,  Mr.  John 
Grumpy,  his  head  lad.  and  the  boy  in 
attendance  on  i^thlrn  FU'iur,  all  of  whom 
had  just  entered  the  stable  in  pursuance  of 
their  ordinary  early  morning  avocations. 
As  the  lately-contending  parties  gazed 
blankly   anil    breathlessly   at   each   other, 


iiuything — except  perhaps  that  horrid  little 

stable-boy's  boot — is  that  Pouncer,  with 
these  two  action-?  on  handj  has  gone  to 
another  lawyer,  and  left  me  m  tho  lurch. 


SXAR-Crsi-MOONSIUNK    FOR    DeCBMBBR. — 

At  the  time  of  the  New  Moon,  Jupiter  will 
be  triumphant,  in  spite  of  the  efforts  of 
Scorpio  to  cause  trouble.  Good  fortune 
to  the  Sultan  of  Turkey  and  the  Junior 
Common  Law  Judge,  both  of  whom  will 
receive  congratulations  of  a  pleasing  cha- 
racter. The  2oth  will  be  a  great  day  for 
holly  and  mistletoe.  Boxing  Day,  2Cth, 
generally  lucky  to  tradesmen,  officials,  ser- 
vants, and  others.  The  weather  will  not 
disappoint  expectations.  AstrologictU  (and 
universah  motto  for  the  month,  "A  Merry 
Christmas  and  a  Happy  New  Year  to  all  of 
us." 

RiDDLKS    OF    THE    Ykab. —  MTiy    trarel ' 
abroad  when  sou.  ax*.  \xA.\i^^«i^  ^\*  xiMCB.'fe'l 
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FAIRY     SPORTS. 

Lcsifjiis  for  Mr.  Panch'a  Gottiii  TapcsiTy, 
SjcAvrso,  Ci-ci,;.vo^,Boxi«fo,  Fkncino,  CnrcKKx,  Gokf   Football,  Lawn-tknnis,  Bii.maiiwi, 


mMMSmtrmT  ^igwww^  A  co.,  ui.    rniKmu,  u>nK»  hxa  Tonunrou 


January  i^,   1898.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THS  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


OK  rOUSETS— A  FACT! 

[A  pnpvr  Tvnt\  hofore  \hr  Briti*b  Aawr'ntioii  «* 
iiuth  in  pruiK  of  L'orvvU  d««  !iiri>ij  thiit  "  rritiwiiitihU 
'igDt'*liicin!;ifKiri;i^fiinentAtiiudphy>i'tuhi<itivit) , 
hr  raufin^  ii  uvvv  liberfll  supply  vf  blood  to  thi' 
bmio,  nnisrlc!*  und  mrvrii.] 

I^ONn  vainly  hnvo  refomiprs  tn^H 
To  stem  the  force  of  ladies'  wills, 

And  lent!  indigcnantly  decried 
Tight-lacing  as  the  worst  of  ills. 

Yot  nothing  stayed  the  use  of  stays; 

Till  now  at  length  in  their  axcuse 
Benignant  science  smile».  and  snys 

That  folly  lien  in  their  a'Miv. 


Immoktal  William,  mean  ink  8hak- 
6PKAUB,  hath  ever  some  line  appropriate  to 
any  modem  in>tance.  On  Thursday  last^ 
at  the  Mansion  House,  a  policeman  de- 
scribed a  hfirmless,  but  temporarily  eccen- 
tric prisoner,  as  '*  a  dnnkey-nmn  on  board 
the  ship  lying  in  Tilbury  docks."  So  he 
was  "writ  down  an  ass."  He  had  been 
gtiilty  only  of  li  "  freak.'*  just  to  show  how 
easily  a  *'  donkey-man  "  could  make  an  ass 
of  himself. 


THE  BULL  AND  THE  BEAR. 

{./  StiM'A'  Kjrdutiifft  Tu/f  iif  TtiHi  IhuUui'x.  • 

Once  upon  a  time  (according  to  the  Cif^ 
PrrA.\)f  there  were  two  sons  of  the  same 


pfirents  who  entered  into  partnership  as 
stock-brokers.  As  imrincrs  they  trans- 
acted business  on  the  sime  lines.  But 
when  the  compact  was  over,  they  specu- 


lated privately  on  their  own  account.  And 
one  went  for  the  rise  and  the  other  for  the 
fall,  and  both  employed  the  same  broker. 
They  were  obstinate,  and  held  on  until  one 
of  th»'m  extracted  a  verj*  con^icJenible  sum 
from  his  near  relative.  Thus  the  story 
ends  so  far  as  our  contemporary  in  con- 
cerned. It  would  have  been  interesting  to  I 
know  whether  the  unsuccessful  speculator 
subsequently  soU(E:bt  the  assistance  of  his 
uncle,  or  merely  relied  upon  the  appeal, 
"Am  I  not  a  man  and  a  brother?*' 


Melodies  a>T)  Aibb, — Now  that  tbeWin- 
ter  has  begun,  judiciou.s  concert-goers  have 
got  out  their  fur  caps,  fur  coats,  fur  rugs, 
woollen  comforters,  foot- warmers,  and 
other  necewwirie'*.  Provided  with  these,  it 
iH  often  possible  to  spend  an  hour  com- 
fortably in  an  ordinary  concert  hall.  It  is 
rumoured  that  an  enterprising  inventor  ia 
about  to  produce  a  Patent  Draught-proof 
Shelter,  something  like  a  gigantic  glasa 
extinguisher,  each  shelter  to  cover  one 
person  in  the  audience.  The  air  for  the 
lungs,  and  the  air  for  the  earn,  would  be 
admitted  through  a  small  tube  warmed  by 
hot  water. 


Vt)L.    CXIV. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[Jaxuary  8,   lft98.   j 


THE    IMPERIAL    "CRUMMLES. 


German.  Emj^ercr  {Manager- Ad^r.rMdingnimid).  '"Chkistmas  Phf.rests  to  tmk  vnrvo  Privces/  '  Chased  SAnnef^,'  '  Monri 

EXORAVEIl   nv    Fa^K   ok   RwoRD.'       DeAH    ME  !       I    WONPER    HoW    THESE   THINGS   GET    INTO   THE    PATERii  l" 

[**  Mr.  CnunmlM  rrmarked  *  that  h«  could  not  for  the  H'e  of  him  imngiae  how  the  newdpuprri  found  out  the  thisin  they  did.'    '  I  can't  think  who 

puU  theM  thing!  in.    I  didn't'  "—Xicholu  XieAUbp.] 


I 


I 


I 


I 


•Januart  8,  1898.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   OHARIVARL 


Irate  Nwi-spvTtiiuf  Fanner.   "  Hi  1  Yur  THEKK  !     WuAT  THE  Dl'cK  ini  You  MEAN   BY   iiliJiNo  uvek  my   Wheat  r* 

'Airy,  *'*Eiut»  I  SAY!    What  akk  yku  tiivis"  rs?    H'beat!    Why,  it's  (jnly  uLm>Mix'  Mvd'" 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE, 

Mt  Baronitew  draws  m.v  att^eiition  to  77w  --Irmj/  J  7i  T  uiul 
r/i*'  Xariil  A  Ji  C  (Dean  and  Son),  in  dashing  display  of  colour 
by  \l.  SiMKi.v.  Quitti  appropriate  that  the  rwprKijentativeB  of 
th<»  olerjsy,  a»  "Dean  and  Si»n  "  may  be  taken  to  bo,  should 
show  their  appreciution  of  thoAnny  ^nd  the  Navy.  And  the  never- 
out-of-date  A'ur.wry  Wijfines  make  a  fresh  appearance  in  new 
tunes  sot  by  R.  M.  Harvey. 

-■1  hiHik  of  .SufpnVji  (C.  Arthur  Peakhon,  Limited),  and 
Jumbles,  the  latter  written  and  illu^itrate*!  by  I.ewih  Raitmer. 
No  connection  to  the  sweet  cake  of  toothsome  churm,  hut  they 
are  miite  aa  good  and  cTifip,  and  will  be  enjoyed  by  every  child, 
delighting  in  a  New  Yeara  giftbook,  whu  has  a  properly-conati- 
tuted  sense  for  the  fun  of  quaintness. 

It  is  no  u.se  crying  over  spilt  blood  on  the  North-West  frontier 
of  Ind.a,  though,  alack!  by  renson  of  it  the  Christmas  bells, 
whose  echoes  still  vibrate,  rang  with  muJiled  peel  through  many 
English  homos.  But  if  when  we  get  o«t  of  this  sad  buainess, 
have  buried  our  dead,  and  paid  our  bill  of  costs,  there  is  any 
recrudescence  of  desire  to  nchieve  what  in  curioualy  identical 
circumstances  Lord  Weli.eslby  sixty  years  ago  described  aa  "  the 
folly  of  occupying  a  land  of  rocks,  sand,  desert,  and  snow,"  it  is 
well  to  know  that  there  is  at  hand  a  wholcvtome  corrective.  Had 
whomsoever  is  responsible  for  events  that  led  up  to  this  latest 
war,  had  at  hand  Sir  John  Adtr's  HUtoriml  Sh'tch  nf  Indian 
Frontier  Policy  (Smith,  Elder),  he  for  they)  would,  my  Baronite 
charitablv  believes,  have  halted  before  the  fatal  conclusion. 
Oenend  Adyr  writes  with  the  authority  of  a  man  who  has  known 
fndin  for  half  a  century,  has  fought  for  it.  and  has  helped  to  govern 
it.  But  he  doe«  not  dogmatise.  He  m  content  to  Rt»t  forth  in 
simpleat  form  tlie  history  and  results  of  earlier  developments  of 
"  forward  policy  **  in  India,  beginning  with  the  iuvtwion  of  Afghan- 
istan that  ended  in  the  memorable  retreat  throuph  the  Khyln^r 
Puas  in  1H42.  All  thesi*  adventures  Iwv**  prov^od  disastrous."  the 
darkneaa  t>f  defe-at  being  illumined  only  by  the  brilliancy  of  the 
•rourage  of  the  beleaguered  Britiah  troo|)8.  Kaoh  one  ha.s  been 
fondenined  in  advance  by  authorities  such  tm  the  Duko  of 
WKi.UNCiTnN.  Mr.  ELPBiNrfTONE,  Sir  John  Kkane,  Sir  Alkx- 
*ni»kr  BuHNRf}.  and,  though  this  will  iie*»m  strange.  Lord  Lttton. 
Not  the  least  stem  critic  of  the  Government  of  to-day  is  the 


statesman  who  in  1881,  defending  the  decision  to  retire  from 
Candahar,  said  ;  *'  The  moral  defect  of  a  scrupulous  adherence  to 
declaratiotiB  which  have  been  made,  and  a  striking  and  convincing 
Tjroof  given  to  the  people  and  princes  of  India  thitt  the  Britioh 
'joveniment  have  no  aesire  for  further  annexation  of  territory 
'oulil  not  fail  to  produce  a  most  salutary  effect  in  removing  the 
luprehensiona  and  strengthening  the  attachment  of  our  native 
lilies  throughout  India  and  oa  our  frontiers."  This  prophetic 
Tommentitry  on  the  Chitnal  policy,  which  the  Duke  of  Dbvon- 
-tmns  in  common  with  his  colleagues  approved,  was  offered  b; 
Lord  Hartinoton.  The  Ba&on  db  B.W. 


HOW  TO  KEEP  A  DIARY. 

{By  a  Correspondent  \oUh  Good  InUnlionM. ) 

January  1,  1898. — Now.  I  propose  writing  n  full  account  of  my 
life  day  by  dity.  It  should  be  interesting  if  I  speak  of  those  I 
meet,  the  places  I  see,  the  thfjitres  T  vis  t.  Now  and  again  I 
must  consider  my  own  conduct,  giving,  from  time  to  time,  a 
self  jinalysis.  This  should  he  useful  to  rae  in  years  to  come,  when 
this  then  well-filled  tome  will  be  a  record  of  my  every  thought, 
my  every  action.  I  have  often  made  up  my  mind  to  keep  such  a 
diary,  and  I  seize  the  occasion  of  the  glad  New  Year  to  com- 
mence it.  But  of  one  thing  [  must  be  sure — regularity.  I  hope 
never  to  be  guilty  of  omJKsion.  As  euch  period  of  twenty-four 
hours  becomes  completed,  I  wilt  jot  down  theevent-s  just  passed. 
By  this  nitons  I  sluill  keep  in  touch  with  the  world,  and  this 
volume  will  be  vahied  as  :\  contemporary  description  of  our  pre- 
sent times.  .\nd  so  I  close  my  first  entry,  with  the  determina- 
tion of  retumine  to  this  book  every  night  until  the  three  hundred 
and  sixty-five  shiill  have  been  completed. 

fhrz-tiifirr  .'^1 .  1HS)8. — Taken  up  this  book  for  the  second  time  in 
the  year,  just  drawing  to  a  dose.  Don't  seem  to  have  quite 
parried  out  my  intention.     Well,  better  luck  in  1899! 


A  SrHK  RRrri'E  »^'>p.  ^^riH-^^Mim. — '^^tve  a  s'lnper-party  to  all 
the  "Freaks'*  at  Barnum's  Show  This  is  sufficient.  It  is  not 
neceKS!iry  to  join  them  in  swallowing  needles,  fire,  swords^  or 
watches. 


PUNCH,   OR  TliE  LONDON   CHARIVARI 


SHOCKING    DOMESTIC    INCIDENT, 


FaOer  I  ^...^  i  '*Baby  sav  Dad! 
'Baby  say  Mam  ! 

'D— 1>— DAM :" 


{Eficijunufitigly.)     D  — D — D " 

{Enctmr<igingly.)     Mam — mam ' 


LOWER  |HO\y'  C  GxXFERENCE. 

Thk  firM  of  thfge  ass  ^riililii^s  which  wre  ta  form  u  rernrririfi 
feiiture  of  the  Oiristiuah  HoIiJnys,  mot  vi-stprilay;  Mr.  J-n-h 
Septimus,  of  (JiKgleRwiok,  ort-upiod  the  chair.  NumoroUB  letters 
were  rwid  expressing  regrpt  for  non-attendance  ;  the  chief  reaaoKS 
aBSJKiied  Ifeing  the  exigentiea  of  the  pantomime  Heamin,  and  the 
cUiniH  af  dysjH^psift  consoqiient  upon  Christniiis  convivifllity. 

Tli»'  diairniiiri  in  brief  but  ofFective  terms  explained  the  object>i 
of  the  nu'etiny.  It  liad  bt'ou  summoned  for  the  purpose  of 
oonsideriiiii:  tlie  rt^j^obitions  discussed  nt  the  lute  Heiid  Masters' 
Conference,  or,  ruorw  correctly,  at  the  hite  Conferenie  of  Head 
Masters;  and  for  other  purpost^s.  Those  who  hiwl  followed  the 
history  of  the  Eiiniiit^TH'  l)i.Hpnte — lie  conld  not  accurately  *iiy 
that  ho  himself  hiid  taken  an  absorbing  interest  iu  it— rau<it  hiive 
ob8?rved  that  the  Kmployers  iuid  rotted  the  Trad  «**  Union  by 
forming  an  anialKanmtion  "on  their  own."  By  the  Ride  iif 
Three  {gToan^i  it  could  he  K!inwn  th»t  hs  the  Employer  wmh  to 
the  Workman  ao  the  Boy  was  to  the  so-cnlh*d  Muater.  He  (tb* 
Boy)  employed  bim  (the  MiHterj :  and  actually  \\m\i  ho  fiir  as  to 
pay  him — though  perhaps  indirectly^ — a  \-ery  handsome  wage  for 
work  done,  or  even  left  undone.  It  was  unnecessary  to  nsk  such 
an  intelligent  assembly  as  he  snw  bj-fore  hbn,  not  to  be  defcived 
by  that  abiiso  of  language  hy  which,  m  academical  terminology, 
the  pniploy*-/*  proper  took  upon  himself  the  miHicading  title  of 
"Master."  To  avoid  ctiiifu.s:oii,  however,  it  would  be  convenient 
if  gentlemen,  when   referring  to  that  chisi  of  imlividuil.  would 


employ  the  ref.*og«rMdd  expression,  ''  Jinish' 


("  Jlrnr,  hear 


^^  1  He  would  remind  his  fellow-employer-i  thut  the  only  sure  way 
^K  of  improving  their  poaition  was  to  combine,  on  the  four  three- 
^P  I  quirter-back  system,  ngainst  the  banded  tyranny  of  those  who 
I  were,  strictly  speaking,  their  slaves.     At  the  same  time  it    was 

i  not  bis,  the  Chairman's,  wisli,  by  insisting  too  irreconcihibly  on 

I  ^'  ^^'^  ^^t^ra)  righis.  to  drive  education  over  to  Gennnnv,  nnij 
m/^^^rjmpaa9/bJe  foii^ign  parts.      "Live  and  Jet  live"  fiho\dd   be 


the  motto  tltiit  animated  their  informs  ;  and  he  therefore  begged 
to  invite  any  suggestions  tluit  might  make  for  compromise.  The 
athletic  gentleman  here  resumed  the  chaiir  amid  hearty  cat-calls. 

The  hr«t  resolution  was  moved  by  Mr.  liii-WN  Quintus  of 
Cheltenham  in  the  following  form  :  "That  in  the  opinion  of  this 
LVniference  there  is  11  growing  tendency,  much  to  be  tleplored, 
in  the  direction  of  devoting  too  much  time  to  study,  to  the 
neglect  of  the  more  urgent  cliiinis  of  athletics.'*  He  felt  sure 
that  he  voiced  the  opinion  of  all  nreaent  when  he  said  {*^  Hcjar, 
hetirl")  that  stu<ly  was  an  oxcellent  thing  {**  No,  no!**).  U 
fellows  would  allow  him  to  complete  his  sentence  ny  the  addi- 
tion, well-known  in  analysis,  of  a  definitive  adverbial  clause 
{'*  Shttp!"),  he  was  about  to  SAy  that  study  was  an  excellent 
thing  in  the  opinion  of  their  venerated  parents,  C^Skame!") 
Hut  there  were  limits  ;  antl  what  waa  good,  in  the  opinion  of  the 
ttf  ores  lid,  who  were  probably  never  young  themselves,  might  be 
piirriod,  nnd  was  c-arried,  to  unnatural  excess.  Study,  he  con- 
s'dfred,  was  intended  as  a  healthy  sedative  to  be  administered 
in  the  intervals  of  serious  athletic  pursuits.  One  could  not  pliiy 
all  day  ;  one  must  eat,  for  instance  {ioud  cheerti]  ;  and  in  addition 
to  the  intenals  for  refreshment  both  at,  nnd  between,  meaJa, 
there  wen*  moments  when  tired  Nature  demanded  a  contrast 
whif'h  should  give  an  added  zest  to  their  Imbitual  occupation. 
At  such  moments  he  thought  that  a  French  verb  or  two  (not  of 
eonrae  tl.*_  irre^uUir  ones),  or  a  touch  of  Euclid  (though  he  dis- 
approved un  principle  of  the  liftb  proposition*  of  the  first  book) 
ntight  bj  found  rtuher  entertaining  than  otherwise.  {'*  Ques^ 
tiitti!")  Hut  to  suppose,  as  was  the  tendency  with  modem 
Bnl-slfcpra,  that  work  was  the  sole  object  of  their  existence,  in 
fact,  if  he  might  so  siiy,  their  single  rrtiaon  data^  was  to  fly  in 
the  fivce  of  oil  the  b^st  traditions  :  in  other  words,  it  va«  skittles. 
At  thin  point  the  spcnker  sat  down  hard  upon  his  silk-hat,  to  the 
marked  approval  of  his  immediate  neighboun*. 

Amid  loud  culls  for  Sxr-rn  Secundus.  of  Ru^by,  that  gentle- 
maii,  whose   burly  stature   presented  all   the   indications   of   ap- 


Jaxuarv  8,  I89t*.] 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


f>rcMK-hijig  8U[>craiiuuatton,  rose  to  second  the  resolution.  It 
tad  \oug  been  his  rooted  opinion  thiit  just  as  cert-ain  chape  of 
weakly  coiistitutiou  (smugs,  in  fact)  were  excuse<l  from  Big  Side 
on  the  t;round  of  supposed  infirmity,  so  there  ought  to  be 
docion)*  cerlificiites  allowing  a  fellow  hke  hinwti'lf,  who  suffered 
from  a  chronic  indisposition  in  regard  to  literarv  ePort,  to  be 
excused  from  unhealthy  confineoient  in  a  ciaae-roon]-  He 
wished  he  could  remember  two  other  strong  points  which  he 
had  worked  out  before  coming  down  to  the  Hou^e  :  but  anyhow, 
he  would  ijecond  the  ivsolution  ;  rather.  It  was  then  put  from 
the  chair,  and  carried  with  appalling  uniuiimity. 

Encouraged  by  the  pressure  of  a  pointed  instrument,  Mr. 
R-B-Ns-N  .Minor,  of  Haileybury,  rose  to  move  the  next  resolution, 
which  wius  couched  in  terms  of  great  concisencsa :  "  That  l^atin 
Verae  is  rot."  It  was  not  always,  he  said,  that  he  found  himself 
in  agreement  with  his  own,  or  any  other,  Head  Bruslier.  (Loud 
iipplauK.)  But  he  wan  honestly  glad  to  admit  that  old  L-ttl-t-n 
had  had  the  pluck  to  ventilate  this  offensive  nuisance.  Poets 
were  burn  ana  not  made.  If  they  would  piirdon  the  expression 
he  would  Idte  to  say,  ri>eia  na.icit.  nun  fitur.  {A  voice— '*  Ooitd 
oid  Dohbki!*^)  Now  he  did  not  uappen  to  be  bom  that  way, 
mid  he  wna  glad  to  think  that  he  was  not  iikely  to  be  made  either. 
Speaking  for  hiaiself  us  one  who  hoped  eventually,  with  luck,  to 
be  a  brewer,  he  did  not  see  the  direct  utility  of  verse-composition 
in  a  deceased  language.  Balbus  and  Cjbsah  and  those  Johnnie*^ 
were  bad  enough,  but  when  it  caine  to  making  elegies  like  Ovin 
with  a  Gradua  it  was  simply  footling.  (Applau-ff-)  If  you 
muxt  have  poetry,  what  you  got  at  the  Masic  Hulls  was  good 
enough  for  nim. 

iLnud  f/ieser.1,  with  rhorua  of  *'  Soldifra  of  the  Qaeent'*  durinff 
ichick  t}\t  speaker  sat  down  icitK  circum^pl•^'t^on. 

Mr.  S-MPK-Ns  Minimus  ^provenance  unknown),  in  supporting 
the  resolution  '*  That  Latin  Verse  is  rot,"  said  that  the  mention 
of  Music  Halls  reminded  him  of  something  that  was  on  his  chest. 
He  had  often  felt  that  it  would  be  a  salutary  change,  if  instead 
of  dnll  i]eople  coining  down  from  tiiue  to  time  to  lecture  to 
them  on  Atrica  and  Mars  and  tho^  things,  an  invitation  was 
given  to  Mr.  Dan  Lb.no  and  similar  artists  to  give  them  now  and 
then  an  entertainment  cambining  elevation  with  amusement . 
{TlpTOoriaui  applause.)  He  hoped  he  was  not  wundering  from 
the  subject.  (" -Vu,  no!"}  The  loamfd  gentleman  concluded 
by  quoting  in  contemptuous  tones  the  tirst  half  of  the  opening 
line  of  the  .Eneid. 

The  Chairman  hi>re  said  that  a  pressing  cngi\gement  to  tea, 
followed  by  a  Harnum-an<l-Bailey,  cumpellt'd  him  to  adjourn  the 
meeting.  On  the  morrow  they  would  d.sciLss  the  following 
propuitals :  - — 

Tnat  meinns  should  be  adopted  for  keeping  a  closer  supervision 
orer  the  Junior  Brushers  in.  their  hours  of  leisure. 

That  in  all  circmni^tunces  in  which  hitherto  the  relation  of  Bo> 
and  Bruslier  had  been  an  indi^'idual  relation,  iis  in  the  employ- 
ment of  the  rod,  cane,  or  birch,  tlv?  right  of  combination  ainoii^; 
Boys  (or  the  protection  of  tlieir  interests  he  recogmaed. 

That  facilities  for  over-time  in  bed  be  extended. 

A  cordial  intercliange  of  orange-peel  then  terminated  thi 
proceedings. 


TO  THE  GIANTESS   AT  OLYMPIA. 

Mtss  hRxn  May,  these  humble  lines  I  venture  to  address  to  you 
Should  evidently  be,  like  you,  exceutioiially  long. 

I'm  short,  and  like  all  little  men,  I  willingly  confess  to  you, 
I  choose  a  tallinh  woman  as  the  subject  of  a  song. 

Yet  hitherto  I  've  been  content  with  girls  you  would  look  down 

upon. 
And  worsliipped  maidens  mensuring  a  mere  six  feet  or  so. 
But  now  your  stately  hend  I  place  a  motuphoric  crown  upon  ; 
You  are  the  finest  woman  I  can  ever  hope  to  know. 

Your  limbs — 1  use  the  quite  genteel  expression  of  America — 
So  very  long,  exalt  your  waist  above  my  lowly  head  ; 

Your   <*kirt.    two   yards   in     length,   suggests    to    followers    of 
Hkrrick  a. 
New  poem,  not  on.jDUA,  but  you,  Lkah,  instead. 

However,  I  am  puz7,led  what  amusement  I  can  offer  you. 

A  little  stroll, — I  could  not  walk  on  stilts  I  am  afraid. 
To  drive  you  in  a  dog-cart  would  divert  each  passing  scoffer  ;  you 

Could  ride  no  safety-cycle,  not  the  highest  ever  made. 

Perhaps  you  dance?     For  that  I  have  a  very  great  oroclivity. 
^  Tiet  »  go  to  Covent  Garden,  in  appropriate  disguise; 
You  personate  America,  the  land  of  your  nativity. 
And  1  will  go  as  Cuba,  just  proportionate  in  size. 


TRAIN    UP   A    CHILD,    &c. 

Mrs.    HutU   fl   fM}fJuiiir   und   pi-iui/HTuU^   jHtHjHrr).     *' NoW,      ALLBEUT,* 
WHAT'LL  YKR.SY,  WHK^    I    I'lKK  YLH  INTO  THK    KrSO    LlDV's    DkokIN'- 

A/lM-rf  («  pn}ficitnt  f*u/»I).    '*0h  !    Ai.i.    UHiur.    I    know — pi'T   <>S 
HYAvtirvt.  lAiKsj  L»MtK,  Axn  «v.  'Oh!  Muvvkii,  k*  rtii.s  'eavknT'** 


THE  TERROR  BY  NIGHT. 

{A  couuUrh/iid  by  a  JAyH  S/rrper,  in'th  ajto/ittjieJi  lit  Itolnrri  Brmcniiitf.) 

[Aocording  lo  the  Aii/y  TtUgrnph  of  Decerab^r  31,  nn  Aiiiericun  nfurniPi 
it  reported  to  h»ve  UraJ'tvd  a  **  bill  tor  the  t-urainarr  fluppn>ftMon  of  Btioring  in 
ffleepiiig-cttis  and  othnr  pubUix  tiluc.fl,'*  wbich  will  ihonly  l)0  laid  before  the 
T^glala'Ufi;  of  Kuiisu:>,  ;ii  d  stBudt  a  gojd  chant e  of  becoiiiing^  Itiir.] 

Oil,  to  be  in  Kansas, 

\N  hen  that  law  is  there. 

And  whoever  sleeps  in  Kansas 

Wakes  next  morning,  unaware. 

Having  slept,  like  a  dormouse,  round  the  clock, 

Unroused,  undisturbed  by  the  stert'rous  shock 

Of  the  searching  snore  that  they  'II  not  allow 

In  Kansas,  now ; 

I  *d  rhyme  in   thankful  rapt'rous  stanzas 

If  the  world  would  follow  the  lend  of  Kaiisa/i! 

Hark  where  nil  night  resounds  a  trunipet-nosc* 

Of  sonic  fn-ll  snorer,  open-juouthed,  in  clover, 

In  sleeping-car,  hotel,  wlier(?*er  one  goes^ 

That  *ft  tlip  hug-henr,  who  snorts  each  snort  twice  over, 

l-cst  you  should  think  he  never  could  recapture 

The  first  fine  cart'less  rapture! 

Yen,  such  noeturites  are  breaches  of  the  peace — 

Would  thflt  the  law  might  let  such  terrors  ceuso, 

By  making  siiorers  all  together  snore, 

Each  waking  enoh.  until  they  sleep  no  more! 


Gfrmninf  and   ffuwi/i   (fu  Chinn).  Tea    nnd    turn    out 
(hank  ynu.     We  both  prefer  to  take  a  little  Chinese  port. 
I  consider  that  it  will  be  all  the  better  ^qt  kfe'*\w.\SL. 


^     No. 
rt,  and        H 
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be  a  acholiir,  and,  as  the  exercise  of  dis- 
crijiiiiiutiuii  hustocoiue  iuio  play,  a  geutla- 
lUiui.  Hv  wiil  be  none  tha  worse  tor  having 
luiU  u  FubUc  ttcliool  and  Uuiverbitj  Kduca- 
i.mu ;  and  perbapa  a  trifle  the  better  for 
ueiug  iu  a  poaitioa  to  feel  that  his  ances- 
Lorb  huve  been  3tcliolur<»  aud  gcuilemou 
oet'ore  him.  So  you  Mee  that  after  ail  it  la 
xiot  everyone  wuo  cun  boast  ol  being  u 
juuruttiiatr  iu  the  bi*Ht  seus»e  ot  a  boaietuueo 
uususeU  wurd.  Hut  wbea  1  have  said  thibj 
1  tiiiuk  I  uui  hud  an  opt^niug  tor  you.  liut 
xoiud  you,  1  queatiou  wiiether  my  proposal 
.a  exactly  jourualiBXU. 

Now  what  1  would  suggtst  is  simply 
Uii.-*.  ll  you  cannot  wnte  yourself,  get 
lome  oue  to  wiite  lor  you.  You  can  be- 
come an  interviewer.  Vuur  uijemng  ouittei 
can  be  in  t'oumioii  lonu.  Short  account  ol 
MQ  exterior  ol  the  hou^,  the  hatl  and  the 
^cudy.  Then  let  your  subject  bupply  the 
^est  of  the  article.  Tuke  down  wnat  he 
says,  and  send  bim  llie  pruot  to  correct, 
iiut  ll  you  hnd  thi.-*  too  much  trouble,  you 
.aii  liUiogniph  u  lutu-r  asking  some  emi- 
lu-nt  iudivtciuul  what  be  tiuiiki*  of  this, 
Lhiit  and  t'other.  11  you  have  a  copy  of 
thiit  excellent  ptd>lic*ition^  Hku's  U /lu, 
Oeside  you^ab  yuu  Hhould — all  you  will 
nave  to  do  is  to  select  Irom  it,s  biogru- 
Lthu-al  |Kiges  u  bjitjible  number  of  appro- 
jifuitt-  pur^>onage.s,  and  bombard  them  with 
,fOur  circulars.  I5y  tins  meun>,  you  will  be 
.ible  to  let  an  expectant  pubhc  know  what 
uhe  Prt'iuier  thuikis  about  goLl,  where  the 
ijord  t'baiaellor  goes  lor  hi.-*  Uiidhummer 
Holidays^  aiid  whether  the  Archbishop  of 
Janterbary  consider*  mince  pies*  le«s  in- 
Uige»tible  than  pkini-pudding. 

11  you  atUipt  my  bu^ehtiou,  no  doubt 
j'ou  will  hi.<  able  to  obtain  u  livehhoodj  but 
you  must  clearly  understand  that  f  cjiunot 
guarantee  you  tiie  riglit  to  cull  yourself  a 
jourmdibt.  With  the  f>e8t  wi.she.i  of  the 
«ason^  Your  alfcctionato  uncle, 

A.   P»>«   DuivKK. 

Butterfly  Gardf  us f  Buheinia* 


MITIGATING    CIRCUMSTANCES. 

S^ngasur,  Sewr.  **Look  ukri,  weai  a  all  ima  nokke^se  1  hrah  awolt  vouk  vant- 

l.fO    rO    MABkV    AN    Ac^RFJia  t " 

A'anyojnir,  Junior.  *'lT'a  qoirs  TBUK,  SfR,     Bur— B*— YOU  CAK   have  no  oONCKrnoN 
now  rMHV  fointtr  «hk  AcTj*  !  " 


t 


NOT  QUITE  THE  JOURNALIST. 

(Alt  lutfroptrd  L'tUr.) 

January  1,  1898. 
Mr  DRAR  Nkphhw^ — You  say  that  you 
have  determined  to  give  up  the  attempt  ot  i 
entering  the  Service — firstly,  '*  because  you  I 
!ir**  not  up  to  the  examination/'  and  sec- 
ondly, '*  because  you  don't  know   what  on 
earth  you  wonUi  do  if  there   were   war."  , 
Then  yon  ad*!,  ynii  drm't  care  for  the  Law,  ' 
nrv  not  fit  for  the  Church    lutti*  medicine, 
and    are    "  too    great    a    uutfer   for    play- 
acting."   So,  having  romp  to  thea*^  conchi- 
/ ^f^ns.  I'oti  sts}t  me  if  then;  is  un  optnin^  in 
^Xf^r  A'/ywA     Clijj  jou  nritf  for  the  Prp^s  y 


\*ou  appear  to  have  arrived  at  the  conclu- 
sion that,  as  yuu  swui  to  be  good  for 
nothing  else,  p4>rbaps  yuu  may  be  ititended 
for  the  newa[ja|M»rs,  You  declare  you  can- 
not writOy  know  nothing  about  grnmmarj 
and  believe  your  spellinj,^  to  be  Bumething 
awrful — a  word  you  prefer  to  spell  "orflt*. 
And  having  told  me  all  tbiN,  yuu  ask  my 
opinion  a^  to  your  capiibility  for  becoming 
a  journalist. 

Well»  my  dear  npphew,  to  be  frank  willi 
yoUj  I  cannot  coiuscientiously  s^iy  that 
your  Jiccomplishmonts  are  quite  up  to  Ibe 
Htjindord  of  tlip  cnllin^.  1  would  speak  of 
till-  labour  as  "  profe.Hirtn  "  ii  I  wert*  nut 
writing  by  the  card.     A  jcuanalist  slmuld 


CHARMING  CINDERELLA. 

That  uccomplihled  composer  and  experi- 
cuced  tnanuger,  Mr.  Uh^ak  Uaukkit  k  to 
i>e  congratulated  upon  a  really  excvUent 
^mntomime.  Music,  dancing,  and  kcenery 
.tre  all  cupiiut^  and  the  company  engaged 
IS  of  unlimited  uient.  Such  a  company, 
when  it  winds  up — probably  after  Easter — 
tvilt  wind  up  with  u  blaze  of  triumph. 
.'JlCHOLLH,  Le  Hay,    KaYE,   (iHACE  DUDLKY, 

L?icKLV  HitUARnH,  and  Katb  Phillihh  are 
ad  names  to  conjure  with.  The  magic  of 
(be  <irami<i:t  i^trmtux  has  led  to  enehant- 
inent.  Cinderella  appears  in  several  Lon- 
don theatres  this  M^ason,  and  the  public 
sjemtohave  taken  to  the  game  of  hunting 
ner  slipper.  The  many-headed  w  ill  tind  the 
crystal  shoe  and  its  splendid  acee-Hsories, 
animate'  and  iiiauimalv,  in  absolute  perfec* 
(ion  at  the  Uarrick. 


Said  Sauubl  Lbwi^, 

My  Ciise  that  of  few  is, 

I''or  now  Spenuek  Clay 

^as  got  scot-free  away. 

And,  long  ago,  Nkvili, 

Has  gone  to  the — to  the  Continent. 


One  for  the   New  Woman. 

Q.  Why  is  it  that  ^  many  of  Uie  minor 
criminal  offences  may  be  da^ribed  aa 
feminine  P 

A.  HiK-ause  they  are  invariably  fni«(4>- 

demeanours.  ' 


I 
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ANOTHER   "SICK   MAN." 

1 UJ5  buLTAW  (dteerWy).  " GOING  TO   PIECES.   OLD  MAN?    NONSENSE!    ALL   YuU  WANT  LS  A   DOSE   UE 

•CONCEfiT  OF  EUROPE!'    y^'UY-LOOK  AT  MKIT' 


J 
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Wo  0^  su  n 


POUNDED. 


YifMng  Shnv*T.  "Now  thEx,  Matkh,  hhove  hiu  at  it,  and  make  vs.  a  Hiu.e. 
THE  Cat  can  okt  TrtRoraH,  the  KirrEN  can  follow,'  yov  ksuw!' 


'  Whkrk 


A  BACHKLOR  UNCLE'S  DIARY. 

Part  II. 
TkMTtday  fiiff/i/.— Have  got  over  int^r- 
Tiew  and  explanation  with  Mrs.  B.  about 
the  third  boy.  It  \$  a  nuisiince,  but  I  sup- 
pose we  can't  ht?lp  oursvJves  now.  Stiggt^st 
they  ahoutd  retirt?  to  their  roomy  and  wanli 
hands,  and  get  tidy  for  dinner.  "*  Oh  !  that 
don't  matter,"  "wyH  Tommy,  fheerily, 
*'  blow  washing—it  'b  fiueh  rot !  "  Am 
miJdly  inMistent,  howewr,  on  this  point. 
and  away  they  go  upstairs,  whooping  and 
jelling  like  so  many  Sioux  Indians.  Ten 
ininuteH  Inter,  they  descent],  like  an  ava- 
lanche, into  hall,  sliding  down  bannisters^ 
onu  after  the  uthor,  and  binding  with 
a  crash  into  hat-stand,  knocking  it  over, 
and  bringing  down  whip-rack  with  it. 
We  go  in  to  dinner,  Booth  sweeping  down 
Chinefte  idol — a  pet  pot* session  of  mine — as 
he  enters  room.  Exceut  for  Max  trying 
to  give  Pincher  s(>ooiiful  of  soup^  whioh 
misled  the  dog  but  went  over  Turkey 
carpet ,  things  are  fairly  guiet  till  dessert, 
when  ToMMT  es:^y8  an  olive  and  hurriedly 
retires  from  room  to  get  rid  of  it.  Booth 
"  its  onoimoujs  quantities  of  preser\'(*d 
Liit,  and  shortly  after  relapses  into  moody 
Qence,  looking  rather  pallid.  Dinner  over^ 
says  he  "would  lite  to  do  ii  smoke/^ 
nt  this  I  Btemly  forbid.  He  then  strolls 
onnd  room,  picking  up  all  tlie  quaint 
bins  piecei),  and  keeping  me  in  perfect 
Bver  of  anxiety  ;  whilst  Tommy  te«*<?s  my 
»t  p4T>i.)n  cut  until,  with  n  wild  "  Mol- 
►w '  *'  she  bolts  for  door,  upsetting  fem- 
■nd  and  .sma.shing  snuU  Sevren  cup  and 


saucer  in  her  rapid  flight.  Tommy  looks 
quite  surprised^  and  rennirks  that  he  is 
*'  blowed  if  he  didn't  think  .she  liked  it. 
At  9.30,  venture  to  hint  that  it  is  time  all 
good  little  boy  a  were  in  bml.  Buotb  at 
once  rises,  and  (paler  than  ever)  hlinks 
quit*tly  away.  Tommy  and  Max  both  pro. 
It-at  that  when  at  hoiue  t!iey  always  sit  up 
till  ten.  Sigh  resignedly,  and  wait  another 
half-hour.  At  ten.  way,  "If  youHl  go  to 
bed  quietly  now,  we  'II  ferret  the  banks  to- 
morrow, and  you  skuU  have  some  rabbit- 
ing, "  Hnoray  !  "  Ear-Splitting  sound, 
which  brings  Mrs.  B.  in  from  houseke4>per*s 
room,  I  apologise  for  tlieui ;  say  "  Boy^ 
wiJl  be  boys."  '*  Boys  will  be  men/'  slie 
retortw,  '*  and  they  aught  to  behave  them- 
Nelves  according."  Tommy,  I  regret  to  say, 
puts  his  thumb  to  his  nose  as  &he  closes  the 
door  behind  her.  Gft  them  off  to  bed  nt 
last.  Thank  goodness!  Now  for  quiet 
cigar  and  just—  "  Please,  Sir,  the  young 
gentleman  who  went  up  to  bfd  first  i& 
groaning  terribk-,  and  sjiys  he  's  going  to 
die.  and  would  like  to  send  a  last  message 
tn  tiiH  gruncltuamma  (who.  hi»  thinks,  has 
never  treated  him  wolb,  if  you'd  be  kind 
enough  to  go  up.staiis  and  see  him.'*  Put 
down  cigar  and  ^-isit  sutfLTor.  Find  hmi 
sea-green  colour,  and  wonder  what  on 
earth  I  'm  to  do.  Tells  me,  between  hearl- 
renchng  groans,  that  he  is  HUffering  severely 
in  th(*  lower  chext.  Luckily,  our  doctor 
lives  only  half  a  mile  away,  so  send  my 
man  for  him  at  once.    Doctor  arrives,  sees 

|)iitient,  then  comes  to  !ny  loom.  "  Greedy 
ittic  bi»ast— overeaten  hini'^elf — be  all 
rih^ht  in  morning."     Doctor  accepts  cigiftT, 


and  tells  me  gleefully  of  .singularly  horrible 
operation,  which  was  "  completely  success- 
ful, my  dwar  Sir;  patieat  died,  it's  true, 
but  from  our  point  of  view,  nothing  could 
have  been  more  sati.sfactory."  To  bed  at 
last,  wearied  and  oppressed  by  vague  sense 
of  responsibility. 


PitoviNcjAi.  Patriotism  and  Art. — 
Brighton  and  Southend,  to  commemorate 
the  Jubilee,  have  erected  statues  of  the 
M'KK.v.  Li  honour  of  this  exclusively 
British  celebration,  these  enlightened 
towns,  having  heard  the  name  of  Mr. 
Michael  Angel(»,  obtained  their  statues 
from  Italy.  They  wouUl  not  employ  mere 
Englishmen.  Captious  critics  complain 
that  the  statues  do  not  appear  to  nave 
been  executed  by  Michael  Angelo.  But 
Brighton  and  Southend  are  quite  satisHed. 
They  know  that  the  ^obs  were  executed  by 
the  present  firm,  which  carries  on  the  large 
bu^^iness  of  Messrs.  Anuelo,  Donatello, 
CiRiBKHTi  it  Co.,  most  of  the  members  ot 
the  old  firm  being  dead. 


si?i®^B^to> 


RATIONAL   STAINED-GLASS. 

Iksiyn  (liilc  I'laniatj  net  I'liiyd) fut  Ui^ 
Maftcomi  Temprranct  Hall,  Iktinj. 

[A»  aufgMftfd  by  Pn-fe  iwr  Sir  W.  B.  Ui"  hmoncl, 
B.A.,  who  recrntlf  protP«te(l  (**«•  I*Hmh,  No.  2l»47, 
inre  310)  ngoinit  **  tUe  ttiWK^fc-vVvxvSviewwvaXw,***:^ 
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REMAHKABLE  EFFECT  OF  A  NAUTICAL  CANDIDATE  ON  AN  ORDINAHILY  STAID  COMMUNITY  ! 

[^'ThT*  inl'eoCiouA  hifib  m  virilsand  ihr  joviiil  '^iU-wfl*er*  gtylit-  of  Lord  Ckaicleh  BHKsat^oRn  canaot  fail  t0  take  offpft  upon  h'*«ui>pirEef((.'* — Da\l^  I'tiprr.] 


LUDWIU  IN  LONDON. 

JUUIINEV    THWAIIH:*    IHK    IlKAUnnSN. 

To  the  Over-NewapHpers-Direktor  ond  Genoml-Statecouiicilloi , 
Miiiter  /*u.nr/i,  HiKliwt*!lboni,  ul  London. 

HianwRLLBORN  MiaTER,— I  !iavp  the  Bnglisch  Spiech  in  the 
Skill  lernt.  I  kan  she  even  so  Kiid  lis  the  most  Oennaiis,  wlm 
she  only  in  the  Skill  ntudirt  bivf,  I'Hluck.vlywiae  have  i  till  tiau 
no  Opportunitv  hiul,  sho  to  reit  and  tn  sjiiek.  But  now  endl.\ 
kora  i  towards  London,  ov^r  liriiHstd  tmd  Calais,  Hnd  in  very  sliort 
Time  shnll  i  hs  one  Eiif^lmndTunii  spiek.  The  Oxitapiek — Au.i- 
sprtirhr — is  luircl,  the  Orthogmphie  is  yet  harder,  but  tie  Gnun- 
nmtick  is  very  light.  Thp  tJormaiis  are  niutsrh  cleverer  thitn 
the  Kni^landmans,  and  lem  the  outlandisch  Spiechs  very  rasch. 
f  iM'if  iKiw  seemly — siemlich — gud,  hut  later  simll  You  one  grate 
Bettering  observe. 

On  the  from  Calais  towards  Uo\'er  koniinj^  Dampship  see  i  to 
first  Your  Land.  It  rain.  I  se^e  astounded  the  little  Haven,  ami 
the  yet  httler  not  sr>  urate  na  in  Cahis  Qm\v  of  Dover,  nt.  What 
for  Dnedesijisahle  Town  I  Even  so  mwh  as  pnssihly  step  i  the  f!iui(i 
up,  and  hnste  after  tho  Train.  Tliero  kom  one  Mann  to  nu- 
towards  and  ask,  "  Wit  eh  Station?"  "  Landon/'  answer  i.  Kt 
»n/'<frr/ro//.  "  Witch  S!ati<>n  'f  "  Arh  so!  Es  yuht  vide  haiuihnfr, 
trie  in  Jii-rlin,  Af»-r  irrlcht'rf  Cfnfrat  linhnhnf  natnriirh .  I 
«uy  nlsOf  "Central  Ruilstation."  "Central  Railwav  not  fiuiahed 
yet."  "rrv?  Aim  London."  "  Kmidon  Uritsch?"  say  he. 
"Yes  well,"  annwer  i.  "Go  to  Kaiixionstriet."  "No,"  sny  i, 
"London."  "Then  chrtnge  at  Dovertaun  Station."  Change, 
what  is  that  ?  I  search  in  mine  Wordbook.  Arh  mk  aussieigt'n. 
1  Btep  in  the  Tniin  up.  The  Wapgnn  of  the  first  CIilss  is  very 
little,  but  he  ro  not  very  far. 

1  am  thirsty,  i  will  one  Glaa  Ilier  drink.  I  cidl  one  Knave, 
KnaJM-n  -tirh  nrin,  Bov — who  fttraa  to  drink  8'MI»  nt,  "  What  for 
B-er  hnst  thou  ?  "  "  No  B  er,  Mannsiah,"  answer  he.  "Kupimti." 
"Irh  hitt  h'in  Fntn^n.ir.  \  ain  no  French/' eall  I,  "  i  know  not  what 
is  f.ui*  Kuppati,  i  will  one  Glaw  Bier  drink.  Tf^ftt  thou  no 
MiineheiMT.  no  PiUener  Y "  ''  Dufiiioam,"  tiav  bt\  "  nt)  Bit- r, 
%n."  Tiui  !  Atfi,  Jhnimrurfhr*  Ntttiirinhf  7n  F.mitainf 
*inl(t    rmiTt    inimt'r   Th»'  .      W ii'  sthnrkliilt !     Tiirr  trinh'   irf>    m> 

rn,  r^A r /"A^ .'     Thtit  kan  i  not.   What  for  one  Land!   AVin 

r  ^    If  i  tmlr  MU9U  ia  Betlin,  in  tho  C{tff<  Bttu.^r,  wer:' ! 


Nuu  go  the  Traiiu     Too  Sliuutes  later  huh  he.     WTiat  ia  that  ? 

Dover  Town."  Hier  niaat  i  outstep.  Achy  Ich  tcill  Wn  ScAin- 
e.tihrtid  i;i  d^r  Itrsttiunition  cssen.  Ju,  j'/,  jti !  I  see  one 
Ifjificktniufrj  and  i  call  tootime.  zu-fimaK  "  PackaKecarnerl " 
•!ndly  kom  he,  nnd  then  sny  i.  Where  is  the  Restoration?" 
■The  wotP"  a&k  he.  "The  Restoration."  "There  ia  the  Re«- 
oration,"  sav  ont*  hier  to  koraiuK  MiHter*  '*  of  the  old  Church  in 
he  Caatle,  there  ia  none  hier,  no  Bilder  doiii^  nnything."  "  Bil- 
'rr,"  answer  i,  *'  i  reijuire  no  Pictures,  i  wish  only  one  Ham- 
iread,  hut  i  nhall  not  jii.Ht  to  the  Restoration  in  the  Schloss 
ipfltep.  Gives  it  no  Hambreads  hier  J*  Ktwan  zu.  essm,  to  eat." 
'  Ah,  to  eat,"  siy  the  blister,  *' the  Refreshmentroom  w  there." 

haste  therein.  It  ia  a  Jinfffft.  I  searcli  in  mein  Wordbook, 
nd  i  say  to  the  KfUnrrir],  the  Uufffiifriiuifin-,  "  B.*g.  one  8and- 
,'ieh."  She  brin(j  nn  Hiiicfcchen,  one  small  morsel.  Bread  with 
fam.  I  bearch  yet  anaiw.  ajid  I  say,  "No,  thank.  Beg,  one 
lausage."  She  say,  "We  have  no  Sausages."  Himmrl!  What 
or  one  land!  No  Schijihtthrtnl  I  No  Snusiige  !  Ahrr  irh  m%i»z 
ftras  cxsen.  Endlv  ciit  i  one  little  Sandwich.  Then  sav  the 
\lisB,  "Will  you  have  some  BierP"  "Bier."  cjiII  i,  "HowP 
van  man  hier  Bier  and  not  Tea  driidt?"  "Yes,"  answer  she, 
^vcn  so  raaeh  aa  poasihly  diniik  i  one  Glas  B  er.  (ffi,  wif  gut  f 
)ne  .se(!ond  Glas.  AtJt^  irk  gui !  Then  eat  i  one  PoKen,  or 
note,  of  the  little  Saiidwichs.  Ntrht  su  gut.  And  then  yet  one 
Jlas  Bier,  The  engliseh  Olas,  as  the  enpliscli  Saiidwieh,  ia  vory 
little.  So  drink  i  yet  nineteen  Gta*.  Achy  iriV  hitnmlisch  !  Th^ 
liUff'i'tffrHuIi-in  is*  nstounded.  Ji'arumJ  Then  sit  i  in  the 
\Vnilsaloon,  in  order  this  Letter  to  rcit.  The  englisch  Bier  is 
'4ud.     1  am  Hleepy. 

I   have    the   Honour   me    of   Y'our    AfFectioiuitenes;    best    to 
saygoodbye,  and  remain  with  completest  Highattention. 

Your  Highwellborn's  obedientt«t  LuDWiO. 


"  LiUD«." — The  prim  people  of  the  United  Stntos  never  use 
the  word  *'  leg."  Naturally  they  have  l»een  interested,  at 
BAU\rM'a  Show,  in  the  liinhleBS  man  whose  feet  nrv  joined  to 
hiH  hialy.  He  6(>ein:H  very  eiieerful  and  pleasant.  Perhaps  he 
Ihiukw  wluit  an  exfvllent  type  of  man  evolution  mi(ibt  imwluee. 
Hit*  legs  couid  not  be  mentioned  even  by  the  co«rsest  Britislier 

A  "  Lusua  NATURiB."— A  fly-man. 
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ADVICE  GRATIS. 

Mt  drar  Ethel, —  Yon  complain.  1 
understand,  (hat  in  inv  la-st  letter  I  failed 
tr»  obey  your  wishes  by  sendinR  you  notes 
on  *'  what  is  worn  "  in  town  just  now.  A 
modeKt  distrust  of  my  own  powers  must 
be  my  excuse.  Frankly,  it  is  extremelj 
diffieiilt  for  a  ninn  (nnd  a  bachelor  at  thut) 
to  enter  lightly  into  the  mysteries  o(  cos- 
tume ;  it  soenifl  to  him  that  a  lifetime  ot 
study  could  .sciiree  fit  him  to  deal  with  n 
Rubjeet  so  difficult  in  itself,  so  abstruse  in 
it:*  teelinicid  terms.  However,  you  repeat 
your  request  with  such  insistence  that  I 
dare  not  shirk  the  task  aEsin.  Perhaps 
from  the  bold  prose  of  my  description  you 
will  be  able  to  evolve  the  poetry  of  n 
fashionable  coHtume,  wherewith,  I  tak( 
it,  you  intend  to  daaizlo  your  villagers  at 
Puddleton  at  tlie  coniint-necmpnt  of  the 
New  Year.  In  Any  case,  you  will  dn  me  thf 
justice  to  recollect  that  nothing  short  oi 
your  imperious  bidding  could  have  inducer 
me  to  undertake  the  task,  and  that  none 
can  be  more  deeply  conscious  of  my  defi- 
ciencies as  a  fashion-writer  than  myself. 
How  gluJIy  would  I  have  mjulo  this  lettei 
H  joy  to  you  and  your  numerous  girl- 
friends, how  gladlv  would  I  have  garnisher 
it  with  sueh  woruH.  full  of  o<*cult  deliglit 
as  **(;i4tpurf,"  and  "  jMx.vHWM-^r'nr,*'  ant? 
*'  pouit  fir,  jioJc,"  did  not  my  unhflppy  i^ 
noranee  prevent  me  from  knowing  whal 
they  mean  I 

However,  I  mu«it  dplay  no  longer;  with 
out  further  excuse,  and  merely  begging  yo( 
to  pardon  any  blunders  more  than  usuallj 
gross,  T  will  write  out  my  notes,  rollecte* 
during  a  few  walks  in  the  fashionable  pari 
of  London. 

Let  us  begin  nt  tbe  top,  with  the  all 
important  hat.  If  you  wish  for  one  quit* 
in  the  latest  mod«,  this  appears  to  be  tin 
recipe.  Buy  a  hat  S4»veral  sizes  too  larg* 
for  you.  Adorn  it  with  ribbons  of  the  mo'>i 
flaring  hue,  scarlet  and  magenta,  foi 
choice.  Put  it  on  in  the  ordinary  way 
Then  ask  a  friend  to  strike  a  severe  blow 
on  one  side  of  the  brim.  The  result,  nntu 
ralijr,  will  bo  that  the  hat  will  assume  i 
position  on  the  side  of  your  head ;  tfai 
greater  the  angle  the  better.  Your  *'  head 
gear,"  as  I  notice  some  of  the  milliners  an 
beginning  to  call  it.  will  then  be  fashion 
able  beyond  reproach. 

The  top  part  of  the  dress  (which  is  callet 
the  "boay,"  isn't  it?)  now  mostly  worn  i: 
inde^  remarkable.  Also,  it  must  bo  con 
venient,  beonuKe  it  doesn't  matter  how  yot 
put  it  on,  as  the  back  is  exactly  the  sami 
as  the  front,  and  there  is  a  kind  of  rul 
below  the  wai«t,  which  sticks  out  stiffly  a! 
the  way  round.  Both  in  front  and  behin* 
the  thing  should  be  made  with  four  time: 
as  much  material  as  is  sufficient;  under 
neath  you  should  be  able  to  conceal,  let  u 
aay,  a  fair-sized  sewing-machine  withou' 
detection.  The  result,  I  have  just  remem 
bercd,  is  called  a  "  Russian  blou<>e,*'  am 
for  pure,  undiluted  hidcou5ne5s  it  defies  al 
rivals. 

I  can't  say  much  about  the  skirt,  excep' 
thjit,  of  course,  you'll  be  careful  to  choos 
a  colour  for  it  that  clashes  as  violently  n 
possible  with  the  re«t  of  the  costumf*.  T* 
>*lif>uld  be  lined  with  bright  red,  nnd  in  thi 
muddy  weather  you  can  legitimately  pre 
vent  the  publie  from  being  ignorant  tha' 
the  red  lining  is  there.  But  it  were  idle  U 
offer  you  or  any  woman  instruction  on  thai 
point. 

It  will  add  greatly  to  the  effect  if  you  ti« 
your  muff  on  to  you  with  a  chain,  plenti 


THE    FESTIVE    SEASON. 

ffrotvn.  ' 


J&ru^. 


^.),.,v 


HAT  TIIC   KOOCB   AI.E   XUV   PLAVIS'   AT?' 


fully  bejewelled  with  imitation  gems.  No- 
thing, m  fact,  could  be  in  better  taste. 
Uut  as  an  alternative,  you  may  wear  a 
collar-chain  of  gold,  which  will  hang  down 
gracefully,  and  terminate,  somewhere  near 
your  feet,  in  a  golden  heart  about  the  sixc 
of  a  sardine-tin. 

I  trust  that  these  few  hints  will  stifficn 
for  the  present.  Of  course,  as  you  say,  it 
is  most  important  to  you  to  know  of  all  thf 
latest  fa-shionsat  Puddleton,  where,  so  you 
put  it,  you  are  buried  alive.  It  is  good  of 
you  to  hope  that  I  shall  be  able  to  come  to 
you,  as  your  mother  kindly  suggests,  early 
in  the  New  Year.  About  that,  I  confess,  I 
have  some  doubt.  Kor,  when  I  hear  that 
you  have  arrayed  yourself  in  a  costume  of 
the  most  fashionable  kind,  when  you  have 
adopted  the  tilted  hat,  and  the  Russian 
blouse,  and  the  sliam  jewellery  and  the 
rest  of  it — then,  my  dear  Etitrl,  I  shall 
hastily  conclude  that  I  have  an  engage- 
ment which  will  prevent  me  from  coming 
to  Puddleton.        Yours  most  sincerely, 

Thomas. 


TO  AN  EXALTED  PERSONAGE. 

Yopft  notion  is  all  very  fine, 

O  Wii.LiASi.  who's  second  to  none! 

To  succour  the  Christian  divine 
Is  right,  and  it  ought  to  be  done. 

The  cynic  who's  captious  may  sneer, 
O  \Vtlliam.  who  'b  one  of  the  best! 

It  *s  not  for  the  priests  that  you  fear, 
You  *re  hoping  to  feather  your  nest. 


"TitR  Forum  of  ArorsTUs  is  tlie  cats' 
home  of  Rome,"  said  the  St.  Jam€A*s  Ga- 
zettt!.  .Surely  the  catacombs  would  be  the 
more  appropriate  locality.  And,  a  propfts, 
iis  WiiiTTiNGTON  would  hiive  been  nobody 
without  hir<  cnt,  so  one  of  the  noblest 
Romans  of  them  all  would  have  been  n 
mere  anybody,  an  ullu,x,  but  for  the  Cat 
which  made  him  what  he  was,  i.e., 
Catullus. 


A     "  PnovisioNAii 

luncheon-ba*-ket . 


.^RnANOfEMBNT." —  A 
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•INTS    ON    'UNTING,    BY    'ARRY. 

If  THE  Thoko  or  Yoiia  Wiiti*  crts  usuKit  vuuB  HoRSK'a  Tail,  just 

TKY   TO    J»FLL   IT  OUT  ! 


SPORTIVE  SONGS. 

A  iiiMijijHiinlctt  HJnjitn'jtlcf  beitftiifs  hispoM 
C'tmr  aiui  ttfuitiet'cd  hoprs, 

YiE8 1    S<>mpwht're  in  tbe  long  time  past, 
Arnii]  the  mists  of  bygone  years, 

I  thought  I  'd  founil  a  Jove  to  Inst, 
Thp  while  wt»rp  sniilt's  and  never  tears, 

The  while  the  rosfs  detikod  utl  June, 
The  while  the  Snn-cod  shed  his  honrns, 

And  Pim  piped  out  his  merrifst  tune — 
IfrfttriiXf  f/ni]f  Jtvams! 

And  somehow  in  th.it  lon^i^  ago, 

When   friends  were   many,  foes   were 
fcWy 
I  even  thought  a  Winter  snow 

W^ouJd  n<'vpr  doiik  the  hope  that  grew, 
That  neitluT  icL',  iiurHtnrtii,  imr  riiiiit 
Nor  hII  the  imin  that  joy  ruiieeuis, 
Could  alter  loro  or  muUo  refrain — 
Urtamsy  only  ihtams! 

To-<laj  I  know  that  I  was  wrong, 

Thill  Winter  has  its  pride  of  pluce^ 
The  battle  must  ro  to  th©  strong. 

The  fleetest  triumph  in  the  nice! 
The  brook  that  onoe  I  deemed  a  ril] 
Is  now  the  mightiest  of  streams; 
^/7  ft  /  m*^Hnt  to  urge  my  will — 
y^rfa/ns,  />n/y  dreams/ 


The  candle-light  I  held  stitl  flarea 
With  fickle  and  unc^Ttain  ^^low, 

Tlie  wheat  is  stiflinl  by  the  taren. 

The  ciric'k  'k  wound  up,  but  wiJl  not  go' 

The  worn-ont  gousn-ijuills  seem  to  jeer 
Ab  eovered  foolscap  stacked  in  reams; 

Yet  once  their  union  was  dear— 
DrtamXj  ttniy  dirams! 

Albeit  in  my  lonely  chair — 

The  Boanty  coal  is  burning  low — 

I  give  not  all  to  grim  despair 
When  musing  on  that  long  ago. 

For  in  the  tablcnux  of  my  life 

Kach  picture  with  the  truth  still  teems, 

You  are  my  sweetheart,  if  not  wife — 
lifolity,  not  dreuins! 


Veg'etable -Animal  Life. 

Yoii'tiQ  Lnrkinx  (rrniiiitQ  from  paWT  a 
ih-Hcripfinn  uf  (hhnrnf  i/'Mi.srK  'The 
grounds  abound  with  ecmiXers."  What  the 
dickens  are  tonifera.  father!' 

Old  LaTkinn.   Eh  J*     {Th>nking.)     Conies 

—con {Svthirnly.)    Of  course,  they 're 

rabbit-akine,  you  young  dunderhendl 


A  DEAR  old  lady  of  our  acquaintance 
says  that  she  does  not  altogether  approve 
of  Mr.  Spoonrb,  because  she  fears  he  is  a 
*'gflj  Lutherian." 


THE  POET  PAST  AND  PHESENT. 

The  Poet  is  popularly  supposed  to  have 
a  soul  which  soars  above  mundane  tbingt; 
we  cHn  nee  him  as  he  appeared  in  1838, 
with  his  '*  eye  in  a  fine  frenzy  rolling," 
while  he  indited  verses  such  as  the  follow- 
ing, which  duJy  appeared  in  that  part  of 
the  local  newspaper  known  as  ''Poet's 
Corner  *' ;  — 

1838. 
Once  Cupid,  'tuiuiil, 
Id  warra  of  a  bod, 
Diitmctidly  suuj^ht  far  and  wide, 
"  Kttch  r(j!«i  hp-iirs  a  thoro, 
My  win^i  wiU  be  torn 
Before  I  find  flhi'll4?r,"  he  oried. 
About  to  dtfflpair, 
He  find*  a  couch  wh*  re 
He  tdumbeniiii  bliMful  rtpoK. 
Kjr  Rurelv  he  Hps 
IuCrua'sctw, 
Whii'h  rioU't  blofwomi  ditcloM. 

But  this  is  a  practical  age.  The  Poet  has 
not  ceased  to  twang  his  lyre :  on  the  con- 
trary, he  sings  louder  than  ever,  and  to 
some  purpose,  as  the  following  elegant 
extract  from  the  advertisement  column«i 
of  the  Surrry  Comri  will  testify. 

The  lay  is  ton  long  to  give  in  ertenjo; 
we  quote  one  stanza  only  :  — 

1898. 
I  got  'cm  ftfhorp.  AH  I  Mtd  before. 

At  R  portrallftd  SuHiiton, 
A-factnjr  the  Btntion  is  moortKi  the  aHip, 

And  "  Fii-M-N  "  iji  wrote  thervoo. 
It's  an  Al  crait,  with  a  <how  on  deck 

Of  Station'rv,  Pur»o«,  Frames, 
Pictures  and  Pottery.  White-wood  good*, 

And  Pent^iU,  aod  PninU,  and  Gamp*. 


I 


Bhiohton  Statttes. — The  Corporation  of 
Brighton  has  gmtefully  accepted  the  dis- 
carded statues  from  the  late  Mr.  Babnato's 
house  in  Park  Lane,  and  is  about  to  er«ct 
these  precious  works  of  art,  at  considerable 
expense,    in    the    public    gardens.       "  Au  \ 
foMfla"    these    illustrionq    municipal    con- 
noisHeurs  are   determined  to   have.      Ears  | 
longer  they  mu^t  know  they  already  possess 
— ears  longer  even  than  those  of  the  more  ' 
humble  animaN  which  at  times  adorn,  not 
the  public  gardens,  but  the  beach. 


During:  the  Tog. 

P(lff]t  J^tis.<rnf]*f  (al  suhnrhftn  *fo/lOll). 
How  are  the  train';  running  this  morning r*  I 

Fncrfiovji  StofinnmaAttT.  On  the  usual 
lines.  Sir.      

An    EsSKNTIALLt    PoLTTE     Mf.MBKR     OF    A  | 

Pon^T.Au  PuoKKKsioN. — The  riiiV  engineer. 


Up  to  Concert  Pitf  h.         i  *^ 
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THE  BABES. 
Thi  Great  Drury  I^no  Annual  U  in  muny  respects  greater  than 
evor.  Of  not  a  few  pnntominu's  it  may  be  buid,  "  Magnifi<'«nt, 
but  not  comic";  but  Thr  hafjex  in  tlifi  M*o(«/  at  Old  Dniry. 
where,  only  a  short  while  ainref  Druriolanus  Maximna  wa.s  auto- 
cratic, besides  being  brillinnt  as  a  spectacle,  is  artistic-ally  excel- 
lent in  its  scenic  effects  and  in  its  rare  combinations  of  colour; 
while  for  rollickinK  ncnuenfical  fun  there  are  at  least  four 
capital  scenes,  of  which  the  last,  *'Tbe  Corner  of  the  Paddock 
and  the  Racecourse,"  is  in  itself  a  cleverly-contrived  burlesqui* 
of  a  great  *' sporting  nieloilrama,"  which  wiia,  some  few  yean 
af^o,  the  great  nttrartion  of  an  Autumn  season  at  Dniry  I.nne 
The  Treasury  of  Ancient  Drury,  as  well  an  the  parent.s  of  7'A* 
BatteA,  Messrs.  ARTHtR  Com.inh  and  Arthur  Sturgkss,  ahoiiitt 
profit  considerably  by  this  Pantomime,  for  excellently  well  havr 
the  two  Artrvrb  achieved   their  ''joint  Arthur^hip."    To  the 


Enter  Dnn  T-itio  and  HrrVrt  CamphfU.     "Thi-  nnb<-»." 

indefatigable  J.  M.  Glovsr,  their  most  energetically^ctive  Right 
Hand  (and  fJlover)  Man  (more  power  to  his  elbow  ami 
fjtiton!)^  is  due  all  praise  for  the  music  which,  having  cleverlj 
** composed"  it,  sagaciously  "selected"  it,  and  adminibly  *'ar- 
ningyd  "  it,  he  convincingly  conducts  with  arms,  legs,  head,  and 
eye^bia«;  now  upstanding,  while,  as  a  mii:iical  i4Colua,  he  direct.^ 
"  the  winil "  on  the  stage,  ever  and  anon  keeping  watchful  eyes 
and  ears  for  the  itrings,  cymhols.  ami  big  drum  in  the  orrhestm 
The  Uabes  themselves,  \fes8rs.  Dan  Lrso  mid  Herbert  Camp- 
bell, with  the  Prince  Paragon  of  Pantomime,  Miss  Aha 
Blanchr,  all  hnrmonioufily  working  together,  have  done  their 
very  best,  and  will  contin\ie  to  do  it  nightly,  in  ordt*r  to  keep 
up  the  well-earned  reputation  of  Old  Drury,  as  the  ancient  home 
or  genuine  English  Pantomime. 

The  scpnic  artists  have  done  wondem.  Anything  more  per- 
fectly designed  and  paintf'd  than  Mr.  Hknrt  EimBN  s  ''Prince's 
GartJens  "  has  rarely  been  equalled,  still  more  nirely  (if  ever) 
exc<>lled.  It  is  a  splendid  s^xHMmen  of  how  great  an  illusion  can 
l)e  effected  on  a  simple  "cloth.*'  Examine  it  carefully  through 
a  good  o|>era-glass.  Then  there  is  the  Panorama  by  Kautnkt.  a 
beautiful  work  of  aoenic  art ;  the  Mushroom  Meadow,  a  qunintly. 
clever  arrangement  by  Brock  Smith  ;  and  once  again  Mr.  Hk>ry 
Emokn  compels  univerbul  applause  for  h'la  last  scene  of  all, 
wherein  takes  place  the  coronation  of  the  Princ*»,  Ada  Blanohb, 
who  is  united  to  bis  blushing  Marian,  Miss  Violet  Rdbinson, 
who,  as  thf  bride,  Hppeam  in  "gorgeous"  array.  This  last  scene 
for  combination  of  colour,  for  onginni  stage  contrivanrevS,  for 
groupioff  on  what  may  be  termed  "the  eiinywnv,"  and  for  the 
■pace   aoove   occupied  by  the  graceful  Queen    Humming   Bir<l, 

vnr.    I'xtv, 


Madame  Grioolati   (as  merry  sa  a  Grig.olAti),  and  her  flying 
fairies,  beats  the  reconl  even  of  Dniry  I>ane's  greM  shows. 

Dan  Lkno,  OS  the  boy,  never  appears,  speaks,  dances,  oraings 
without  evoking  bursts  of  uncontrollable  laughter:  and  his  com- 
panion, Herbert  CAMPBRrx,  ns  the  Bube-sister,  ia  "immense." 
The  two  robbi'ra,  Mebsrs.  Grjffii^  and  Deeois,  are  equally 
amusing  as  actors  and  acrobats.  Ernest  D'Auban  ably  sus- 
taina  the  ancient  name  and  family  reputation  for  ballet  and 
pantomime,  while  in  Mr.  Jorn  A.  Warden,  a«  the  Baron  Bon- 
hunj,  Mr.  Edward  Tbrrv  might  any  day  find  an  aJtrr  ego  to 
phiy  for  him.  After  the  uproarious  fun,  the  most  popular  inci- 
dent is  a  noiseless  and  exceptionally-grarefu!  dance  by  the  Prince 
and  hi.s  future  bride,  for  which  Sliss  Robinso.v  and  Miss  Ada 
Bi.ANniK  could  obtain  a  triple  encore  any  night  they  may  have 
time  to  take  it.  From  beginning  to  end,  for  grand  spectacle, 
artistic  effects,  and  capital  fun,  the  Babes  at  Drury  I^ne  take 
the  Twelfth  Night  cake,  and  behave  themselveB  so  admirably 
that  it  is  impossible  to  beat  them. 


OUR  BOOKTNG-OFFICE. 


There  are  few  men  more  capable  than  Dr.  George  Smith  of 
doing  justice  to  the  taak  be  has  set  himself  in  sketching  the  lives 
and  accomplishments  of  Twrhr  Imiian  Statesmen  (John*  Mitrrat). 
The  muster  roll  is  a  bluxon  of  honour:  Charles  Grant,  Sir 
Hr.vrt  IjAniieNCE,  Lord  Lawrence,  Sir  Jambs  Outram,  Sir 
DoNAi.D  ^f*LEOD,  Sir  Hevrv  Ditia-vp,  Colin  Ma(^e>'Zie,  Sir 
Hrkhkht  KowARr>R8,  JonN  Clark  Marshmav,  Sir  Hrnry  \fAiNE, 
Sir  He-nry  Rausav,  and  Sir  Charles  Aitchison.  Of  the  dozen, 
Dr.  Smith,  himself  a  distinguished  Anglo-Indian,  knew  all  aare 
one,  counting  some  as  intimate  friends.  With  the  double  advan- 
tage of  personal  acquaintance,  and  of  familiarity  with  social  life 
and  political  events  in  Tndia,  Dr.  Smith  is  able  to  re-illumine  the 
brilliant  pathway  of  these  noble  live«.  The  twelve  chapters 
compose  a  fascinating  study  of  what  may  be  done  by  the  English, 
man  abroad.  My  Baronite  uses  that  term  for  the  sake  of  con. 
venience.  Aa  Dr.  Smith  »ets  forth  in  a  striking  passage.  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland  have  been  thornnphly  unit^  in  building  up 
the  Empire  of  India.  Clive  and  Warrrv  Habtinos  were  Eng- 
lish ;  Lord  Minto,  the  Marquis  of  HAsriNCrft,  and  Lord  Dalhouus 
were  Scotch  :  Ireland  helped  to  make  the  Quken  Empress  of 
India  by  giving  birth  to  tne  Marquis  of  W'elleslet,  ana  to  the 
heroic  trio  of  Lawrences — George,  Henry,  and  John. 

T  am  the  fortunate  po««*easar  of  a  copy  of  The  Story  of  MaH- 
horouph^  illustrated  by  Carav  d'Achb  (H.  Grevrl  &  Co.),  with 
deacnpti%'o  text  by  the  Hon.  Frances  Wolaelet.  This  work 
IE,  I  Dope,  unique,  as  being  so,  it  wilt  be,  in  yeura  to  come, 
iitTaluabie.  The  particular  copy  that  now  lies  open  before  me 
>j  a  Tops]/-Turvily-bound  Itook !  That  is,  the  cover  ia  perfectly 
and  symmetrically  correct;  but,  open  it, — and  I  find  tluit  the 
last  page  is  the  first,  and  the  whole  story  of  MARLBORoncn  is  up- 
side down!  Never  was  there  such  a  thorough  upset  of  history. 
Let  us,  however,  get  it  right  side  up,  and  then,  without 
eymnastics,  the  Bjiron  can  duly  read  the  letterpress  and  admire 
the  pictures,  which,  with  the  exception  of  some  of  the  eccentric 
ones,  will  somewhat  <]tsappoint  the  admirers  of  Caran  d'Ache, 
though  even  these  frientfly  critics  will  wish  that  this  artist 
had  not  attempted  an  imitation  of  Dorr,  after  the  man- 
ner of  his  Contes .  Orolatiqufft  peculiarities.  The  8tor>- 
of  MARLBORoroH  IS  of  course  Honif'thing  extraordinary,  but  'tis 
nothing  to  the  tail  of  MAULBfiRoroH's  horse,  as  shown  in  the 
frontispiece,  where  *' Malhrouk  irn  va-t-^n  gufrre  "  and  is 
I  eviflently  receiving  an  ovation.  The  aerie-s  finishes  appropriately 
with  little  figures  in  black  and  grey  marciiing  in  toe  funeral 
I  procession  of  the  great  Duke,  "^jui,  enfin^  ne.  rtviemWa  pa^." 
j  Animal  hand  (Dknt  *  Co.),  by  Sybil  and  Katharine  Corbet, 
;  with  an  intro<Iuction  by  Mr.  Anorrw  Lang,  is  a  delightful  non- 
sense.picture  book,  exhibiting  the  creative  faculty  of  tJie  juvenile 
author  who,  Mr.  Land  tells  us,  is  only  a  four-year-old  I  Certainly 
she  is  the  winner  of  the  Nursery  Stakes.  This  Sybil-line  book 
has  already  inspired  our  Prehistoric  Artist. 

Thb  Barov  ds  B.-W. 


Mescal  Intoxicatioi*. — A  writer  in  the  Confemporary  JUvxtw 

describes  his  sensations  when  under  the  influence  of  the  Mexican 

drug,  produce<l  from  the  Anhalonium  Lewinii  cactus,  originally 

I  discovered  by  a  German   professor.     The  English  experimenter 

I  saw  a  wonderful  variety  of  gorgeous  visions,  ending  with  humttn 

figures  "  fantastic  and  Chinese  in  character.**     Is  it  possible  that 

another  German,  much  more  exalted  than  the  professor,  liabitu. 

ally  eats  this  Mexican  hiiscbisth,  with  results  precisely  similar? 

Or  is  the  Anhalonium   fx'winii  a  different  plant,  though,  ot  Ocsr 

I  same  family  as  the   AnHaU>iv\nvft  ^iWWXwCv  *^vkvfeVri\%'K«i\V* 


J 


A    NEW    ROLE. 

Jis^p^rUa  "  Uai%fUftr-A€i4>r    {tnho  Kas  east  himMlf  for  a  leading  part  in  '  *  Un.  Voya^r  rn  Chitu,"  sofCo  voa),  "  Um— HA  !     WiTH  /tTST  A  «W 
APDITIOSAL   rorCRMS  HKIIE  AND  THERK,    1  SHALL   MAKE  A   FIWiT  IIATR   EMIEROR  OF  OhINA  !" 
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HuiguuKcL)    IN    THE    BREACH? 

AutU  Afjitlha.    "  I    THINK    IT   BUCH    A    PUT   WHEN    OLD  CUttlXiMS    DIX   OUT.      NUW,   l'U£  UU)  CrflTOM  UF   KiSttLNQ   UNDKU  THE  &IUTLX* 
TUB,    THAT  rt   EMIIIELY  tioNE  Ol'T,   HAS.n'T   IT,    VluLKT  T" 

k'wUt.   "Oii,  WHV— OF  lomaa — uow  huoulu  I  know?    Of  colrse  it  has,   Arsnt.     M'hat  a  srrriD  qikstimn   ro  ask  !" 


THE  YORK  DILEM^U; 

Or,  I/inc  unhappy  ct/utd  1  be  ivUh  eitfwr  f 
PnT  us  democrats  that  stand 

With  soul  divided,  sore  in  doubt, 
Between  a  bloated  Tory  aod 

A  Liberal  lockor-outl 


LUDWIG  IN  LONDON. 

A  Stopi'INo. 

HlOHWKLLBORN         MiSTBR        OvKB-NbWS- 

PAFKRM-DiHBKTOK, — After  i  the  two  and 
tWL'ttty  (ila-s  Bier  in  the  Rjiilstfttionn'storu- 
tiorx  to  Dover  drinked  had,  slieped  i  in  the 
Waitsaloon  until  to  the  last  Piissagiertriiin 
towards  Lundonbritftch  awaytruvelled  was. 
The  ent^tinc'b  Hier  is  stronger  as  the 
gennan.  Then  muAted  i  tbti  Neit  in  one 
Hotel  tobnng.  Mein  Pacbige  is  towards 
London  goed,  and  i  have  only,  in  one  Suck, 
Wa.shs,  Clothingbits  and  LittleneasK, — 
WitAchr,  KlfUlufUJ/vitiicke  und  Klcinighrite. 
I  go  al<i0  in  the  Hot«l  againstover  the 
Hailiitation,  and  i  say  to  the  Maiden  in  the 
Cash,  CtisnOy  "Gud  Evening.  I  wish  one 
gud  Slieproom  in  the  first  Stick."  That 
nave  i  before  in  mein  Wordbook  finded. 
She  see  uie  all  astounded  at.  Then  koni 
the  Portier,  who  reit  gud  Gentian  spiek, 
because  he  German  i**.  Later  say  man  to 
mo  that  all  the  Waiters  Germans  are. 
That  rejoice  me.  It  are  no  englisch  Wait^rit 
in  the  Fatherland.  Ach  nein  t  The  german 
Waiter  is  cleverer  as  the  Eriglandman,  and 
he  fipiek  Engliacb  often  better  as  i.     Man 


has  to  me  often  suyed  that  it  in  London 
many  german  Frixurs^  who  the  Hairj 
mutch  better  as  the  englisch  Freezers  cut, 
are.     Ach  »oI     ''  Deutschland,  I)€ut$chlajw 

The  Eveningeat  in  the  Foodsaloon, 
SpeiM'Mial,  is  very  gud,  I  eat  very  willing, 
i  drink  after  yet  seven  Gtas  Bier,  i  liRioki 
four  Cigars,  and  then  go  i  to  Bed.  If'a 
fiir  tin  lit  ft!  The  Room  is  hfqufm,  am. 
elegant  furniturod^  with  electrical  Lighting, 
but  it  i»  no  Oven  thert*in,  and  the  Sitinkttfn 
burn  in  one  Hole  in  the  Wat].  Achj  xim 
dumm!  Hut  the  Bed  I  No  Fethercovei 
over  the  Foots,  no  sloping  Polstrr  undei 
the  Hod.  Only  one  little  Fethercushion, 
with  one  hard,  round  Cushion  under 
What  for  one  Land,  where  man  in  such 
Beds  aliep  must,  if  man  sliep  kan  I 

Morningearly  see  i  the  Window  out. 
The  Sun  Hbino.  She  shine  then  in  Engtan<:. 
in  the  Winter.  }\' underbar  f  I  am  hungry, 
i  will  something  eat.  I  haste  towards  tbt. 
Foodsaloon  forth.  What  drink  man  hiei 
Morning;*  P  Ther  mit  //urn,  uhne  Zwrifd- 
That  kan  i  not.  .Vein,  man  trinkt  Kaffct. 
.Also  drink  i  Koffee.  And  man  eat  Flesh, 
Ham  and  Sausages.  I  must  one  Sausage 
ent.  She  taste  not  gud;  ahe  is  not  as  in 
the  Fatherland. 

Then  wisch  i  in  order  the  Town  to  soe 
outtogo.  She  is  despisable*  the  Striets  are 
very  narrow,  i  go  to  foot  roundabout,  i  se^. 
Nothings  interesting,  and  i  am  in  the  In- 
tention backtoturn,  when  i  too  Soldiers  of 
the  little  englisch  Army,  who  WaHdngsticks 


carry,  see.  Acht  *ri<  IdcJterlich!  Are  theoe 
Walking-sticks  the  Weapons  of  the  little 
Anuyr*  Why  not  Umbi-ellas?  They  were 
uscfuller  in  the  englisch  Klimate.  The 
officerB  carry  perhaps  the  Umbrellas.  So 
have  i  something  New  in  Dover  seed.    Ja, 

After  the  Walkgo  am  i  very  hungry.  It 
is  eleven  Clock.  1  wish  the  second  Ejirly- 
bit,  das  zweite  Frii/iAiiUkt  the  Morning- 
lunch,  to  eat.  Man  bring  me  Calf&-cote- 
letts  and  Beufstek.  They  are  very  gud.  I 
eat  mynelf  full  thereon,  and  I  drink  six 
Glas  Bier.  Nau  smoke  i  one  Pair  Cigars 
before  i  in  the  Uailstation  go. 

Permit  your  Higi»wellborn  the  Insurnuce 
of  thecompletest  Highattention  with  witch 
i  me  undersein. 

Your  Uighwellbora'y  humblest, 

LUDWIO. 


HERR  TROJAN,  PROSIT! 

Ou !  English  jokers,  yuu  safely  laugh 
At  Kaiaer  WitUKL&i,  no  longer  jun^, 

And  go  unpunished,  although  your  chaff 
Must  be  M njesfdtxhfjeidlijung. 

Jeer  more  than  ever  at  Wiluki.M,  who 
Xa  always  a  fachen.nuvri.er  ManiXj 

Yet  if  folks  taugh,  a.s  he  makes  (hem  do, 
They  have  to  sufler  like  Herr  Tuojan'. 

And  pity  this  hero  who  gets  it  hot 
For  making  fun  of  the  itTmpfir ur, 

A  Trojan  who  beat-s  all  ^-Eneos's  lot^ 
Der  /Liadd«Tad<it*tivv».tVvt.  BjtAn&«i»«. 


\ 
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iScKSK — A.1  above,  TlMK—Muiday.  Sl'OKt — N&nt  up  to  iwta. 

Stout  Partij  [aboiU  to /eavf).    'Mtwr  extr'ordinaky  thing.     Wuenevxr  1  oo  Home,  they  always  have  a  rattlixo  chkiI*  Kus 

Caiuiui  FrUtul.     'Tuen,  fuk  uuodnbw'  sake,  oo  Homk  at  ojvos!" 


A  BACHELOR  UNCLE'S  DIARY. 
Part  W. 
Friday. — Fearful  shrieks  from  bath-room 
about  7  A.M.  arouse  Die  from  troubled  blum- 
bers.  Hurry  on  dressing -gowti  nml  ru^h 
to  landing.  Boys  (invalid  indudedj  squiib- 
bling  for  what  ihey  vulgarly  aiil  '*  tirat  go  " 
at  bath.  Pacify  them,  and  ask,  "  Wimt 
does  it  matter  who  goes  first  P  "  Tommt 
says,  "Oh!  it  don't  matUfy  of  course.  \Vu 
were  only  having  a  bit  of  a  row,  just  for 
the  lark  of  the  thing,  you  know,  uncle/' 
Fail  to  grusp  the  iih^a,  ajid  retire  to  dresa. 
At  breakfast,  Max  eats  four  e^gs^  cutlet, 
and  three  saubiiges,  winding  up  with,  first 
mannulade,  and  then  jam.  Booth  takes 
haif  eup  of  tea,  and  nibbles  some  dry 
toast.  My  keeper  arrives  at  ten.  Drawn 
me  aside  and  says,  '*  Surelie,  Sir,  you  ain't 
a-goin*  to  let  them  young  genta  ^uve 
guna  ?  "  Awful  sense  of  responsibility  upon 
me  increaaea.  Say  feebly,  "  Well,  what 
else  can  I  do  V  "  Robbins  merely  Bcratches 
his  head.  So  ntupid  of  him.  Why  doesn't 
he  suggest  something  ?  I  say  to  boys, 
'*  Suppose  you  come  and  watch  me  shoot  ? 
I  hardily  think  you  ought  to  be  trusted 
with  guna."  Indignant  chorus  and  assur- 
ances that  they  hiid  shot  all  their  lives. 
This  at  fourteen  and  fifteen  years  of  age 
respectively!  What  aiu  I  to  da?  Com- 
promise by  saying  I  can  only  *>pBre 
one  gun,  and  they  mast  usq  it  in  turn. 
This  will  at  least  minimise  chance  of  co- 
rt^ner^s  int/tiost.  Max.  ns  wnior,  ctirries 
0iiii^  fa  nfjirt  with.     Keep  furtive  eye  on . 


him  as  we  walk  across  fields  to  first  bank- 
Ferret  put  in.  Anxious  expectancy.  Out 
goes  rabbit.  Max  puILs  trigger.  No  result. 
'*  Dashed  if  1  biiven't  forgot  to  load  the 
beastly  thing!"  he  siiys.  Great  clamour 
of  other  pair  as  to  whether  this  is,  or  is 
not,  Mai's  "shot."  They  contend  he 
ought  to  ^ive  up  gun  to  them.  1  tidjudi- 
cate,  anil  decide  in  XL^x's  favour,  on 
ground  that  you  can't  have  a  '*  shot " 
with  empty  gun.  Adjust  cartridges  for 
him.  Ferret  in  again.  Scuffling  heard. 
Out  bolts  another  rabbit,  closely  tollowed 
by  ferret  to  mouth  nf  liole.  Max  hlaBea 
both  barrels.  Rabbit  untouched,  but 
ferret  killed  on  spot.  Kobuins  very  ^;Inni. 
Looks  reproachfully  ut  me.  Why  nmY  "I 
told  you  'ow  it 'd  be,  Sir.'^  This  assertion 
di-rtinctly  untrue.  He  never  said  u  word 
about  shooting  ferret,  Tommy  takes  next 
shot,  and  misses  next  rabbit.  Stray  pellet 
hits  Pincher,  who  does  record  journty  lo 
the  house,  howling.  After  Boots  has  nlso 
fruit  IpmsIj'  pxfiencled  a  o^irtridge^  iinrrnwly 
missing  the  undtr- keeper,  suggest  ad- 
journing to  the  burn  for  rut-hunt.  Feel 
Iinpliier  when  boys  only  armed  with  sticks. 
Pass  rest  of  morning  killing  rats.  In  c^ouree 
of  afternoon,  hire  ^jonies  for  boys  to  bunt 
on  next  day.  With  exception  of  Hoots 
taking  my  pet  Alderney  familiarly  by  the 
tail,  and  getting  kicki-d  over  for  his  patna, 
rest  of  (hiy  passes  pea^'efully.  After  dinner 
attempt  some  "improving"  conversation 
on  English  liternture,  but  resign  when  trio 
inform  me  that  "Mayne  Reid 's  all  right, 
bnt  that  Shakspearb's  a  bit  of  an  hha.^ 


A  DAILY  (NEWS)  WANT. 

Says  an  advertisement  in  the  Daily 
News:  " First -ctft*is  nil  round  journalist 
wants  change."  Doubtless.  The  condition 
is  one  not  unffimiliar  to  us  all.  But  why 
this  prouiinence  given  to  an  individual 
case  ?  And  why,  since  it  appears  so  urgent, 
does  not  the  first-class  all  round  (what  is 
his  precise  girth  Y)  journalist  state  exactly 
the  amount  of  change  he  wants,  and,  as 
the  bland  counter-clnrk  says  when  you  are 
cb<inging  a  cheque,  how  wt.l  he  take  it  P 


"J'Y  SUIS.  JT  RESTE.' 

Dear  Mr.  Pu.vch, — 1  must  confes-i  to  an 
intinite  admiration  for  the  Sublime  Shadow 
of  Constantinople,  lie  has  donf  nothiu^^ 
he  me;inK  to  dn  nothing,  and  nothing  will 
force  him  to  do  ajiytliing.  Now  he  had 
rontidernteiy  ordered  tour  new  ironclad.-*, 
though  rather  "put  lo  it  *'  tor  the  Rdarie^ 
of  his  unibiissadors  abroad.  This  spectacle 
fills  me  with  intense  respect  for  his  methotis 
without  means.  His  Majesty  may  learn 
that  he  has  one  fervent  admirer  (beside* 
SirE.  A.-B.  and  Cap'en  T.  B.)  in 

Your  obedient  servant. 
Horatio  NARRnownBSL. 
(Late  Col.  Hamp&tead  Heath  Rangen.l 

Hanvihadde  Lodges  •S'Ar'.'piro.t/i-o/t-iSea. 


Not  A  Military  Mav  —General  Denier. 
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LETTERS  TO  THE  CELEBKATED. 
No.  VU.— To  THE  Makqvis  of  Salisbuut. 

Mt  Lobd, — In  moments  of  depression  it  baa  sometimes  occurred 
to  me  to  apeculate  as  to  whether  you  reoily  exiat.  Is  there,  in 
truth,  such  a  penon  as  the  popular  mind  variouaJy  oouceivea  the 
present  Marquis  of  Salisbuby  to  be,  and  is  this  person  in  bis 
actual  corporeal  existence  at  this  moment  Prime  Mmister  and 
Secretary  of  State  for  Foreign  Affaire?  Is  it  possible,  I  say  to 
myself,  that  a  real  hring  man  can  be  at  once  vigorous  and  feeble, 
determined  and  vacillating,  cautious  and  blu/.iug]y  indiscreet,  a 
man  of  affairs  and  u  devotee  of  science,  a  public  speiiker  of  merit 
and  a  shrinking  recluse,  tbe  chief  of  u  turbulent  domucracy  and 
a  cynic  steeped  iu  aristocratic  prejudiceii,  a  patriot  minister  and 
a  craven  conceder  of  his  country's  just  rigiitii  ^  No,  the  combina- 
tion seems  impossible  ;  all  these  contradictions  stagger  me,  and 
I  find  myself  driven  to  the  verge  of  believing  that  the  speakers 
and  statesmen  of  both  our  great  parties  have  invented,  each  for 
hia  own  purpose,  a  convenient  figure,  a  variable  avutar,  and  have 
labelled  it  with  a  noble  name  so  that  they  may  Imvu  some  dctiriite 
object  for  their  hopes,  their  fears,  their  adniiratiuiis,  or  theii 
dislikes.  Jii  support  ot  this  theory,  a  man  might  plausibly  allege 
that,  of  late,  at  any  rate,  your  personal  induence  has  miuie  it-sell 
but  little  felt  either  iu  the  councils  of  the  great  powers  of  Europe 
or  in  those  of  the  Unionist  party.  The  Lord  tiAuaBCuv  ot  whom 
Radical  speakers  declare  that  he  is  an  unbending  representative 
of  the  lugbest  and  driest  and  leaat  popular  principles  of  musty 
Toryism,  who,  as  Lord  Hl>bjert  Ckcil,  resigned  his  office  rather 
than  countenance  the  passing  of  a  bill  for  electoral  reform,  who 
is.  if  one  may  use  the  phrase,  red  in  tooth  and  claw  with  the 
liie-blood  of  Liberal  measures — how,  in  any  case,  can  this  be  the 
Lord  8ali!jbury  who  follows  submissively  in  tiie  wake  of  Mr. 
JohKPU  L'UA^BKKiAiN,  and  alienates  Lord  Lonoovdeuht  by  earry- 
tng  an  Employers'  Liability  Act  safely  through  the  storms  ol 
the  House  of  Lords  ?  Can  we  recognise  in  the  man  who 
threateiiathe  Sultan  with  the  vengeance  of  Heaven,  but  .shrinks 
from  enforcing  the  spiritual  menace  by  a  Heet  of  warships,  that 
stem  opponent  of  autocratic  ambition  who  helped  to  restore  the 
tottenng  power  of  the  Turk,  and  wrested  Feaoe  with  Honour 
from  the  embattled  legions  of  the  Russian  Ckah  r* 

I  might  pursue  ttua  antithetical  path  much  louger,  but  I  re- 
fnin.  For  aiter  all,  if  you  embody  many  coutnidictions,  it  is 
only  because,  iu  spite  of  your  rugged  speech  aiid  leonine  appear- 
ftoce,  you  are  more  frankly  human  than  most  of  those  who 
■Upport  or  who  cnticise  you.  Nature  moulded  you  to  be  a  man 
ol  tiiought,  slow,  critical,  deliberate,  aud  careful.  The  tyrannous 
force  ol  circumstances,  coupled  with  your  own  high  and  chival- 
rotis  senae  of  all  that  a  great  name  and  high  position  required  ot 
a  man,  has  driven  you  out  on  a  tempestuous  career,  in  which 
conatout  perils  demand  swift  resolution  aud  undaunted  action. 
The  time  is  out  of  joint:  tiiat  much  you  feel  and  know,  but 
you  feel  with  a  more  assured  certainty  that  the  spite  is  indeed  a 
cursed  one  which  has  laid  upon  you  of  all  men  the  heavy  burden 
of  M:ttin^  it  right.  Leave  it  alone,  you  murmur  to  yourself; 
toucli  it  with  care,  you  say  in  some  Primrose  League  oration,  and 
suddenly,  lo  and  behold,  you  find  yourself  tinkering,  and  hammer, 
ing,  and  dovetailing  and  cutting  away  Like  any  journeyman 
carpenter  of  the  rest  of  them,  but  without  the  journeyman 
earpent4>r'a  conviction  that  his  work  will  improve  instead  of 
utterly  destroying.  Thus  your  malignant  fate,  working  even 
more  effectively  than  your  own  honourable  ambition  to  serve 
your  country,  ha.s  made  you  the  chief  of  the  Conservative  party 
at  a  time  when  most  of  those  who  act  with  it  seem  to  have  de- 
termined that  there  is  but  little  in  the  constitutiou  and  govern- 
ment of  the  State  that  is  worthy  of  coubervation.  Occaaionally 
you  blaxe  forth  into  an  outapoken  revolt  against  yourself  and 
them,  and  during  the  days  that  succeed  the  columns  of  the 
rewspapers  tluit  support  your  party  teem  with  denials,  attenua. 
tions  and  explanations,  wnile  on  platform  after  platform  sorely- 
perplexed  djnservative  or.itors  cover  the  black  patches  of  your 
speech  each  with  his  own  particular  coat  of  whitewash.  It  is  an 
amusing  spectacle,  and  not  least  amusing,  I  take  it,  to  you,  if 
ever  in  the  pleasant  retirement  of  Hattield  or  amid  the  anxious 
work  ol  the  Foreign  Office  you  trouble  yourself  to  eive  another 
thought  to  the  matter.  And  in  any  cose  it  must  nave  been  a 
reliefto  you  to  liberate  your  soul,  whatever  may  be  the  conse- 
quences, and  to  strike  a  panic  into  the  despised  minds  of  those 
whose  thoughts  are  bent  on  the  retention  or  on  the  acquisition, 
quocun/iu*'  modo^  of  votes  and  voters. 

Whether  or  not  a  political  party  is  best  served  by  such  a 
leader  may  be  left  to  others  to  determin^^.  It  is  idle  to  deny 
that,  now  that  politics  know  Mr.  Glaobtone  no  longer,  you  are 
by  far  the  most  interesting  figure  in  public  life.  You  puzzle, 
you   Burpriiie,  you  startle.     Those   who   hetir   you   or  read   your 


HUMANITY'S    BEST    FRIEND. 

Sartorial  Artist,  "Those  will  bk  all  thk  MeasI'KEMESTh  I  shall 

KEgUIKK.  S1R/,TBANK  YUl'.  Awn  NOW  WHAT  SOKT  OF  SUOULUKRJI 
WOCLl)  YOU  ritRPKE  f  I  SUODLD^UKOOMMKNU  TUE  MlUTABY  SBOVL- 
DBR   TO  MATCH    THE  MolSTAi.'BK  T" 

Speeches  are  foroed  to  think.  Yon  do  not  juggle  with  words, 
nor  do  you  bandy  empty  compliments.  Your  thoughts  and  the 
words  in  which  you  express  them  are  no  mere  pale  reflection  of 
the  minds  of  others.  Ihey  are  your  own,  instinct  with  a  definite 
perscnuJity,  and  they  are  more  often  than  not  unexpected.  For 
the  actiona  thiit  follow  on  these  wonU  and  often  give  them  a 
flat  denial,  you  are  not  wholly  responsible,  for  when  the  time  for 
action  comes,  others  assert  themselves,  and  fortunately  or  un- 
fortunately impede  you.  And  it  may  be  that  to  you  action  is 
merely  a  cboico  of  evils,  a  process  far  less  important  than  the 
utterance  of  an  honest  personal  conviction.  *'  Thinking  a  thing,*^ 
as  Jambs  Russbll  Lowbll  says  in  one  of  his  essays,  "becomes 
better  than  doing  it,  and  thought  with  its  easy  perf'H'tion, 
capable  of  everj'thing  because  it  can  accomplish  everytliing  with 
ideal  means,  is  vastly  more  attractive  and  satisfactory  thou  deed, 
which  must  be  wrought  at  best  with  imperfect  instruments,  ana 
always  falls  short  of  the  conception  that  went  before  it." 

I  conclude,  my  Lord,  by  wishing  you  many  years  of  undi- 
minished activity.  For  it  is  well  tliat  our  political  life  should 
still  have  power  to  attract  men  of  ancient  hneage  and  of  high 
and  unblemished  character.  Y*ou  have  known  what  it  means  to 
struggle  in  early  days  against  adversity,  aud  you  have  fought 
your  way  to  the  great  position  you  occupy  by  sheer  force  of 
intellect  and  energy.  Whatever  may  be  your  cJioice,  whether 
you  continue  to  devote  your  powers  to  the  public  service  or  seek 
a  well-earned  rest  from  the  labours  of  the  8tate,  you  can  always 
count  upon  the  high  respect  of  your  fellow-countrymen,  even  of 
those  amongst  them  who  have  most  strenuously  opposed  you. 
I  am,  my  Ijord,  always  faithfully  yours,        Tajt  Vagrant. 


I 

I 
I 


Charing  CBfws  at  Nioht. — "The  finest  site  in  Europe." 
Cant  see  anything  of  it,  with  one's  eyes  dazzled  by  the  hypnotic 
illuminated  advertisements  of  somebody's  toap,  somebody's  soup 
and  somebody's  snapshooter. 


PUNCH,   OR   THE   LONDON   CPURTVARI. 


[January  15,  1898. 


"  .M  V    H  A  li;    l--^   I, !  I  ]  I  vi-    i;i  1  I  h,   *  .i;i.  V.    .\Mi    u  11.1.    LK.M  \i  ,N    s.i   AS    i.(,'N(;    .\>i    I    l.n  i-..  " 

"Well,  yuu  knuw,  i>ikAit,  yuU   cas  AL^^\\6  uaicl   it    hkmain   Ulunde  ah   lu.nu   a^ 
YOU  Dvi !  *' 


SPOUTIVE  SONUS. 

A  SctUimetUal  FUnjtnater  cspifi  an  tar/y  Bud  in 
his  I'artfrrr,  ami  i»  rraiuriuihl y  dumpj/uiiUtd, 

I  8KK  a  little  bud  fo-dny 

That  filla  me  with  delight. 
Fair  as  the  blouxns  of  later  May 

That  acetit  the  SiimmtT  nisht, 
A  little  biid  of  smidlcst  wortL, 

That  rises  trom  its  bed. 
All  pushed  aside  th«  leof-strewn  enrtli 

To  which  its  root  waa  wed  1 

A  littlt*  bud,  but  still  the  first 

To  poijit  its  littJe  way, 
All  eager,  hungry  and  athlrst, 

To  t4iflt«  the  jo^  of  day  t 
Ail  venturesome  ita  path  to  cleave 
I  And  this  great  world  to  know  ; 

Re.stleas  its  mother-mould  to  leave, 

Not  rocking  ice  or  snow  1 

I      perchance  it  might  the  cold  withstand, 
And  blossom  into  flower, 
OT^>erish  'neath  the  ruthless  hand, 
^J/" fniituf  ^n'm  haU'stoae  shower) 


Oaly  a  snowdrop  to  rerall 

Your  message  uf  To  bf , 
That  token  of  tln^  Aft^T  All 

That  made  the  Pust  for  me  I 

For  you  were  Snowdrnji  in  the  Past 

Before  the  Springtiiiio  cfinie, 
When  skies  were  diill  and  overcast, 

'Twas  then  I  gave  your  name  ! 
I  wiit^hed  your  tendi^rutsa  ariue 

Amid  the  arid  land, 
You  heeded  not  the  lovinK  eyea 

You  could  not  understand. 

But  yet  I  send  this  bud  to  you 

In  token  of  t-hoae  days^ 
Before  I  'd  biddea  long  adieu 

To  victory  and  bays. 
This  little  bud  1  'd  ask  you  wear 

In  proof  of  Love  not  dead ! 
I  pluL'k  it,     Horror  I     I  declare 

'Tis  but  a  crocus  head  1 


Shocking  Occuruencr  in  thk  Lbctuee- 

ROOM  OF  THB  SOCIKTT   OF  AbTS. — Df.    RaU- 

8AY  on  **  Fir©  "1 


THE  BITTErCRY  OF  THE  MIMOR  PQET.^ 

['*  Mr.  Lt;ii  Ai.Mi:NSF/t^  proputwl  tbnl  niillion»iir<»« 
ahuulil  L'lidow  gi'inuiiii-  imk-Ih,  ftiid  »o  obttiiii  iiD- 
inurtulity  »cvuii»,  as  yt't,  t'>  hnvi-  elicited  no  adequate 
rtsjionse."— yVitf  JkltHntrei  Adrrrtuer.] 

Whxne'bb  I  walk  the  public  waya, 
How  many  poor  that  lack  ablution 

Do  probe  my  neart  with  penMive  ga*e, 
And  beg  a  trivial  contribution  I 

When  they  accost  me  as  '*  My  Lord  " 
And  pmy  that  Heaven  may  guard  my 

Koi"&, 
It  cutu  my  vitalu  like  a  sword 

To  check  my  charity  from  flowing ; 

To  pass  them  by  as  though  my  ear 
Had  missed  their  senial  observations, 

And  hubsequenUy  in  the  rear 

Tu  catch  a  stream  uf  imprecations. 

Perchance  not  all  of  these  were  bom 

To  crave  the  desultory  copper  ; 
They  were  not  ever  thus  forlorn. 
But  caine  a  paralyzing  cropper. 

Haply  beneath  those  nide  outsides, 
In  substance  scant,  in  texture  Rcaly, 

tSome  mute  inglorioub  Baknuu  hides, 
Or  else  an  undeveloped  Bailkt. 

But  sadder  still  it  i.s  to  see, 

Advancing  down  the  gutter's  hollow. 
Some  sajidwichman  that  used  to  be  - 

Closely  connected  with  Apollo  1 

Where  now  from  shoulders  slightly  wrung 
You  note  the  blatant  boards  su^pende<l, 

In  front — the  living  lyre  was  slung, 
Hehind—the  lustrous  mane  descendcnl  I 

Within  that  mane  the  birds  of  son^ 
Would   build   their   nests  and  lightly 
carol  f 

Wlittt  time  the  owner  moved  along 
In  beauteous  velveteen  apparel. 

Long  Kince  he  sold  his  sounding  lyre, 
Pruned  all  his  locks  and   pawned  his 
raiment ; 

He  works  for  mere  ignoble  hire 
Because  it  offers  ampler  payment. 

The  speaking  eye,  the  godlike  brow. 
That    lip^    should    lave    and    bosoms 
cheri?ih^ 

We  trample  on  them,  we  allow 

These  priceless  things  to  go  and  perish  1 

The  nations'  hides  are  very  hard; 

You  ask  a  trifle  mtf — they  grudge  it ; 
You  aciircelj  ever  hoar  a  Bard 

8o  much  as  mentioned  in  a  Budget. 

Sweet  millionaires  f  your  chance  is  como  ; 

Yours  is  the  duty  and  you  know  it  ; 
Surely  your  hearts  within  you  hum 

To  reconstruct  the  starving  Poet  I 

O  Thomas  LiPTON,  gallant  Knight! 
(Your    health     in    fragrant    tea    and 
fruity !) 
How  ran  you  sJn  against  the  light 

Wlio    pidd  the   champion   cheque  for 
DutyP 

O  Hooi.btI  &a  you  hope  to  win 

An  Earldom  with  the  Garter  tied  on, 

Come,  make  a  paltry  puncture  in 

Your  swollen  wealth  of  tyre  and  Sidon  ! 

Sell  those  ancestral  halls  and  let 
Big  syndicates  of  Song  he  floated  ; 

And,  by  a  touch  of  humour,  get 
The    Stock    Exchange    to    have    'em 
quoted ! 


Jakuaby  15,  1898.] 
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there  waa  no  sign  of  human  life.  The  death-liko  silenoe  was  oulv 
broken  b,v  the  strange  hissinc  Bound  bm,  fur  above  my  head, 
gigantic  cM>al-Hcuttles  rushed  tnrough  the  air.  In  th«  front  of 
each  Reamed  a  brilliant  search-light.  Each  seemed  to  have  three 
elastic  tentacles  terminating  iu  a  ecoop,  which  it  trailed  along 
the  ground  as  if  seeking  for  its  prey.  Onoe  a  dreadful  shriek 
thrilled  through  the  air,  and  a  hundred  yards  from  me  I  saw  a 
Coolscuttlian  had  shovelled  up  an  unhappy  man.  The  tentacle 
swiftly  contracted,  up  flew  the  wretched  victim  throuKh  th©  air 
and  vunifllic*!  into  the  interior  of  hw  captor.     With  a  shudder  I 

crawled  stealthily  into  the  shelter  of  a  blackberry  buuh 

Several  hours  passed  awuy.  Sometimes  a  slimy  tentacle  came 
clo«e  to  my  face,  and  a  shovel  seemed  to  he  digging  at  the  roots 
of  the  bmmhle.  But  fortunately  they  were  strong,  and  with 
an  awful  whistle  the  baffled  Coalscuttlian  |»LS8ed  elsewhere. 

As  the  evening  came  on,  the  glare  of  the  search-lights  became 
brighter.  Occflsionally  a  shower  of  coal  fell  upon  my  head.  At 
laat,  impelled  by  hunger,  \  determined  to  make  a  rush  for  London, 
trusting  that  I  might  Hud  oth^r  human  beings  there.  But  I  had 
warce  left  ray  shtdtiT  when  I  stopped  aghast  There,  straight 
before  my  eyes,  where  London  had  lately  stood,  was  a  gigantic 
black  mountain,  towering  to  the  skies.  In  a  moment  the  dread- 
lul  truth  fla^stied  across  my  mind.  The  all-conquering  Coal- 
icuttlians  had  buried  the  entire  city  under  an  enormous  hill  of 
best  Walls?nd!  ....  [^iW/u*r'B  iioftf  fo  ^/i/r  £;(/i7or.— That  ought 
:o  thrill  your  readers  enounh  for  the  present.  But  I  *ve  got 
jlenty  of  horrors  left  for  the  other  chapters,  which  will  appear 
iach  month  for  a  year  or  so  in  your  magazine.  Nothing  like  the 
icientific-ahocker  to  raise  your  circulation  nowadays  IJ 


'Ara  eat  celare  Artem.^ 


THE    FASHIONS    FOR    1898.1 

'*HrzzLEs!    They  aue   rathkr   a   butbi;k.     Blt    thkn,   what 

CAN    YOU    X>o1      KVICKY     ONE     Wt^AIlH     TUKM.       I     HEAUD    MY    OLD   LaOT 
SAY  BEUa  WAS   A   ORKAT   PUOTKLTlU.V   IN   CoLD   WEATHER  TOO  ! '* 


Pour  I^iat ion  {to  rich  Aunt).  Now,  Auntie,  dear,  we  want  you 

to  come  and  dine  with  us  on  iTiursday. 

Rich  Aanf.  Oh,  my  dear,  I  'm  afnnd  it  is  impossible 

Poor  H.  Don't  say  that  I     Chahlib  will  be  so  disappointed  I 
Ttich   A,  Pni  vpry  sorry,  but  I'm  engaged  to  diie  with  the 

SmTMb  on  Thill  vlay. 
Poor  R.  {off  her  guard) ,  Oh,  yes ;  so  I  heard  I 


THE  COAL-SCUTIXE  EPOCH. 

{(/uUi  the  LaUa.  Fashion  in  Iioma}n:<,) 
Chafter^XLIX. 

....  By  this  time  the  extinction  of  human  life  was  well-nigh 
complete.  By  some  strange  freak  the  vitality  of  our  race  had 
been  transferred  to  one  of  the  comniunest  of  domestic  titens.ls 
There  had  been  some  warnings  of  this  catastrophe  for  many 
generations,  but  foolish  munliind  had  failed  to  notice  them. 
Thus,  of  all  his  servants,  the  coal-scuttle  had  given  the  cl*^rest 
signs  of  resisting  man's  rule.  It  had  refused  to  perform  it« 
duties,  at  times  it  would  cover  the  carpet  with  coal,  at  others  it 
con&umed  all  the  coid  itself  and  wa^  found  to  be  abst>lutely 
empty  when  it  had  been  Hlled  but  a  short  tiiu©  previously. 
About  the  year  1900  its  unsiLsptK'ted  vitality  beranie  less  dor- 
munt,  and  several  powerful  coal-scuttles  beRan  to  throw  their 
contents  at  their  masters'  heads.  Gradually  man  became  weaker 
and  weaker,  and  the  Coiilscuttlians  stronRcr  and  sfrongcr.  By 
the  year  1950  they  had  become  practically  the  masters  of  the 
World.  A  century  earlier,  c^rtnin  scientists  had  predicted  that  , 
the  supuly  of  coal  would  siiortly  come  to  an  end.  But  this  was  ; 
ubvjateu  by  the  metamorphic  irradiation  on  the  lithosphere  con. 
verting,  or.  rather,  reducing  the  carbonifera  to  an  oxyhydro-  ; 
photiporraetasulphate.  (Yah,  you  wretched  reader,  that  *ll  puzzle 
you! — Author^s  mai^ijinal  note.)  Of  course  this  simple  and  ele- 
mentary  result  had  been  overlooked.  But  as  the  student  of  the 
modern  scientific  romnnoe,  who  likes  thui  kind  of  detniZ,  will 
readily  understand,  the  natural  sequence  of  events  had  helped  to 
bring  about  the  overthrow  of  man,  and  the  supremacy  nf  the  , 
terrible  CoaLscuttlians  l>ecame  complete,  owing  to  the  profound 

•cienttfic  truth  that      .    ^    .     =4 

Chapteu  L. 

....  Wrariko  and  exhausted  I  flung  myself  down  upon  the    Qvbkn  uKain*t  the  nie  of  the  words  •'  England"^  and 
deserted  plain  of  Hampstead  Heath,     As  far  as  my  sight  reached    •nntintf  Orent  Britain.— See  Stat*daTd,\i*!WTft>«T'i»rs 


SAKDY  MAGPART1NGT0H  AND  THE  "ENCLISH"  FLOOD. 

[A  iittition  WKiitU  by  104,3^8  5*  oitiah  ijcoolf  has  Wm  prctwnted  U>  the 


k  veyv^- 
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[Jasuart  15,  1898. 


MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND." 

W.iA  ackncAoied'/m.nii  to  "  Stfhit  and  KuXharvw  Gorbtt's"  rdcrrUly-publuthed  book. 
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^   *^       It  U)it.%    to   ?ive    irt  hot  w^T^r    An^  /i^$ 

a     nAjij    ictc.  It  c$  icff«r  to  go  tkt  olho 
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cfKi&    ^UF^n^   Kttlt    C'lea.Tt'rc.     ti   Vtrv,    tii-rya    And 


dni    «ioVs    avja^   rtvngi  __  Jlc   h^S  Oot  cl 
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fats  Ork^<fs      dnS  y^rt.rnrosei  .      "JV^cnf^crw    rf 

^^«SLS*«.a    Ani   t))iy*^    dboot  ^€.     cJ2ockl9.& 

Jfe   hdi    a  fa-^^ hot  tt  ^i   Mosf^  np^  t^rc. 


:Uie  3dlj))l 
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•^TK    ^ ^.,    ^         _^   .... 

37iU  y^U'v^Atinj  ji?->».i  Tn.*^  lives   chieA\in^^buH}ifiT 
an?    ^ceS5   on    l^mtes,  c/ccA.-S^ani    \fodt5  of  censvft 


r. 


THE  L.  C.  C.  V0TER8  VADE  MECUM. 

Qvrttitm.  You  know  that  there  Is  to  b« 
nn  election  of  the  L.  C  V.  in  the  course  of 
n  week  or  so  y 

An.iurr.  Yes:  1  have  seen  something 
concerning  »t  in  the  paporB. 

Q.  Do  yoH  kiiow  anything  further  about 
it? 

A.  No;  but  I  suppose  I  shHtl  he  en- 
lightened by  canvassers  ajid  leaflets  before 
the  polling  d;>y  i.s  reached. 

Q.  But  do  you  not  think  it  your  duty 
aa  a  citizen  to  take  an  interest  in  the 
rnatt«r  ? 

A.  Scarcely  ;  becauM!  I  am  satisfied  that 
the  dust'bole  ia  regularly  cleared  weekly, 
and  we  h«ve  plenty  of  water. 

Q.  But  are  you  not  aware  that  the 
Ti,  C.  C.  ha%'e  nothing  directly  to  do  with 
either  household  dust  or  household  wat*r? 

A.  Very  likely  not  j  but  I  reiilly  do  not 
care,  either  way. 

Q.  Do  you  not  know  that  the  beautifica- 
tion  of  iiOndon  is  pntctieally  in  the  hands 
of  theL.C.  C? 

A.  Very  possibly;  but  I  only  interest 
myself  in  my  own  Terrace,  and  that  is  not 
likely  to  be  improved  yet  nwhile. 

Q.  But  I  suppose  you  will  li.sten  to  those 
who  deMre  to  instruct  you  before  the  elec- 
tion P 

A.  Certainly,  with  the  greatest  courtesy 
and  patience. 

Q.  And  when  the  polling  day  is  reached, 
what  wilt  you  do  ? 

A.  Wh^,  act  apon  precedent,  and  forget 
ail  about  it  1 


At  TBI  7A3tr\  Dresa  Ball. 

She.  "  You  won't  be  long  ?  * 
Me.  "  No.    I  *m  going  aov, 
•moke." 


I  goiitg  down  stain  juit  to  have  a 


Lights    that    orntft    Fail. —  Those  in 
acrostica. 


AFTER  YULE-TIDE. 

{M^ma.frovi  n  Kvir-hook.) 

See  that  the  holly  and  mistletoe,  which 
have  become  dustier  and  dustier,  are  re- 
moved from  my  study  without  the  dis- 
turbance of  my  twpcrs. 

Write  a  line  to  the  boys'  school  pointing 
nut  the  inereAsed  charge  for  stationery. 

Get  mv  wife  to  go  through  the  C'hrist- 
TTias  cards  with  the  view  to  a-scertaining 
whether  any  of  them,  with  the  assistanoe 
jf  a  pie<!e  of  india-niuber,  can  be  used  for 
next  Christmas. 

Examine  ray  banker's  pas^-book  to  dis- 
■over  whether  my  standing  orders  tn  pay 
uhHrriptions  for  clubs,  tl-«.,  has  landed  my 
xedit  account  with  an  entry  on  the  wrong 
side. 

Knock  off  answers  to  '*  hearty  good 
wishes  for  the  New  Year,"  with  suitable 
i^xcusevS  for  delay  in  reply. 

Lastly,  send  for  the  noctor  to  set  matters 
right  in  rt  my  gout  caused  by  port  and 
champagne,  and  chronic  indigestion,  the 
•lutcome  of  mince-pies  and  plum-pudding. 


Well,  TO  be  SEwicft! — The  City  Commis- 
sion of  Sowers,  a  body  which  has  been  in 
'xist«nce  for  230  years,  baa  now  come  to 
in  end,  not  because  its  resources  have  been 
drained,  on  the  contrarr,  it  has  always 
been  very  flush  of  capitaf,  but  it  ha^  now 
been  thought  advisable  to  make  a  clean 
iWeop  of  the  authoritv  ».tvA.  vaR:«vvsvt&^  ~* 
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PROWESS. 

Yonntf  Farmrr  {rt/Ur  tn/inff  whin  hush^at  for  n  rnhhit,  to  Coehnnj Frifnd 
out  for  his  first  sfuxjt).  "  Hei.^.k  !  Eh  !  What  I  Why,  Yor  'vk  shoi 
A   Fi.X  !" 

(%)chnnf  Frumd.    "  Oh»  (?0ME,  1  »Y  !      WwT,  Yon    nu»N*T    think    I 

WAS  HVlE   A    DL'KFEK  AS   TO   MISS   A    fiRITE    BIO    BEOGAR   LIKE   THAT  *" 


STUDIES   IN  XOT  TOO   PLAIN   OEOMETEY. 

{By 'I,  Y.  X.) 

Proposition  I.     Pkoulem. 

To  mnl-r  fMTth  erttiji  inr*tj  ettch  to  Mch^  irfmn  a  Paraon  rrcrti'eit  a  vanishint/ 

Mubntu/tip/f  of  fiis  tHhm,  and  ia  inversrty  nt/rd  mi  Aw  pro/esaiomal 

infipnir. 

I-KT  A  bi>  lht»  jiivrn  pnrson^  J'  tht*  ^Ivvn  tithe-pjiyer,  and  LSD 
tlio  ^riven  (iiiite  tithe,  which,  j*s  a  matter  of  fhct,  is  never  given, 
but  19  jrenenilly  hisoptetj,  und  som(>tiiiie?'A  not  produced  at  all  :  il 
is  ruqiiirwl  tii  <'ijntinue  ,(  in  the  same  cirok*,  that  in,  to  make 
both  ends  meet. 

Because  A  is  the  centre  of  a  circle,  which  niay  he  of  any  magni. 
tude,  ll^ttntulaif^  4- 

And  /'  is  a  point  within  thi-^  circle,  from  which  the  pEvRn  finite 
tilhe  hSD  may  (with  grent  difficulty)  be  rlrawn  ;        \ Arutm  13. 
It  will  he  found  th;it  J. SI)  is  Buccrs«ively  biw^cted^  and  produced 
ever  so  fur  both  way^,  but  not  in  the  directinii  of  A  ; 
But,  since  the  part  is  lesa  than  the  whole,  [Axiom  9. 

Any  nunit>er  oflines  mny  be  drawn  from  A  without  touching  V. 

[Hypothctiii, 
And  one  only  of  thesp,  SAD^  will  produce  SD^  the  lesser  part 
of  the  tithe  LS]>. 

CtJfisequi'ntly,  Si)  only  will  pnss  through  .1  ;  which  ia  absurd. 
Thort'fore  .1  cannot  cunLiniie  in  tl.o  same  circle  ; 
For  it  has  been  shown  that  .1  ih  not  equal  to  it  ; 
Otherwise  both  en<ls    wouhl    meet,   each  to   each,    whieU  is    im- 
possible. [Axitim  1J>. 

\Vherpfore,  th^.  prtt^Mem  giirn  nh(tve  haa  not  tteen  whrd.     ti.E.F. 
[Aor#.— E»th  £100  of  U(h<^  nelds  for  1B9S  only  £08  \U.  \ld.] 


OUR  BOYS.     WHAT  TO  DO  WITH  THEM? 

Dear  Mn,  Pcn'ch, — I  ani  sure  you  will  open  vour  sympa- 
thetic columns  to  the  despair  of  a  father  who  is  left  with  three 
marrmgeable  hut  unmarried  sons  on  his  hands.  Wliat  is  to  be- 
come of  them?  Listen  to  my  story,  and  then,  if  you  can, 
wonder  that  I  complain. 

Knowinjr  that  my  b<iys  wntild  be  left  without  a  competence, 
and  unwilling  to  trtist  them  to  the  uncertain  clinnoes  of  matri. 
roony,  I  decided  tu  ^ive  thiMu  such  n  training  as  would  fit  tfaera 
to  find  for  themwlv-es.  Jounnik*  my  eldest,  would  be  a  bnr- 
ri«iter.  I  shnddt*n'(J  at  the  expense,  but  the  poor  boy  was  bent 
on  it,  and  thtre  waa  just  a  ohance  th^it  ho  might  become  deril 

to  Mifes  iS- .  the  great  Q.C,  in  which  case  I  waa  not  without 

hope  that  his  pretty  ways  and  winning  smile  might  bring  him  an 
offer  of  marriage.     DLdusion   fond!     It   was  a    father's    dream' 

MiRft  S look  in  a  nieoe  of  her  own,  and  poor  Johnmr.  after 

waiting  years  for  the  briefs  that  never  came,  had  to  eive  up  the 
Bar.  He  now  te-aohes  in  a  Kindergarten,  whore  he  lecturea  the 
infants  on  conchology,  and  gives  practical  demonstrations  on 
the  shell  of  a  periwinkle. 

Tom,  my  second,  waa  all  for  surgery.  I  knew  it  was  madness 
for  a  boy  to  enter  what  ia  prir  fxceHence  a  woman's  profeaston, 
but  ho  would  not  listen  to  my  reasons.  Failure,  in  his  cnae,  was 
fi  foregone  conclusion,  and  it  is  perhaps  surprising  that  he  keeps 
himself  in  hats  and  gloves  by  nursing  a  cantonkerous  old  bdy. 

Philip,  my  youngest,  wns  always  a  domesticated  boy,  and 
showed  no  desire  for  a  learned  profession.  This  gave  me  no  small 
relief,  an^l  as  Oxford  »nd  Hart's  hnd  run  away  with  bo  much 
money,  and  done  .so  little  for  my  eldest  sons,  I  determined  to 
send  Philip  to  the  Board  School  Here  he  had  a  brilliant 
career,  taking  numerous  prizes  in  cookery  and  laundry-work.  As 
soon  as  he  left  Bebooi»  he  obtnined  a  situation  as  "  General,"  and 
at  the  present  moment  he  is  enjoying  what  in  these  days  ia  a 
sinecure,  as  gentleman's  help  in  a  country  vicarage.  He  cooks, 
cleans  tiie  boots,  and  does  the  housework  for  the  family  and 
paying  guests;  batlis  the  babies  and  tutors  the  children  when 
not  otherwise  engaged.  In  return  for  this  he  gets  a  Christian 
boine^  and  half-a-erorwn  ii  week. 

Now,  Mr.  Punch,  I  ask  you,  what  nr*^  we  to  do  with  our  sons? 
The  overcrowding  of  the  professions  is  an  old,  old  story.  Women 
won't  marry — our  hoys  rem.iin  hnchelnrs.  What  else  is  leftP 
Domestic  service?  I  hnve  tried  it,  and  after  my  experience,  I 
put  it  to  yoUj  Sir,  can  it  be  recommended? 

Yours   despiiiringly,  Patrrfamillas. 


0  TEMPORA!    O  MORES  1'' 


l"Th('  *  Mw>dy  Mnnners  Opfra  Comimnv  lumititJ  *  has  jiwt  been  regitt«nd 
with  .1  rnpitnlof  JC-'MKHJ,"  &r.,  &.r.  —  Ihniy  Piipn.l 

Ext'ELLENT !  *'  Moody  manners "  should  always  be  strictly 
limited  in  comnnny.  But  is  this  a  company  for  limiting  '*  moody 
manners,"  or  clues  Moonv  Mannrhh  wi.sh,  as  his  name  auggests, 
to  limit  his  comiwiny  ?  If  the  former,  it  is  a  magnxim  nptiSy  ami 
needs  a  company  accustomed  to  such  weighty  opera.  This  seems 
to  exclude  light  Openi,  which,  considMnng  the  purpoee  of  the 
compnny,  is  a  pity.  Perhaps,  however,  it  is  not  all  "moody 
manners"  that  are  to  b*^  limited,  hut  only  manners  of  sonie 
Tnnods^imperative  mnnners,  for  instance,  or  manners  indicative 
of  bad  breeding.  Even  so,  the  present  company  haa  a  future 
before  it  in  helpinj,:  to  iniike  the  imperfect  perfect,  so  that  public 
interest  in  its  moods  woubi  bf*  in-teiiJW. 

It  i'i  to  be  hoped  no  sliares  will  be  issued  to  the  public,  in  order 
to  avoid  increasing  the  mindxTS  who  alreaiJy  have  a  share  of 
**  moody  manners."  They  should  be  kept  as  far  as  possible  in  on** 
Hnnd,  at  any  rate  until  the  commmy  enn  feel  its  feet.  It  rau^t 
be  pointed  out  that  limited  liability  in  this  connection  is  no 
new  idea,  for  in  Mr.  Vunch's  company  the  liability  to  "moody 
manners  "  has  always  been  extremely  limited,  in  fact  non-«xiBtent . 


MAJESTABTSBKT.eiDinvKG. —  Tlie    brave   Editor   of  our  German  ' 
contemporary,    KladdermlttlM-h,   is  ut^used     of     this    monstrous  | 
offence,   and  will  probably  be  punished  with   barbarous  severity 
bv  the  Sacred  Kaiser.     What  a  pity  there  is  not  also  the  offence 
/  r>/  J/'u'f'fi/i/fff^A>Mh'ii)ip\nMi.  for  which  some  punishment  could  be 
f  **w/t/«v/  t^y  th/M  ImporiMl  buffoon.  I 


To  DE  liKT  ON  Lkask. — Somc  valuable  prop>ertiei  on  the  sea- 
coast.  Fine  m^iriiie  views.  Good  b«iting.  No  restrictions  on 
building.  No  lifeiice  required  for  Sfile  nf  beer.  Tenants  cjin 
terminate  lease  at  any  time.    Rents  extremely  moderate.   Tenants' 

'  fixtures   taken  at    their  own    valuation   on   expiration   of    lease. 

I  Neighbourhood  very  select,  and  likely  to  become  popular  resort 
for  European  families.    Apply,  Tsung-li-Yamen,  Pelcin. 


Tehgrtitn.  from  duUinffiii'h^d  ytoh/fmaii,  hit*  of  the  Bitard  nf  TfwUt 
to  Brlti.'h  f''ortr»  m  tfie  Soudifjt. 

"  You*VB  gone  too  for  already,  don't  go — Karrer." 
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RESEARCHES    IN    ANCIENT    SPORTS. 

TiiF.  1,1 'I  IMS  Gf'i.F  Ci.rn. 


MONTE   CARLO. 

Oh,  don^fc  T  wish  llmt  I  poHSosscd  a  tiny. principality, 

So  bonulifiilly  placed  upon  a  quite  ideal  spot, 
Between  two  hostile  countries  to  be  sure  of  its  neutmlity. 

Then  lewiefl  hy  n  Casino !     W  hat  un  enviiihlp  !nt ! 

My  income  would  increase  like  that  of  Albkiit.  Pr'nPo  of  Monaco, 

V\  ho  thrives  so  well  on  |>er8nns  who  nro  out  upon  the  loose. 
But  Albert  for  more  golden  ckks,  don't  be  too  Lwrd  upon  a  Co. 

»That  keeps  you.     \Nhere  would  you  be  if  you  killed  the  gam- 
bling gooHe  ? 

OUR  GIRLS.    WHAT  TO  C.IVE  THEM? 

Dear  Mr.  Punch, — M'hen  my  sisters  went  off  to  the  cricket- 
field  on  a  fine  summer  morning,  and  left  me  at  home  to  dam  the 
■oclu  and  overhaul  the  wiiBbing,  1  used  to  feel  the  bittemeBs  ol 
things  and  to  blame  F'ate  that  had  made  me  a  man.  But 
espenence  baa  taught  me  that  few  changes  are  so  fraught  with 
enl  as  not  to  bring  some  compenjswting  good,  and  even  in  this 
lattefflay  reversal  of  the  Rexe«,  I  find  n  drop  of  con.^olation  which 
goes  far  to  reconcile  me  to  my  altered  lot. 

The  problem,  "What  to  give  our  girls?  "  Ib  one  that  vexei  all 
men,  and  aa  I  have  at  hist  solved  it,  a  list  of  my  presents  will. 
I  am  convinced,  be  of  interest  and  value  to  your  renders.  To 
Kate,  who  Is  a  cricket  enthtwiast,  I  have  given  a  cane-Rplicerl 
bnt  and  a  pair  of  pads.  The  Utter  she  has  buckled  on,  and  with 
the  former  in  her  nands,  die  studies  her  position*  in  the  looking- 
glass  all  djiy,  and  sloga  imaginary  "fours."  Mary,  who  is  no 
mean  pugilist,  would  now  treat  nurdf  and  kid  with  equal  scorn  ; 
I  have,  therefore,  presented  her  with  a  pair  of  hoxing-glovwi, 
and  she  may  now  be  seen  in  her  bedroom  sp;irring  at  n  bladder 
from  ten  to  four.  Nellie,  who  is  something  of  a  scorcher,  used 
to  complain  that  her  road-racing  records  were  ilwiivs  being  spoilt 
by  stupid  deaf  old  gentlemen,  who  vouhJ  keop  getting  knocked 
down.  I  have  bought  her  the  loudest  and  best  bicycle  bell  in 
4be  mariset,  and  she  has  now  ridden  for  a  fortnight  without  a 
^psualty.  Ja>k  U  captain  of  her  College  Fiftooh,  and  I  am 
'"♦orkinc  her  the  Ciirton  arms  upon  a  football  jersey.  As  my 
little  gift  wflfl  not  rpady  in  time,  T  bought  her  nn  interim  present 
of  A  hundred  cigarettea.  V\hcn  Papa  is  not  about  she  lets  me 
whiff  one  with  her,  and  she  says  it  is  a  pity  I  om  not  a  girl,  for 
I  have  plenty  of  pace,  and  with  my  shoulders  I  ouitht  to  be  very 
useful  in  the  scrum.  One  op  the  Weaker  Sex. 


U^An  Era  or  Palmistry.— The  Era  Almanack  for  1898  contains 
I9lc-simile9  of  the  hands  of  actors  and  actresses.  Alt  hands  to 
the  Era!  These  "hands"  are  not  by  any  means  out  of  work, 
but  they  are  decidedly  striking.  Mrs.  KEEiiEY*8  takes  the  palm. 
Though  the  hands  are  soortd  with  lines,  yet  no  one  hand  exactly 
indicates  the  line  its  owner  has  taken  professionally.     Nothing 


delights  an  actor  more  than  ''getting  a  hand,"  and  here  each 
provides  the  requisite  applntise  for  himself.  Should  the  Editor 
wish  to  continue  the  series  he  will  simply  have  to  advert  se,  "All 
hands  to  the  Era!  " 

OLD  MASTERS  AT  THE   GIUFTON   GALLERY. 

Mr.  Skli  ar,  nobly  emulous  of  the  example  of  Mr.  Henry  Tate 
has  been  desirous  of  dedicating  his  private  collection  of  pictures 
to  the  enjoyment  of  the  public.  The  idea  is  excellent.  Two 
Tries  nre,  as  the  French  stiy,  better  than  one.  Indeed,  we  could 
do  with  any  number  mich  as  Hk.vrt.  But  there  nre  pictures  and 
pictures,  and  the  Sellar  Collection,  not  to  put  too  fine  a  point 
upon  it,  is  not  quite  equal  to  the  Tatb.  A  committee  of  experts 
called  upon  to  adjudge  the  merits  of  the  collection,  advised 
the  London  Corporation,  to  whose  care  the  collection  was  com- 
mitted, to  decline  the  chsrge.  Mr.  Sellar,  appealing  to  Ca?i8ar, 
now  displays  his  pictures  at  the  Ornfton  Gallery  and  invites  the 
public  to  decide  between  his  taste  and  that  of  the  committee  over 
whirh  the  P.R.A.  presided. 

The  other  night,  Tobv.  M.P.,  supping  with  George  Grossuith 
at  the  festival  given  at  tlie  Grafton  in  celebration  of  Gee  Gee's 
golden  wedding  (Ehni .'  how  time  flies),  had  an  opportunity  of  see- 
inc  the  pictures.  He  is  glad  to  think  he  sei/.ed  it  before  supper. 
Otherwise,  gating  upon  these  things  in  gilt  frames,  he  would  have 
suspected  an  access  of  niphtmare.  Old  Masters  they  are  called — 
old  neyond  recognition.  AVherea  single  man,  of  whatsoever  active 
hahitA  could  have  picked  them  up,  is  matter  for  fresh  marvel. 
The  probability  is,  Mr.  Skllar  wns  assisted  in  his  generous 
labour  by  a  procession  of  the  gentlemen  to  be  met  with  in  country 
districts  who  go  about  with  an  oil-painting  tucked  under  either 
arm,  nnd  will  ''let  you  have  the  pair  for  fifteen  bob"  if  yoa 
don't  hap|)en  to  have  three  guineas. 

The  Gallerj'  was  crowded,  and  there  was  some  idea  among 
Gee  Gee's  guests  of  buying  ^^Thref  Cuyp»  anJ  a  Co\c" — a  rare 
specimen  of  the  Master's  earliest  manner — and  presenting  it  to 
the  venerable  host  as  a  memento  of  the  interesting  occasion. 
But  it  came  to  nothing. 

Bun'tneM  (hnf. — All  Sbliar's;   no  buyera. 


At  Our  Canal^side   Sunday-School. 

0)iT  Curat''.  Now,  my  boy,  you  know  8t.  pETEn  was  first  of  nil 
u  fisherman  with  a  tisliing-boat.     \VI  at  d  tl  I  e  become  utter  that  ? 

First  Btyy  {aftrr  con s\rl»' ruble  pdwr^  hrsifatirn/ly).  Y^'s,  Sir,  he 
first  'ad  ft  fishin'  boat — an'  w.is  a  fishermnn — an* 

Our  Curat''  (tnci'uragingty)-  Yes— and  then  ?  What  was  Peter 
called  after  that? 

Sfcontl  and  Smatler  Brry  (holding  up  Sis  hand).  Please,  Sir, 
I  know! 

Our  Curatfi  (nodding  to  him).  Say  it,  then. 

Second  and  SmaUrr  /Joy.  Pleas?,  Sir,  he  became  a  Bargr^irner, 
[Curate  mplairu  "  Bnr-jcma^"  and  f^Aarm  ••^t^^^f^A-  . 
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A  HAPPY  RETURN. 

Not  only  like  **lf  petit  honhomm^'*  does 
the  sprightly  Circus  Girl  "  iMf  encort" 
at  the  Gaiety,  but  ah«  ia  Rowing  younger 
as  she  geta  on  (a  circus  girl  is  aJways  get- 
ting on  and  off — her  horse),  and  apri^t- 
lier  than  erer.  With  the  most  wulcome 
return  of  Mias  Ellauns  Terriss  to  the 
Gaiety  Theatre,  The  Circus  Girl  aeema  to 
have  obtained  a  new  lease  of  life,  without 
there  having  been  any  ordinary  signs  of 
the  former  lease  having  nearly  run  out. 
Ita  last  nights  are  not  yet  within  anything 
like  measurable  distance.  The  piece  ia 
so  constructed,  on  a  sort  of  elastic  hold-all 
principle,  as  to  enable  it  to  accommodAte 
everything  and  anything  in  the  way  of 
music,  song,  dance,  or  dialoKue,  that  the 
astute  Mr.  Georgk  Edwardea  may  see  fit 
to  cram  into  it.  And  that  this  plan  is 
appreciated  by  the  publk?  is  evident,  to 
quote  the  Bard, 

*'  Aa  may  appear  by  KuwARii'it  good  auwesd,'* 

which  line,  when  found  in  the  Third  Part 
of  Henry  thr  Sij-th,  At-t  III..  Sc.  3,  the 
reader  may,  an'  it  so  please  him,  "  make  a 
note  of."  En  attendant  Tnv  Gborob  L, 
Hoi  du  TtMtrt  **  Gaiety,"  and  health, 
happiness,  with  all  success  to  Miss 
Ellaune  Tbrkiss. 


Le   Genre  £nnuyeux. 

That  bordereau  and  that  chose  juQ^e, 

The  papers  are  full  of  them  every  day ; 

That  chose  jug^  and  that  OitrdtreaUf 

One  aettled  too  fast,  and  the  other  too  skw, 

Chen  roi^intj  again  the  chose  jug^e 

You  ought  to  try  in  another  way, 

But  don't  you  think  that  the  bordertiu 

Might  be  forgotten,  it  bores  us  so  ? 


Dkfivitiox  or  the  Luorollarithm  (by 

our  Literary  Mathematician).^'^ The  ex- 
ponent of  the  power  of  a  number  to  deal 
with  a  certain  other  number,  the  whole 
power  of  the  two  combined  bemg  equal  to 
the  first  aa  applied  to  the  second.     Q.E.D." 


Pb(»verb  to  bb  Remeubkheu  by  ant 
ONB  Visiting  the  Skli.ar  Collkction  in 
A  Bond  Street  Show-Room.— " --Irs  est 
SeUare  AHem." 


Winter    Cure    for    Invalids.— Being 
turned  out  to  Grasse. 


Brown  {who  has  been  dining  at  the  Club  with  Juhm).  •'Just  comk  in  a  Mi.vutb,  oud  Fkllow, 
AND   have   a   NlOHTfAr." 

Jvnen,  "Tm  akhaiu  ii  *a  uErriNo  a  lhtle  latb.     Let's  see  how's  tub  Enemy." 
Brvie^t,  '*0h!  that's  all  riuut.     Shs's  in  Bed." 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Lady  WarwicV  has  done  a  womanly  and  a  graceful  thing  (but 
that's  tautology,  my  Baronite  says)  in  voiunteeriaK  to  edit  the 
life  of  Joseph  Arch  (Hutchinson).  8he  has  done  more.  She 
baa  written  a  preface  in  which  the  wife  of  a  great  Warwickshire 
landlord  extols  the  work  of  the  Warwickshire  agricultural 
labourer  who  started  and  led  to  bloodless  victory  one  of  the 
praatest  revolutions  of  the  century.  When  Joseph' Arch,  dress- 
ing himself  in  a  pair  of  cord  trowaers.  a  cord  vest,  and  an  old 
flanuel  jacket,  went  out  on  the  7th  of  Feb.,  1872,  to  addreaH  the 
gaunt  and  hungry  crowd  gathered  under  a  spreading  chestnut 
tree  at  Wellesboume,  the  agricultural  labourer  was  in  a  parlous 
state.  In  Warwickshire  hie  wage  was  twelve  shillings  a  week, 
and  indignant  fanners  told  him  he  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  him- 
self asking  for  more,  since  down  in  Devonshire  it  did  not  exceed 
nine  shillings.  "  He  had  no  organisation,"  Lady  Warwick 
writea  ;  "  the  Trades  T*nions  let  him  atone.  He  had  no  money  ; 
the  profeasional  agitator  ignored  him.  He  had  no  vote;  the 
politician  passed  him  by."  How  all  this  was  changed  Joseph 
Arch  tells  in  simple,  graphic  fashion.  The  stout  volume  has  the 
double  attraction  of  describing  a  great  political  opi8o<ie,  and  re- 
vealing a  notable  roan.  The  Baron  db  B.-W. 


'•  Thboiioh  a  Gi-Art!i  DARKLY, "^Sir,— This  is  dreadfully  foggy 
weather,  and  I  am  at  the  best  of  times  rather  short-Highted.  so  1 
nirty  have  missed  something  on  the  advert isemont*  of  iht*  Hay- 
nuirket  Theatre  which  I  ought  to  have  seen.  However,  what  I 
have  frequently  seen  within  the  last  week  is  an  announcement  in, 
of  course,  Roman  capital  letters,  to  the  effect  that  Julius  Ca-sar 
IS  to  bo  given  at  the  Theatre  Royal  Haymarket.  The  advertise- 
ment, in  very  large  letters  so  that  he  who  travels  express  may 
read,  is,  ** Julius  Caesar — Alma-Tadema^  HA,"  and  there  are 
Booie  other  words  probably  of  little  importance.  Why,  Sir.  this 
will  draw  the  town,  for  who  can  draw  if  Alma-Taobma,  R.A., 
can't,  aye,  and  paint,  too?  Of  course  he'll  have  to  paint  in 
niaking.up.  Wbat  an  artistic  work  his  false  Roman  nose  will 
be!!  I  must  hurry  off  to  obtain  seats.  All  the  world  and  his 
wife  will  be  there.  Yours,  Bokhdiuh  Cjbcub. 

A  Corner  in  Doos. — Some  shrewd  Yankees,  foreseeing  a  great 
rush  to  Klondike  in  the  Spring,  have  bought  up  all  the  »ledge. 
dogs  near  the  coast.  At  times,  in  the  so-called  silent  watches  of 
the  night,  we  wish  those  Yankees  would  come  to  London  auJ 
buy  up  all  the  cats.  Tinned,  they  might  be  sold  in  Klondike  as 
EnghsD  rabbits.  A  corner  in  cats,  which  would  remove  the  cats 
from  every  corner,  is  a  kiudof  covww  ^%  ^VvwsWx^^ywnrouOTv^. 
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TABLEAUX    VIVANTS    AT    A    CHRISTMAS    HOUSE    PARTY. 

The  DHchest  C/u^  arriird,  ralher  Utc).   ' '  Lo  i:ti  AU-ursTUa  !  ! " 

Loni  AiifjH$tu9  {em&rging awldcivly  from  "  Green  Itoom^').  'Mr  's  all  right,  Di'tHEad,  LXjn't  ue  *huk/y.'  I  'm  in  the  TablraU, 
'A»T  WINS  rut  Heakt,' D'^n'tcuirknow.  Celkukateu  PicruHK.  Ohai'  PAiN'TiNo  A  Vase,  Uuw  ij'yk  do?  HuW  'r>o,  Ladv  Mab? 
llow  'uii,  Lvbv  GERt'Y?    Like  my  get  upI    Just  qoixg  ok.    Look  ahabp  ro  tour  Skats,  ur  you  'll  MitM  meI    Ta,  ta  T' 


II 


J.LDWIQ   IN  LONDON. 

AuIUVAL    in    TUE    I'^MI'IKEHKAl'TOWN. 

HoNouRHD  Mi&TKR  OvKR-NBwsPAPERa-DiRBKTOR, — Endly  kom 
i  after  one  fierful,  \n  the  bncause  of  the  even  so  black  as  Neit  Fog 
deUyed  Tniiii,  muJ  becjiusn  nf  the  faat  unsuffprly,  fad  nner- 
tr&giichfn,  Hanger  antl  Thirst  who  me  during  uiibidievely  long- 
weily  Uuui-M  h.h  uuv  uiduckly  in  oiit^i  iiiidilii-agL'Ty  Castle  in:isbutte4 
Prieoiier  tortured,  Voyrtue  in  London,  the  Headtown  Knglanda,  nt. 

I  voyage  from  Dover  in  the  towards  Londonbritsch  at  the 
Midday  going  Train  away.  I  have  to  the  Ovei"waitor,  to  the 
Portier,  to  the  HattJiknerht,  Houseknittht — ach  ncin^  man  say  in 
Engliseh  "the  Shoes" — and  to  yet  other  Persons^  in  the  Hand 
one  Drinkgold  pressed.  Even  so  niutsch  Drink^old  as  in  Wien! 
I  had  only  perniun  Gold,  so  have  i  the  Reckoning  therewith 
pyed,  but  i  auve  soniethiiiy;  in  the  Change  lout.  Lufklywist"  had 
1  Bome  german  Filtypfcnnigobits  for  the  Driakgolda.  T]i«  Dutifr- 
schaft  seemed  not  very  coiUtMit,  i  know  not  whv.  But  in  the 
Railstation  give  i  one  Fiftypfennigebit  to  the  Packagecarrier, 
and  he  say,  "  No,  Maunaiab,  not  gud."  Warum  sagt^n  flit'  a/(^, 
'' *l/r*uHam/i  "?  See  i  an  one  Frencher  out?  Unposaibly !  It 
are  Frenchers  who  sieraly  fat  are,  but  they  are  so  short..  T  am 
not  thin,  but  i  am  high  ils  the  most  PniSHiors.  I  inhwhited  one- 
time in  Miinchen,  &o  drink  i  Bier  yet  willinper  as  the  Berliners, 
and  inun  say  that  the  Miincbeners  bo  fat  are,  bf^cause  they  so 
mutsch  Bier  drink. 

Also  biiy  i  to  the  Packa^ecarrier,  '*It  \s  queit  giid,,it  is  gcrtnan 
Silver.'*  "No  blumin — vcax  ist  das? — german  Silver  sixpenses 
for  me,"  call  he,  "  its  pa&sin  bad  munny.  yud  git  in  quod — was 
isi  das? — for  it,  if  i  split  on  yer — Himmel^  was  nagt  er  ? — so  make 
it  too  bob — wan  ist  danf^and  i  say  Nothing."  "I  understand 
not,"  anser  i,  "what  wish  You?  Have  You  a  Tarif."  "Yfs." 
say  he,  "Tarif,  too  bob,  too  Schillings."  Zuri  ^fa^k!  Arh . 
iriV  ifurr  !  England  is  yet  deerer  as  Wit-n.  I  have  in  the  Hotel 
Cash  some  little  Money  received,  and  i  give  him  too  Schilling. 
Th«n  step  i  in  the  Waggon  up,  and  he  say,  as  the  Tniin  away  go^ 
'*Thnnky,  Maunsiah."     Xoch  wu-dfr ! 

Vhat  for  one  little  Cnup4'!  Tlie  Trains  in  England  u  «  not  as 
i/7  PruHfiia.  TI  ere  have  we  Wargons  thro  covered  CADgways 
•tf^^tAer  joiaed,  FtH>d%vaggotiSf  the  whole  Train  beeted,  and  so 


farther.  Now  am  i  in  one  little  Coupe,  without  Heet,  without 
Food,  inshutted.  and  hier  must  i  sit  remain,  because  it  no 
Korridor  along  tne  Train  is.  I  have  unly  one  Voyagefellow,  one 
old  Latiy.  She  sit  next  to  the  Wmdow,  who  wide  opened  ii. 
The  AVeather  ia  not  Kuld,  but  it  is  uupoKbibly  in  the  January, 
without  Heeting,  so  to  voyage.  "  Beg,  gracious  Woman,"  sayi, 
"  uermit  You  to  me  the  Window  totomaie."  And  i  make  it  to. 
'*No,  thank  You,"  aiiy  ahe,  '*  i  prefer  it  open."  "What,"  call  i, 
"^  You  wish  thu  Window  opened  in  the  January,  in  thismiserabel, 
kold,  englistih  Waggon  P  It  is  unpossiblyl"  "We  must  hjive 
some  Air,"  say  she,  but  she  shut  it  a  little.  Uimmd!  The  old 
enpliftch  Ladys  are  strong.  The  fresh  Air  in  the  Summer  som^ 
times  is  Bound^  gnund  :  she  ia  very  dangerly,  gtfahrlichj  in  the 
Winter.     In  the  german  Railwaywaggon  kom  she  never. 

[.•uoklywise  am  i  with  mein  Voyagecover.  too  Overcoats,  and 
one  Mantel^  chilled  in  Germany  "  Havelock,  covered,  and  like- 
wise kan  1  smoke  hecaiuse  the  Coup^  not  Nicht-Iiaucher  inscribed 
is  I  kind!**  nipin  Cigar  at.  "Oh!"  call  the  old  Lady, 
*  Smoking  is  not  nllowod."  "Beg,"  i  ansrr,  "this  Coupe  is  not 
Nut-Sir oker."  "This  is  not  a  Smokingcarridge,"  say  she. 
*' Forgive,"  say  i,  a  little  angry,  "this  is  not  Not  Smoking.  So 
kau  i  smoke.  You  ahud  not  hiorin  kom."  Meonweil  the  Train 
tbro  several  Tunjit-ls,  where  the  Air  yut  coldt-r  is,  go,  and  then 
halt  he,  *'  Cinrde  !  "  call  the  old  T-ndy.  Jl'as  Ut  daa  i  Ach^  der 
Sihfiffiur !  The  old  Lady  spiek,  ho  spiek,  i  spiok.  We  are  all 
angry.  Endly  uiidt*rstaiid  i  that  in  England  man  only  in  the 
Cnupf,  as  in  France  *'  Fumeurs'*  inscribed,  smoke.  "  I  go  also 
in  one  other  Waggon,"  say  i.  "No  Time,"  say  the  Garde,  the 
Truiii  go,  luid  there  must  i  the  whole  Voyage  with  the  old  Lady, 
nnd  the  fresh  Air,  and  without  Cigars,  remain.     Dtmnerwetter! 

At  the  next  Railatatinn  dar**  i  not  ontto.st^p,  ht'cjiuse  the  stop- 
ping so  shi'it.  is  ()n<^  halt  Hour  later  become  the  Heaven  quiet 
ijurk.  It  is  too  t-lock.  Wit  mmdfrbar !  The  Train  halt.  No 
KaiLstntion.  I  am  hungry.  If  i  only  in  Pnjsdia  were,  now  would 
i  one  Sausnf.n  in  tbt^  Foodwapgnn  t'lit,  nnd  one  Pair  Glas  Bier 
drink.  Luckiywise  kom  tht?  Train  about  half  tluee  in  London 
at.     So  ahul!  i  at  three  Clock  dine. 

Afh  twin!     Not  at  tbren',  not  at  four,  not  at  five!     I  die  of 
Hunger.     But  i  relate  the  fierful  Adi'onture  in  mein  next  Bn«f. 
i  Highattentionsfull  humblest  Ltruwio. 


I 


I 
I 
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WHY  UO  TO  KLON- 


{"CMOftrtiTiu  S\viaa*EK.  — IHtfh,  with  gixMlwill,  in  the  fiuhionablc  Wc«l 
blutl.  held  t>v  pnwtit  uwuer  fuurttfvu  yettra ;  t^ooti  uprniiig  for  u  rvapetlablr 
nmu.^  Addica:),  \t."J 

W'b  learn  that  tho  above  ftdvertisement,  which  appeared  last 
week  in  tlus  coluiinu  uf  u  leudiiig  luornitig  paper,  has  been 
promptly  actwl  unitn  by  a  wtWI-kiiown  cniiipaiiy-proiiioter.  Thf 
undertaking  Ims  oten  ptuctHi  on  a  souiul  commercial  basis,  and 
II  pruspovtub,  from  which  we  extract  the  following  particulars, 
issued  :  — 

The  List  will  Open  To-morrow,  Thursday,  Jan.  'JU,  1898,  and 
will  Close  on  or  before  Friday,  Jan.  20,  1899,  for  Town  and 
Country. 

THE  IPPEH  UKOOK  STUKKT  CMU)SSI^G_S^VEEPING 

AND  CAB-RUiNMNG  COMPANY,  LIMITED. 

{IfUorporattd  uttder  the  Companies  Ads,  1S62  to  1893.) 

SHARE  CAPITAL     .     .     .     £100. 

Divided  into  1,000  tOOO  per    cent.   Cumulative    Preference 

Shares  of  1.5.  each,  and  1,000  Ordinary  Shiires  of  \s.  each. 

These  are  now  oifcred  for  Subscription  at  Par,  and  payable  at 
follows :  — 

On  Application,  l\tt.  per  ahare  ;  on  Allotment,  l\d.  per  share  ; 
on  April  1,  l!?yt*,  3d.  per  share  ;nnd  the  bulance  when  called  upon. 

DiRECTORH. 

CiiARLEid    E,   CoLMNOH,   Esq.    (the    Vendor),    Uowton     House, 

VauxhflU,  S.W. 
Policeman  Altititt   Brook  Street  Fixed-point. 
Bill  Mcuoinh,  Esq.,  I'nlicensod  Cab-Runner,  London,  \V. 
The  Duke  of  Skvkx  Dialh  (no  fixed  abode). 
JoH.N  JoNKfi,  Esq.,  Orator,  Hyde  Park,  \\  . 
Samuel  Gkreiuob,  Esq.,  Turncock  and  Gaaman,  No.  I,  Mayfuii 

Alley,  W. 

Ba.nkbkh. 
The  Consolidated  Penny  Bunk,  Threadiieedle  Street,  E.C 

Secretary,  Auditor,  and  Coiwulting  Engineer— 
The  Vendor,   Howtoii  House. 

I  PBOSPKCntS. 

1.  This  Company  is  fonued  to  acquire  the  well.kiiown  aud  old- 
established  busiiie^^  of  Mr.  Collings,  Crohsiiii5-Hweeper,  of  Tppei 
Brook  Street,  \V.,  and  tluit  uf  Mr.  Bill  Mugginh,  Profesjiional 
Cab-follower,  of  London-within-ihe-Biidtus. 

2.  It  IB  propo^d  to  effect  an  amalgniniition  of  the  above- 
mentioned  highly  remunerative  and  prosperous  concerns,  undei 
a  Bchimie  of  tiuancial  unihcution,  the  respective  working  staffs 
and  plant  remaining  di^unct,  as  heretofore. 

3.  The  question  of  **  perks,"  over  and  above  legitimate  earn- 
iags,  to  be  settled  by  private  treiity  between  the  Vendor  and 
hiu  Patrons. 

4.  The  remarkably  prusperous  undertaking  of  the  Vendor  was. 
first  initiated  fourteen  years  ago,  when  the  goodwill  of  a  sound, 
attractive,  and  well-organised  street-crossing  in  Mayfair  wa* 
taken  over  for  u  con5:denition  by  the  present  Vendor,  first  aa  a 
Utcutn  teiwnti,  and  subsequently  in  permanency,  nil  out-atanding 
claims  and  liabilities  having  been  settled  with  the  aid  of  a  broom- 
stick. From  tho  commencement  the  annual  turnover  has  been 
on  a  largely  increasing  scale,  owing  to  the  adoption  of  bunineiis- 
like  methods,  and  to  the  masterly  inactivity  of  the  Local  Vestry, 
combined  with  a  judicious  nictitution  of  the  eye  of  the  adjacent 
policeman  for  tho  time  being.  The  weather  has  been  almost 
consiatentjy  muddy  and  favourable  for  a  steady  high  uverage  of 
takings,  and  there  is  every  proMpect  that  this  desirable  state  of 
affairs  will  continue.  Among  the  Vendor's  Patrons  are  numbered 
some  of  the  most  exquisitely-shod  wearers  of  patent -lent  her 
among  the  British  aristocracy,  and  not  a  few  short-sighted  and 

^  timorous  old  ladies  of  a  thoroughly  reliable  and  ^nevolen' 
chajTcter. 
5.  The  contemplated  Cab-Running  branch  of  the  joint  under- 
taking is  u  Inter  development,  but  is  already  productive  of  n 
t splendid  dividend,  the  initial  outlay  being  extremely  small.  Mr. 
MrcoiNs  has  utt<*nded  to  his  customers  on  a  scientific  and  im- 
partial system,  and  it  is  felt  that  the  time  has  arrived  to  invite 
the  Public  at  large  to  co-operate  rordially  in  the  e.xploitalion  of 
his  eloquent  iind  iinriviilled  mothoda  in  the  pursuit  of  travelling- 
trunks  and  the  ctijnli<nient  of  their  owners. 
6.  It  will  bo  readily  recognised  that  the  proposed  venture  is 
totally  distinct  from  speculative  schemes  of  the  "  wild-cat  "  order, 
«fid  it  is  therefore  scarcely  necessary  or  advisable  to  present  ao 
estimate  of  the  expenses  (which  are  merely  nominal,  consisting  in 
the  purchase  of  one  broom),  and  of  the  profits,  which  are  likely 
to  rival,  if  not  to  surpass,  those  of  many  of  the  Yukon  bonanrjis. 


BEFORE    THE    PARTY. 

Bhsie  LittU,  Oir/  >ni  Sfffu.  {,Uf  fMiUd  ywu,ifj**r  SiaUr).  "All,  DoitoTHV, 

YOr  'he    in    an  AWhl'L    Hl'RKV  IV    HE  Ol-r   >'OW.      Jl'sTYol*   WAIT    IILL 
you've  been   THUOfUH   AS   MANY  8EA«0N8  AS   BuBDY   AND  1  !" 

■*■ 

"PERSICOS   ODL    PUER,    APPARATUS." 

I  RATE  your  foppign  marniGrs— hat  in  hand 

To  surly  cabman  and  officious  bobby. 
Your  coanic  songs  T  fail  to  un<lerstand, 

I  am  a  tour  st  ridden  by  lus  hobby, 

I  hate  the  w:iy  you  stare  at  me,  as  if 

I  were  ii  madjiian,  or  trick-bear  in  training, 

BecaU8i»  my  suit  is  check — because  1  whiff 
A  British  pipe,  your  cigarettes  disdaining. 

I  hate  your  ^crr.t  (on nrm'M— your  double  Dutch 
Quips  and  retorts  I  find  abomination. 

An  hontst  Enj^lish that  they  cannot  touch 

(And  uhaf  is  left  to  your  imagination). 

Your  dishes  make  me  Ul — I  cannot  live 
\\ithout  a  hearty  menl  at  mv  uprising. 

All  rolls  and  coffee  would  I  gladly  give 

For  a  small  Bjlss,  and  sttak  tliat  's  appetsing. 

They  told  rae  that  in  Par's  I  should  find 

My  mother  tongue  on  nil  hands— au  iUuiion. 

It  was  not  so,  nor  C4in  I  call  to  mind 

One  soul,  to  whom  I  .spoke  without  confu-^ion. 

If  e'er  again  I'm  enueht  in  sui-h  a  pHss 
Then  find  me  drinking  miizagftn — or  kola, 

Then  write  me  down,  if  so  di?*posd,  an  asa, 
And — more — a  follower  devout  uf  Zoijk. 


I 


Cannibalis.\i  in  the  CHtTRCH  OF  ENGLAND ! — It  WHS  recently 
reported  tliat  a  certain  clergyman  had  just  been  "  collated  "  by 
his  Bishop,  who,  immediately  nfterwards,  inrited  se%'er8l  of  the 
aforesaid  reverend  gentleman's  friends  to  a  lutJd  coll'Atioh  !  Th'B 
in  most  startling.  Vv  ill  there  not  be  an  Ecclesiastical  Commission 
to  inquire  into  the  facts? 


^ 
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Orawlpnpa.    •Well,  littlk  Ladt,  will  Yi>1'  «iivK  mh  a   Lock  of  that   phliiv  IIaiii 

(IF  Ynt'R8? 

Afitrjorif,     "YtS,     (iuANPA' ;     BlfT  " (A<«/«/i»«tf)— "  I    I>ON*l     FINK      0\K     LiK'K     WOl'Ltt     BE 

ENOrOK,    WlJl'Ll)    ITf'* 


"THE  SECRET  OF  SEX;" 

Alleged  Vikwk  oy  Madam  8-h-h  Gr-nd. 

['*Proft*aflor  Schexk,  of  Vienna,  haa  explumrd 
to  ft  coiTMpondPTit  that  Up  caii  guurantL't*  tho  liirtl] 
uf  bavH,  but  not  of  grirla.  lie  worka  in  the  cauBt^  ul' 
wiencO)  and  U  n^it  imxiou»  to  iiiake  a  fortune.  JI^:' 
bun  ai-«!epte<l  no  reward  in  tlte  lueccMfuI  cascb  tie 
hru  trealwl."— /Jrti/y  Paper.] 

Come   to  my   hf»art,   TTehr  Schrnk  !   the 
strnngoly  human 
Charm  of  the  chastp  and  gpocious  yams 
you  spin 
Pn  Tea  you  (the  Icocli)  and  me  (the  writing 
womnn) 

Oap  kin  I 


How  ofUin  will  u  tinioraus  confusion 

Redden  the  vory  nape  of  people's  nscka, 
When  anj'budv  makes  the  lea^t  allusion 
loSei! 

Should  conyersition  turn  upon  the  gender 
Of  even  substimtivea — they  change  their 
hue ! 
But  1  am  not  so  delicately  tender; 
A  re  j/fl  M  f 

Nny,    but    where    common    angcla    hardly 

dare  a 
Footstep  on  d;ingerousIy  shaky  ground, 
There  in  their  element  both  Schsnk  and 

S-B-H 

Are  found. 


They  say  you  know  by  name  each   blood- 
t'orpuscie 
Respectively    in     men's    and     womenV 
veins! 
I  albo  huunt  the  scientist ;  I  huatle 
His  brains. 

The  many-datightered  fathers  of  ATienna 

Find  you  dispensing  golden  gif  t-H  like  dirt ; 
Y'ou  moke   their   blighted   hope   of  infant 
mon  a 

Dead  cert. 

A  rule  or  two,  a  regimen  of  diet, 

Gratis  you  give  for  joy  of  truth  itself  ; 
Y'ou  will  not  sell  nor  do  they  want  to  buy  it 
For  pelf. 

Ah,  ScHEN'K !  (I  shudder  at  the  contempla- 
tion !) 
Had  you  some  years  ago  matured  your 
plan, 
I  miglit  have  been,  to  my  humiliation, 

A   man* 
A  man,  a  mere  uijile  animal  half-witted, 
Afy  body  blonted  and  my  mind  a  blank, 
A  specimen  of  nature  only  fitted 
To  spank ! 

I  bless  mv  horoscope  whose  leading  feature 
Shapeci  me  a  womnn,  feminine  but  firm  ; 
And  not  a  reptile,  not  a  crawling  creature, 
A  worm! 

But  this  in  you,  O  Schknk!  1  find  abhor- 
rent ; 
It  seems  like  putting  swine  in  front  of 
pearl  &  ; 
You  only  promisi*  boys ;  you  give  no  warrant 
For  girls  ( 

Then  let    my   sisters,  wise   throuKb    your 
instruction. 
Reverse  your  method  in  its  full  detailn, 
And  ao  avoid  the  dolorous  production 

Of  m:ilp^  ! 

The  eternal  fi'uiinine's  eternal  fitness 

May  thus  atUin  to  wipe  all  men  uwuy  ; 
Though    8-R-H    hardly   hopes,   for  one,  to 
witness 

That  day. 

Tis  weUT    For  men,  I  grant,  were  bom  to 
grovel ; 
Yi?t,   were  they   once   abolished  in   the 
lump, 
There  might  dct'elop  in  the  sexual  novel 
A  slump  t 


Useful  a'Nd  Urnambntal. — Girton,  ac- 
cording to  Mi-:a  Emily  Da  vies,  needs  fifty 
more  setis  of  rooms.  Girton  's  a-girton 
jn  I  Misi  Daviks  observe*,  *'  We  have  only 
just  touched  tho  fringe  of  the  demand  *'  foi 
^eata  for  women  in  the  Cambridge  lectuna- 
rooms.  Odd  to  commence  with  *'  the 
fringp."  We  suppo^ic  the  Girton  giris  are 
employing  theniHtflves  in  artistically-worked 
ccveringH  for  the  Professors'  chairs  in  the 
University.  Th«  ment^il  work  at  Girton  U 
excellent,  but  the  ornamental  will  be  firrt- 
rale. 


PuftHFUL. — Mr.    Chamberlain,   at    Bir- 

mnighain  hist  week,  distinctly  intimated 
that  another  imiver^ty  wna  wanted. 
Where P  Well,  be  would  put  it  "on  d 
priori  grounds.*'  Why  not  put  it  on  "• 
i*riory  grounds,"  if  there  be  such  a  plot 
vacant . 


Diplomatic  Note  {from  our  ^peciaf 
.Uandan'nK — There  is  a  general  consensus 
of  the  Powers  to  isolate  England,  but 
China,  though  not  bv  any  means  agreeing 
with  the  Powers,  wishes  England  iu  t\a^ 
a  loan. 


ON   THE   "QUAY  VIVE  '! 


John  Lulu  "W'UAT.   DUTIES!     WANT  SOME  O'  MY  COAL  TO  GET  TO  CHINA!     KIGUT  YOU  AUEI* 

[Tohimtelf.)    -I  CAN  ALWAYS  STOP  THE  SUPPLIES!" 


1 
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1  •' FoNii  OK  Mvair!    Wuv,  when  I  m  is  Town    I  go  to  a  Mrsic-UALi.  eveu\  neuutI 


TWO  WAYS  OF  DOING  IT, 
That  Side  of  the  Channel. 

The  aecuvd  Ii.id  left  the  Court  nc- 
Atlitte<1.  Ho  had  certainly  said  ^^ouio  har^h 
Uiing6  ubout  the  people  who  now  Hpphtuded 
bim.  He  bad  also  pas8»^d  through  the 
•fdeal  of  an  inquiry  into  his  personal  his- 
tory with  htjme  anxiety.  But  he  was  ac- 
Mitted.  Yes,  acquitted.  So  the  people 
cheered  him  to  the  echo.  He  was  tired  ot 
bowing  his  acknowledgments.  Ho  wn-s 
veary  of  band-shakes.  He  was  of  course 
(ratified,  but  it  wa:^  embarrassing.  It  was 
not  that  he  had  won  Kome  magnificent  vic- 
tory over  tlie  would-be  invader;*  of  his 
country.  It  wa-s  not  that  he  had  made  a 
discovery  that  had  startled  the  wondering 
world  by  its  novelty.  It  was  not  that  he 
h»d  written  a  book  of  such  magnificent 
proportions  that  Molikrb  had  to  withdraw 
and  Smaksi'Bajir  take  a  back  seat.  No,  tbe 
OF&tion  wu.s  awarded  for  none  of  tbeae 
fMt§.  It  had  been  merited  by  an  act  of  far 
£r^nt<>r  importaitce. 

So  the  cheers  were  remated  again  and 
•4^n.      The   columns    or    laudation    were 

litod     and     reprinted     and     reprinted. 

^€ry where    joy    and    triumph    were    dis- 
'd.      It    was    a    grand    day    for    the 
ki«M»t  country  on  the  earth. 


At  last  a  foreigner  asked  the  reason  of 
the  excitement. 

'*  Do  jou  not  know  ?  "  replied  the  eatue 
people,  with  one  voice.  Why.  we  are 
making  all  this  fuss  because  one  of  our 
citizens  haij  l»een  proved  not  to  have  been 
goiJtv  of  high  treason  !  Hurrah  1  Likewi.se 
hip»  hip  hip!  also  bravi.ssimo  t  " 

And  then  the  rejoicings  were  renewed 
with  vigour.  And  that  is  the  way  they 
have  in  France  I 

Thih  Side  of  the  Chaxneu 

The  accused  had  left  the  Court  ac- 
quitted. 

There  were  a  few  articles  in  the  papers 
pointing  out  that  the  matter  was  fairly 
fcitisfactory.  And  he  himself  was  pleased 
U»  Ipnrn  that-  Uv  might  claim  to  have  left 
the  Tribunul  without  a  &tain  on  his  charac- 
ter. .\nd  a  very  intimate  friend  dropped 
him  a  line  otforing  him  luke-warm  con- 
gratulations and  a  suggestion  that  he  should 
he  more  careful  in  the  future. 

A  foreigner  usked  what  it  waA  about. 
**Scan,*ely  know,"  replied  a  ca.^u.d  ac- 
quaintance:  "but  that  some  one  has  been 
proved  to  be  innocent." 

And  then  the  accused  retired  into  private 
life.  And  that  is  the  way  they  have  in 
England ! 


LABUNTVR  ANNI? 
Deab  Mil.  I'uNta, — 1  have  just  read  in 
the  yortli  Bntisii  Daily  Mail  that  Pro- 
lessor  OfiCAH  iiaowNiNU  ot  Cambridge  is 
only  in  the  iortieth  year  oi  hia  age.  As  1 
h.id  the  proud  piivilege  ot  being  "  up  "  to 
i.im  when  at  Kton  in  tiie  year  l6t>o,  1  con- 
clude that  Proieosor  O.  B.  has  either  dis- 
covered a  method  ot  gnficiug  backwttnht 
or  that,  at  the  eurly  age  ot  six  and  a  hall, 
ue  was  quidihed  to  impart  that  knowledge 
with  which  he  has  always  been  so  fecund. 
Hnyway,  the  problem  is  an  interesting  one. 
Perhaps  tlie  undoubted  discovery  ot  tl.e 
fountain  of  Peipetual  Vouih  may  bo  tiie 
result  of  Professor  U.  U.'s  research  into 
History  I  If  so,  Klondyke  is  not  in  it. 
Anxiously  awaiting  further  inloruuition, 
1  um,  your  obedient  sen'ant, 

i^EClMUS  DiyWKLL. 

{Uliin  Etorwmis*) 
DripuxU  M'jtiachor'umt  war  JJcrizes. 


TO  A  SANDWICH-MAN. 

{Sui/tfcsttd  by  Ou  f«ent  upjKaratKe  uf  Advertise- 
vunl  Utrlt  in  the  MrxcU  of  lAmdajt.) 

EiVovuu,  enough ! 
Vou  are  old  and  tough, 
Your  mien  is  lepcUeut,  your  manners  are 
grutf, 
You  tiave  had  your  day,  you  are  merely 

mate, 
You  have  certainly  never  adorned  a  bale, 
And  even  the  moral  you  point  is  as  stale 
As  the  station  smidwich  known  by  fame 
To  the  tirst  mud  wag  who  started  the 
game, 
And  moulded  a  metaphor  into  your  name. 

Avaunt,  avaunt ! 
Lot  pensh  the  taunt, 
And  hide  your  bead  in  some  secret  haunt. 
Our  bread  is  new,  and  potted  our  meat, 
The  railway  sandwich  we  will   not  eat, 
So  why  should  we  suffer  its  like  in  a  street  P 
Of  women  new 
There  now  are  a  few 
Who  willingly  strut  in  the  world's  full 
view, 
And  the  world  is  the  gainer — by  loas  of 
you:  ^_^ 

From  the  Courte. 

Criifs^ja mining  Coiin.vl.  Now,  Sir,  how 
far  away  were  you  from  the  prisoner? 


Trinh  Fri7n*r,ix. 


6/^ 

Exactly  a  cubic  yard,  Sor. 
■-•'■•   iovoUntM).  Oo  you 
Sir? 


Magistrnte  (•'wrWy,  to  witn^nx).  Oo  ; 
know  the  meaning  of  "cubic  yard,"  Sir 

irffrMM.1  (with  an  outburst  ^i  ■^tq.'\>3kw 
Be-iOtxaV  \  Aq  •ivoi 


rd«  Sor.  ^ 
Oo  you  ■ 
Sir?      I     ■ 
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MR.    PUNCHES    "ANIMAL    LAND." 

3^  LaU  ^^  Tiwk^uit 


35iu  queer  little  Crtaitvr*  ife»«  y^ 
UVe  riJs  nor  peers  It  /tX««  ti  9«^ 
knti,  sKa^y^ places    an,f  irjo  ^»"55  OUT 


PENMEN  IN,  PENURY. 

«•[**  It  is  announced  thul  u  ohnritubW  English  lady 
hita  und^rtAkcu  to  eatJibtuh  at  Aotibea  u  "  ilome  Fur 
Poor  Authg™/  "—The  tf'&rtd,  Jim.  \2.] 

On  reading  thU  statement,  Mr.  Funch, 
with  his  usual  proriiptneHS,  at  once  des- 
patched hit!  own  Prophetic  Interviewer  to 
call  upuii  the  Sup«rinLeudent  of  the  Home, 
and  has  received  the  following  report:  — 

The  Uonae  is  a  plea&ant  building,  stand- 
ing in  its  own  ground^i,  which  are  sur- 
rounded by  a  h]gh  wooden  palintz  completely 
covered  by  advert isementi*.  These  set  forth 
the  merits  of  certain  works  writt*>n  by  the 
inmates.  "  Try  my  ^Syrupy  Stfunt'ta !  "  read 
one  poster;  while  next  to  it  was  the  an- 
nouncement, *' My  historical  novel  defies 
competition.  Head  Blomt  and  Thunder, 
and  you  will  be  huppy.  Six  murders,  four 
Buieides  and  throe  daring  esc»peB  for  ij.  6^, 
net!"  Passing  into  the  building,  I  found 
the  Superintendent,  who  courteously  gave 
me  every  information. 

"  Yes,"  he  said,  in  answer  to  my  quea- 
tions,  **  our  establisliment  is  quite  full,  and 
we  have  had  to  refuse  a  large  number  of 
applicants.  Impostors?  No;  we  are 
generally  able  to  detect  them.  We  dkl 
nnd,  indeed,  that  the  only  work  of  fiction 
written  by  one  of  those  who  had  gained 
Admittance  wa«  a  forged  bunk-note,  and 
that  another's  claim  to  be  relieved  as  a 
di^tresHtxi  poet  rested  on  the  fact  of  hiA 
having  written  two  stansuis  in  praise  of  a 
patent  medicine.  But  almost  all  the  cases 
are  genuine." 

"And  do  they  get  on  amicably  with  one 
anotherP"  I  enquired. 

*'  There  is  some  friction  at  times/*  he 
admitted.  "This  morning,  for  instance^  I 
found  a  mediieval  hist-orian  fighting  des- 
perately with  a  decadent  novelist,  and  I 
bad  to  put  pepper  on  their  noses  before  we 
y  cov}d  get  them  apart.  But  let  me  show  you 
'  roujtd  oar  premises.     Here, "  as  he  threw 


^    Of  /  •» 


^^^j 


jKis'^ear  UnU  Jlm>nat  UKe^to  tv« 
OH  the  tvrf  aT.<y  that  »^a)te^  \^^^ 

like  ^V  Har^Ta^as  a  UiAt^me.jj^ 


of  Kiiino  ^t^rU  dmona  hook'pA^  the 

ji*,ts  TO  voMs  ano  waits 


sRejcok  "^y  /,  7 


S^ii  wwrr*, Utt\e  ftntxial  in»X*«  «floJ tU 
rf  HoiM  *7^  Mi^T  rms     He  *•  9«"^^  ;»;*• 


ill 


>ni?id^. 


ieTXfou 


op«a  the  door  of  a  spacious  hall^  "in  our 
reci  bin  g«r  oum . ' ' 

On  a  platform  at  one  end,  a  long-haired 
l^ntloman  was  declaiming  cantofi  of  blnnk 
verse  to  an  imaginary  audience.  At  the 
bight  of  Ufl  he  became  violently  excited. 
and  tugiied  his  [onz  hair  while  he  stamped 
on  the  platform.  My  companion  looked  at 
his  watch. 

'*  You  've      had      your      ten     minutes, 


SsooKS,"  he  remarked.  "  It 's  Mi» 
Brown's  turn  now.  Off  you  go  1  Wc  allow 
thera  ten  minutes  each  every  day,"  he 
eiplftined  to  me,  "  in  which  they  may  recite 
their  own  compositions,  and  th«y  are  abso- 
lutely forbidden  to  quote  them  at  other 
times — a  very  necessary  rule.  Here  come* 
Miss  Bhown  ;  she  composes  eaaays  on 
Modem  Man.  Want  to  hear  her?  AU 
right,  then,  we  '11  go  into  the  garden,  where 
you  11  find  most  of  onr  innuites." 

We  had  hardiv  emerged  from  the  house 
when  a  wretched-looking  creature,  clad  in 
pitiable  rags,  came  running  up  to  me 
excitedly. 

**  Do  give  me  u  good  notice  !  "  he  whined. 
"  Here  ^  my  new  comedy-;-do  say  it  *s  a 
happy  jeu  d'esprit,  or  a  bright  little  gem, 
or  Aomething  of  that  sort!" 

"  I  'm  not  a  critic,  my  dear  Sir."  I  said. 
soothingly,  trying  to  disengage  nis  hand 
from  my  coat. 

"  Oh,     but     you    have     influence ! "    he 

pleaded.      "  If    you    only    know    the    wife 

a   reviower'a  second  cousin^   it  *a  soine- 

thing!    Do  get  me  a  good  notice  from  the 

critics " 

An  elderly  lady  came  rushing  angrily 
towards  me  as  he  spoke.  *'A  critic!'  abe 
shrinked.  "A  reviewer!  Where  is  b»f 
Let  me  get  at  him  t  Ah !  you  miserahU 
cur^  you  craven  coward  of  a  cootemptiHe 
clique ,     you     selfish     and     sordid     aca- 

vengcr " 

The  Bupennt«ndent  drew  a  gag  from  hii 
pocket,  and  in  a  twinkling  had  olapped  it 
en  the  lady's  mouth.  "  Against  the  rules, 
Ma'am,"  he  said,  ouietly.  **  No  alliteration 
here,  please.  Ana  this  gentleman  's  never 
slated  any  of  your  books.  Run  away  and 
throw  mud,  it  will  relieve  your  feelings." 

"  Why  should  she  throw  mud  P  "  I  asked, 
^s  the  ladv  departed,  having  shaken  her 
fist  in  mv  face. 

*'OhI"  he  replied,  "it's  a  favourtt* 
amusement.  Look,  toere's  a  lot  of  them 
doing  it  on  the  lawn  over  thero." 


I 


I 


I 


•INTS   ON    'UNTING,    BY    'ARRY. 

If  you  wbE  youb  Hoh*«e,  just  tell  the  Huntsman  to  r.vTce  it  for  vor. 


i 


"  \Miy,  they  're  playing  *  Aunt  Sally  '  I  " 
I  exolaimed. 

"Not  exactly;  if  you  will  come  a  bit 
closer,  you  will  §e«  that  the  figure  is  a 
wax  image  of  a  well-known  reviewer.  Our 
unsuccessful  authors  pelt  it  with  mud,  and 
enjoy  the  aniui>ement  hugely.  Now  and 
then  we  let  them  bum  an  editor  in  effigy. 
And  once  a  week,  to  give  them  exercise, 
they  are  allowfd  to  hunt  a  real  live  pub- 
lisher across  country.  They  have  splendid 
runa  Bometimes!" 

"  And  do  they  ever  catrfi  him  ?  "  I  asked, 
apprehensively. 

'*Ofa  no"  aaid  the  Superintendent. 
"Generally  they  talk  so  raueh  as  they  run 
that  they  haven't  breath  enough  to  get 
near  him.  And  if  ever  he  *s  pressed,  he's 
onlv  got  to  drop  a  small  royalty  or  two, 
and  they  stop  at  once  to  scramble  for  it." 

-"  Eh,  but  it  'b  warrm  wark  th*  noo,"  said 
r\  geutleman  with  sandy  whiskers^  who  had 
5-tolen  up  to  us.  "  And  it  taks  a  douce 
mon,  like  maself,  to  deescribe  it.  Aiblm.s 
yeVe  heerd  of  ma  Brrts  o'  Thrumiocht]/?" 

I  replied,  untruthfully,  that  it  was  one 
of  my  favoiunte  works,  and  the  Scotchman 
wept  tears  of  gratitude. 

'  And  it  *s  maself  wad  tak  a  wee  drappie 
o'  whusky  to  drink  yir  health,"  he  sobbed, 
"  gin  I'd  a  bawbee  i'  ma  oxter  I  " 

A  sad  case,"  said  the  Superintendent, 
as  we  turned  away.  "He  used  to  write 
kailyard  stories,  but  they  went  suddenly 
out  of  fashion,  and  the  poor  fellow  hadn't 


a   penny  to  buy  his  'bit  parritch,'  as  he 
called  ift.,  when  we  took  him  in." 

I  thanked  him  for  his  information,  and 
prepared  to  take  my  departure.  As  we 
prtsspd  through  the  house  again,  I  noticed 
a  curious-looking  penny-in-the-stot  machine 


Art  Matter.  "  Been  to  the  Millais  Show  al  tlic 
R.  ,V.  yet?" 
Genius,  **  No.     Anything  good  there  ?  " 


which  stood  in  the  hall,  and  inqtiired  its 
purpose. 

"Put  in  a  penny,  and  you'll  see,"  said 
my  companion. 

I  did  sOf  and  took  from  the  drawer  a 
piece  of  green  paper,  on  which  was  pasted 
what  looked  like  a  newspaper-ext  ract. 
"By  this  hook,"  it  read,  "the  Hterature 
of  our  language  is  appreciobly  enriched. 
Never  in  nil  our  expent»nce  have  we  found 
»ueh  profound  wiHdoni,  isuch  sparkling 
humour,  such  tender  pathos  united  within 
the  compass  of  a  single  volume." 

**  It  encourages  thrift ,"  the  Superin- 
tendent explnined.  "  When  an  inmate  has 
wved  a  penny  from  his  weekly  pocket- 
money,  he  can  put  it  in  this  machine  and 
get  an  eulogistic  review,  which  makes  him 
happy  for  a  month.  He  shows  it  to  all  the 
others,  and  pastes  it  into  a  scrap-book. 
Oh  !  no  trouble  ;  delighted  to  have  shown 
you  round.    Good  morning!" 


The   latest  Social  Development. 

["The  Earl  of  R-b^L-^-  has  joined  the  C-rt 
Theatre  Company."  —  MorMittff  Gwttip  of  Daily 
Paper.] 

The  Marquis  of  Middlesex  (pla}finQ  m 
Mr.  BbbntforO,  to  Stage  Manager).  I 
must  just  run  off  to  the  House  of  Lords  to 
speek  on  the  Cat  Tax  Question,  but  I'll 
certainly  be  back  in  good  time  for  the  full  I. 
dress  rehearaa.1.  \]K.:tAVV"4.Trvfc«V^ 
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Mr.  Jrnl's  {who  likfji  Miss  Conjitaner).   "  No, 

ygVKR    INDUtOKK    IN    FlIHTATION." 

AfiHS  Lf7nst(inc4  {why  rfoes  not  cnrf  fnr  Mr,  JritXs) 
ANV  MXCOURAOKUKyr!" 


I      ASSrilE      TOIT,     MtS8     CoKfPTAKCR,    I     HAVJ 
Ah,     r-RBHAPS  TOU  HAVE  NEVER   HAJi 


A  BACHELOR  UNCLE'S  DIARY. 

Part  IV. 

Sahtrday. —  Hounds  met  about  four 
miles  away.  Roys  iind  I  stnrtetl  in  good 
time.  Overtook  my  biggest  subscriber.  Sir 
Joseph  Bi.o\vfieli>.  Introdueed  nephews 
and  Hoots.  Littip  wretches  ditckpd  their 
houd"*  by  way  of  greeting,  iind  drop  behind 
»H  jind  gic^lc  persistently.  Sir  Josefh 
turns  in  nis  8'*ddle  unexpectedly,  and 
catches  Tommy  primacing  at  him,  to  hit^e 
joy  of  other  two  boj-s.  Sir  J.  rides  off 
furious.  Shnll  prnbibly  lose  his  subscrip- 
tion now.  l^ent  Max  my  bunting-crop, 
which  he  wiUlly  tried  to  crack.  Thong 
catches  Tommy'k  enr.  Lets  go  a  howl  like 
hyienii.  Intervnne  to  avoid  row  between 
them.  Arrive  meet.  Kennel  up  houniln 
in  conch-house  near.  !)ei»r-cnrt  irresistible 
attraction  to  Tommt  nnd  Booth.  Max  now 
missing.  Am  about  to  order  deer  to  be 
'r.Or^f/,  trhf^n  nitb  terrific  "  tow-yowing  " 
i?  ras/jo.%   whole  pack  from   conch-bouse. 


Gallop  off  to  see  who  could  have 
let  them  out,  blowing  horn  franticaily. 
Thougiit  hounds  wouUl  bt*  in  half-do«en 
pari^e^  before  they  sobered  down  Again 
On  enquiry,  fountli  that  Max  was  culprit. 
So  anxioufj  to  look  at  hounds,  that  he  must 
needs  open  door  and  peep  in.  Of  course, 
tliey  nil  bolted  out,  knneKinK  Max  flat  on 
his  back,  and  chnrgine  right  over  Inm. 
Max  nn  nwful  sight,  and  covered  with  mud. 
Shut  hounils  up  ngain,  and  return  to  deer- 
cart.  Enliirge.  Fifteen  minutes*  la^v,  and 
then  lay  on  (jurk.  Tommy  scuttles  down  to 
only  jumpiibic  olace  in  first  fence,  where 
pony  refu'^s.  Tries  again,  keeping  whole 
field  w.iiting.  Pony  sticks  fast  half-way 
through  fence.  All  the  people  kept  behind 
using  fearful  language.  Man  rides  against 
pony's  hind-quartora,  and  knocks  him  clean 
throuph  fenci?.  AH  get  over  and  gallop 
across  next  field.  Stopped  by  wire.  Tommy 
aqueeres  pony  through  sniidl  opening  by 
side  of  wire  fence,  and  actually  *' pounds" 
the  field.     Great  joy   on  hia  part»  mani- 


fested in  usual  puerile  manner,  tbamb  to 
nose  at  us.  Mysterious  sign  this,  equally 
eifecttve  to  express  either  derwion,  tri- 
umph or  scorn.  We  gallop  off  to  gat«  on 
our  left,  and  soon  overtake  Tommy.  Hii 
triumph  is  short-lived,  as  next  obstacle  ii 
guick-set  hedge  with  big  ditch  on  take-off 
•-ide.  ToM^nf'9  pony  rolls  helplessly  in, 
I -living  boy  in  ditch»  and  galloping  on 
rwlerk'sg.  liOose  pony  crosses  Sir  Joskph 
it  next  fence,  knocking  him  down  with 
twful  thud.  "This  is  your  fault !"  shrieks 
irate  Baronet,  as  I  pass  him,  WTiy  mineP 
Deer  turns  and  runs  back  almost  to  where 
he  started  from.  Finally  takes  soil  in  mill* 
pond.  Whip  off  bouudn  and  try  to  secure 
deer.  Despite  my  warning,  Max,  who  has 
been  standing  at  first  fence,  fruitlessly 
trying  to  get  bis  pony  over  all  this  time^ 
endeavours  to  assist  in  capture.  Deer  sud- 
lenly  lowers  his  head,  and  forwards  MaI 
into  adjacent  cucumber  frame.  Rush  to 
t^he  rescue,  Max  shouting  that  he  is  killed. 
Kxtract  him,  and  then  turn  to  deer,  leav- 
ing nephew  picking  bits  of  glass  out  of  his 
hair.  Secure  deer,  and  return  homewards 
with  Max  and  Tommy:  latter  on  foot,  pony 
missing.  Will  probably  kill  itself,  and  I 
shall  have  to  pay.  No  sign  of  Boots.  He 
turns  up  at  5  p.m..  teeth  chattering,  and 
very  woebegone.  Ha-sbeen  in  brook.  Two 
loafers  accompany  him,  and  demand  half- 
sov.  each  for  dragging  pony  out  of  brook- 
Pay  them.  They  pocket  money,  and  say 
they  would  like  to  drink  my  health.  Coo- 
"^ign  them  to  perdition,  and  threaten  po- 
lice. Hunting  too  wearing  a  sport  with 
these  boys  out.  Announce,  at  dinner,  that 
one  of  their  remaiuinG  flays  with  me  shall 
be  spent  at  Pimlomime  (cheers),  and 
THother  at  British  Museum.  (Deathlike 
silence.)  Next  time  my  nephews  ask  them- 
selves to  stav  with  me,  .^all  tell  them  to 
go  to— "Beerits." 


A  non  Lucendo. 

[Thp    Frenrh    Onvcmmpnt    plrtid    "  mtAifiK    nf 
State  "  for  not  opfninff  Ih**  Uiryfus  Cnap.] 

OvcR  more  to  a  terrible  fate 
Poor  Dreyfits  has  been  relegated, 

For  what  are  called  "  rea.sons  of  State," 
Which   means — rcasoiia  that  cannot   fa» 

stated . 


" McciT  Ado  About  Xothinu."—  Tb* 
failure  of  Mr.  Carton's  play,  Thr  Tree  nf 
Kmiit'Inlgf  (on  the  point  of  being  with- 
drawn from  the  St.  James's  bill),  to  attract 
was  certainly  not  due  either  toanyfatdt  ra 
the  dialogue,  or  to  any  shortcomings  in  th« 
acting,  which  is  excellent.  Miss  Aonisox, 
Miss  Fat  Davia,  and  Mrs.  Julia  NcilsoW 
in  n  most  difficult  part,  all  adrairabU. 
Good  also  is  the  small  part  played  Uj 
Mi«s  WiNiTHKD  DoKAN.  The  clinract«f 
parts,"  as  played  by  Messrs.  Irving,  ShbI/- 
ton,  Vehnon,  and  Esmond,  are  excel* 
lent.  In  Mr.  Gkorcb  ALKXAvnRft's  purl 
there  is  little  scope  for  light  and  shade, 
the  episodical  love-making  being  apparently 
thrown  in  to  give  the  character  a  domestic*- 
comctly  flavour.  The  "  Mrs.  Tanqueray** 
school  of  dramn  has  hnd  its  turn,  and  th4 
"  womx-^n  with  a  past"  had  better  be  con- 
signed to  the  lumher-room  of  bye-gon« 
stage-properties,  tiutil  the  time  comes  when 
once  acjiin  "^he  may  he  rehjibilitated,  anil 
have  a  brilliant  future  bpfore  her. 

It  is  to  be  succeeded  by  a  ShakspeariaA 
revival,  the  title  of  which  exactly  describe* 
(be  squeamii^hnc^s  that  found  a  scene  it 
Mr.  Cahton'8  play  most  objectionable,  vit.i 
Much  Ado  About  Xothing. 
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jAhkAMd     «>| 


I'V 


MOST    EMBARRASSING. 


Xa^;/  (hiding  hfkind  hush,  to  Mr,  Spoodle^  wfu)  haa  captured  her  horse).   *'0h,  thaxk  TOt?  so  mtth  !     Brr  I  hope  to  onopN'Ms  Tou 
HAVE  rorxn  my  Skikt  as  vrt.hh  \ "  [Nicr  ponlum/or  Mr.  Spnodfe,  whc  is  very  hash/ul,  and  has  Krrn  wtthiitg  //  fhr  tjarmml. 


"La  ToRTTTR-BiJOT'." — A  tiny  live  tortoise,  studded  with  jewels,        Hnw  to  be  a  Crickbtkr. — The  simplest  thine  in  the  world. 

and  hnn^  on  a  womnn  by  a  chain,  is  the  latest  Pitrisinn  novetty.  Sit  by  the  fire  in  h  fog  and  sttidv  the  gnme  in  trie  paper  like  a 

The  feeling«  of  the  tortoise  are   disregarded.     The   addition   of  cbesa    problem.     No    exertion   whatever.     Suited    to    the    most 

one  letter  would  make  a  better  name — La  Torture- Bijna.  indolent  and  the  most  infirm. 


■ 


I 


MASHONALAND    RAILWAY. 

[**  Sir  Cra&lm  MrrcALrB,  the  enfiseeri  ii  now  buy  jit  Umtali  uTAogiiif  for  the  itntkm  at  ih«t  place. '*—i)«iJy  Htkfraph,] 

UmTALI    StATIOX    in    TBI    NEAR    FVTt'RK.       Th*    Boo-BoOLA  ExFRESS  JTST    DUt 


▼oL  imtv. 
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"mi  CarrBlI." 

Bo&N  1S3Z     DiKo  Jaj<vary  14,  1S98. 

LOTKB  of  childreQ  I    Fellow-heir  with  thoae 

Of  whom  tbo  imperishjible  kiagdom  isT 
Bejond  all  dreaming  now  your  spirit  kuow^ 

Tke  unimagined  myftteries. 
Darkly  as  in  a  glasa  our  fac«s  look 

To  read  ourselves,  if  so  we  tnay^  aright ; 
Teu,  like  the  maiden  in  your  faone  book — 

You  step  beyond  and  see  the  Ugbt  I 

Tba  heart  you  wore  beneath  your  pedants 
cloak 

Only  to  children's  hearts  you  Rave  away  ; 
Yet  unaware  in  haif  tbe  world  you  woke 

The  slumbering  charm  of  childhood's  day. 
We  older  children   too,  our  lose  lament, 

We  of  the  *'  Table  Round,"  remembering 
well 
How  he,  our  comrade,  with  his  pencil  lent 

Your  fancy's  speech  a  firmer  spell. 

Master  of  mre  woodcraft,  by  sympathy's 
Sort  touch   be  caught   your   riaonAry 
gleams, 
And  made  your  fame,  tbe  dreamer's,  one 
with  bis, 
The  wise  interpreter  of  dreams. 
Farewell  1     But   near  our   hearts  we  have 
you  yet, 
HolcUng  our  heritage  with  loving  hand. 
Who  may  not  follow  where  your  foot  are  sei 
Upon  the  ways  of  Wonderland. 


Thb  Birmingham  Church  "ScRtrsBiNC 
Sbbvicb." — When  the  acrubbei*3  and  clean- 
era  were  at  work  in  the  Church  of  St. 
Lawrenoa,  the  good  vicar  prc^acht^d.  He 
might  have  given  a  new  translation  of  the 
t«Kt,  **VigilaU  et  orate,''  as  ''Wa$h  and 
pray."  

"Put  that  in  his  Pipb,"  Ac. — Chines** 
smokers  would  like  to  burrow  any  number 
of  ^unds  of  "  iMan  Jackf^'  which  is  now 
their  synonym  for  "  Johm  Bull." 


'  Thii  isn't  the  Bi'.iidf<I  Uuly  "  from  Baraiun\ 
)n  1  sr  Bundsy  ont :  but  it  it  simply  the  ofl'eot  ol 
bf  fdikisuUs  MWid  CfllUr.  * 


OISAOVANTACES  OF  PERFORMrNO  AT  A  COUMTRY  HOUSE  tN  THE  WASP  SEASON. 

(JiLsi  in  Uu  itUjjU  iiiLjiartiAiU  pasMU^^  too.) 


REGULATIONS  FOR  WAR 
CORRESPONDENTS. 

[Aocording  to  Uu  Healed  ImoffintUwn  a^  tomt 

apeciiU*.) 

No  one  but  a  combatant  officer  in  full 
regimentals  shall  be  allowed  to  follow  an 
army  in  the  fi^Id  Iwyond  the  railway  ter- 
minus at  Southampton. 

Should  a  special  find  himself  at  head- 
quakrters,  he  will  report  himself  to  tiie 
General  commanding,  and  receive  a  band- 
age for  his  eyes,  a  gag  for  bis  mouth,  and 
a  pass  to  the  dungeon  situated  under  tbe 
nearest  cell  beneath  the  castle's  moat. 

Should  a  Pressman  see  tbe  smoke  of  a 
dititsjit  battle,  he  will  report  that  a  chim- 
oey  has  taken  alight,  and  the  building  to 
which  it  belonged  was  adequately  insured. 

A  reporter  will  on  no  aoooont  be  per* 


mitted  to  use  the  telegraph  wire  for  any 
mesnage  unconnected  with  his  houaehold 
affairs. 

Should  a  victory  be  won  by  the  British 
army,  the  officer  commanding  will  collect 
the  cream  of  the  accoimt  into  his  own 
record,  allowing  tbe  Press  histonazi  to 
come  in  Uiree  days  later  in  the  ruck  of  the 
private  letter-writ*>rs. 

War  correspondents  will  be  practically 
reminded  that  **copy  "  for  the  future  is  of 
"  no  account  to  nooody  and  nothing." 

In  conclusion ,  should  patriotism  be 
checked  or  curiosity  hnffled  (alternative 
according  to  taste),  then  tbe  Press  had 
better  follow  an  old  precedent,  and  write 
their  letters  from  Fleet  Street. 


MuHicaL  Fiaa. — The  Bass  and  th«  Dvey 
C  Oyster.  \^ 


J 
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MANY    A    TRUE    WORD    SPOKEN    IN    JEST." 


"HVLLO,    OLD   CaAfi^A   NEW    HuttSE  !_  ^WlUERB    DW   YOU   QJtT   BIM  !  *'  "  Tk  KED    UIM^UP^OUT^OF   A   CaB    IN    LOKDON   StRK*T».' 

"London  8thx£th'|    H'jl — ha  I    Should  be  able  to  uo  tukuvqu  TUx'jili'Dp  anyhow  ! '* 


LETTEBS  TO  THE  CELEBRATED. 

No.  VIIL— To  Mil,  fiu^VAKO  Xh*llso. 

Mt  deab  Sir, — Not  very  nrnny  years  ago  <I  fail  to  remember 
the  exact  number)  there  v/ixs  published  iu  our  beloved  and 
frieudjy  .'<pectator  a  review^  eulogistic  to  the  point  of  enthumaam, 
of  a  littte  volume  of  Ho]<iier-^tone»  wbich  bud  lately  aeen  the 
lif^t  of  pubUcutiuu  [it,  1  think,  Allahabad.  Lii  IhiB  review  vn 
were  called  upoa  to  take  note  that  a  new  literary  force  had 
manifested  iUelf.  Here,  aaid  the  SpKtaior  critic^  h  something 
absolutely  fresh,  direct  and  powerful,  a  series  of  tales  is  whjch 
the  author  gui-'H  straight  to  his  point,  ^hps  the  root  of  the  matter 
with  an  unerring  hand,  and  keeps  niB  characters  true  to  life 
throughout.  He  had,  so  the  i<pectatoT  assured  us.  insight  and 
uncommou  dramatic  power,  \\hat  more  could  be  aesired?  The 
jaded  student  of  the  literatui-e  of  the  day  read  thlB  reriew  in  his 
usual  otiose  fashion.  Had  he  not  heurtf  time  and  again  similar 
announcements,  diacoveries  of  bright  particular  auiia  that  were 
to  shed  H  new  orilliance  and  wnrmth  on  the  dark  arid  places  of 
the  earth  P  And,  lo,  with  a  feeble  twinkling  they  had  risen  and 
flickered  back  into  the  dismal  gloom  from  which  they  had  so 
lat^y  emerged.  This  knowledge  made  us  sceptical,  and  thus, 
when  we  read  the  article  I  have  referred  to^  we  shrugged  our 
shoulders,  smiled  in<^reduiously,  and  forgot — forgot  everything, 
except  the  quaint,  jagged,  burlesque  name  of  the  *<pedator^s  new- 
found author,  let  sooo  the  Spe4:tatoT  was  justified  of  its  disr 
covery.  Throbbing  and  booming  from  India's  coral  strand  the 
new  force  begon  to  make  itself  felt,  until  with  «  rush  and  a  roar 
the  clouds  burst,  the  thunder  clattered,  the  daily  and  the  weekly 
rapers  took  up  the  reverberating  echoes,  and  the  products  of 
RvDTABU  Kipling's  pen  fell,  thick  as  leaves  in  Vallombrosa,  into 
th«  Ubraries  and  the  railway  book-stalls. 

Mad,  wise  men  and  critics,  may  sometimes  be  heard  to  marvel 

M^  i2ifi  Aurpriaing  welcome  that  was  extended  to  you.     Why,  they 

jfA^  mJtouM  tins  man  bare  lennt  at  once  into  fame  whilst  others, 

^  ^guMjg  i/  not  hU  superion  m  sit,  lingftTwi  oa  obflcureiy  in  the 


remote  bye-paths  P  I  think  I  know  one  reason  at  least.  YoQ 
came  at  one  of  thoee  recurrent  periods  when  great  impulses  havt 
spent  themselves,  and  some  men,  noting  that  all  their  famooi 
ones  have  died  or  faded,  begin  to  think  that  the  laat  word  in 
Uterature  has  been  said.  It  is  related  of  John  Stcabt  Mux  tkat 
— I  wad  about  to  say,  when  he  vas  young,  but  Mill  was  never 
young  as  other  men  are  young — it  \&  related  of  him  that,  at  ft 
fx>mparatively  early  period  of  his  old  age,  he  was  serioualy  per- 
turbed as  to  the  future  of  music.  His  mathematical  mind  aug- 
gested  to  him  that,  as  there  waa  only  a  certain  hxed  number  ol 
notes^  it  was  demonstrable  that  these  were  capable  of  only  ft 
oertam  G^ed  number  of  permutations  and  combinations,  and 
that  therefore,  within  a  period  of  time  strictly  limited,  all 
possible  tunes  and  variations  would  be  exhausted,  and  the  world 
would  be  left  with  no  music  but  the  stale  airs  of  past  generationt. 
Ordinary  mortals  do  not  much  trouble  their  heads  with  theae 
speculations;  we  have  rubbed  along  comfortably  enough  in  the 
meantime  with  Waoneb,  Gounod.  Vbri>i,  Brahhb.  TcHAiKOVgn 
and  others,  and  even  the  boy  in  toe  street  now  ana  then  yells  or 
wtiistleK  some  fresh  and  original  song  of  the  muaio-halU.  So, 
too.  Lord  Kelvin  tells  ua  that  a  fearful  danger  threatens  creftr 
tion,  since,  at  our  present  rate  of  breathing,  a  few  paltry  hun- 
dreds uf  tnousauds  of  years  will  see  all  the  oxygen  in  the  air 
exhausted,  while  the  stiorea  of  creation  will  be  strewn  with  the 
corpses  of  those  who  will  have  died  literally  for  want  of  breath. 
But  in  the  meantime  we  breathe  on  and  live  unperturbed  by 
these  remote  catuatrophes.  AVe  waate  no  sorrow  on  them,  unlike 
in  this  respoet  to  the  mastodons,  of  whom,  as  you  may  remembeti 
Mra.  BnowNiNO  wrote  (I  quote  from  memory) ;  — 

'*It  did  not  much 
Console  thi*  twc  of  tnasttKlona  to  know 
Thfir  pliici'  would  omckcii  with  the  elephant. 
They  were  not  elepmuita,  but  auutedouB.*' 

Yet,  akhough  most  o(  us  who  were  neither  wiae  men  nor  critict 
did  not  specuiate  seriously  upon  the  death  or  even  upon  the 
dearth  of  literature,  we  could  not,  at  the  time  of  which  I  speak. 
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but  be  Affected  to  a  certain  extent  by  tbe  diam&l  forabodingii  of 
tbo6e  who  said  they  knew.  DicKx.sa  and  TaacRfiuY  were  dead, 
Tbnntbon  and  BaowNiNr;  had  done  their  work.  >Nho  waa  \eiiY 
So  the  ^rej-bearde  shook  their  heads,  and  warned  uh  to  besiu  to 
read  phiioeophy  and  propore  for  our  latter  ends.  And  suddenly, 
trumpeta  sounding  uud  drums  beating  and  swurds  fla&hiug,  in 
marchefl  Rituyuld  Kipuno  at  the  head  of  his  scarlet-voat^d 
reliuue,  bringing  with  him  the  gunuowder-nuiuke  and  ail  tbo 
great  barbarous  primitive  instinctiB  ut  mau  dehghtiug  in  battle. 
In  a  momeDt  the  face  of  thincs  waa  changed.  Now  we  knew  that 
hitherto  our  lives  had  been  blanks  for  want  of  BHti&h  soldierti, 
and  Indian  battle-atones,  and  barracks,  and  mess-rooois,  anU 
cantonments,  and  swarthy  cruel  natives  with  snaky  hair  and 
murderous  knives,  and  regimental  traditions.  Pale,  pigeon- 
breasted  young  men  began  to  breathe  tiru,  and  refused  to  sleep 
o'  nights  unless  they  had  swathed  their  dauntless  bodies  in  a 
Uuioa  Jack,  and  surrounded  their  camp- bedsteads  with  a 
cheumx-iU'friae  of  bayonets.  How  patriotic  we  were  all  going  to 
be,  and  with  what  a  scathing  contempt  did  we  intend  for  the 
future  to  look  down  upon  Bengalees,  aud  legiaJators,  and  com- 
merce, and  the  puny,  sickly  people  who  lived  in  streets  (we 
ourselves  were  mostly  constrained  not  altogether  unw-iilingly  to 
live  in  streets,  but  what  of  thatr*),  and  how  gallantly  we  all 
proposed  tu  curry  the  name  aud  fame  of  Knuland  luto  the  remote 
parta  of  the  earth  over  the  shapeless,  trampled  budieu  of  myriads 
of  foemeu.  Even  Mr.  Au'iiiCD  Admhn  caught  a  belated  little 
flame,  aud  implored  us,  in  tbe  columns  of  toe  Tiiii^  and  at  the 
Alhambra  Music-hail,  to  hurry  up,  hurry  up  for  pity  tu  the  help 
of  Johannesburg.  Ihat  phase  has  now  passed;  we  have  begun 
to  realise  that  froth  will  nut  float  our  fleets,  that  bluster  will  not 
bring  victory  to  uur  aruues,  and  that  quiet  men  who  refuse  to 
rave  and  spout  have  their  use  in  the  world  ;  but  sowetliiug  of 
solid  advantage  does,  I  think,  remain  to  us  in  a  quickened  sense 
of  the  greatness  of  our  motherland,  aud  in  a  new  sympathy  foi 
those  who  fight  her  buttles.  For  that  I  bi>lieve  you,  Sir,  art 
more  nearly  responsible  even  than  Mr.  Cuauueulm^.  it  matters 
not  that  you,  the  Tyrtwus  of  this  warlike  movement,  should  have 
had  to  confess  that  when  assaulted  by  a  raging  relative  you 
preferred  to  invoke  the  protection  of  the  law  before  a  humdrum 
justice  of  the  peace,  rather  than  to  act  a^'cording  to  tbe  gospel  ol 
LmAauYD.  MuLVANKY  sud  0&TB.Eais.  Men,  when  they  read  of 
tkis  incioent,  smiled  without  malioe,  and  realised  that  after  all 
there  was  nothing  else  to  be  done  under  the  circumstances. 

Well,  8ir,  you  nave  done  great  things  on  paper  (I  use  the  word 
without  a  hint  of  offence),  and  great  uungs  remain  for  you  to  do. 
You  speak  to  ue  with  a  brutal  directness,  aud  we  are  forced  to 
listen,  in  your  stories  there  is  no  beating  about  the  buab. 
What  you  want  to  say  you  know,  aud  your  meaning  st&rts  out 
otftT,  sharp  aud  distiuct  before  tne  eyes  of  the  dullest  of  youi 
reftdecB.  Ihose  who  have  fed  on  the  strong  aud  generous  fare 
you  have  furnished  to  them  have  no  stomach  afterwards  for  the 
•ickly  kickshaws  of  the  analysts  or  the  decadents.  You  help  us 
to  realise  by  means  of  manly  characters  that,  when  all  is  said  and 
done,  we  too  are  men,  men  with  passions  and  impulses  and  vices 
and  virtues,  and  that  we  have  the  work  of  meu  to  do  in  the 
world,  if  only  wa  will  leave  off  puling  aud  complaiuiug,  aud  set 
our  hands  to  something.  Not  even  CaultIxE,  that  Hebrew 
prophet  with  the  Ljermanic  style,  forced  this  truth  home  to  his 
generation  as  powerfully  as  you  have  forced  it  upon  yours  in 
vigorous  English  aud  without  preaching.  Aud  the  gift  of  sym- 
pathy and  mazdy  tears  is  yours.  Let  those  who  doubt  this  read 
again  your  story.  Only  a  Subaltern.  There  is  a  perfect  Uttle 
masterpiece  without  a  mawkish  sentence  in  it. 

Henceforth,  I  think,  your  greatest  work  will  be  in  verse.  Not 
that  I  like  "  McAudrew's  tlymn,"  with  its  inventory  of  engines 
and  their  httings.  But  you  have  already  written  one  of  tbe  most 
stirring  ballads  in  our  languupe,  and,  auch  is  your  command  of 
moods  and  your  apparently  inexhaustible  power  of  words  and 
rhythm  and  fire  ana  music,  that  I  am  eonodent  that  in  poetry 
the  triumnhs  that  still  remain  to  you  will  be  won.  May  they  be 
innumerame  as  the  laughter  of  the  sea.  With  that  wish  I  end, 
and  remaiD,  Your  udmirer,  Thb  Vaobant. 


OcR  NSW  Statcr  Group;  or,  Ladibs  in  an  awkwahp  Prb- 
DiCAMSNT. — '' BoADirKA  and  her  daughters''  are  at  tbe  top  of 
the  steps  leading  down  to  tbe  Westminster  stearo-boat  pier. 
BoADiCKA  having  lost  her  reins,  with  great  presence  of  mind,  is 
taking  ndvantuge  of  her  horses  attempting  some  of  their  old 
circus  tricks,  to  hail  n  penny-steamboat,  which,  it  is  fao[)ed,  will 
•con  come  tu  her  rescue. 

Why  is  an  inclo'iure  wbere  sheep  axe  kept  like  a  faiiM  nafurcs^ 
Because  it  is  a  jA^ep  foaVd, 


NOT    A    PLEASANT    WAY    OF    PUTTING    IT. 


iONlGHT.       TUK 

Pmoplm  .'  " 


AKKAIli    WJe'aKE  0<Jl>W   TO    BE  A  VKRY   SMALL    PaBTV 

Futj  seems'  to  have  kept  away   all  ous  bmt 


ELEVEN   LITTLE  REASONS  WHY. 

Broacbb  of  course  they  play  cricket  in  Australia  ail  the  year 
round. 

Because  it  was  too  hot  for  anything,  and  of  course  the  English 
team  were  unaccustomed  to  the  heat. 

Because  there  was  a  chapter  of  accidents  from  the  first,  and 
♦everyone  had  bad  luck. 

Because  the  coin  never  would  come  down  the  right  aide  on  the 
top,  and  consequently  the  British  could  not  go  in  first. 

Because  the  ground  got  hopelessly  out  of  order  by  the  time 
that  tbe  first  innings  of  the  Australians  was  orer. 

Becaujse  the  constant  travelling  and  occasional  feiing  were 
eaough  to  put  everyone  out  of  form. 

Because  there  ought  to  have  been  more  extra  men  to  fill  up  tbe 
ranks  on  emorEencies. 

Because  at  least  one  admirable  cricketer  was  left  at  home  whose 
serricos  on  several  occasiona  would  have  been  inviduable. 

Because  the  tea  interval  coming  sfter  the  luucheon  pause  was 
confusing  to  the  Mother  Countrymen, 

Because  the  glorious  uncertainty  of  cricket  is  prOTerbial.  and 
success  may  be  deserved,  but  cannot  on  that  account  be  always 
attained. 

Lastly,  and  prol>ably  the  right  reason,  because  tbe  other  side 
bad  the  tetter  meir 

TiDiNBSS. — Sir  W.  B,  Richmond,  R.A.,  pleads,  and  with  good 
reason,  for  greater  tidiness  in  our  streets.  But  neatness  in  other 
things  may  slso  be  advocated.  Some  g>ft«d  and  artistic  persons 
wear  their  hair  very  long,  which  some  close-cropped  persouSi 
neither  gifted  nor  aitigtic,  might  consider  Tery  untidly. 


A  propos  of  Spain  and  Cuba. 

Oar  lufprnperate  Putiticiun  tafUr  Wi/inrr,  n  Iouq  \nty,  quofitiQ 
Sbakspearb  to  his  puri>o»e).  "What's  {hie}  Cuba  to  him  or  he 
to  (hie)  Cubar' 


I 

a 


I 


I 
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■^P^i- 


"WuAT'ti  THAT  Book  yov 'ue  aEADiNo,  PxrAl" 
"  The  Last  Davs  of  Fompbii,  my  Pet." 
What  uin  ue  dii  ap,  FACAr'        "An  ERrcTiuN,  deai:/ 


THE  AMALGAMATED   NIBLICKS. 

["  The  *  Nib* '  mre  an  lUMOciAtion  of  l)ie  bfut- 
kuuwu  prufKMinunl  writers  uf  muaic-balL  «oitg;»<. 
Thi-y  have  banded  themwlvea  lojether  for  mutuHl 
protectiuu.'* — JJaity  Maii.] 

Trb  Society  of  Amalganiated  Niblicka 
haa  the  honour  to  present  ita  Prospectus 
to  the  Artiitio  World.  Tlie  gratifying  suc- 
oesa  of  Nibs,  LiinittKl,  invites  friendly  com- 
petition. Uur  object,  to  be  quite  fmnk,  is 
to  cut  them  out.  High  work  at  low 
figijres,  but  tliose  ca.iA,  ia  our  motto.  We 
really  have  two  mottos.  The  other  one 
i.s — *'^Give  me  the  making  of  a  Nation's 
Songs  and  I  care  not  who  makea  her 
Laws     ;  or  words  to  that  effect. 

A  fraternal  system  of  Co-operative 
Anonymity  is  our  leading  feature,  though 
we  do  not  diaguise  the  fact  that  the  Pre- 
't^ncr  nf  th^  Sofiety  h  to  be  offered  to 


I  the  Poet  Laureate  (late  of  the  Alhambra), 

I  Taking  a  line  from  the  Traded  Uniona,  we 

intend   that  all   membent,   skilled  or   not^ 

,  shall  compose  for  an  equal  number  of  hours 

A  week,   with   or  without  results.     On  the 

I  Saturday  they  will  draw  the  pro6t8  et^uallyj 

waiving  all  invidious  distinction.    This  pay 

should  constitute,  with  luck,  a  living  wage. 

Otherwifie    they    must    at!    perish    simuj- 

I  taneoualy  ;  or  try  something  else, 

I      That  the  Singing  Public  may  have  some 

I  ccncepfcion    of    the    reperfffirt    which    the 

I  Society  haa  already  amassed,  we  append  a 

few  suggestive  samples  of  our  stock.     It 

1  will  be  imderstood  that  there  are  more  to 

be  had  where  theae  come  from.     The  sam- 

plea  will  be  found   to  consist  of  choruses 

enibodyitiE  the  distinctive  motifs  of  various 

types    of    song ;     though^    as    a    fact,    the 

regular  verses,   not  here  published,  are  in 

Kiome  caaee  oi    an   even    higher   order   of 


merit.  Aloag  with  tbs  sazaplee  we  offer 
one  or  two  hints  as  to  the  claM  of  per* 
former  best  adapted  for  their  interpreta- 
tion. Ita  price  is  also  assigned  to  eaofa 
article. 
SAMPLE  I.— Tkb  Patwotio  National. 

dOi.  tw.) 

Thii  is  suitabla  for  a  full-bodied  basto. 
It  caa  be  sung  during  periods  of  foreign 
complication.  Also  when  there  are  Ja* 
bilees  going  on  ;  or  Naval  Reviews.  Not* 
the  quiet  humour  underlying  this  fra^ 
ment. 

Then  Hurr&h  I  and  again  Hurrah  1 
For  the  glorious  British  Taxi 
For  Jack  at  the  helm 
On  our  Ocean  realm, 
Or  drunk  at  the  harbour-bar! 
And  it  *s  likewise  three  times  three 
For  the  Ships  of  the  Que&n's  Navee  I 
For  they  'U  go  anywhere, 
And  they  're  alwajs  there, 
And  that 's  where  they  ought  to  bel 

SAMPLE  II.— Thk  ToPo-PoLiTioAL. 

(8*.  Oid.) 
To  bo  delivered  in  a  statesmanlike  man- 
ner. The  artiste  should  withilraw  early  in 
this  kind  of  song  if  he  finds  hunself  out  of 
harmony  with  the  major  portion  of  hit 
uudience, 
Wliile  the  Kaiskb  's  a-blowin'  hi&  trumpet^ 

And  Ku&sia  's  a-lickin'  her  chops, 
There  's  a  party  would  like  us  to  lump  it, 

And  liwallow  humility  slops  ; 
But  Beresford — gosh  1  he's  a  nipper, 
He  'U  York  'em,  you  bet,  an'  no  kid ; 
He  's  the  right  little,  tight  httle,  akipper 
To  scuttle  their  binnacle-lid  I 
SAMPLE  III.— Thk  PopuLAa 
Sjc>tjms.ntal.     (4j.  lOd.) 
A  fine  effect  of  contrast   is   produced  if 
this  song  is  put  into  the  mouth  of  a  well- 
known  humorist.     But  your  audience  must 
bo  intelligent.     Otherwise  it  might  miss  the 
true    intention    of   this    little   gem.      The 
success  of  the  words  must  be  judged  by 
their    power    to    touch    the    heart.      One 
pocketbandkerchief  in  ten  (free  paasea  ex- 
cluded) ia  a  fair  proportion. 
Little  DiST !  pure  young  thing  I 

'Ave  tkey  bui  an'  took  yer,  dorlin*  ? 
Where  the  kleased  ingels  sing 

Carnt  I  'ear  yer  voice  a-calLin'P 
Just  akart  the  dorn  o'  dy, 

Might  'a'  bin  a  shide  past  seveo. 
Little  DiST  fle<l  awy 
Like  a  uarrer  strite  to  *Eaven  I 

SAMPLE  IV.— Th«  Patho-Romantio. 
{U.  Hid.) 

This  IB  suitable  for  artistes  not  specially 
giftfd  with  humour.  Tlu"  tenor  that  tukes 
it  should  be  able  to  command  a  tremolo ; 
but  be  doesn't  need  to  know  anything  of 
clog-dancing.  It  might  be  given  early  in 
the  evening  before  the  stalls  arrive ;  or 
later  on  if  the  bar  wants  patronihing. 

Come,  then,  and  let  us  part,  level 

Adown  the  aching  years 
We  two  propose  to  start,  love^ 

On  opposite  careers  I 
See  where  the  aspens  shiver. 

And  poppies  yearn  with  pain  j 
For  the  mists  are  on  the  river, 

And  the  moon  ia  on  the  wane  I 

Applicants  for  further  tamplee  are  at 
liborty  to  enclose  stamps;  not  nece&carily 
for  con.sumption,  but  as  a  proof  of  bono 
fidfjs.  We  recommend  the  **Comio  Sar- 
torial," the  *' General  Domestic,"  tha 
"Plaintive  Marital"  (for  either  Hex),  and 
the  "Randy-Dandy"  (for  a  perfect  Udy). 


» 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAKL— Jakuarv  29.  1898. 


h 


:^,- 


KEEPING  HIM   GOING. 


OoumiAL  JoK.  ''HOLD  OUT  TO  THE  END  OF  THE  HOUND!      I'VE  GOT  80METHIN0  THAT'IX  POT 

THE  LIFE  INTO  YOU!!" 

[**The  Chmnoellor  of  Uie  Kxchequer  hu  (wiSfte&t«d  to  propoM  at  ths  m>.'t^tinf  of  I'urliiLmflDt  a  very  large  fmnt  in  aid  of  the  Wt>flt  InJiet." 

rWtf  report  of  Mr.  Gkambtrlain' »  »pmek  M  Lvmpook  TWm,  ^oMMwr^  \A.\ 


Januauy  29,  1898.] 
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"Isn't  it  ti&zbome  I    I've  ,ju8T   got  a  lovkl?  hiw   Bicycli, 

AKD   MUW    M7     DOCTOK    ABAOLUTKLT  ,roaBlD8  \ia  TO  Ot(7I«B  t      WEAT 
WOCrU)  TOU   ADVUK   ILE   TO   DO  T  "  "  OHANOI   TOUR  DoOTOR/' 


LUDWIG  IN  LONDON. 

London  BEiTst'O. 

HONOUBKD  MlHTIR  OVBR-NlWSPAPERD-DlRKKTOE, — !□  metQ  Uwt 

Brief  related  i  how  the  from  Dover  towards  London  koming  Train 
at  too  Clock  baited.  Few  Minutes  earlyer  piped  the  LokomotiTO, 
•nd  we  goed  one  Tunnel  thro. 

At  the  other  Side  all  lb  dark.  I  see  the  Window  out,  but  i  see 
NothingB  except  nebuloiiB,  smoky  Darkness.  Plottlich,  sudden, 
kier  i  too  Explosions,  the  old  Lady  call  "Oht"  and  the  Train 
halt.  Was  wt  d^uf  Ach  su!  NeheUignale.  The  Lokomotive 
pipe,  and  endly  move  the  Train  quite  slow  before.  Few  Minute* 
later  again  too  Fo^gnals.  Again  the  Train  halt.  So  go  we, 
and  each  Foremoving  is  slower,  and  shorter,  and  each  Halt  is 
k>Dser. 

I  aiD  fierful  cold,  fierful  hun^y,  fierf ul  thirsty.  The  old  Lady  sit 
quite  still,  ever  niitine^  and  spiek  uo  W  ord.  The  Germans  spiek 
ever  very  witling  and  very  mut-Bch.  1  wijsh  to  spiek  in  order 
Englisch  to  lern.  I  lem  not  willing  the  hatelyt  hdiiiichet  ea^tiscb 
Spiecb,  but  in  every  Commerceahaua  muat  man  she  no.  If  i  only 
spiek  oould.  so  were  the  Voyage  not  su  herful  longwhiJy.  But 
tne  old  Lady  see  very  vnnemuilich  out.  If  i  onjy  to  Foot  along 
one  Railwaywaggonkorricfor  go  could,  su  were  i  not  60  tierful 
cold.  li  i  only  smoke  could,  so  were  i  not  perhaps  so  fierful 
hungry.  And  i  kan  no  Ulos  Bier  drink.  Ach,  verfiuchtes 
Eftglandt  verfiuchtes  Klima!  If  i  never  komed  were,  if  i  only  in 
Uennany  were!  What  for  one  Laud,  where  man  in  the  Train  o( 
Hunger,  of  Thirst,  and  of  Coldneaa,  dy  kan ! 

1&  old  Lady  seek  something  in  her  Voyagepocket,  Hei^tasche. 
She  bring  one  little  silver,  with  the  little  engJisch  Saudwitchs 
filled,  Box,  hierout.  and  she  eat,  ever  quite  btill  and  her  Tongue 
holdiug,  and  then  shut  she  the  Box,  and  nit  agaJn.  She  otfer  me 
DO  Sandwitch.  I  am  yet  huugreyer.  If  i  onlv  the  Misery  of 
the  engliach  Kailwawoyage  noed  had^  so  had  i  Flasks  Bier, 
Sausages,  Bred,  coltf  Flesh,  Fla.sks  Wem,  and  so  farther,  with- 
bringed.  The  old  Woman  is  very  still ;  she  nit  not.  Ach!  She 
alien,  li  i  only  the  Window  shut  could,  then  were  i  not  so  fierful 
cola.     I  stand  up,  i  step  quite  careful,  i  have  the  Hand  on  the 


Strap,  when  sudden  the  old  Woman  open  the  Is — ach  nein,  that 
reit  man,  Eys — and  say,  "Thank  you,  I  prefer  it  open,  tbe 
Weather  is  warm."     Donne rwctter ! 

It  ia  nau  three  quarter  towards  four,  and  we  kom  not  at.  It  is 
four  Hours  since  i  something  eated  have,  i  have  no  Bier,  no 
Wein  drinked,  i  am  quite  week,  i  no  not  what  to  do.  The  Train 
halt  ever  frequenter,  and  the  Darkuesa  become  nebulouaer.  The 
freah,  by  the  old  Woman  so  willing  breathed.  Air  is  only  smoke. 
I  see  absolute  NothLngs.  S^lbst  dit  aiite  Vame  iti  fast  ver- 
jichwundeut  self  the  old  Daiue  ia  fa^t  vanished. 

Endly  halt  the  Train,  and  man  call  "  Londonbritsch."  Du 
iiebeT  Uimmell  I  snatch  meio  Things,  i  aay  to  the  old  Woman, 
'*Gud  Evening,  luckly  Voyage,"  but  she  anaer  not — the  Eng- 
enders are  very  uncourtiy,  t^y  aay  not  ^'  MahUeH !  **  Mealtime, 
"  Gliickliche  liei^l "  and  so  further— and  i  step  out.  One 
Packageoarryer  kom,  and  say  "Luggit«chP"  "No,"  anaer  i, 
*'  Bier.  The  Hefreshmentrestoration.  Bier  and  Sausage."  The 
i'erToji  ia  very  dark.  I  follow  him  after,  and  endly  kom  i  to  the 
Butfett  at.  I  kan  not  mein  Wordbook  see,  but  i  wish  to  the 
Kdinerin  quite  courtly  to  spiek,  and  ^'  Frdulein"  to  say.  That 
is  the  Dumnutiv  of  Frau.  >>hat  is  the  Littleingword  of 
'*  Woman"?  Ah,  it  give  no  Diminutivs  in  Englisch,  so  must  i 
*' little  Woman,"  a^  "little  Father"  in  Ruasisch,  say. 

"  Beg,  htUe  Woman,"  say  i,  "ten  Glaa  Bier."  ''  Who  are  Yoa 
calling  httle  Woman P"  suy  the  BuffettfruuUin.  "It 'alike  Youi 
Im pert ine use.  Get  along  with  You."  What,  she  send  me  forthP 
UninoQiich,  ich  mu^r  etwas  Bier  trinkeni  *' I  go  not.  little 
Woman,"  say  i,  *'i  must  something  Bier  drink."  "  Well,"  anaer 
ihe,  '*if  it's  only  Chaff."  Uimtnel!  *' I  wish  uo  Chatf,"  call  i, 
"i  die  of  Thirst,  i  wish  ten  Glaa  Bier."  "  \Vell  youra  thirsty  one 
an  no  Mistake,"  say  she.  "Stake,"  say  i,  ''have  you  Beef- 
stakes  r*"  Sie  vernetnt,  she  negative.  She  say  it  are  "Buna." 
H'cu  ut  cios  f  Ah  so,  little  Kaicea.  I  drink  aix  Glaa  Bier.  Ach, 
lc^e  gut!  1  eat  one  '"Bun."  O/i,  absdiculich!  Then  kom  tiie 
Fackagecarryer  and  say  again,  "  Luggit«ch  P "  "  No,"  say  i, 
"Bier."  Then  drink  i  yet  ten  Glos  Bier,  and  wish  Sauaages  to 
eat.  Et  sind  /tein£,  it  are  no.  So  must  i  yet  oots  uiiaerabel 
"Bun"  eat,  and  then  kom  the  Packagecarryer,  and  aay  agaiiLt 
**  Luggitsch  ?  "  "No."  say  i,  angry,  "Bier."  Then  drink  lyet 
threeteen  Gloe,  and  eudly  am  i  ready. 

I  kindle  one  Cigar  at.  and  i  go  out.  It  ia  yet  nebulouaer,  but 
i  find  him,  and  i  say,  '*  I  wish  no  Luggitsch,  bring  Vou  to  me 
one  Vroichk£s  one  Oneepanner,  and  seek  You  mein  Package."  I 
give  to  him  the  Gepdckscfiein.  He  apiek  mutsch^  and  endly 
underBtand  i  that  mein  Package  is  not  there  ;  it  is  in  Tsoher- 
ringroas.  "  Better  teikekeb,  Maunaiah,"  say  he.  '*  Teikekeb," 
i,  "what  ia  that?  "  "  Kerhtsch,  Maunaiah."  aay  he. 
no  not  what  to  do.  Mein  Package  is  loaeu,  i  see  Nothings, 
of  the  Fog  on  account,  i  have  Nothings  eated,  and  the  Voyage  is 
not  yet  to  End.  Oh,  verfiuchte  lieix!  If  i  never  komed  were! 
I  ahiiii  to  Vou  again  reit<  HighattentionsfuH  humblest 

Lcnwio. 


'i: 


Anawers  to  Correspondents. 


Nbophtts. — An  epic  poem  in  247  verses  would  of  course  be 
the  very  thing  for  pubhcation  in  Px^neh,  if  there  happened  at 
any  given  time  to  be  space  for  it.     Many  thanks  for  offer. 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND." 

( With  achuftelidtfuuiUs  aa  before.     See  Punch  Awnbtr/or  January  16,  p.  22.) 


5lie  "Bvjjtt-Kitc)!  X 


' 


iH^S  WiDi  a  hrtle.  cvcrt.  one  siSc    It 


SONGS  FOR  THE  NATION. 

"  SuDi^,  more  bo[||^,  uuid  let  the  laws  jro  hnn(f !  " 
Gvtethe  vr  Uatty, 
I  CANNOT  help  tliinkin^r  that  the  uiodeni 
"  love  "-8ong  bi  behind  the  times.  My 
effort,  whiuh  1  avud  you,  in  a  coDBcien- 
tious  attempt  ta  rise  to  the  height  of  the 
aublimely  ridiculous. 

Mv  Own  Moam. 
{A  Liiy  of  Lm'^. ) 

AngeH  the  moon  doth  afflict  me  with  mad- 
ne^f 
Sorrowing,    sighing,    I  ^m    yearning   for 
thee ; 
Mine  are  the  joys  that  are  centred  in  sad- 
nesa, 
I  groan  over  lunch  and  I  weep  in  my  tea. 
Thou  art  a  seraph,  a  birdie,  a  ducky, 

I  am  an  abject «  unapeakHbte  clown  ; 
Star  of  my  heart  I  I  eball  think  myself  lucky 
If  I  may  kiss  but  the  bem  of  thy  gown. 
Kifrain, 

Mona,  my  own  lore 
Hark  to  my  moan,  JoTe, 
Lend  me  thine  ear  while  I  flwear  I  will  sigh 
for  thee, 
Jjaugh  for  thee,  cry  for  tbee, 
Live  for  thee,  die  for  thee, 
Quip  for  thee,  quirk  for  thee, 
Fight  with  the  Turk  for  thee. 
Do  all  but  work  for  thee, 
Ah-h-hl 
{To  be  gurgUdf  ao  as  to  exprtaa  ifuxprtssihle 
ermolion. 

Hero  on  the  beach  I  appeal  to  the  billows, 
(Sint;  to  me,  Sea,  of  the  charma  of  my 
love  I) 
Thousands  are  lying  at  rest  an  their  ptllowa, 
I  can  but  rare  to  the  mooti  that 's  abore. 
Ob  I  let  me  fly,  with  a  lover's  devotion, 
Till  at  her  xeot  I  sink  gracefully  down  ; 
Swear  I  will  fling  mTself  into  the  oceoa, 
I/JjoM^kiMB  hut  uieh&m  of  her  gown. 


Jlie  Goas)2. 


olJiis  cii  lltUt.  salt-water  AitT\a!  is  "'^gH 

at  Sums    ***£-5*'^*  o"  pT^\\)ti\    fcJl?A.^e 


3h\a  httk  A^ 
iikes  tojtoKt 


,aA^i. 


-^.SA'^ 


dLnSk^^r-  UJfvcn  SLriH^i  t\  aff\f  trtft.ry  Kind 
tVo-th)erva>  ^^ 


Sfm  llllU.  S\n^m\\  i%  very  )u^est  ani 

V^V  H^^K    ItkAsa^  ].««^  ^U,    voice  en. 
■opt  on  A  lo&d^K  t»v  ikt  fkvM.  A*^  cdil  ei//"*^-.^^ 
^e9ieT  out  ^ifbcrs  ^ 


ETA  rf^ 

ShiS^t-Mt.  CrcAtZre  ii  orrv    -Kind 
4nd   vinjonve    so  tVcr^AoS^iUhtif^tt     It  h3.5 


an/  t-ne%  U  lock    Kite  oAti^  of  Wie  1>*42o 


o'tctf^ 


7S3  ifO 


BoMM  Fritit  fbom  "Taa  Tail  ot 
Knowlbdob." — A  proves  of  The  Tree  of 
Knotrkdge  at  the  St.  James's,  Mr.  Gkorgr 
ALBXANDEa  writes  to  say,  that  by  the 
time  it  is  withdrawn,  "it  will  have  run  a 
hiindrwi  and  thirty  night^s,"  and  will  have 
brought  to  the  management  and  the  author 
"  a  large  profit."  Deliglited !  If  we  pos- 
sessed such  a  tree,  we  abould  let  it  go  on 
growing  and  producing  still  more  fruit, 
Aj  a  piece,  why  "  take 
bnrleaqne  itf 


it  oft" — unleaa  to 


UNDER  PfiOPER  CONTllOL. 

["QKaruLDB  Bbssy  Amo.s,  tll^^eu  monlhft  uM, 
deacribvd  u  '  of  no  home  aud  no  uocuimtiun/  wiu 
charged  at  Southwark  on  Saturdtiy  with  nut  bciuf 
under  proper  oontroL'* — Da%ty  New$.'\ 

lMi>f)H8iBLE!     MonstrouH !     Appallingl 

This  daiigeraob  infuat  at  large, 
Ttirtjuing  her  desperate  calling, 

Aud  left  under  nobody's  charge! 
Who  knows  what  designs  Uie  's  conceiving 

In  the  sinister  depths  of  her  soul  It 
Ye  gods  I    It  is  pa^t  all  believing  I 

Not,  not  under  proper  control  t 

Uow  long  has  this  terrible  stranger 

Kacaped  from  her  prison  and  chains? 
How  long  has  this  horriblt;  danger 

Infested  our  alleys  and  lanes?' 
She  'a  terrorised  London,  it  may  be, 

For  months  in  her  murderous  roU — 
Quick  I     Quick  I    Lose  no  tim«  t    Get  the 
Baby 

At  once  under  proper  control. 

Up,  constableii]     Take  your  position! 

Draw  staves  and  prepare  for  the  fray  I 
Up  I  marshal  the  Southwark  division, 

And  bid  them  be  heroes  to-day  I 
Come,  courage  I     Let  nothing  appal  vou. 

And  chanze,  0  thou  mounted  patrol  I 
'Tis  your  Qpeen  and  your  Country  that 
caJ]  you  1 

Get  the  Babe  under  proper  control  I 


'*  O  Woman!   in  our  hours  of   ease.*' 

MhsCoerxUfaCacJddon  (who  h<xa  in*Uled 
upon  joining  the  ifhUi  party ^  and  a^rrody 
revoked  turice).  Now,  my  dear  Major,  if  you 
could  only  see  my  hand !  I  've  no  tmmpa, 
and  no  picture  curds  I  Don't  you  thmk 
we  'd  better  give  them  the  gome  ? 

[Atid  Ihf  Major,  \Piih  a  ^st  fuff  of  ^xtd'jhin^, 
only  relieved  hi$  feelings  6y  tMiwarwiy  t» 
Mmae{f. 


1 
I 

I 
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Farmer.  "I  8AT,  John,  what  DO  Tou  CALL  A  PiNiAprLE— a  Fruit  or^a  VBOETABLKt'* 

Waiter.    *'A'-PryEArPLE^HAIN'T  NEITHER,   GeNTLBMEK,      A   PlNBAPPLE   18   ATWAYB   A   HeXTRA  ! '* 


T>arir1.    just 
ails  '' 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

issued  frnm  BLAnrwooD'e  Press,  Mr.  Black- 
MOKK  calls  "A  Romanc*  of  Surrey."  The  scene  opens  in  Surrey, 
and  there  dwellB  awhile,  providing  opportunity  for  some  of  those 
sketches  of  country  folk  and  country  scenes  which  the  author 
knows  so  well  how  to  present.  Towards  the  end  the  reader 
is  transported  to  the  frosty  Caucasus,  which  probably  Mr. 
Blackmorx  never  left  his  market-garden  to  rblzb  upon,  bat 
which  be  makes  delightfully  clear  in  its  rug  pea  grandeur-  He 
tries  a  new  flight  by  making  his  story  chiefly  revoire  round  a 
group  of  CttucAsinna,  moKt  of  whom  are  exceedingly  tAtI  and  of 
surpassing  beauty,  whilst  some  are  phenomenally  wicked.  The 
narrative  of  the  pursuit  of  the  wicked  Queen  iCfarro,  and  the 
fight  which  rescues  her  brother  from  her  feline  grasp,  is  told  in 
a  manner  worthy  of  the  historian  of  Lnma  Doone.  But  on  the 
whole  my  Baronite  is  not  warmly  drawn  towards  tlie  Caucafliana, 
preferring  Mr.  Blackmore  when  he  dwells  among  his  own  people. 
Happily,  a  few  are  t-o  be  found  among  the  foreign  element  of 
Dariri. 

It  is  not  without  a  thrill  of  perhaps  wicked  excitement  thnt  d 
critic  (who  has,  of  course,  "faued  in  Literature  ")  comes  upon  n 
book  written  by  a  publisher.  It  is  true  that  Mr,  Mabaton  issuing  his 
charming  little  volume,  On  a  Sunjikine  Holidayy  retaina  bis  pen 
name,  The  Aroat«ur  Angler.  But  the  veil  of  anonymity  is  ex- 
reedingly  thin,  and  only  the  modesty  inherent  in  a  publisher 
counsels  ita  retention.  My  Baronite  fmnkly  confesses  tnat  there 
is  b«re  no  openiog  for  paying  off  imagined  scores  by  scathing 
fridrism.  Mr.  Marston  not  only  convoys  the  reader  into  pleasant 
pathways  by  field  and  river,  but  discourses  of  things  by  the  way, 
from  the  lesser  spotted  woodpecker  to  Stonehenge,  in  chnrming 
faahion.  Nothing  is  plensanter  in  the  book  (of  course  published 
by  Sampson  Low  ;  no  others  need  applv  to  E.  Marsto-v)  tlian 
the  dedication  to  "My  dear  DoRtyrirr,^'  which  in  its  delicate 
humour  has  the  flavour  of  the  elder  esKayiKts. 

Mr.  Oscar  Browning  appropriately  brings  out  hw  life  of 
PcUr  the  Oreat  (HrrcHiNSOw)  at  a  time  when  Sir  Hi.sRT  Isving 
at  the  Lyceum  has  stirred  afresh  human  int-erest  in  that  marvel. 
Ions  man.  O.  B.,  with  the  judicial  manner,  not  to  say  the 
frigidity,  ol  a  colIc^«  Don,  is  by  no  means  carried  away  by 
admiration,  surprise,  or  indignation  at  the  various  episodes  in 


Peter's  grasdly-road  career.  Some  people  would  say  the 
■ityle  of  treatment  is  a  little  woodeny.  But  the  theme  is  ao 
stupendous  that  no  collegiate  coldness  can  prevent  it  from 
bubbling  up  even  in  these  severely-placid  pages.  There  are 
several  interesting  portraits  and  some  sound  information  in  the 
.vork.  It  also  suggests  to  my  Baronite  how  much  the  world  has 
ost  since  neither  Kingijvee  nor  Macaulat  took  Pbter  and  the 
'r>irth  of  modern  Russia  for  bis  theme.  The  Baron  db  B.-W. 


THE    EVANGELIUM. 
The  Gffion  has  had  to  tow 

The  l>eut£cliland  towards  the  Chinaman; 
Such  progress  seems  extremely  slow 

For  that  which  bears  so  fine  a  man 
As  Hbinrich,  far  from  dumb,  though  dumm. 
To  preach  that  Evangelium. 


FIT  FOB  THE  FLEET. 


Belat  there,  Messmate  Punch  \ 

1  see,  Sir.  that  some  association  or  other — I  think  they 
^"a11  ihemaelves  tne  Shin  Society,  or  the  Boating  Body,  or  some- 
thing— have  been  otTenng  a  reward  of  five  pounds,  or.  may  be, 
more,  for  an  essay  on  the  Navy.  They  want,  if  I  read  tnem  right 
—and,  strike  me  with  a  marling-spike,  there's  so  many  of  these 
<jort  of  things  nowadovs,  and  they  are  all  speaking  at  once — to 
improve  the  Navy.      Why  not  ?     What  cheer,  right  it  is.  Sir! 

But  belay  there^  and  ease  her,  turn  her  nstam  and  stop  her  I 
t  can  tell  the  Ship  Society  or  whatever  they  be.  Sir,  how  to 
increase  our  fleet  in  the  twinkling  of  a  penny  steamboat's 
compacs.  'Wliy  not  use  the  fleet  laid  up  on  the  piers  P  They 
have  nothing  to  do  in  the  Winter.  Because  why  ?  Because  the 
British  pubuc,  which  is  never  too  partial  to  this  London  river, 
hates  the  sight  of  the  Thames  in  Winter.  What  cheer,  thenr 
Why  it  is.     Right  you  are  I 

Put  the  penny.boats  in  commission  as  auxiliaries  to  the  fleet 
during  the  Winter.  Thea  if  a  war  breaks  out  in  the  summer 
they  can  still  be  used,  as  no  one  will  want  to  go  to  Hampton 
Court',  far  loss  Nime  Elms,  when  the  old  flag  of  England  is 
braving  the  battle  and  the  breexe.  Yours  patrioticaUy, 

Battebbra  Bill  thb  Ba'%^si^^ 


\. 


w 


> 
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SPELLING    REFORM    IN    THE    WEST    COUNTRY. 

Squire.  *'llvuxi,  Farmkr  I    Wrat  p'yov  mean'  bt  that?" 

Farmer.  "That's  just  to  warn  'em  as  there  *a  Wire.     Ain't  it   RioHTf" 


HAMLET  AT  A  MATTNfcB. 

(By  our  Sjtecial  Reporter.) 

[*'  Ladiea,  I  implor*  you,  don't  wear  large  bats.** 
Mr.  Forbfs  JioSertJton,  at  ^irmtn^hmm.] 

NonTTNO  crould  be  finer  Uian  the  scenery, 
90  far  as  I  coald  judge.  I  frankly  confer 
iKat.  insteiid  of  the  ramparts,  I  saw  one 
lady  8  picture-hat,  and  lost  half  of  the 
graveyard  act,  tiianka  to  the  chapeau  d  la 
Fran^uiM. 

And  now  for  the  nrting.  Mr.  Thvkb- 
stars  would  have  been  admirable  aa  the 
Princf,  if  he  had  been  visible.  And  Ifte 
praise  would  be  the  due.  no  doubt,  of 
the  charming  exponent  ot  Ophelia.  But 
neither  the  Prinft  of  Denmark  nor  his 
sometime  fiane^r  were  fn  evidenre.  It  WM 
believed  that  they  were  both  shoating  in 
the  di^ance,  shut  out  by  huge  toques  and 
gigantic  bonneta. 

So  I  bring  my  notice  to  a  conclasion, 
with  the  hope  that  some  day  female  bead* 
dresses,  like  children  in  arms,  will  not  be 
iwlmitted.  When  that  blea^d  hour  arrirea 
the  critic  will  see  his  Shakspeare  onoe 
more,  consrfous  of  the  fart  that  tiie  fair 
aez  are  no  longer  selfish,  but  have  returned 
to  their  rightful  garb  and  their  proper 
•tennea. 


Axiom  bt  om  own  TnREPREaitrBLB  Oni 
(fvidfnHy  at  large). — They  say  " /^  jeu  i\e 
vaut  poi  la  Chandellf.*'  It  seems  to  me 
that  it  all  depends  whether  the  candle  be 
burnt  at  both  ends !     Mine  is, 

Monte  Carlo.     January  20,  1898. 


I 


I 


HEARTS  AND  HOLMES  AT  THE  GLOBE. 

RnHemarv  at  the  Criterion  showed  how  an  elderly  gentleman 
felt  in  love  with  his  youthful  ward,  and  ma<le  the  mistake  of 
thinking  that  this  young  girl  had  fallen  in  love  with  him.  He  was 
ioon  d*'jtHIajtionn^  by  the  object  of  his  affection  coming  to  him  for 
hifl  consent  to  her  marriage  with  a  goo<3  youth  of  her  own  age. 
In  A  lia^helor^  linman-tf^^  an  elderly  man,  a  kindly  literary 
recluse,  fails  in  love  with  his  ward,  and  she  with  him,  proving  the 
genuineness  of  her  sentiment  by  refusing  to  marry  a  young  man 
of  *'  her  time  o*  life."  Tt  is  a  pretty  comedy,  which  Misa  Martha 
Morton  might  have  told  to  greater  advantage  in  throe  acts  instead 
of  four.  The  fourth  act,  however,  has  in  it  more  moTement  than 
the  preceding  three,  and  the  final  scene,  very  happily  contrived, 
brings  down  the  curtain  on  a  thoroughly  sntisfactory  climax. 

In  David  Holmrsy  Mr.  John  Harb  haa  one  of  those  delightful 
mirldle-aged  parta  in  which  he  is  "  just  perfect."  His  geniality, 
his  soft-heartedness,  his  uprightness,  his  quick-temper,  and  lus 
readiness  for  aelf-sacriSce,  endear  David  Nolmrs  to  the  spectator, 
and  gain  for  him  the  entire  audience  ns  his  personnl  friends. 

Mr.  OiLBRRT  Harr*b  mnke-up  and  performance  of  the  old 
cJerk,  a  kind  of  Tmn  Phffht  is  most  artistic.  The  authoress  ought 
to  have  made  more  of  this  character,  a  remark,  by  the  way.  that 
applies  to  everyone  throughout  the  play.  All  the  characters  are 
too  sketchy.  In  only  one  thing  do  I  venture  to  doubt  the  judg- 
ment of  Mr.  Gilbert  Hark  and  the  authoress,  either  or  both, 
and  that  is,  in  the  third  act,  where  the  joviality  of  David  Holmes 
sets  heavy  J/r.  3/wffccrrj/ (well-represented  by  Mr.  James  I^eioh) 
and  over-boisterous  young  ^fr.  Savage  (Mr,  Frank  Gillmohr) 
aincing  and  dancing,  in  which  they  are  ultimately  joined  by 
feeble  old  broken-down  Margin  Brggs.  Far  more  efFoctive  would 
his  bye-play  be  were  he  dumbfounded  at  witnessing  this  exhi- 
bition oi  forced  boyishness  (as  one  who  was  seeing  something 
strange  in  a  vision,  and  realising  it  as  a  fact),  and  were  he 
to  be  utterly  overcome  by  the  self-consciousness  of  his  own 
inability  to  enare  in  this  exuberance  of  animal  spirits.  How- 
ever, as  it  is,  the  song  and  dance  of  the  quartette  "goes"  im- 
mensely, as  surprises,  brought  in  naturally,  will  always  do  on  the 
stage.  Mr.  Frkdkrick  Kerr's  pourtrayal  of  a  Ne*er-do-welI.till- 
he-docfl -better  sort  of  man  is  excellent ;  and  Miss  Mat  Harvrt, 
Miss  Oram,  Miss  SrsiR  Vaughan,  are  all  "  aa  good  as  they  make 
'em."  Miss  Nellie  Thorne,  as  Sylvia,  ia  a  charming  ingen^ke, 
bat  **so  MOo6,''  "m  nice,"  *'io  simple,"  aa  to  be  almost  an  im- 


poaaible  *\  young  person,"  until  the  Inst  act,  when  she  suddenly 
developa  into  a  sensible  young  woman,  who  not  only  knows  bw 
own  mind,  but  ^ivea  two  or  three  of  them  a  bit  of  it.  Altogether 
a  very  pretty,  if  not  a  very  strong,  play;  memorable  for  the 
finished  performantw  of  Mr.  Gilbert  Hare,  and  of  Mr.  JoBK 
Hare  as  David  Hoimesy  "  Holmes^  8weet  Holmeel" 


AN  APPEAL  TO  C.«SAR. 

Dear  Mr.  Punch, — I  see  that  Mr.  Bberbohm  Tbke  has  been 
writing  a  lot  about  Julius  Cjcbar — how  he  comes  to  think  of 
such  clever  things  I  'm  sure  I  can't  tell — on  the  occasion  of  the 
Shakspearian  revival  at  Her  Majesty's.  Well,  of  course,  it  '• 
awfully  good  and  lenrnej  of  him.  But  I  really  wish  be  wouldn't. 
I  hate  having  my  fixed  iden?)  shaken^  and  my  nxed  idea  about  old 
JpLiua  is,  that  he  came  to  England  B.C.  55  to  eat  oysters  and  to 
write  a  book  to  worry  the  lives  out  of  the  lower  school. 

Yours  ftinoerely,  Smtth  MiNon, 

^otirfA  Form. 


GoiNO  WITH  THE  TiMES. — Every  Englishman  is  becoming  aocnt- 
tomed  to  see  the  "u"  treated  as  siqwrfluous  in  many  words. 
The  American  system  is  to  rid  the  Knglish  vocabulary  of  super- 
flxiities.  But  it  is,  we  fancy,  quite  a  novelty  to  B«e  "parsi- 
monious" spelt,  as  it  waa  in  a  leader  and  in  a  law  report  in  the 
TirrvSj  '*  parcimonious."  Undoubtedly  its  lifltin  derivative  hath 
it  with  a  "c";  but  according  to  Nfttall.  Cicero  (Kikero  or 
Sisero?)  spells  the  substantive  '' pareimonia."  Which  is  it  to  bef 
Shrill  we  write  "susumber"  or  "kukuraber"?  If  "c"  befors 
"i"  is  to  be  hard,  then  "city"  becomes  "  kity."  ,Well,  we  are 
nearing  the  end  of  the  kentury,  and  so  let  every  kivilian  spel  as 
best  pleseth  him.  **  The  old  order  changeth,  giving  plaae  to  new." 


Fainne  Ar  Lax. — This  is  a  new  contemporary,  published  id 
Dublin.  We  are  very  glad  t-o  see  the  name,  tbougn  we  cannot 
say  it.  The  nearest  we  can  get  is  Faknt  A.  Lke,  but  this  sounds 
more  like  the  name  of  a  lady  than  of  a  newspaper. 


8tb   Hbrbebt   Kitchenvb's    GSBaraeT   Chanob.- 

vict'Ory  without  any  press. 


SomdoH 


MoDiRN  ViMiON  Of  "  Olympian  Gaiow."— Olympian  "  Freaks." 
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•  Mi>KMN<i.  TnM.    What  a  deastly  Pay  !'* 

'It  ain't  a  L)av,  8ih.     I  tall  it  an  Interval  bet«*ekn  twh  hmmiuis'  XniHTs!'* 


"MORE  MOONSHINE." 

[It  i*  uw(.>rtM  lliat  ii  Uumhurg'  uHtmimnivr  liii» 
mml«  n  diiwMvrry  of  a  new  moon,  ond  that  this 
hithorto  tjnoliiwn'f>)l  Miteltitr  of  iht*  EhiIIi  will  be 
visible  on  July  'V)  next.] 

Wk  do  nut  want  n  »ecom)  moon, 

One  Mtellit€  is  ample  ; 
Nor  should  we  deem  it  as  u  boon. 

This  brand-new  CieiriiHn  samplf . 

One  moon  is  qui'e  enough  to  shoot, 

Or  nke  out  of  tl  e  river ; 
And  extra  Bedlamites  to  boot 

Would  make  »ane  people  shiver. 

We  can  dispense  with  further  rhyme 

To  Luna's  new-found  rival ; 
Of  raoon-truck  odt  s  'twould  be  a  crime 

To  risk  a  fresh  revival. 


Occult  your  orb  then,  next  July, 
Eclipse  your  H»mhurg  phinet ; 

Or  we  shall  wink  i\>e  uther  eye. 
When  asked,  child-like,  to  »can  it ! 


I      Musical  ano  Hibtorical.— In  n  recent 

I  ftrtiele  on  Kn^li^h  MufftoiAns  a  cnntributoi 

to   the   Safuniay  Ilevieir,   signing   himself 

"J.  F.  R.,"  asks,  "  Why  should  they  want 

degrees  ?     Degrees  help  no  one  to  play  oi 

compose    any    better.        Such   academical 

distinctions  may,  or  may  not,  be  a  help  to 

a  composer,  but  "degre«s,"  as  associated 

'  with  the  Harpist's  art  and  the  Poet's  inspi- 

,  rat'on,  can  boast  of  most  ancient,  as  al^ 

I  of  most  weighty,  authority.     For  have  we 

'  not   on    immortal    record    more   than   one 

inspired    composition    of    King    David's, 

styled  "  A  Song  of  Degraet  "P 


A  Crib  for  Ttre  IT^s  op  ScHooLfi. — The 
other  day  a  children's  comic  opera  was  very 
well  spoken  of  in  the  TimfA.  The  music  is 
by  Mr.  Festino  Jones,  which  name  a 
Mrs.  Malaprop  mi^t  very  well  mistake 
in  repeating  it  as  Fkstivb  Jo.mbs.  The 
"brightly-written  book  is  supplied  by  Mr. 
F,  H.  Crib."  Now,  isn't  Crib  an  inauspi- 
cious name  for  an  original  author?  Any 
student  wishing  to  studv  "  King  Bu/houji," 
will  do  well  t«  consult  t)iis  Crib. 


THE  STERN  POLITICAL  ECONOMIST 

To  Mil  Jo8EFH  Chambeulain. 

Bret,  beet,  beet, 

Tis  a  horrible  root,  J.  C.  I 
Vet  I  hope  that  the  words  you  utter 

Are  tnie  economy. 

Oh  !  well  for  the  Briton's  purse 
That  he  buys  of  the  Belgftin  plant : 

Oh  !  well  for  the  foreigner's  price 
That  he  pockets  his  government  grant! 

But  your  .statesmanship  goes  on 

To  a  haven  unloved  of  Mill, 
VN^erc  the  Indian  cane  may  be  spared,  and 
perhaps 

The  English  child  spoUed — by  the  bill. 

Beet,  beet-  beet, 

'Tis  a  cold,  hard  world,  J.  C. ! 
And  some  may  say  that  your  cure  for  cane 

Is  merely  chicanery. 


Thr  Cremationist'b  Motto. — **  P«  Mfir- 
taix  nii  nixi  Burn  'em." 


I 


I 


C^RH: 


Wtn  iiont  (Timdoti 


RATIONAL    STAINED-GLASS. 

Design  for  a  IVin/iow  in  fomm  mi>rat,on  of  th 
ITfrrk  EUdunt,  1898. 
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DELINQUENT  DONS. 

["  A  Prufeaaor  at  u  ScH»lch  Univenrity  hna  been 
dephvtrd  uf  his  office  by  the  governing  ixt*\yf  in 
coDK^ueoce  uf  k  petitiuii  prfseoted  by  the  students, 
ttMertiug  that  hia  lecturv«  were  '  Uereetive  aud  un- 
methoditrtiL'  "— i)rt(7y  Paper.] 

CoNStDKRABLB  interest  was  aroiLsed  in 
Cambridge  on  TInirsday  Ust  hy  the  trial, 
iH'iore  the  Senate,  of  Professor  Dhtahdust, 
a  university  l**cturfr  on  history.  The  ipil- 
lerifs  of  the  Sen;ue-hoii3e  weie  filled  with 
undergraduutes,  white  wverut  ladivH  from 
Uirton  iiud  Newnliam  were  uccoiiituod^ited 
irith  seAta  on  the  Vice^liancellor's  daiii. 
The  charge  againut  the  Profetisor  whs,  in 
effect,  that  be  was  incompetent  to  fulfil  his 
otiioe. 

Mr.  Pkiokby,  an  undergraduate  of 
King's,  was  the  tir^t  witne.^s.  In  Ut!* 
opinioHi  the  Profe«3or*a  lectures  were  de- 
fective— were,  in  fact,  quite  worthless.  It 
was  ut  hi&  instigation  that  the  prottecution 
had  been  begun.  Previously  he  hud  at* 
tempted  to  improve  the  lectures  by  setting 
the  Professor  right  when  he  went  astray, 
but  these  efforts  had  not  been  succeNsful. 
On  the  contrary,  the  Professor  luid  told 
hitn  to  hold  his  tongue,  at  which,  naturally, 
he  felt  hurt.  A  lecturer  unwilling  to  be 
interrupted  by  his  pupils  was,  in  the  wit- 
ness's opinion,  clearly  incompetent.  In 
cross-examination,  Mr.  PniosBY  acknow- 
leciged  that  he  had  only  paii:^*d  h»  *'  little- 
go, '  at  the  fourth  attempt,  a  week  before 
he  sought  to  instruct  Protessor  Dryasdust. 

Mr.  Lacki.notiNj  a  Fellow  of  Trinity, 
was  the  next  to  give  evidence.  He  fully 
shared  the  opinion  of  the  lust  witness  that 
the  Professor's  lectures  were  unsatisfac- 
tory. He  hud  not,  of  course,  attended 
them  himself,  but  had  heard  about  them 
from  undergraduates.  In  cuse  the  Pro- 
fessorship were  declared  vacant,  the  wit- 
ness expre&sed  his  willingne^  to  undertake 
its  duties  himself  at  a  moderate  stipend. 
Cross-examined,  he  stated  that  he  hud  not 
been  on  speaking-terms  with  the  Professor 
for  some  time,  but  denied  that  any  per- 
itnnul  feeling  influenced  his  evidence.  But, 
in  justice  to  himself,  he  felt  bound  to  point 
out  that  his  own  claims  to  the  Professor- 
ship^  

At  thift  point  the  Court  invited  Mr. 
Lackincjtin  to  stand  down. 

Mr.  HtJiDB,  of  Magdalene,  was  next 
called.  He  stated  that  he  considered  the 
Professor's  lectures  silly  drivel.  His  own 
experience  sliowed  that  they  were  useless, 
for  he  had  been  clean  ploughed  in  the 
history  tripos,  although  he  hud  worked  for 
several  hours  on  the  night  before  his  exa- 
mination. Pressed  as  to  the  number  ol 
times  he  bad  attended  the  lectures,  witnes-^ 
said  that  he  had  been  twice  at  least.  Hu 
might  have  played  '* noughts  and  crosses" 
the  whole  time  he  was  in  the  lecture-room. 
He  could  not  say  tiiat  the  Professor's  lec- 
tures were  worse  than  othen*,  as  he  had 
not  attended  any  others.  He  considered 
all  lectures  "  rot." 

The  next  witness  was  Mr.  Soulhby,  ol 
Ptnibroke.  He  couMdered  tliat  Professor 
Dbtamdust  should  be  ejected  from  office 
imme<liately.  His  lectures  were  crude  and 
prosaic  to  a  degree,  being  chiefly  made  up 
of  sordid  facts  and  dates.  There  wa.s  a 
total  lack  of  poetry  in  them,  and  no  sign 
of  the  Higher  ^-fistheticism.  The  Profesaor 
had  ftliown  no  appreciation  of  witness's 
lialhuk  tif  Mitnarrhs'  Aiinnirs,  whirh 
proved  his  utter  want  of  the  true  critical 
faculty. 

Amidst  some  sensation.  Miss  Minbhva 


Ofd  Fariiur  Juntji  {wJw  hwt  Urn  to  a  local  eaUU-afunCy  aiui  }ie9n  n  kumeltsa  mrriaffe  for  Uu  hr-u 

thtw).    •'  MosHKH    CaKHH     may     UK     ALL    VEHY    WELL— (Alf /)- "BIT   THEY    i'AN'T  FINP    'kU    WAV 
HUMK   HV   'EMSHELVKtf ! " 


SiMPKiNS,  of  Girton,  then  entered  the 
witness-box.  She  declared  that  she  had 
been  compelled  to  attend  lectures  given 
by  the  Profesftor,  whom  she  detested. 
Asked  as  to  her  reason,  she  explained  that 
he  wore  a  shabby  coat  aud  a  hideous  tie. 
(Applause  from  the  gallery,  which  was  at 
once  supprewi*>d.) 

The  next  witneH.s.  Mr.  Cuunora  Dab- 
juRRR,  of  Christ's  College,  had  begun  to 
explain  that  lectures  on  history  which  neg- 
lected to  deal  fully  with  India  were  an 
insult  to  his  nation,  when  Professor  Dry- 
asdust interrupted,  and  begged  leave  to 
make  a  Ntutement.  He  said  that  the  pro- 
ceedings need  not  be  protracted  further, 
as  he  had  (juite  decided  to  resign  his  office. 
Before  doing  so.  however,  he  wislied  to 
give  bis  candid  opinion  about  the  C-ourt, 
which  was  that  of  all 

The  Vice-chancellor  interposed,  reinark- 


inji  that  he  could  not  hear  the  witness  on 
this  point,  and  the  proceedings  then  came 
somewhat  hurriedly  to  an  end. 


£XAMJ>LR    OF     KnCLISH     PhAITICE    IN    THB 

Fr«nch  Chambbr."  Count  Badeni,  the 
Austrian  ex-Premier,  could  not  obtain  ad- 
mission during  the  mica**  in  the  Qiamber 
of  Deputies.  1 1  is  ex-Exoellency,  if  tlw- 
Count  as  a  Premier  over  »x>re  an  Excel- 
lency, had  to  leave.  This  is  clearly  a 
following  of  our  Engli4i  Parliamentary 
procedure  (adapted  to  the  oci^iaion),  and 
known  here  as  "  a  Count  out" 

"  A  Plea  for  I.eoiklatiun  "  (ti(/c  F.  Sry- 
movr  Hadkn's  IftitT  io  thf  "  7'uii'fl," 
January  24). — "I  ought  to  put  on  record 
a  respectful  expression  i»f  my  surprise,"  &c. 
Never  too  late  for  another  vurkktion  ot 
"Haydn*!*  iSurprute.'* 


J 


HUNTING    STUDY. 

Skort'Xiijhirfi    Party   {thnnrti  ear/irr,  aftrr   vnrij    tmmp,    {hinJi-s  hr 
tee$  MouiU  im  plowjhM  %ipfnndf  atul  appntorfu^  bush  «ntxin^y), 
Mv  Bkaitv  !    SrEAitY,  MY  Gal,  ktkahy  then,"  Ac. 


/ 


OUR  BOOK L\(i -OFFICE 


Cessation  of  publication  of  the  valuable  work,  Annah  of  Ouv 
TitiHy  leavea  a  grievous  gap.  Mr.  Edmund  RoittLedob,  rushing 
in  H'htTt'  it  hiiK  not  occurred  to  others  to  trendy  i)ro<5iice8  his 
B'Mik  of  thf  Ytar  (Gbokor  RorTLKDc;E  and  Sonh).  It  purports  to 
be  a  cnraaicle  of  tho  times  and  a  record  of  events.  As  far  us 
my  Barouit*  has  tested  it  it  misses  nothing  of  importance.  Being 
produced  at  a  price  suited  to  the  pockets  of  the  populace  it,  of 
cotirue^  has  not  the  fullneHA  of  the  text  of  its  more  costly  and 
butky  forerunner.  But  though  not  so  deep  a^  a  well  or  so  wide 
ttjj  a  church  donr»  it  will  servp.  Of  its  literary  style  the  following 
entr>\  under  date,  Tuesday,  May  4th,  shews  how  Mr.  Roctlkdok, 
though  not  unduly  stout  in  person,  c*iii,  an'  he  will,  make  the 
flesh  creep  :  "Sir  Elms  Ashmead-Babtlett,  M.P.,  Btopped  by  a 
Grtek  warship  and  made  prianrier."  Not  a  word  ton  much,  yon 
sce^  nor  any  touch  lacking  in  order  to  bring  before  the  mind's 
eye  that  meiuorabte  incident  in  the  worltl  s  history. 

The  oxoc'Uent  re-iasue  of  Ckarlbm  Lkvrr'a  novels  (DnWNBT 
Jk  Co.,  Limited)  progresses  most  aatihfactorily.  Heartily  wel- 
comed have  been  our  oldest  friend*,  Chides  (f'MalIfy,  Harry 
Lnrrt'qafi\,  Torn  liiirh',  and  The  Knight  of  ii\nji\ju\  and  most 
anxiou.-?  haa  the  Baron  been  to  make  tlie  acquiuutance  of  those 
other  children  of  Levrh  who  hiive  hitherto  been  to  him  little 
mon?  than  names,  i<ir  Jaxpcr  Varav  for  example,  illustrated 
not  by  the,  to  us,  familiar  hand  of  Uablot  K.  Browne,  who  gave 
such  a  "go"  to  all  Lever's  early  works  that  each  one  of  tneni 
Wt>nt  off,  hke  a  bottle  of  champagne,  with  a  *'Phix,'^  but  by 
aiHittier  Bhownk,  yclept  (ionnoN  "of  thiit  ilk,"  and  well  has  he 
OMUght  the  spirit  of  his  author.  "  Phiss "  served  uadt«r  two 
Chakles'n,  and  was  loyal  to  both  Dickens  and  Lkvkr.  But  the 
old  iihiirtnitors  have  passed  away,  giving  phiee  to  new,  and  in  his 
illiifltrations  to  Tim  'Vtvori,  Mr.  Gordon  Browse  has  just  given 
rAat /  ft^-fjki?  touch  to  hsvKB^a  cbnracters  which  i*  of  their  essence, 
'ft/ At'  has  nmde  the  most  of  Lbvrr's  dramatic  situations. 


"  Kiifz-rittiS  *>  -VVffan  / "  These  were  the  lufit  words  of 
Napoleon  IU.,  addressed  to  his  old  friend  and  fnithful  com- 
panion Dr.  CoNNEAir.  The  adventurous  life  which  practically 
ended  in  the  death  trap  of  Sedan,  is  reluti^d  by  Mr.  Archibald 
Forbes.  His  Life  of  Nopnlron  111.  (Ciiatto  and  Windus)  adds 
to  the  accurai^v  of  a  bistoricfll  annal  the  charm  of  romance.  Up 
to  1K70  he  in  indebted  for  his  facts  to  a  battalion  of  authorities 
drawn  up  in  imposing  l.ne  on  a  prefatory  page  of  tho  volume. 
Froci  these  he  has  compiled  a  stirring  mirruUve,  more  espeeiallT 
forceful  ill  the  earlier  chapters.  After  the  coiif  il'Etat  the  work 
drops  into  the  vulgar  commonplace  of  the  Empire.  With  the 
tirst  blast  of  the  trumpet  of  war  the  pluckiest,  most  resourceful, 
and  most  nuccessful  war  correspondent  of  the  century  is  at  bifl 
best  again.  The  story  of  the  ciimpuign  which  began  at  Snar- 
bruck  and  ended  at  Sedan  ia,  ray  Haronite  testifies,  a  brilliant 
piece  of  writing.  It  carries  the  render  breathless  to  the  clofiing 
scene  at  Chi^lelmrst,  and  the  infinite  pathos  of  tiie  dying 
Emperor's  faintly-murmured  last  words.      The  Babos  db  B.-W. 


Net 


THE  RVLEOF  THREE. 
SrhtHtf  (nttiiiinij  a^jaitigf  did  Schoot).  Dear  me,  who  would 


hjive  thought  of  seeing  you  again  r* 

C>.  S.   \\el!,  what  is  the  latest  parrot's  cry  P 

A'.  S.  i.Hharpfy).  That  I  am  better  than  yoa  in  every  particular. 
And  that  *»  a  truth,  and  uof  a  parrot's  cry. 

O.  S.  {nardonicili uh  Glad  to  hear  it !     How  art  you  better? 

N.  Si  Why,  can't  you  pee  that  during  the  last  twenty  years  ] 
have  advanced  in  ever.rthing — dress,  furniture,  and  drama? 

a.  S.  ifturprinfd).   Have  you  P     Well,  bet  your  last  dollar  thai 
twenty  years  hence  the  Future  will  say  the  same  about  you. 

iV.  S,  Ob,  nonsense,  the  Present  is  the  best  possible  time. 

(>.  S.  So  was  the  Paat. 

N.  S.  ichtrtfuHy).  Then  let  the  Future  look  after  itself. 

[AnditwiUl 


CHARIVARI 


TOBY,  M  P.'S  TOILKT  NECESSARIES. 

\Ti  view  of  the  proximate  opening  ol  Puiliaiiieut,  Tobv,  M.P,  | 
has  l>eeii  upproat'heij   by   an    mfiueiitial   sjndicute    wAU    UK'    le-  i 
»|Utfst    tliat   he  uoulil    permit    his   ounifcs   to   h«   asstuiatvii    willi  m' 
nufuber  ot  toilet  iiecesianes  to  be  dispeiwoJ  iJi  thtr  iiuitUiLsixT  »* 
d**piirtinent   re^.-ently   added   ixa  a   wing  to   the    I'uluue   us    ^lesl- 
inmsTer.      It  is  poiut«d  out  to  him  that  a  gtMitlt»iiiaii  well-known 
in    the  journalistic   world   haa   recently    flouted   u    hair-wush    un 
which  lie  has  bestowed  his  mime.     "  Ue  .Sii/w  to  bs  doing  very 
wi'll  with   it,   too/'  said  tht»  spokesman   of   the   &yud*caie.     Tue 
following  ib  u  rough  draft  of  the  circular  it  is  proposed  to  odv«r- 
tiie  ID  the  uioroint;  papers  and  circuhite  with  tue  Votes: 

riHibV,   M.P.s  LIQUID  HAIK   DYE— This  lujious  compo- I 
A.      biium  will  be  found  most  easy  of  apphcutiou.     li  m  uiuieiy  | 
ut'cessar.v  lo  have  the  head  brushed  lor  hve  niinutes  with  a  besom,  i 
Then  damp  the  hair  with  the  dye  spiinkled  on  a.  llooi-cloth.     la  ' 
twenty.tour  hours  it  will   produtv  an  ♦•xtrMiinly   light   brown,  a 
dark  yellow,  u   bright   blue,  or  a   verninion  colour  uccurdint^  to  | 
taste.     M.K's   aie    recommended   in    ttie    course   ot    debate    to  i 
>*«t'retly  t-prinkle  a  few  droiis  on  the  head  oI   the  hou.   Member 
seated  immediately  before  them  and  watch  the  results  for  thein- 
■elvea.     Sold  in  bottles  at  as.  (id,,  Os.  ixi.,  lUv.  (i(i.,  and  2U. 

rnOBV,  M.P.'s  NOSE  MACHINE.— A  successful  contrivance 
JL  which,  by  firm  but  gentle  uud  judiciou:*  |jiv*i!*uie,  directs 
tbt*  soft  cartilage  of  which  tUe  noiiL*  consists,  so  that  u  pi-nect  sliape 
is  obtained.  Itoman  nose,  l.t.  extra.  It  U  lequireu  lu  be  worn 
un  hour  daily  tor  seven,  ruurii^en,  or  tweaty-one  da>M.  It  is 
rather  becommg  to  the  exprt>astoa  than  otherwibe,  anu  muy  be 
worn  at  the  Sj>eaker*s  Levee.  It  is  suited  to  ah  sUaUes  ol  puhtics, 
and  it  never  taiU  in  producing  good  results.     Its  price  is  XU4.  twi. 

rnOBV,   M.P.'s  HAIR  DESTHUYER  OH   DEPILATORY.— 

_L  Hemoves  BUpertluous  hmr  trom  the  knuckles,  aeck^  or 
eibows  without  the  shglite^l  injury  tu  thf  ^Kla.  In  tamily  ciicUa 
much  innocent  ainusemenl  may  bu  derived  Iruui  cutting  u  ikUiall 
circle  of  cloth,  soakijig  it  in  the  Depilatory  iuid  pluciug  il  uu* 
observed  on  the  bead  ot  a  guest.  Ou  removing  the  cloth  the 
hair,  whether  aapertiuona  or  not,  comes  away  with  it. 

r  I  ro^BY,^M.P/HCAVfHAKlDES^IL.— Spanish  Fly  is  the 
-L  acting  ingredient  in  Toby,  M.P.'s  Cantharidea  Oil.  The  tiy 
is  cultivated,  regardle^iS  of  e:iLpeuse,  ou  the  window-panes  at  The 
Kennel,  Uarks.  Toby,  M.P.  s  Cuntharides  Oil  is  a  sure  Kestorei 
of  Hair,  a  swift  Producer  ot  \\hiskers.  Its  etfeut  is  iniinediaie. 
It  is  patronised  by  Uoyalty  and  some  BiShops.  Prices,  3jt.  Ud., 
65.  6d.,  10a.  tld./and  :^l.s.  per  bottle.  By  post  for  54,  84,  144 
stamps.     The  largeat  aae  is  sent  per  luggage  train. 

rilOBY,  M.P.'s  HAIR  CURLING  FLUID.— No  matu^r  how 
JL  straight  or  otherwisij  uugbVernuble  is  your  hair,  the  fluid 
curls  it  immediately.  There  are  authenticated  cases  where  a 
patient's  hair  curled  riglit  off  at  the  sound  ol  the  drawing  of 
the  cork  of  a  bottle  of  Toby,  M.P. 'a  Hair  Corliiig  Fluid.  Mxtruct 
from  letter  from  the  late  CkurleA  iJukftiJit  communtcaiai  by  Julia, 
f/u  ir.  tiitad,  Enq.—"  Tommy  TraddU'n  was  horn  before  his  age. 
A  bottle  of  your  Fluid  would  have  tran^onn&d  him." 

TOBY,  M.P.'s  BLOOM  Oh'  NOSES— So  cailed  from  it«  deep 
aunaet  effect.  With  addition  of  a  little  water  it  will  bring 
a  blush  to  the  most  shamelese  cheek.  For  Members  addicted  to 
Bitting  up  late  at  night,  reading  blue-books  or  otherwise  it  will 
bo  found  invaluable. 

TOBY,  M.P.'a  GREAT  HAIR  RE-STORER.— It  contains 
nothing  injurious  or  otherwisv^.  Re-stores  ifrey  hair  to 
any  tint  you  like  in  a  few  days.  Has  little  sediment,  and  that 
of  the  very  best.  Pending  the  growth  of  the  hair  it  endows  a 
bald  head  with  u  beautiful  gloas.  A  little  taken  internally  before 
going  to  bod  is  recommended.  Can  hi*  had  through  all  chemists 
or  of  the  maker,  Toby,  M.P.,  The  Kennel,  Barks. 

rilOBY,  M.P  's  TOILET  NECESSARIES.— Out  of  a  heap  of 
X      testimonials,  the  following  are  selected— The  Marouis  of 
S-L-SB-RT.     *'ln  recent  negotiations  with   Foreign  Powers  I   used 
ToBT,  M.P.'s  Hair  I^estroyer  or  Depilatory  with  reraarkable  efl;ect. 
Aftera  few  applications  it  caused  to  disappear  British  positions  in 
Central  Africa  to  the  adv.intape  of  Germany  ;dividf»d  Zanzibar  with 
that  country;  and  removed  thf  superHuity  of  Heligoland  from  the 
Britiiih  Empire."     From  the  Right  Hon.  J-s-PH  Ch-mb-rl-n— "  I 
ordered  to  be  desifiatched  to  Mrs.  Kn-tj-K,  in  tune  for  delivery  1 
at  Christma.s,  a  bottle  of  Tody,  M.P.'s  Hair  Curling  Fluid.     She  I 
has  sent  for  another   bottle,  remarking,   thi»t    to   curl  0-.M  P-l's  , 
hair  every  night   involves   considerable  cousumjition  of  the   in.  | 


MAKING    THE    MOST   OF    IT. 
*'Mi'MMY,  i*li:ase  niviiiE  'at  Ai'ple  isrro  two  t^Jttpf  Halvkm  C 


valuable  mixture."  From  Sir  W-lum  H-Bc-et— "  I  tried  on« 
bottle  of  Toby,  M.P.'s  Great  Hair  Res:orer  with  surprising 
result.  When  in  the  course  of  three  days  my  hair  had  grown  a 
foot   long,   1    began   to   use    the      Hair    Curling     Fluid.     Effect 

ricturesque  in  the  extreme.  Being  undesirous  of  exciting  envy 
had  recourse  to  Toby,  M.P.'s  Hair  Destroyer  or  Depilatory, 
which,  after  a  severe  struggle,  removed  the  overgrowth,  enabling 
me  to  appear  in  the  Houae  in  my  old  form.'' 

T10BY,  M.P.'a  TOILET  NECESSARIES —No  dressing-room 
complete  without  them. 


DIPLOMATIC   PRIVILEGE. 


Two  minor  officials  of  the  United  States  Embassy  have  success- 
fully claimed  the  diplomatic  privilege  of  riding  bicycles  on  the 
footpath  at  Mtiidenliead. 

Tlie  butler  of  the  Russian  Ainb:i8Sjdor  is  stated  to  have  claimed 
the  right  to  ride  his  bicycle  up  and  down  the  step&  of  St.  Paul's. 

An  under-housemaid  of  the  French  Embassy  intends  lo  ride  in 
I  he  Brompton  omnibiiK  without  paying  the  fare. 

The  dogs  of  the  Vice-Consiil  of  San  Marino  are  not  mu£zled, 
their  owner  pleading  privilege. 

A  man  was  yesterday  charged  at  Bow  Street  with  being  drunk 
and  incapable.  He  stated  that  he  had  once  cleaned  the  window.s 
at  the  German  Embassy  and  wms  Immediately  releaaed.  Another 
man,  a  shoeblack,  was  charged  with  picking  pockets.  Having 
proved  that,  on  ine  previous  day,  he  liad  blacKed  the  boots  of 
the  uncle  by  marriage  of  the  second  fuotmnn  of  the  Italian 
Embassy,  he  was  liberated.  A  third  man  was  charged  with 
assaulting  his  wife.  He  called  witiit^sses  to  prove  that  his  wife 
had  been  wosWrwoman  to  the  Spanish  Ambassador,  and  be  was 
therefore  at  onc*e  discharged. 

At  Heu  Maje.sty'8.— Mr.  Charles  Allan  was  "cast"  for 
Ctnna-  He  would  have  been  anything  but  a  '.miserable  Cinua." 
Yet  at  the  Inst  moment  he  was  omitt«d.  Now,  according  to  the 
Wrjitmitult^r  (iazeltr,  this  Cinna  is  to  be  forthwith  "restored." 
A  "restore!  Cinna  "  impli.*s  repentanoe  ;  but,  it  is  highly  pro- 
bable that  Mr.  Allan  will  still  he  about  as  thorouizb-going  a 
Cinria  as  ever  was  seen.  Of  course  he  has  been  taken  by  the 
Ciniia-matographic  apparatus. 

By  Ouk  I\cAvr>rsrFST  Lighter-man. — The  very  lightest  pos- 
sible clothing — "  Mantles." 
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//c.    "STVSMSO    HAIK   that  GIKL   OVEft  TIIEKK    HAS  !       I    3HuL'L0    THlSK    WMtN    SHK    lNt)0E3    IT,    IT   WOl'l.p    FAI.I. 

Sfif  {j€a/tfns).  ''YEa;  itlwHT  oN  the  Fluor,   I  hhuIld  think  !" 


UKLitW    lltllt    WaIhT. 


J 


THE  COMINQ  OP  THE  COMMONS. 

[  t'ttrliaiiifut  irf  BitiiimuiiiU  fMritu-  ■'^Ih  >■(  Ktlirutiiy. 
L'li-UM.-  W  ihf  ri-.—  ft'/tty,] 

Kkom  niild  Sicilian  muuntum^^ 

From  Klondj'ke's  etiger  cliino. 
Where  Yukon*a  v^ilow  fountuiiis 

lloll  bullion  all  the  time  ; 
From  Iceland^H  giddy  geysers. 

From  Biscay's  bounding  bay, 
The  Terrace  culls  to  Tea,  Sira  ! 

It  in  our  opemnK  day  ! 

\Miat  though  in  tik^ly  places 

The  spicy  odours  hlow, 
And  ratter  pretty  fatea 

Are  seen  about  at  Pau  ? 
WTiat  though  iu  meditation 

On  Monte  Carlo's  shore 
You  trace  by  calculation 

How  much  has  "gone  before"? — 

What  though  ransauitos  scourge  you 

<Jn  NuhiaV  lonely  links, 
Or  donkey-arabs  urpe  you 

To  CO  and  elinib  the  Sphinx  ? — 
Not   Art  nor  Nature's  beauty 

Sbull  tempt  your  soul  to  stay; 
You  hear  the  trump  of  Duty? 

That  trump  you  nuwt  obey ! 

Whether  it  catch  you  thrilling 
The  nati%vs  round  the  polls, 

FollowiuK  hounds  or  filling 
Ift'Stied  e}omi*stw  roles. 


By  routes  of  mil  or  river, 

Ether  or  Ocean's  plains, 
Come  back,  and  please  deliver 

Our  earth  from  error's  ehains  ! 

You'll  tetl  Us  how  you  travelled 

By  Afric'ti  de*iert  «unds, 
Ami  furtively  uriruvelled 

Kiddles  of  unknown  lands  ; 
How  feet  of  yours  huve  seuihled 

O  'er  many  a  Dervish  tomb. 
And  how  you  nat  and  studied 

The  outer  halls  of  Oom! 

Yet  while  you  took  your  pleasures 

We  somehow  wagged  along  : 
Though  reft  of  vou.  our  treasures. 

We  ■  re  going  fairly  strong; 
The  labour  war  is  ended, 

And  like  the  blessed  dew 
Sweet  Pence  has  now  deseended 

"Without  consulting  you. 

Fastern  and  other  qut'slions, 

The  kind  that  always  burns, 
I'nhelped  by  your  >^UKgDstionM 

Have  taken  useful  turns; 
Keen  eyes  have  watelied  the  Uuwiiin 

In  hope  to  win  the  diiy 
Fre  you  could  raise  dinruHijion 

And  give  the  show  away. 

So  to  imr  nn^ny  meeting, 

O  men  of  varied  gifts) 
And  take  your  country's  greeting, 

And  hear  the  prayer  she  lifts, 


That  under  that  or  this  chief 
Satan  may  have  in  view 

No  '^pctia]  sort  of  mischief 
For  idle  hands  to  do! 


A  Want. — Dear  Sir, — 1  have  been  wait- 
ing in  vain  for  a  patriotic  music-hall  ditty 
illustrative  of  the    Angio-^Iapanese    ent/^ute 
rftr<fiitlt\     How  V  this  fur  a  stait  :* 
**Jupfl!    Jupt<!    Jiipii  I 
Jolly  littln  1  haj)-s, 
Whu'll  acvtr  kiiuikic  undtr  in  On*  limsl. 
So,  huiid  Lu  huatl  with  J&p«, 
Wt'  will  never  rare  for  rap«. 
Hut  with  lEHin  w  will  lontiiifr  all  the  Kojtt, 

My  hulfl! 
Hut  with  thcin  we  will  mnqiHr  ull  the  Kaai ! 

JujiM  !  JupH  !     ItitpH  I   Kjipa  !    (Hrrr  n-ntf 

tiur  baugn  (he  tables  ana^/fonr  infh 

ulifkM,  Jr.)    Jiips !     RjipB  !  " 

This  IS  the  chorus.  The  ni'cessary  stanxas 

I  leave  to  some  poetic  and  patriotic  genius. 

Maximilian  MA^.-CuEgCRii. 


Suburban   Delig-hts. 

,/  Piirtij  rtturnuijj  lunn^.  in  hirrd  hroH^jhnm^  tJtr 

Drixrr  of  whidt  U  MOinftcikOl  itubrutUJ. 

I'atirfamiliax  I  who.  al  n  hilt,  rlimhA  on 
tu  ihr  f/itT  (it  fhf  rfqufst  iff  MaterfamiliaM>. 
Give  me  the  reins. 

Cttn^hmnn.  'Ave  yoa  bever  dniv  down 
this  'ere  'ill  afore? 

PotiT.  (taking  thr  1nrt^).   No,  I  huve  not. 

Cttarlimttn.  Then  /Ml  walk.         lihiei  to. 


I 
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#C^;i;^(!'#?i!i^'''.-''^^ 


I  Ah^   '*iB   TiirS    1*ATH    SAFF.r 


FlifypfitU-  Youth,  "Yes,  the  Path  ih— bitt  I  can't  answer  roK  Yov ! 


Trkir  E.vii  WAS  PsArB. — After  the  ^reat  fight  in  the  Frertrh  MpwaiT,  My  Mummt!! — The  inummy  of  nn  This  u  i^  j. x-ntly 
Chamber  of  Deputies  the  combatants  were  removed  to  the  Salon  unrolled  in  London,  and,  according  to  the  publish«-<l  .h  '  (Miut^  it 
de  la  Paix.  This  caim©d  them  at  once,  and  the  next  sitting  oi  was  inclosed  in  "thirty  layerfi  of  linen."  Without  pHUsing  to 
the  Chamber  waa  iiuite  undiaturbed.  It  would  seem  a  i^ucHl  plan  inquire  what  aort  of  bird  ia  a  'layer  of  linen,"  we  may  con- 
to  conduct  select  parties  of  tht*  DHEVFrs  disputants  through  the  jecture  from  this  the  origin  of  the  prorerbial  saying,  "  J t\  ttiedio 
same  apartment.  The  irreconcilable^  might  oe  sent  to  the  start-  ,  tutissimuA  Ihii.^* 
mg  plac«  of  the  new  Klondike  railway,  Fort  Wrangel,  and  left 
to  Bettle  their  di  erences  there.  '  Frb.nch  FtissiNEfla. — The   Dreykus  Ca«e. 


[•'  ill  Piii"',  liinJsM  ii[Mt>  ure  U-iiig  puititt-d  uii  tht*  w)lt*i!  vl  in  w  l>  oli-." — ttcfuil  I'npn  .\ 

WHAT    WE    MAY    EXPECT — THE    BOOT-SOLE    GALLERY. 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND. 

{With  aclitoip/etiipiiejUs  ax  hcfnrr.) 


^eO> 


3fiis  siy^^nge  oli  Jhiirni^l  is  &•  tajxI\  one  He. 
4S  V€Yv  ci^er  and  Si^ilike<.  strdno'^vs  .  Rs  ^oT 
d  l;it^C  Qpoc  to  irv  ?o  coO-X  ^iT>i^^e  only  Sd^S 

(The  >§)ivv*^as  frzcd  A,i>n,^U  roi.^cf^y?^^e  <m^ 


>5^ 


^Cirfnts    dni  ^oe 


0>L  yOVdyiTX 


^^d^m^ 


**^  A/* 

Gb5spltsp>'edda, 


Coal  dZro'cf'^i^c^^K^^^-,^^  oi7i^<*/ 


9he  Stag^'nite 


Q-Wnen  peo*A^  oo  to  ^ee  li"  «t  ^na)^ 
ueer€st  noii«s  *^</"  std7TY>s  onMf  rfoov- 
(Trdos  itrWf  ctiuvt      J  expect  Ae 


fitc«l 

rt^  oi/e«r« 


^c^^ 


5^  Skippy/an 

or 

2)rooriien 


cTJlifi  AcAr  Jv'iUe.    JJriimai.    is     never  stiUfo*  X 
rvtor^erit  Uiouqh  it  iS  Cull  of  whe^^es  .  |-(€  is 

^LodS^iook  carJ5^%.  AjcWflfeTi  TAveaAoo^hiVv- 


Ferruahy 


LUtU  Timpkins,   "THAT  FKLIOW   BKOWN  TRIED   TO  STUKK  MR   QP  WITH   80HB  0»  HIS  TllAVELLKIUi*   TALES  THE  OTHEK  Day.     TaLKKP 
Asorr  HIS  Tkip  to  Italy,  Ann  thk  waving  Fiklps  up  Macaroni,  »ut  bb  pidn't  Catch  mb,  yod  know.     Tuky  ttoMt  wave'" 


i 


•LITTLE  NELL." 

Who  among  Gaiety  patrons  (within  the 
liist  twpnty  ypars,  kIihII  we  s.ivPt  floos  not 
rcroombcT  the  humour  ana  pathos  of 
Nellie  Karrkn,  when,  a.'(  the  little  Htreet 
anib,  that  scapegrace  Aladdin,  in  the  Inte 
Robert  Rrece'h  burlpsqu**,  she  sung,  half 
iinnudently,  hiiU  bewvchiiii^ly,  with  tt'iii> 
in  ner  Yoice, 

*•  PInwe,  Sir,  'oW  rcr  tin^.  Sir? 
Tykf  yi-r  little  lii^,  Sir  ? 

Werry  'ard  in  bve 

Ju.tl  W'it  vir'il  give 

Thiin'k  'tf,  .V.r  "• 

And  now,  partially  pnralysed  and  well-nigh 
penniless*  Miss  Nellie  Kaares  finds  it 
"  werry  'ard  to  live " ;  ond  ro  **  kind 
friendit  in  front*'  are  doing  their  utmo?*t 
to  "  work  a  benefit "  for  her,  the  proceeds 
of  whieh,  placed  in  the  hands  of  two 
busine><8-like  trustee*,  will  be  invested 
"for  the  little  ludy "  to  the  very  best 
advuntuge.  and  thus  secure  for  her  compe- 
tence* and  comfort. 

H.R.H.,  never  appealed  to  in  vain  in 
the  cause  of  charity,  (graciously  heads  the 
list.  Johnnie  Tooi.k,  the  source  of  so 
much  mirth,  and  one  of  her  former  com- 
panion's in  Gaiety  burlesque,  has  secured 
a  front  s^at  in  the  gallery  fur  {wt^nty 
guin^cm.  Never  has  Johnnie  Tooi^  acted 
better!  And  the  first  to  volunteer  her 
services  in  this  charitable  cause  was  another 
Nell,  Mias  Ellen  Terry,  who,  enthusi- 
abtically,  offered  to  "  do  anything  "  in  order 
to  assist  the  other  Ellen. 

To  Mr.  Gkorgf.  Edwardf.q,  of  the  Gaiety 
Theatre,  all  letters  on  the  subject,  all  sub- 
script ion.s  and  requests  for  seats,  ^ould  be 
sent.    Profit. 


A  Suggested  lascriptioQ 

fhi  n  O'loMfii  /yftu-fifn'mi  Stafii'-  r^jirfJirntivij 
Kionjif  or  Furc,  h/h/h  which  Mr.  U'tUti*  A/m 
/w/«  trorhiiuj  for  mantj  i/cars,  and  trhirfi  h*- 
iit  prrM^ntintf  to  Ihr  \nfion. 

This  mighty  statuary  of  man  and  horse 

Tvpifies  aptly  Energy  or  Force, 

>inct»  spite  of  fourscore  years  here  you  can 
see 

The  fruit  of  M'^atts's  force  and  energy. 


BADGERING  A  BART. 

{Qiwriai  to  frc  put  In  tftr  Mrnthfra  nf  a  fl'mmmihh 
Socifi\j. ) 

Qvrstion.  You  are  an  ill-used  man,  are 
you  not  P 

Answrr,  As  a  baronet,  most  assuredly. 

Q.  \\liat  h  your  priiuripal  grievance  ? 

.1.  That  I  iiikc  precedence  below  the 
sons  of  a  lift*  peer. 

Q.  Is    thiit    El    matter    of   seiious  conse- 


quence r 


the 


"THINGS  ARE  NOT  AS  THEY  SEEM." 
Ftt»t   Comif   Head  (dotcn).    '*  You    (-onfuiinded 

idiot !  " 

Secottd  Comic  Head  (JUfVtl^).  "  I  '11  knock  yw 

^  ed  off  for  twopence.*' 


.1 .   Undoubtedly  ;      it     causes 
greatest  posjblc  annoyance. 

Q.   Have  you  any  further  complaint  ? 

-■I-  My  eldest  son  should  be,  but  never 
IB,  knighted  on  attaining  hi^  majority. 

Q.  Is  this  really  annoying? 

A,  W  course,  a£  he  should  be  able  t-o 
take  his  place  with  the  many  iltustrious 
persons  who  write  "Sir"  before  their 
Christian  names. 

Q.  Is  there  anything  else  you  would  like 
to  mention  ? 

A.  That  we  should  be  allowed  officially 
to  wear  a  chain  and  medal—decorations 
which  would  increase  our  importance  ten- 
fold. 

Q.  Is  that  all? 

A.  Many  persons  who  have  no  right  to 
cull  theui.selves  baronets  do  so  regardless 
of  consequences, 

<^.  How  did  you  obtain  the  dignity  P 

A-  By  an  ance.stor  receiving  a  sum  of 
money  to  settle  in  Nova  Scotia. 

Q.  Then  why  have  you  not  carried  out 
the  intention  of  James  the  First,  and 
remained  away  from  England  ? 

A.  Because    our    bu*)iness    is    with    the 

future,  nut  with  the  past,  and,  thank  you, 

'  that  *8  enough  quest ionin.?,  tot  tfea  ^x^s^tilV 


J 
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k 


.^^^"^ 


MEKi\ 


A    TRUE    SPORTSMAW. 

Piithuu/rr.   "Ai.wayh    hhhw    meiuV.    my    Hhv,    ALWAYX  SHOW 

M      Mi'I'H      BEITKit     TO     MM'MVf     'km     NiTTiyc,      A.Vh     BAVK     POOIt 
■H    X    NAHTY    FAI.I.  !"  \  DoTS. 


BOA  DICE A. 

Oh,  Eirnt  British  Mn»ron,  the  5rHt  and  the  best, 

We  Britons  may  call  you  the  on?  wmi-dti 
Thip  land  hna  producpd,  to  encournpe  tte  rest, 

BjadicbaI 

But  not  oaKt  in  plafiter,  and  stood  on  a  spot 

So  rery  miportant  ;   we  bavp  an  idea 
That  melodramatic  is  what  you  were  not, 

BOADICRA. 

Ynti  Ve  far  less  impressive  than  ladies  we  Vp  seen. 

For  inatonco,  gi(;antir  Mis«  Mat,  christen'^d  [<rah. 
That  \  plain ;  so  are  you,  Miouitb  you  may  not  have  been, 

BOADICEA. 

Therp  is  htit  one  pinre  ynti  could  fitly  adorn, 

Nut  Paris  or  Florence,  not  Home  or  Pavia  ; 
In  Brighton  no  Ntatue  is  treated  with  scorn, 

BOADICKA. 

In  Briiahtnn  the  knowledge  of  art  is  but  small. 
We  \e  only  one  ft-nh,  you  mayn't  dsappeab^ 
Oh,  deah,  pray  clenh  nut,  speah  and  all 

BOADICBA ! 


I. KB  Chefs-p'o-uvrk  CHiTZ  Mc  Chbf  — This  ypflr  the  two  Frenc 
Galons  will  together  occupy  thu  Galerie  des  Machines.  The  rirf* 
representatives  nf  the  Fine  Art«  will  be  separated  by  a  buffet 
Vt  each  side  of  it,  they  may  envy  the  calmer  life  of  the  oool 
rntroiibted  by  controversy  and  dissensions,  he  pursues  his  «r* 
ind  no  spiteful  newspaper  critics  abuse  tte  coloiiiing  of  bi 
;ravv,  or  the  modellinK  of  his  iellipK.  With  a  rareful  aconrnp* 
vnrthy  of  the  Salon  des  Champs  Klyaw^s  to  prepares  the  flAvout 
nts  of  a  ROup  ",  with  a  rairid  touch  more  chpract eristic  of  thr 
■iaion  du  Chamn  de  Mairn  hf*  profluceR  an  omelette.  And  wbe 
he  dies  he  may  leave  behind  him  not  ti  pictnre  or  two  hidden  i» 
the  liuxenibourg  but  a  sauce  knnwn  from  San  Francisco  to 
Bombay, 

Qkhman  HiTMouR. — How  to  make  the  average  Pruas'an  jes* 

witty  even  than  he  is  now.     Givo  any  one  who  makes  a  joke  in 
that  stolid  country  two  mouths'  imprisonment  in  a  foHre£a. 


i 


THE  HOrSK  AND  THE  CHAMBER; 

Or^  **TMf!f  r/i<o«((/<  tfu:9r  tAtnya  ItrUrr  it*  Framx," 

Oi  Ve  bin  to  St.  Staven*8,  an'  sat  thro'  the 
rnvin'a 
OvOireUind's  oppressors,  an'  wished  they 
were  done. 
For  as  for  their  spuche!;^  the  moral  they 
Inches 
Is  London  for  sloomber,  but  Paris  for  fun. 

Tbim  Frogpies — be  jabersT  there's  grit  in 
our  neighbour*^ 
Their  Parlynient  bates  U!i  to.shi\'ers,  it  do ! 
For  a  bit  nf  oration  or  arKymenlation 
We  ciin't   hnuld  a  ciin<lle  to  bonid  Parly 
voo. 

First  one  start-^  a-spoutin*.  an'  while  he  is 
shout  in' 
Another   inmps   up   wid  a   "  Hascal,   ve 
lov ' " 
An'  *'  Whut  N  that  ye  Ve  sayin',  ye  heath- 
enish bayin***' 
Sea  the  first,  an'  he  lands  him  a  wan  m 
the  oyi'. 

An*  tten  there  is  rooctiona!     They  don't 

wait  instrooctions. 

But  ivry  one  springs  wid  a  yell  to  hi^tfate, 

An*  floys  to  the  melly  wid  stick  an'  um- 

brelly, 

An'sorrer  a  mimberbut  joins  the  debate. 

Begorra !     Thini   Frenohies  was   over   the 
bencbies. 
An'  clutchin'  an*  ctawin'  wbativer  they 


An*   coats    were   a-t-earin\   an'   as  for    the 
swearin', 
Bedad  !  'twas  the  foinest  Oi  Ve  iver  Heard 
yet. 

St.  Pathrick!  'twas  splendid  :  an'  when  it 
was  ended. 
The   Chamber    was  scatthered  wid   rags 
and  black  oyes, 
An'  if  they  enjoyed  it  a  qxmrther  that  Oi 
did, 
'Tis  so«n  they  'U  be  at  it  agin,  the  brave 
bhoys. 

That's  what   Ot   calls  a   matin'  an'  proper 

dtbhtin', 

Tliat  's   the  Parlyment    irv   w:int  to  see 

nnce  apin. 

Al!  bniliir  iin'  biibhliri'  in  bo-ititiffd  Dublin. 

Sn  Home  Rule  for  ivcr  !     Amid  an'  arain  ! 


SOXfiS  FOR  TFIE  NATKW. 

"  Kairt'  It;*  IniKirun'  nalion?     rh;ins  ii^quet'iit 

The  "'  incomprehensible  *'  style  of  draw- 
ing-room ballad  is,  or  ought  to  be,  an  im- 
portant factor  in  our  civilisation.  It  is  a 
convenient  vehicle  for  melody,  and  ha?  the 
virtue  of  soothing  the  listener  by  a  vague 
glow  of  impressiveness  to  which  it  is  im- 
pcf-sible  to  attach  any  meaning.  Unfortu- 
nately, the  effect  is  often  marred  by  lapses 
into  coherence,  whk?h  raise  an  irritating 
desire  to  know  "  what  it  is  nil  nbout.'*  and 
then  the  -octhine  effect  is  lost.  This  ts  a 
mistake,  and  I  have  done  my  utmost  to 
write  a  song  which  shall  be  «trictly  inrom- 


prehenptble,   and  therefore   of  supertativp 
value  to  the  nation  at  large. 

If  Only! 
If  onlv  to-day  were  to-morrow, 

And  yesterday  followed  to-day. 
My  sadness  wnulr]  sink  into  sorrow. 

My  vanity  vanish  away  ; 
My  spirit  would  cease  from  its  roaming, 

Nor  flutter  away  like  a  bird 
In  the  shadowy  shade  of  the  gloaming, 

The  magical  moan  of  a  word. 

Ahis!  with  the  light  of  the  morning 

To-morrow  has  flown  to  its  rest. 
With  feverish  petulance  Wyoming 

The  h all n wed  delights  of  the  blest. 
I  yearn,  with  a  cvnical  mocking. 

To  gnippl**  with  infinite  calm, 
'Mid  anins  of  silence  unlocking 

Tbe  tones  of  a  jubilant  paalm. 

If  only  the  world  were  a  vision. 

If  only  the  nHMin  were  a  m>'tb, 
If  only  the  star  of  derision 

Would  turn  from  its  kin  to  its  kith  ; 
If  onlv  to-day  were  to-morrow, 

.Vnd  yesterday  followed  to-day. 
My  soul  would  eternity  borrow. 

And  solemnly  vanish  away! 


Shxkspearb  in  West  Africa  —  With 
France  and  Great  Britain  in  Nigeria,  the 
i(ue»tion  put  by  the  Royal  Niger  Companj 
to  the  native  nders  has  l>een,  '*  Tnder 
whi'h  King,  BcRoninn  ?  Sfenk  or  die'" 
AnH  the  answer,  recently  civon  by  tbe 
.'^ult-in  of  SoKOTo,  is  eminently  Mtfsf act ory 
—to  JnRN  Bull. 


I 


I 

1 
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MNTS    ON    'UNTING,    BY   'ARRY. 

It,    by  IflBTAKK,    YOIT    HAVE    TiALLOKn    A    HaIIK    AWAV,    WHRN    OUT    WITH    FoXHOfNDP, 
TELL  THE    HuNTKMAN    Y'fV    TUOVuHT   THEY   WEUE    HaHKIEK«! 


I 


OVER  THE  DlTt'IIE^. 

Dktkrmine  to  have  day's  hunting  in 
Essex.  Grand  aporting  country,  bi^ 
ditchen,  and  plenty  of  room  across  the 
open  Roothtngs.  Find  I  must  start  by 
8.50  train  from  Liverpool  Street.  Can't 
be  helped.  Tell  groom  to  have  horse  there 
in  good  time.  Looks  sulky.  Always  does 
when  it's  a  matter  of  getting  up  early, 
lary  beggar !  Dine  overnight  with  the 
CiiiT.NKiNHEH,  wbo  regard  me  an  a  hero 
Rather  like  thi«.  Put  on  hardy  look  when 
they  pity  me  for  having  to  rise  so  early. 
To  bed  at  midnight.  ?\o  sooner  asleep 
than  knock  at  door;   "'arf  past  six,  Sir, 

and  a  io^ay  mornin'."     D bother  it. 

I  moan.  Put  nose  out  of  bed-clothes  and 
execrate  hunting.  Catch  sight  of  tub, 
nhiver  and  duck  under  again.  Five 
minutes  more,  and  then  rush  for  tub, 
emitting  dismal  bowl  aa  first  cold  sponge- 
ful  does  its  deadly  work.  Shave  by  candle- 
light with  cold  fingers,  tepid  water,  and 
blant   razor.      Cut   chin.      Again    exclaim 

d bother  it.     Cob  at  door  ns  I   pull 

on  left  boot.  Scald  mouth  with  cup  of  tea, 
and  snutcb  up  piece  of  toast  to  gnaw  going 
along.  No  time  for  more,  and.  <itrange  to 
«ftv.  nn  appetite.     Cab  damp,  also  stuffy. 


Arrive  Liverpool  Street.  Groom  moet»- 
me  J  saying  my  brute  declines  to  entei 
horse-box,  and  is  engaged  in  deadlk  ciim- 
bttt  with  whole  of  G.  E.  R.  ataff,  from 
stationmaster  downwards.  Tnun  leaves  in 
three  minutes.  Rush  frenziedly  to  strug- 
gling group  round  horae-box.  and  aim 
violent  "whack"  at  the  beait's  quarters 
Miss  him  and  hit  porter  in  the  eye.  Porter 
hurls  whole  of  the  English  language  at  me. 
So  rude.  "  Wy  don't  yer  back  'im  in?'" 
shouts  friendly  cabman.  Of  course;  whj 
didn't  wo  think  of  it  before  J*  So  silly. 
Horse  goes  in  like  ship  ><uiling  "stam  fore- 
most." I  niNh  to  shut  up  side  of  hor»e- 
boi,  as  train  is  just  off.     Jam  fingers  in 

hinge.      D jam    it,    I    mean.      "Now 

then,  Sir,  jump  in  if  you  Ve  a-goin*  on!" 
shnuis  guard.  Scramble  into  last  carriac**. 
and  we  are  oflt.  Quite  warm  now,  after 
my  exertions.  Fog  on  line,  and  we  stop 
every  ten  yards.  Dismal  journey,  and 
arrive  half  an  hour  late.  Get  horse  out, 
and  start  on  my  ten-mile  hack  to  meet. 
Lose  my  way,  and  ask  inteltipent  country- 
man to  direct  me.  L  ('.  raises  bat  and 
i»cratches  bend. 

"  \Mioy,  now,  if  you  was  to  foller  this 
'ere  road  straight  a^  you  can  go  for  about 
rour  mile,  an'  then  tarn  to  yer  right  an' 


go  acrost  a  stone  bridge  an*  leave  the  '  Fox 
and  Gea*ie '  on  yer  left  'an'  then  tarn  to 
yer  right  agen,  yew 'd  be  somers  on  the 
road  to  where  t'  hounds  di'1  meet  last 
Too.sdny  was  a  fortnit  ago " 

Thank  him  hastily,  and  paas  on,  saying 
that  I  will  call  in  for  the  rest  of  Ihe  ex- 
planation when  I  have  a  week  to  spare. 
Trot  on.  and  presently  see  man  in  pink 
ahead  of  me.  Follow  him,  and  duly  arrive 
at  meet.  Large  field.  Don't  know  a  soul. 
Every  one  stnrea  at  me  and  chats  to  his 
neighbour.  Feel  uncomfortable.  Wish 
rhey  wouldn't.  Draw  first  cover  blank. 
My  horse  gets  fidgetty  and  unpleasant. 
Sidles  up  again*it  big  man,  who  scowls 
savagely  and  mutters  something  about 
Cockney  sportsmen.  Pretend  not  to  hear. 
Hound  rushes  wildly  between  my  horse's 
leg*i.  Sagacious  animal  lots  fly,  and  kicks 
him  yards.  Fearful  chorus  of  indignant 
shouts  to  "  take  that  brute  home."  and 
inquiries  as  to  whether  I  want  to  IdU  all 
the  pack  P 

Ignore  them,  smile  in  pitying  manner, 
'»nd  light  cigar.  Have  only  had  six  whiffs 
when  hounds  find,  and  have  to  throw 
Cabana  away.  Pull  up  my  Kirth.s,  which 
mnk^es  horse  lash  out  again,  and  very 
nearly  bag  another  hound.  Away  we  all 
i?allop  for  small  hand-gate  which  every 
one  tries  to  go  through  at  once.  My 
brute  arches  bin  back,  squeals  and  kicks  at 
every  stride.  Feel  that  there  is  much  day- 
light between  *;elf  and  proud  animal  at 
intervals;  frequent  ones,  too.  Saddle  hard, 
cold,  and  slipperk'.  Get  through  gate  at 
last,  gate-post  catching  my  knee,  and  can*- 
insr  me  to  lo<se  ^itirrup-iron.  and  exclaim 
"D botheration!"  Gallop  over  beau- 
tiful bit  of  gniAs  and  jump  several  easy 
ditcbpi.  \>ry  nine  country  to  ride  over, 
ind  all  this  talk  nbont  gicrantic  Rootbing 
ditches  simolv   rubbish.     Nothine  like   as 

big  fi'i Hullo  I  what's  thi<t?     Navigable 

river?  Part  of  the  Ship  Canal?  Forty- 
foot  saw-pit?  No;  only  a  real  Rootbing 
ditch.  Instantly  try  to  pull  up.  Think 
Til  go  round.  Too  late.  Man  in  nink,  just 
m  front,  goes  in  head  first  and  disappears 
bodily.  My  horse  makes  frantic  effort,  but 
iumps  short,  and  we  come  down  right  on 
*on  of  unfortunate  sportsman  at  bottom  of 
ditoh.  Vi*;ion  of  coroner's  innuest'i,  ver- 
dict of  manstauulitpr.  Old  Railey,  and 
penal  servitude  flnnt  niistitv  before  my 
eyes.  Wave  arms  about  wildly,  and  seize 
nnwe  of  the  man  I  think  I  have  slain.  W> 
sit  up  and  face  each  other.  He  is  not  dead. 
Fie  smiles.  He  draws  note-book  from 
brea-st-pocket.  He  speaks.  And  this  is 
what  he  savs  :  — 

*' I  am  the  Hunt  Secretary.  Sir,  and  I 
trust  I  may  have  the  pleasure  of  putting 
ynu  down  on  my  list  as  a  ten-guinea  sub- 
scriber. Always  as  well  to  do  business 
whon  opportunity  offers.  Allow  me  to 
hand  vou  my  card.  Cheques  should  be 
cro*;wd  London  and  Cotmty  Bank." 

And  thny  rail  thi^  "sleepy  Essex"! 


Mr.  B.  W.  Lvadxr,  the  recently  elected 
'^  R.  A.,"  Is  very  generally  acknowledged 
to  be  "  one  of  the  most  popular  of  modern 
land*»cnpe  painters."  Young  ar*ists  in  his 
lino  will  do  well  to  adopt  the  erident  motto 
of  *'  Follow  my  Leader." 


InxsTiFiCATins  or  THR  Mav  who  let 
orp  A  Pistol  iv  thr  Gaikty  Thkatkh. — 
At  the  police-station  he  said  be  "had  been 
working  as  odd  man  at  Anderson's,  Pop- 
lar,"  Here,  then,  was  "  The  odd  man  out  "  \ 


vou  rxiv. 
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A  NEW  ODE  TO  "DUTY." 

SxRRN'dftughtOT — of  no  matter  who  ! 

0  Dtity  ! — comprehensive  name — 
Ton  are  not  '*  ught  to  guide,"  with  you 
Dancing  if  but  m  weary  game. 

Your  atop  is  in  itself  a  law 
Which  no  colliaionfl  overawe  ; 
Like  some  fell  motor-car  eet  free 
Tou    ioetle    round,    nnblesaed    of    frail 
humanity  ! 

There  are  who  care  not  if  your  eye 
Be  on  them  ;  others  ask,  in  truth. 
A  dance,  hut  cut  it  bv-and-byo 
With  rU  tSe  genial  cheek  of  youth, 
Olad  hearts  I    They  save  theinsolveB  alot 
Of  bumps,  and  know  it — do  tbcy  not  ? — 
They  one©  their  conBdence  misplaced 
In  you,  and  now  no  more  their  arms  shall 
span  your  waiat. 

For  this,  methinks,  were  pure  delight, 
The  haven  where  a  man  would  be — 
To  dance  with  whom  one  likee  all  night, 
And,  so  to  speak,  be  Duty-free  ! 
Yet  they  a  dangerous  course  shall  hold 
Who  dare  to  live,  unwisely  bold, 
Up  to  the  spirit  of  this  creed ; 
Nor  even  give  a  set  of  Lancers  aa  your  meed . 

L  loving  freedom  well*  have  tried 
To  bear  the  ill-concealed  disgust 
Of  ford  mammas  all  stony-e^ed. 
Who  in  me  have  reposed  their  trust. 
For  oft  when  in  my  heart  I  *ve  heard 
The  call  of  Duty,  I  Vo  deferred 
The  task,  in  smoother  waltz  to  stray  ; 
But  now — T  '11  have  this  extra  polka,  if  I 
may  I 

Stem  Duty  !     Now  I  see  you  wear 
A  sort  of  smile  upon  your  face, 
Though  my  request  you  grant,  I  fear, 
With  not  the  very  best  of  grace. 
Confusion  in  your  footing  treads, 

1  pray  we  fall  not  on  our  he^ds. 
The  while  we  make  the  giddy  throng 

6it  up  in  this  wild  polka,  going  fresh  and 
strong. 

To  Providence's  Having  power 
Our  mad  career  I  now  commond, 
This  baddish  quarter  of  an  hour 
Which  I  'm  about  with  you  to  spend  ! 
»  #  ♦  ♦  # 

Meanwhile  let  men  take  ray  advice 
And  cultivate  self-sacrifice, 
8o  shall  they  fail  ofTence  to  give, 
And  in  the  approving  smiles  of  watchful 
chaperonos  lire ! 


Afiss  Smith.  *' We  've  jcbt  cume 
TTw-  UiM^for  (wry  d^a/).  '*Indeei> 

BEEN-    UAVIXG  !" 


FliOM    Ta 

f    I   no 


W'eatheb   iii.»n  we 'vi 


THE  TOQUE*S  PROGRESS. 

f"  Owing  to  the  pnormouily  high  trimmingB  now  put  upon  imart  hats  and 
toquM,  the  ordinary  broughun  does  not  permit  iti  fair  occupant  in  full  after 


noon  toilet  to  rit  in  comfort.     Some  of  tho  leaduig  curringc-mnkpr*  thprrfnn* 
lofmany  elo*ed  vehicle*.— J^oi/y  Tr/^praph, ¥ch.  i.] 


hare  had  tn  lowpr  the  aeata  o 


There  is  no  Rucn  thing  as  finality  in  Fa-shion,  and  we  may  rest 
■asared  thnt  further  developments  are  impoiuling. 

The  syata  of  railway-carriages  will  be  arranged  on  a  sliding-acale. 
Those  of  the  third-clasa  will  perhaps  remain  as  they  are  at  pro- 
sent,  but  the  second-class,  cotitiiining,  presumably,  better-dresaed 
lady-pa^aengers,  will  be  lowered  a  foot,  while  first-class  compart- 
ments w' 11  have  no  seats  at  all.  The  wearers  of  the  omnipotent 
aigrette  will  cheerfully  sit  on  the  floor  of  the  carriage,  or  possibly 
on  a  foot-warmer.  Gentlemen,  of  course,  will  have  to  stand, 
or  travel  in  horse-boxes.  It  is  expected  that  later  on  railway 
cattinoi^  will  be  universal  throughout  the  country,  to  meet  the 
Increased  depth  required. 

In  theatres,  the  stalls  will  in  future  be  constnjcted  on  the 
principle  of  a  stage-trap,  through  which  the  owners  of  matinee- 


hats  will  dcMcend  to  the  denired  level,  and,  if  necessary,  disappear 
below  altogether.  A  much-nocded  reform  will  thus  be  brought 
to  pass. 

Oranibuses  will  be  converted  into  penny  drays,  but  straw  will 
doubtless  be  provided  for  the  convenience  of  female  occupants, 
w-here  the  pa\'eraent  is  at  all  rocky.  No  gentleman,  it  is  ex- 
pected, will  hereafter  hesitate  to  ride  outride  to  oblige  a  lady. 

Han-som  cabs  and  growlers  will  be  built  without  any  floor. 
Ladies  of  any  standing  at  all  will  recline  on  the  step,  or  walk 
inside,  like  the  historic  Irishman,  "  for  the  look  of  the  thing." 

In  the  case  of  covered  motor-cars,  ladies  will  push  them  buhind 
like  perambulators. 

And  then,  and  not  till  then,  will  the  Bat  go  forth  that  feminine 
bats  are  to  he  worn  reasonably  flat  and  low. 


AcroRDivc  to  the  Ji'exfmiMier  Gazette^  there  are  ten  teetotal 
bishops.  The  watering-places  abroad  are  generally  in  want  cf 
chaplains.  Here,  then,  is  sn  opportunity  for  the  teetotal  bishops 
to  appoint  to  water-cures. 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    ''ANIMAL    LAND." 

(  H^Uh  acknowUdtfiikcnU  aa  ifc/ore,} 


k 


He  »*  i'*'*;^  cleiHtr  at  ^  <l'ot/(  /'^(^«  ^*£s 
*  cei     T?i< 


UCT 


in.  placet      ihe  /oj^jer  tfcvn'M»'« 
^/c'^  frjcs  tf&i  t)|cm  «/t    •;: 
tKU  Ivcof  il  6o*Wrf  Wri.  J*-:^   Itfst  rifiw   dni^ 

oar  1$  vhat  >u.  idajJri><'tv  ScIV^  are  d'» 
Jljuiiiig  h^ahv^  anii43  hrt*  J  Tt^Ucn^'i 


dhc     Kvu*ilKit>l'lc 


Law  aw  ftc^^^Wv  canrfoucJittUtctHict 


Awv 


I 


DARBT  JONES  ON  SPRING  TOPICS. 

HoNOUKKU  fciiR, — ThtTti  are  manj  things 
auociAted  witu  the  luuUUluoua  tonu 
6pruig,  "  W  wit "  {em  ihej  li&Te  it  in 
tUtt  maudutory  sad  di»ttiti'ee;ible  ordorb 
ot  Hiut  Majehty  8  Cuurtii  ot  L>ftw), 
dpnii^  cubUiges,  8pnug  uujiiJi.v,  tSpruig 
^iinnf  tiynng  Uowrm,  tmd  &>pnti£  iiandi- 
uapit.  it  iH  with  Uiti  lutt«r  arucie  tiukt 
1  aave  to  de&i,  ui  the  lutera*ttiuruiJ  Ouuib 
Ot  Kquine  Wtuctt,  when^m  a  bottlixl-up 
KiUTe  otteu  boores  more  readily  than 
■  tip-top  i^uetiD,  an  irreproaobAbde  King, 
or  an  Aoe  desLroufi  ot  CromweUiui  bu- 
promacy.  Let  us  now,  however,  to  the 
Handicaps.  liy  the  way,  why  haiidjr  i 
Why  capBf*  1  reply,  bauuy,  b*H.au»a  uut 
juokeys,  like  pnzehgbters,  know  how  to 
uae  tkeir  hatfi  at  a  huiah  ;  capk  beoaiiM, 
until  horues  are  painted  wrth  the  owneri 
oolours,  th«y  and  tlie  jackets  must  go 
togefther,  and  on  a  dull  day  in  winter,  bliey 
might  jtut  as  well  b«  dupiayed  in  Uno- 
oliTomo.  X  turn  in  pursiuuioe  of  that  taak, 
which  aets  the  oompUaUon  of  a  new  Slang 
Dictionary  at  defiance,  to  the  unraTeliing 
otf  tb«  meah  which  aurrounds  the  Linooln- 
ahira  Handicap,  run  on  Thurwiay,  M&nsh 
22,  beneath  the  shade  of  one  of  the  mofft 
deftly  reoovatod  CathedraU  in  England. 
And  in  coonactioo  with  this  event  the 
iiard  breaks  forth  in  poesy  :  — 

The  JUetiUy  tvemn  bright 
When  it 's  rid  of  the  Kmyht^ 

And  Lord  Ro*ebery''»  nioy  hftvr  &  look  io. 
Thrrv  '«  «  A'tMy  with  a  chaurc, 
And  a  6Vcfr  Ui  the  daucr, 

hut  1  \KfM  10  u  iSuxtit  ftir  II  biKik  win  ! 

8o  aaye  the  Augur,  and  with  that  know- 
ledge only  derived  from  Uie  Study  of  » 
Lifetime,  h«>  giillops  over  Aintri<«  in  hii 
anticipation  of  the  Grand  Natjuaal :  — 

t  dou't  think  II  Di'cIurMtiuii 
Will  be  fttturr*:  ofjubilutioii, 
i  *d   rather  have  a  littlo  bit  ou    Twu  Aram 


Ajid  tLcre  'e  a  oertain  Ward 
Whom,\to  beatjLit  will  be  hard, 
But  nititten^Ul  not  niinoef  | 
If  rami)  and  (ood  th^iVtnw, 

Be  *li  flunuBox  all  th«  lot  in  proptr  t^le* 

This,  honoured  Sir,  ia  my  be^uniug,  the 
A  of  my  Alphabet.  By  the  time  we  oome 
10  Z,  nay,  long  before  that,  you  and  my 
cliente  ahould  be  travelling  about  the 
country  in  per8oaaily-ownt»d  motor-cars. 
Uut  alas'  tor  the  Ingratitude  of  Mankind. 
Many  of  thoAv  who  are  now  maJdng  pigoon- 
piea  at  Mont-e  Carlo  owe  not  a  little  of 
their  well-being  to  the  acute  foresight  of 

Your  bumble  henchman  and  h^er, 

DAaST    JONBi, 


A   FROSTLESS  JANUARY. 

Tas  plumbor  wrung  his  hands  and  wept. 
No  froatl     How  hard  for  those  adept 

At  mending  *'  pipes  that  'b   busted  I '' 
'Hie  butcher  groaned  to  think  of  meat 
The  mildness  made  imfit  to  eat, 

Such  winter  he  distrusted. 
The  merchant  of  neglected  ooal 
Consumed  in  grief  hia  stricken  soul , 

Too  utterly  disgusted. 
The  ioe-rink  m&n  alone  wa«  glad  \ 
No  frost,  except  indoors ;  it  had 

Been  perfectly  adjusted. 


Cominf  to  the  Thrown. 


A  *'PARSONA  GRATA." 
A  BUBJXCT  for  a  sermon  by  the  Rev.  8tsw- 
JLBT  HKiDLAM,  who  ouce,  au  a  Church  >iot« 
in  the  Hi*  Jaima's  OazttU  records,  reoum- 
mended  the  Bishop  ol  London  to  visit  the 
Kmpire  and  liea  a  ballet,  mi^ht  be  **  The 
Dance  of  the  Daughter  of  Hkkouias."  Uia 
Reverence)  could  Tearn  something  instxuo- 
tive  from  Xy^^^jx  FiAB^a  as  to  "posturing 
rharwees."  What  a  chatuuug  transfor- 
mation scene,  aemi-eoclesm^ticHienu-fairy- 
landiah,  might  be  devised,  with  M*^**^*^ 
GuaoLATi  of  Drury  Lane  aa  **  The  Pos- 
turing Queen  of  the  Fairy  8eM"l  The 
Fratrea  Druriolani  should  take  a  hint  from 
this  for  their  next  pantomime, 


A  l>rop   too  much. 
{By  a  Licensed  yictualUr.) 

[At  the  Local  Veto  Confarenoo  at 
Mr.  Schwann  axpreaied  himself  as  tired  of  votiu 
for  a  large  measure  which  cannot*  be  carzied,ad 
deeirous  of  seounng  some  more^BoUd  instalment  of 
reform.] 

TuoroK  rabid  teetotalers  starm, 

Tis  better — shrewd  Radicals  own — 
To  go  in  for  Solid  Reform — 

Axid  leave  people's  liquors  alone. 


Thk  Kino  or  thb  Bakbbs. — Recently  has 
been  published  a  list  of  various  NotAblea 
who  are  to  confer  us  to  the  best  way  o( 
celebrating  the  thousandth  anniversary  ot 
King  AurHKD  thje  Grkat.  Shall  Axfred 
have  a  statue  F  \Miy,  certainly.  Should  it 
not  record  the  celebrated  incident  of  King 
Au-RED  **  taking  the  oake  "Y 


O.NE  Wat  to  incrxasb  the  Armt.— 
W'hj  not  give  military  conuni'iuons  to 
Mesbrs.  Whitklkt  and  Haarod,  the  Vni- 
vers&l  Providers,  and  order  a  re-ady-made. 
ready-drilled,  perfectly-equipped  Force,  to 
be  under  the  command  of  "General 
Stores"?  I 
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LUDWIG  IN  LONDON, 

WALkUU   TuWAhlilt   TciCUfiHHIMiKuaa. 

Uu^ul;uKli  Mihiich  Ovjui-NKwiiPAi'Kab-DiKUJkXoH,— I  Uuve  lu 
You  Low  outi  evur  "Lut^^tUch"  utikiuts  i'uckageciirryur  tu  me, 
aft«r  luuiu  uudpiukJy  una  uubvliovoljr  ourlul  biid  uuvur  Ix^toru 
eiulurvU  lourtiouruiU  Fust,  Iruui  tbti  ut  Loiiduubritiicb  lUuiwa>- 
statiourulrtiaUmeutrooai  outkoiuiug,  uud  m  L.ouUou  "  Xtiikekcb ' 
zuuueil  CVuveywork,  jbuhritxtk,  comiii«ui]ecl  su^eU. 

1  ioiiuwr  huu,  one  Tuuuel,  wt2er«»  ail  dark  la,  aiuuj;,  aitvr,  aiiU 
then  aeti  1  oue  Lit^ht.  It  u  a  \iaiu$oaiaiiip.  iiut  wiuit  lur  une 
JJtujtciiice!  iha  L'ouclier  ia  buhiiiu,  the  Vt  ugguu  u  very  littte, 
&ad  lULUga  ou  tlie  Horbe.  U'u  »j(  (icr  J^inlrttt,  wiieiu  la  tlie 
l!.uiryir  jLttiluud,  perbapa.  X  aeti  tuiii  uut.  \>iiut,  btitwutiu  uie 
V>aggoiiwetil  and  the  rtorsu  f  L' iipuHsibly  I  'itm  t^iLtry  la  aa 
nariow  j  i  k&u  uot  ttiert>iu  go.  \>  Hat  tor  ouo  iitrnd,  wtMre  Uxq 
Coavey  work:t  only  lur  tlio  '1  urns  maked  lire  I 

Ttio  i'ackageciirryer  put  uioiu  i^ack  witidii,  and  call  *'  'Ibcher- 
riiigroiki."  1  pull  mu  up,  hu  puali,  and  undly  uiu  i  oU  uuu  b  uut  ou 
tilt)  Uttle  \\  a^ufoiiatep.  But  i  must  mere  rvuiaiu  stoud,  bvcuuae 
i  not  within  t&o  kaii.  *'TtU)  Uoont  oiui  opeu,  Maoiuiiuli, '  aay  ue. 
The  Horae  bugiu  outogu,  i  btuud  ou  uiie  I'uut,  ii  give  iSoimngH 
to  hold.  '*  luu  muat  auiu  uui/'  aay  iic  Xiuit  uo  i,  aud  very 
pldtzlich,  becauae  i  ou  tbe  i-'ackagecuiryer  full,  auU  we  tog«}ttier  ou 
Una  Ji^urUi  roll.  I  uievute  uje,  aud  i  i»uy,  (juiLti  augry,  "  lUundur- 
weatuerl  1  go  uut  lu  \oiir  eugUacu  uroaciiku.  She  m  too 
daugerly."  I'uu  uuluckJy  the  Hud  rubbm^  i'ackagecurryur  bay 
tiut  ho  burled  la,  aud  tuat  i  to  him  ^loufciy  givu  uiubt.  i  utlei. 
to  huu  oue  Fiitypltiumgbit.  He  aay,  **  Hiovr  me."  1  bay,  '*  1 
hftve  to  You  oue  mow  gived,  it  do  me  very  Uriel|  i  will  uot  You 
■Cftin  blow,  take  iou  aomethiiig  Muuey/'  il«  spiek  mutach 
baJ  violout. 

iCndly  uii<it»n»tand  i  that  be  no  german  tiilvur  take  wUl.  I 
hftTe  no  eugUbch.  1  bring  oue  goideu  i'eumarkbit  out,  aud  i  bay, 
"Kaa  Vou  this  cluiugel'  "  "  \e«,  Mauuaiah,"  aay  he,  "  but  Vou 
(it  in."  '*^«everr'  auaer  i.  "  k'ou  must,"  aay  he.  He  upon 
the  Doon,  i  pull,  b«  puah,  i  lift  the  Fools  up,  i  let  the  Hed  down, 
i  kee  too  aoroMhJuigLng  leathern  8trapa,  i  grasp  them,  the 
Cu«rf3h«r  cry  out,  the  Hor^e  jump,  and  sudden  am  i  downlalled, 
the  Htxl  within,  the  Body  on  the  Landingplaoe,  aud  the  Fooia 
without.  The  Horae  halt  uot.  1  crawl  within,  and  i  ut  on  the 
Floor.     Why  halt  the  Coacher  not? 

Fotziittbtend  I  Mein  Zehnnuirkstuckl  }yo  Ut  der  GepCtcktrdger  f 
1  bee  Nothings.  1  must  to  the  Coacher  apiek.  iiut  how?  He 
ia  behind.  1  kau  not  the  \\iiiduw  open,  bO  seek  i  round  (he 
V\*aggoncoruer  to  aee.  Uupoaaibly  !  1  dure  uot  uu  the  aurruw 
Waggooatep  to  go^  so  endJy  stand  i  up,  and  grasp  att«r  une  ai 
the  leathern  Straps,  which,  a«  i  nau  ttee,  the  Kaiua  are.  X  mu^t 
the  Hortie  atop. 

That  do  i.  It  go  sudden  towards  the  Side,  i  fall  yet  again, 
thistime  fall  the  Horse  Ukewibe,  the  Toikekeb  go  down,  i  roll 
out.  the  Coacher  fall  ou  mc,  and  wo  all  are  ou  the  Earth  to- 
gether. Mein  Hat  is  braked,  meiu  Coat  ia  tared.  All  is  muddy , 
And  i  have  Hedpain,  Backpaiu,  Legpaiu.  I  stand  up,  and  i  say, 
**  Never  again  go  i  in  Your  accux^ed  Droechke."  The  Coacher 
ctAnd  up,  he  puli  the  Horae  up,  and  then  spiek  be  mutach  and 
▼iolent.  We  are  alone  in  the  uebuioua  Darkne&s.  1  am  greater 
aa  he.  btit  i  am  ^lomp,  and  i  am  hurted.  He  hold  his  Whip,  he 
My,  ''Yon  bloxnin  Fui  ofier  Forriner'' — was  ut  datt — he  say 
mutach  more,  he  say  often  that  i  blutig  am,  that  the  Horbe  Uutw 
ia,  t^t  AH  bluti{f  ia,  witch  not  true  is,  becauiie  we  only  bruiaeo, 
not  wounded,  are,  and  i  no  Blood  see  kan,  he  about,  he  wave 
hid  Wliip,  and  endly  aay  he,  "One  Quid."  "What  is  that?" 
aak  i.  "Twenty  Bob,"  aay  he,  ''one  Pound."  Simmel,  saoanzig 
Mark! 

That  ahall  i  not  to  him  give.  But  he  lift  his  Whip  up,  axid  i 
bring  mein  Tweutymarkbita  from  mein  Purae  out.  He  aay  he 
take  no  *'b)umin  gorman  Money."  I  aay  to  him  that  i  no  other 
hare,  so  endly  take  he  too  Twentymarkbita,  and  spiek  frendlyer. 
He  aay  the  Fog  so  thick  ia,  that  he  tiie  Horse  leea  must,  and  an 
i  in  one  Teikekeb  nevermore  up  step  shall,  so  go  we  to  P^oot  quite 
alow.  Ach  Uimm^V.  In  Germany  aa  Younger  have  i  me  mutsth 
with  the  Tumunion  in  the  Tumhall  exersised,  btit  now  am  i  no 
AValkgoer,  because  i  too  plump  am. 

It  ia  fierful  lung.  TsdierriugruH;*  i^i,  without  Daut,  tun  Kilo- 
meter from  Londonbntach.  The  Fog  is  so  tierfut  thick, 
and  i  am  so  fierfuJ  weary,  that  \  Nothings  observe  kan. 
Since  seven  or  eigt  Hours  have  i  Nothings  eat«d.  From  Time 
to  Time  see  i  one  grat«  Light.  It  is  one  fii>rjfu6e,  and  often 
wait  we  in  order  oue  Glaa  Bier  to  drink.  But  it  give  Nothings 
to  eat.  I  am  ever  weoryer,  i  breath  only  Coalsrooke,  i  dy  of 
Hunger.  Oft,  vtrfiuehtf'  Stadt !  I  think  to  the  Berliniscb 
Animal g)ftrden  in  the  Summer,  when  the  Air  freah  and  warm,  and 


"Papa  bkmt  rou  that  Sixpknce,  and   ub  wantb  to  know  why 

TOU   NEVXB   PLAT  HORJt  TBAN  OmX    TUNC? 

"  'Coa  Pkoplb  kvver  want  no  more  'n  One,  Miebie  I " 

•  ^^_ ._ J 


noither  kold  nor  smoky,  Ls.  I7n^r  TieroartenI  Ach,  wie 
tttiQt'nifJim  !  There^  go  tie  Horaesway,  Pferdebahny  so  kan  man 
without  Wearyuess  atkom,  and  there,  while  man  Sausagea  or 
Biefstakea  or  Calfsrooat  eat,  Cigars  amoke,  and  Bier  drina,  kan 
man  quite  h^qntm  and  happy  sit  remain.  The  Remembering  ii 
so  pauietic.  and  i  am  so  weca  and  miserabel,  that  i  almost  weep. 

As  i  in  tne  Intention  mein  Pocketcloth,  in  order  the  Eys  to 
wipe,  outtobrin^  am,  kom  we  in  one  Court  at.  Vim  Himmel 
sei  Dank  I  It  is  T»cherriugros8.  And  it  ia  one  Hotel.  The 
Coacher  aak  yet  t«n  Mark.  I  am  ao  weary  that  i  not  dispute 
kan,  and  i  pay.  Then  eat  i  three  Biefstakea  and  drink  seTon 
Flaaks  Bier,  and  even  no  raach  aa  possibly  go  i  to  Bed. 

Highattentionafull  faombleat  Lxtdwio. 


"  PETER,  DID8T  EVER  SEE  THE  LIKE  P  " 

Tatmngj}/ the  Shrew,  Act  IV.,  8«.  1 

It  seems  a  pity  that  Feter  the  Onat  idiould  be  dethmaed. 
Rarely  has  our  Sir  Henrt  been  seen  to  greater  advantage,  in 
every  way,  than  as  the  eccentric  Czar:  and  well  is  he  seconded 
by  our  American  oouain,  Mr.  Robbbt  Tabkr,  while  Mr.  Mackin- 
tosh is  once  again  the  very  best  of  spies.  Had  Mr.  Ibvinq,  Junr. 
the  author,  only  been  able  to  render  the  female  characters  equally 
effective,  and  to  have  given  (what  Goethe  aaked  for;  "more 
tight"  to  the  sombre  drama,  it  might  have  held  the  stage,  and 
the  audience,  for  a  conaideraDle  period.  Perhaps  there  yet  may 
be  aeeu  a  second  and  improved  edition.  However,  the  fiat  has 
gone  forth,  and  once  more  ''The  BeUt  will  be  ringing  for  lR\nNO  " ; 
Shylock  will  make  another  desperate  attempt  to  get  a  pound  of 
Antonio's  Beah,  and  Ellen  Tekrt  will  delight  ua  all  aa  the  light- 
hearted  6?anrA»3**iij»^,  Madame  Suns-Gtne. 


A  Good  Puff.— The  Biahop  of  London,  during  a  recent  inter- 
view, ia  said  to  have  amoked  seventeen  oig-arettesi.  In  answer  to 
numerous  inquiries  as  to  whose  cigarettes  these  were,  whether 
made  bv  Messrs.  or  M^aara. ,  we  ar**  able  to  state  posi- 
tively that  they  were  the  Bishop  s — unless  they  were  ths  inter- 
viewer's. 


TIIK   FlGlITlNli   GEFION; 

Olt,    TlIK    VuYAUE   TU    KaISERLAXII. 

{AjUr  Mr.  K^whoU/runiUuiJiluc.) 

It  waa  nine  bells  ringiug. 

As  they  Bwaggertd  out  o'  Kiel, 
For  the  wat  ih  was  buiy  eiiiging, 
And  they  'd  orerdone  the  po<?. ; 
It  waa  nine  bolla  ringing, 
For  the  watch  was  busy  singing, 
And  the  piIo**a  wife  was  cliuging 
To  the  pilot  at  the  wheel. 

Oh  '  tv  hrur  thf  jtUt'ma  />OM/(f/i'»y, 

Kaistrlartd  !  Kniserhiul .' 
And  the  OBculaUon*  toundiny, 
KaUtrlnnd  !  KaiserUiud  / 
Oh  !  to  hear  the  pittuns  poundi'nj. 
And  the  oactdations  sounding. 
Arid  Our  Only  Brother  bnundiny 
On  the  bunm  to  KaisrrlanJ  ! 

It  wad  trombones  trumping 

In  the  luilitary  ba'id, 
And  the  tide  waa  kIowLv  slumpiog 

As  be  waved  hia  mtiiled  hand  ; 
It  was  trombones  trumping, 
Ajid  the  tide  was  slowly  slumping, 
And  the  Kaiser's  heart  waa  Damping 

As  they  shoved  Him  off  to  land. 

Oh!  th^y^rt  bound  for  hlood  and  glirry. 


But  their  hfuU  mil  all  l>e  hoary, 

KiiUerland  !  K'tiserUmd  ! 
Oh  !  thei/' re  hound  for  hfood  and  glory  t 
Bui  fheir  heiuls  will  all  he  hitaru 
Ere  tlicy  trll  the  **  go$firl -story  ' 
On  the  shores  of  Kniserland  ! 

It  waa  fog-horns  blowing, 

Where  the  forts  o'  Spithead  frown, 
And  the  tide  belike  was  Howing, 

And  beliko  was  running  down ; 
It  was  fo^-homa  blowing. 
And  the  tide  belike  was  flowing. 
When  IIenricus  startoti  rowing 

On  the  loose  for  London  town. 

There.  7/  ht  many  another  sfupftiny, 

Kaiserland  !  Kaiserland  ! 
When  the  engine-firts  are  dropping, 

Kaiserland/  Kaiserhnd  ! 
There  *ll  be  nuit^y  another  stopping, 
When  the  engine-Jitrs  are  dropping, 
And  the  good  tub  goes  a^flopping 
Piich-an-ios^  for  Kaiserland  / 

It  was  cracked  mug^i  clinking, 

As  they  sighted  Singapore, 
And  the  bleary  eyes  were  blinking 

At  the  hope  o'  touchiue;:  shore  ; 
It  was  cracked  mugs  clinkiug, 
And  the  bleary  eyes  were  blinking, 
liut  the  cabin-boy  was  sinking 

With  his  eighty  years  or  more  ! 

Oh  !  the  trumpltd  masts  were  creaking, 
Kaiserland!  Kaiserland! 


And  the  bilgf  wo »  frankly  haking, 
K'liser'aud  !  KaUerlund  / 

Oh  !  (he  crumpled  masts  were  crtakirtg. 

And  the  hilg*  was  frankly  Intking. 

A  nd  their  throats  wrre  dry  wi*  sj  eu'.'ing 
Most  profane  v*  Kaiser lattd  ! 

It  was  dumb  bells  tolling 

As  they  reeled  ut  half  a  knot 
For  tliey  M  don*>  a  dtii\  o*  coaling, 

hilt  the  pace  was  never  hot ; 
It  was  dumb  bolls  tolling* 
At\<i  tlioy  'd  done  a  deal  o'  coaling. 
When  the  wherry  came  a-roUiug 
On  to  WlLLUsi's  little  plot. 

Nine-and'nineiy  t/eara  were  over  I 
Kaitrrlatid  !  Kaisrrlaud  / 

Siuce  they  cienrrd  the  Straits  o*  Dover! 
Kaiserland!  Kaiserland/ 

Nine-aud- ninety  years  from  lHfP0t. 

And  the  lengthy  le*ise  was  wtyr, 

And  the  heathen  sat  in  clotrrl 
On  the  peu}S  o"  Kaiserland  ! 


A  Kevivai.. ^Cock-fighting,  according  to 
the  Pall  Malt  Gazette^  is  coming  into 
fashion  again.  *' Henny "  cocks  are 
general  favourites.  "W«U,"  sais  'A&BT, 
**  wot  'a  the  good  o'  trainin*  up  spMhal 
cocks  if  hrnng  sort  Ml  do  P  " 


A  Frki  Tban8LATI05.WLucab,  A.,  am 
lucendOf^'-r^hvcsAj  Associate,  is  not  iociii  ft 
fihining  li^t  as  Lucas,  R.A. 
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A    JAPANESE    VALENTINE. 


BkITANNIA,    MlSTREitei   OF    THZ   BKINE, 

Make  vauxm  Jap  yul'h  Valkntine  * 

["  Jit  tlie  prvevnt  rooincDt  there  is  ^Dothing  watched  with  more  Httcntion  by 
the  JapaDfw  PrcM  than  the  nttitutlv  of  Unrul  Brituiu  at  this  iiiui'turu.  Uuriiu 
the  piut  yntr,  if  I  bavt  heard  a  viih  for  aa  allijuice  with  England  exprtMwa 
ODc^  1  blve  heard  it  expnood  at  least  a  hundretl  Ltm«t." — l^kw  Corrupon- 

DE  BONO  ANTIQUO  JULIO  C.E8ARE. 

CuiXBBitiB  Maoistks  Pi?7fCiHti78^  —  Ad  Patrem  m^tim  dixi 
"  Noime  me  duoes  yidere  spect4icuJum  cl&ssicum  Julium  CcBiartm 

"Certe/'  r«epondit  gubcmator,  addena,  *' at  promittes  acribere 
criticaiDf  et  euui  mit  tvm  ad  noblrum  amiL'uin  MaQutrum 
Punchtumf  sine  obtinendo  aJiquid  rerbuin  de  uJio  diotiouiurio/' 
"  Jurabo  1  per  Jingoaem  1  "  ego  respondi,  '*  n  tu  mihi  dabifl  ceiuun 
poet  spectaculum  ad  oluobuin  tuumf"  Hie  promisit,  et 
DAbuimua  noctem  capitalem. 

Sic   bic    it  I 

NunquHiu  in  yitA  mea  ridi  t«m  magniBcuin  Bp«M;tacuIum  quam 
ftd  hoc  Tbeutrum  Maje8tati»  Siue  ubi  ludui>  SuAKfiPRAJiiEMiiH,  cui 
Bomen  Julius  C'tuar  a«t.  Actorem  qui  luait  Ju/ium,  ego  reoog- 
XK>Ti  per  lUMODem  ejoa.  eadem  saao  quaui  videraiu  quum  ille 
apparuit  in  theatro  Adelphonun  ut  "Dux  Wellingtoniua  ";  LSt« 
appellatur  Magister  Caroltts  Fulton  :  aed  ilte  non  e«t  aatii  altus, 
nee  batiB  aeveru»|  oec  aatia  grandioaus.     Et  cur  non  baboit  ilJe 


Cnnr  et  Calphurnia  domi. 
in  manibuff  ejus  "commentaria,"  et  stylum  post  aurem  ejiwP 
Magister  Bkerbormius  Ahbok  t-st  rtdmirubilis  ut  3/arcuJi  Au- 
tonius  ;  ot  oratio  ejus  ad  turbam,  et  turba  ipsa  vivons  et  ctamans 
*•  £beu !  Rheu  !  "  f  uit  quidquid  prapclarum  et  perfectisshnum  I  Hbpc 
eat  Tia  aola  discore  et  docere  claasicam  historiam.  Cur  debemus 
habere  libro^  quendo  pot«8  habere  speotacula  sic  acta  P  Subrto  ego 
quoque  Poeta  Romana.     Audi  1 

"Hie  mihi  quid  icribam  dc  Ic  BRHEnoHKiV(»  ARRukf  " 

Spero  nt   hoo  nt   om&e  reotami    8od  proc«damaa,    Et  ttmo 


quam  grandia  et  majestica  fuit  ilia  puelJa  splendidu  LiiOA 
Hanquriensis,  uxor  Casarii!  etiam  ilU  decora  tcemina 
EvELYNA  M11.LARDA,  uior  Bruti!  Sed  c-onjux  suavi-*  Magwtri 
Beehuuhmii  AftBORifl  enit  puer  servant  (spccien  Buttunorum 
modernuruiiu  et  illu  eiinturit  perfect^  cantuni  dulciH-simuui 
qui  iiiduxit,  omnes  audientes,  Bruin  excepto.  aubitu  et  ^raviter 
(iuriiiiru.  Pater  nieus  rogavit  si  compositor  muBica?  hujus  ear- 
minis  fuit  **Z,ii//iiiJi"  r*     (Hie  eat  jocus  parvus  gubernatoria.) 

'*  Brutus  et  C'u.<ixruji,"  nomina  quie  me  faciunt  putare  de  Latinia 
exercitatiunibus  <*'  Hsec  olim  meuiinisse  juvabit ! "  vide  gram- 
maruni)  Hiuiilia  ad  "  Bulbum  et  Caium  "  qui  ilium  murmn  Hempex 
iedihcabaut,     admirabilitt^r    act!    sunt    a     Magistro    LuDOVioo 


Ormtio  Antonii  ad  turbun  Romanam. 

Mfkiore*  et   Krankltno  McClxano,  duobos  dexteri**  actoribtu 

quorum  priiicipalis  (qute  hujus  pars  est  duariun  difficilior)  est 

LnDOVlPDi*  MURIOR. 

Quid  dicam  de  vestibus  scenisque  Romanis  qura  omnes  deeeinate 
sunt  a  MagiAtro  Alma-Tadkua  Academic  Kegiie  i'  Poeta  tuit  in 
errore  cum  ille  aohpoit :  — 

*'  O  fonnoae  puer  niiuium  ne  erede  colon !  ** 
Nam  "color"  Alm^-Tadkmji  est  mirabiliB,  et  tarn  bene  conota 
facta  lont,  ut  ego  poesum  dioere,  cum  alio  poeta  aut  scriptore, 
uno  verbo  mutato :  — 

*•  Nullum  i^otum  pro  ma^nifico !  "t 
Are'     BKKRBOKKnTB  Arbor  t    Are  I     It«  caput  t 

Ad  umbram  CBaarift  "referena"  non  "horre^wx),"  nam  "vidi 
meliora  et  probavi "  (quotationea  clasaicaa  adaptatas  lectores) 
in  UBU  magicae  Unteme  domesttOB. 

£t  nunc  redire  domum  quod  habemna  septem  die«  extra,  bed 

atiando  tu,  Maffisier  PunehxuSt  legis  h»c  Kripta,  ero  itenim  ad 
lam  Bcholam  cujus  sum  alumnua  aotabilis. 

Valete  et  plaudite  I 

BENEi>fl  Minor. 
•  LuooTicu  MvKioRB.     The  pattr  told  me  Ludoritu*  i*  Lo»i6,  and  u 
"muru*"  ia  "  &  wuU,"  "murior"  it  a  "  Waller"?    Ji}cu*  !     [Ad  Hditortm,] 
t  *'  KothinjE  has  beeu  i^ored  for  the  sake  of  the  magnifiDeut  etfect !  ** 


TALIEN-WAN. 

How  is  the  said  ?    To  rhjme  irith  "  yam/' 
Hhould  we  pronounce  it  Talien-Wan, 
Or  ahould  we  say,  to  rhyme  with  "  on," 
A  aa  in  "  what/'  joat  Talien-Wan, 
Or  that  some  joumaliAtio  man 
Spun  all  thia  yam  on  Talien-Wan  P 


CONCPENSATION. 


A  Gs&VA2f  sailor  haying  been  killed  near  Kiao-Chau,  the  Ger- 
man Government  has  demanded  more  ooncesaions  from  China. 
When  at  last  the  Deularhiand  haa  been  towed,  and  tugged,  and 
dragged,  and  pulled,  and  pushed  to  her  destiuatiou,  it  may  be 
poesible  to  eend  in  a  little  bill,  thus: — 

To  1  Miesionary,  killed     .  '200.000  taels. 

1  Cathedral,  complete. 

50  square  miles  of  territory. 

1  Rail  way  oonceeaion, 

1 ,000  square  miles  of  territory. 

1  Provin<'e. 

The  Chinese  Empii'o. 


Ditto        ditto 
Ditto        ditto   . 
To  1  Sailor,  killed     . 
,,   1  Colonel,  insulted 
,,  2  Colonels,  wounded 
,,  I  Cfeneral.  killed 


This  appeared  in  Manchestfr  Qitardian^  February  4  : — 

'*  Wantbd,  an  Oldham  Widow  :  itate  condition  and  luWf»t  prir«." 
What  on  earth  is  the  adyertiser  going  to  do  with  her  ^    Drive 
h«r  in  single  hameas  ? 


I 


I 


I 

I 

I 


70 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON  CHARrVAIlL 


[Fbbbuart  12,  1898. 


Soux  of  Comnionnj  Twsday  mvrningj 
February  9. — Sark  often  compares  House 
of  Commons  to  a  piibtic  school.  In  the 
maia  be  is  riKHt;  points  of  resemblance 
crop  up  nearly  every  day  through  a  Ses- 
sion. AniUogy  breaks  down  at  one  epoch. 
Members  differ  from  schoolboys,  ina^ravidi 
aa  they  are  as  delif^ted  to  got  back  for 
fresh  term  as  they  wpr©  boisterously  hila- 
rious on  breaking  up  for  holidays. 

Since  ten  o'clock  this  morning^  House, 
lobbies  reading-room,  and  library  throngea 
with  Members  pleased  with  themflolvoa  and 
each  other.  Some  audibly  chortled  in  their 
joy.  Such  Hhukiufj;  of  handij  3  such  slapping 
on  the  buck !  such  hearty  enquiry  after 
everybody's  health  I  Might  be  the  first  re- 
union in  a  safe  place  of  shipwrecked  and 
temporarily  parted  passengers. 

'*  Yes,  it 's  all  very  well^  Tobt  mein" 
said  pRiNCii  Arthur,  standing  by  me  and 
looking  on  the  animated  scene.  "  What  *8 
sport  to  them  b  death  to  us.  For  just  six 
months  we've  done  without  the  House  of 
Commons^  not  to  mention  the  House  of 
Lords.  I  'm  not  going  to  say  that  we  have 
managed  throughout  with  unvaried,  un- 
Qualified  success.  But  whatever  we  've 
done  we  should,  in  similar  drcunistances, 
have  done  exactly  the  same  had  Parlia- 
ment been  sitting.  We  should  have  douo 
it,  too,  in  our  own  way  at  our  own  time. 
Yet  tl.ink  of  all  the  rumpus  that  would 
ineffi'citiiil'y  have  accompanied  our  pa- 
triotic  labours.  There  would  have  been 
questions  day  by  day,  which,  pleading  the 
interests  of  the  State,  we  should  have  de- 
clined te  answer,  or  at  best  should  have 
-•^^bbled  forth  information.  There  would 
been  motions  for  the  adjournment, 
^  Voe&v  €>/  Censure,  usehii  to  us  as 


imotherinK  anything  like  incipient  rovo!l. 
on  our  Kide.  There  would  have  been  talk, 
talk^  talk,  and  the  end  would  have  been 
precisely  as  it  is  fashioned  lo-day.  I  bepin 
to  think  that,  after  all,  Cahi.yle»  himself, 
you  know,  much  averse  from  talking,  wns 
ri^ht  in  hi«  contempt  for  our  dear  Hoiise 
of  Commons.  Now  her©  they  are  again, 
bursting  with  wanting-to-know-you-lmow, 
and  every  other  man  in  the  throng  witJi 
an  Amc'jidmcnt  to  the  Addre.na  in  his 
pocket-  Much  better  for  all  of  ur  if  they 
would  let  me  pive  them  right  oflr  another  ' 
six  months'  holiday." 

"  Mr.  Spkaker  !  "  It  is  the  voice  of  the 
doorkeeper.  1  hear  him  complain.  ^*Hutw 
off,  strangers ! "  and  through  the  thronj; 
of  bared  he»dbi  the  SriUHRK,  in  wig  and 
gown,  his  skfrt  upheld  by  his  train-bearer, 
passes  with  dignified  pace  into  the  House, 
to  begin  all  over  agaiu  the  old,  old  round 
of  duties,  delights,  and  other  things. 


CHOKING  CHICAGO. 

[The  people  of  Chicago  compluin  thiit  thfir  brvaJ 
ii  udu Iterated  la  conwDquence  of  the  lomur  in 
wheat.] 

LiTTLB  Jack  Hoiinrr 
Bat  in  a  '*  corner," 

Eating  Chicago  bread. 
It  stuck  in  bis  jaw 
Being  mostly  of  straw  ; 

We  cannot  repeat  what  he  said. 


ARTISrS  VADE  MECtTM. 

Qutation.  Has  the  anxious  parent  been 
to  see  bia  child's  portrait  ? 

Ansurr,  He  has  seen  it. 

Q.  Did  he  approve  of  it? 

A.  He  will  like  it  better  when  I  have 
made  some  slight  alterations. 

Q.  WTiat  are  they  f 

A.  He  would  like  the  attitude  of  the 
figure  altered,  the  position  of  the  arms 
changed,  the  face  turned  the  other  way, 
the  hair  and  eyes  made  a  different  colour, 
and  the  expreBsion  of  t^e  mouth  improved. 


Q.  Did  he  make  any  other  sugKestioosP 

A.  Yes;  he  wislics  to  have  the  child's 
favourite  pony  and  Newfoundland  dog  put 
in,  with  an  indicntion  of  the  ancestral 
home  in  the  background. 

Q.  Is  he  willing  to  pay  anything  extra  I 
for  thejie  additions  ? 

A.  He  does  not  consider  it  necessary,      j 

Q.  Are  you  well  on  with  your  Academy 
p-cture  P 

A.  No  ;  but  I  began  the  charcoal  sketch 
yeaterday. 

Q.  Have  you  secured  the  haadwoie 
model  ? 

A.  No;  the  handsome  model  has  beeD 
permanently  engaged  by  the  eminent  K.A. 

Q.  lender  these  circumatances,  do  you 
>itill  exi>ect  to  get  finislu'd  in  time  ? 

^4.  les;  I  have  been  at  this  stage  in 
February  for  as  many  years  aa  I  can  re- 
member, and  have  generally  managed  to 
worry  through  somehow. 


A  PLATONIC   VALENTINE. 

Hau  your  path  long  since  crossed  mine, 
When  lovers  arrows  were  acuter, 

Haply  then  my  Valentine 

^ou  hiid  been,  and  I  your  suitor. 

Now  no  more  our  passions  rage. 
Sentiment  we  bar  as  stupid  ; 

Verging  on  the  middle  age 
We  defy  the  darts  of  Cupid. 

Yet,  although  with  fancy  free 
Trivial  topics  we  discourse  on, 

Valentine  you  stUl  may  be, 
Lady,  and  I  'U  be  your  Orson. 


An  OMissToy  and  Suoowtion. — A  iie©- 
ond  edition  is  announced  of  a  popular  work 
I  entitled  Men  tcho  have  mad<  th*"  Empirt* 
I  la  Mr.  Gborob  Edwardm  included  Y     K« 
I  has  done  much  towards  making  the  Em- 
pire, not  to  mention  the  Gaiety  and  DaJyV 
Shall  we  have  a  companion  volume,  Meh 
i  an<f  Women  who  havf  made  the  ^lAombro/ 
I  With,  of  cotu^e,  a  portrait  of  M.  Jaoow* 


1 


A 


I 
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A    THOUGHTFUL    MAN. 

IIouiuU  tVfiniNjf  hard.      The  handy  tine  of  gates  hairing  com'i  to  an  rvti^  Mr.  ruffxr  and  his  Wife  arrirr  at  a  stiff  honndary  Fnier^ 

Mr,  PuVcer,  *' GooDinas  qbaciocs,  Jane!     D(i  you  know  it's  after  Foi-r  T    We  mi*bt  be  ftartinc  for  Home,  or  vou 'i.i.  miss 
THAT  Mother's  Mzktikr  at  Five.     What  a  coNForNDED  Kiisaxce  !" 


I  HOW  TO  LIVE  LONG. 

pBEsruABLT  88  the  TCfiuIt  of  the  recent 
articles  in  the  Daily  New»,  Mr.  Punch  ha.^ 
been  inundated  with  letters  from  a  host  oi 
correspondents  who  beg  him  to  observe  the 
roles  by  which  they  have  nttuin<>d  longp- 
vity«  in  order  that  he  may  long  be  spared 
to  gladden  their  leisure  hours.  He  is,  of 
course,  gratified  to  find  himself  the  object 
of  HO  much  solicitude  on  the  part  of  hi^ 
readers,  but  at  the  some  time  he  finds  it 
difficult  to  follow  the  advice  of  all.  "Sep- 
tungenurian,"  for  instance,  urges  him  to 
become  a  vegetarian.  "On  no  account 
touch  meat.  It  is  poison.  For  the  lafit 
fifty  years  I  have  dined  on  a  boiled  onion, 
and  supped  off  a  pint  of  lentil  porridge." 
"Octogenarian,"  on  the  other  bend,  urges 
hkn  **  to  eat,  drink  and  be  merry  as  much 
and  as  often  as  you  please.  I  find  there  is 
nothing  like  a  jolly  good  dinner,  followed 
by  a  theatre,  and  supper  with  plenty  of 
champagne,  to  put  me  in  real  good  form.*' 
"Noiiugenarian"  declares  that  "  the  secret 
of  long  life  lie*  in  n  cold  tub  taken  every 
morning,  winter  and  summer,  with  unfail- 
ing regularity."  "Centenarian,'*  again, 
writes,  '*  Beware  of  fioap  and  water — they 
spell  death.  For  my  part,  I  have  only  had 
■  bath  once  in  my  liife,  when  I  went  to  the 
workhouse  and  could  not  help  myself.  The 
result  was  I  caught  a  chill  from  which  I 
nearly  died."  "Home-bird"  avers  that  she 
owes  her  eighty  years  of  happiness  to  ma- 


'rimony.  *' Gay  Dog  of  Ninety"  says, 
"  Half  a  century  ago  Iwas  to  marry,  when 
I  suddenly  remembered  your  advice,  and 
didn't.  O,  Mr,  Punch!  but  for  you  I 
should  have  been  dead  these  forty  years/' 
'*  BIul'  Ribbon  *'  argues  that  none  but  tee- 
totalers can,  or  deserve  to,  attain  old  age. 
"  Liver,"  on  the  contrary,  writes,  "  Deal 
Mr.  Punch, —There  is  nothing  like  a  good 
stiff  jorum  of  your  namesake  tu  preserve 
a  man  "  ;  whilst  '*  Law  and  Order"  declares 
for  '*  Regularity  in  all  things.  Look  at  met 
Here  am  I,  ninety-nine  years  of  age,  hale 
and  hearty  as  a  chicken  of  twenty.  I  get 
drunk  regularly  every  Saturtlay  night,  and 
remain  so  tilt  Tuesday  morning."  "Irish- 
man "  writes,  "  If  'tis  long  ye  're  wantin'  to 
live,  ife  must  begin  over  agin.  'Tis  all  a 
question  of  heredity,  it  is.  Ye  must  choose 
yer  own  feyther  an*  mother  an'  see  they 
coom  from  a  long-lived  stock,  an*  that 's 
the  only  way  at  all,  at  all."  If  it  were  not 
for  the  initial  objection  that  he  is  already 
bora,  and  the  further  difficulty  of  selecting 
your  parents  before  you  yourself  have  any 
existence,  Mr.  P-unch  would  be  inclined  to 
believe  that  **  Irishman "  had  hit  the  nail 
on  the  head  ;  but  for  the  present  these  two 
obstacles  seem  insuperable.  For  the  rest, 
nsi  it  is  manifestly  impossible  to  adopt  the 
advice  of  all,  while  it  might  be  thought 
invidioua  to  make  distinctions,  Mr.  Puni:h 
has  decided  to  thank  hia  correspondents  for 
their  kindly  suggestions,  but  to  continue 
in  his  old  habits  and  to  take  his  chance  of 
long  life  with  his  neighbours. 


MEMORIES  OF  MY  VALENTINES. 

'*  The  time  I  Vo  lost  in  wooing.**— jIAwrr. 

O'er  rhythm  and  rhyme 
1  've  wasted  my  time 
In  singing  the  praises  of  Nanct. 


And 


Wiio  proved  but  a  jilt, 
\ot  trvs  ^old.  but  gilt, 
LiUAS'  captured  my  fancy. 


My  lovely  Kathi-ebn, 

My  pride  and  my  Queen, 
Alas!  it  was  dreadfully  shocking  ; 

We  ne*er  could  agree. 

It  turned  out  that  she 
Wa>»  what  people  call  a  bluc-stockinc:. 

There  ne'er  lived  a  man 

Who  so  adored  Fan, 
She  was  all  that  my  fancy  depicted, 

So  loving  and  kind, 

I  hated  to  find 
She  was  with  a  temper  afflicted. 

I  do  not  suppose 

A  girl  such  as  Rone 
You  'd  meet  in  the  whole  of  life  's  journey. 

Ere  I  could  decide 

To  make  her  my  bride, 
She  wedded  an  artful  attorney. 

Tho'  years  may  roll  by, 

Still  single  am  I, 
I  can't  find  a  maiden  to  marry. 

For  while  I  reflect, 

They  seem  to  select, 
Such  fellows  as  Ton,  Dick  ot  HkWKi-  \ 
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ALL   A-GROWfNG,    ALLTA-BLOWING:!i' 


["  Miat  NiCHOLtiov  spoke  of  the  faciUty  with  which  vepetarifln*  might,  i' 
thfiy  prened  their  demnnde  upon  their  tnidoempn,  obtain  ve^ptariiin  boots  and 
T*Tfr'"tnriftn  f^loTM." — Report  in  Daily  Paper  of  Mutmg  of  the  V*g«tar\an 
Fsderai  Union.]  ^       i-     J 

Oim    LUXATIO    CONTRIBT'TOK    THIVK*    THW    AV     ETCELI.RVT     IDEA. 

Birr  wiiT  NOT  have  Vegetarian  Ooats,  and  Eats,  too — m  FAri, 

VeOETARIAN    CLOTHmo    FR05I    HeaD   TO    FoOT  ? 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Thf  Cmnffiiiion  of  Stephen  TVhapshare  (HtrrcHiNSON*)  is  a  story 
ns  powerful  as  it  is  unpIeaHant.  Mrs.  (or  Miss)  Gmha  Brooke 
drawa  n  vivid  picture  of  a  pretty,  selfish  clinRpr  to  the  onter  shell 
of  reliK*oiia  life  mat^  to  a  strong-willed,  deep-ppflsionedT 
ftmbitious  mrtn.  As  a  work  of  art  it  is  adanirnble.  But  my 
BnronitA  fnnries  the  mniority  of  people  take  up  a  nn\'pl  in  search 
of  pleasurable  rest.  Thia  is  not  foun<1  in  the  company,  the 
household,  or  the  environment  of  Stephm  Whnpxhnrs  and  his 
wife.  The  only  time  the  henrt  warms  towards  him  \s  when  he 
get*j  rid  of  Mrs.  IT.  by  un  ovordow  of  chloral. 

The  JJhfral  Mafjazine,  .ftiat  issued  from  the  Liberal  Publrra- 
tiou  Department,  42,  Pjirlinment  Street,  is  recommendec!  for  the 
use  of  Libend  speakers  and  canvassers.  It  need  not  necessarily 
H*>  limited  to  tJiat  school  of  politicijin*  beinc  ful?  of  information 
on  a  wide  range  of  public  matters.  Volume  V.  fortna  a  pnlitiral 
record  for  the  yenr  1897,  which,  with  the  ftssiatance  of  a  complete 
index,  may,  my  Boronite  says,  be  turned  to  with  advantage  in 
the  coming  year. 

FalklandaihosQMkSfi  &  Co.),  by  the  author  of  Tkf  TAfe.  of 
Sir  Kr.nflm  THifhy^  in  the  pleaaiintly  told  story  of  a  statesman 
who  bad  been  as  unsLiot'essful  in  politics  as  in  warfwre,  and  not  so 
extmnrdinarily  happy  in  his  home.  That  LrnuH  Cart  was  cou- 
Rn^eotis  is  shown  by  his  conduct  in  af?tion  ;  and  tbnt  be  was  raah 
ijt  speech  is  evident  from  his  bold  ntt«.»mpt  at  nirtking  ii  pun  out  of 
th«  nmst-  liopeless  verbal  materials.  Nwt  even  one  of  William 
SnAKHPFAHR's  clowns  could  have  &aid  anything  more  feeble  than 
did  Lord  Falkt^anti  when  be  replied  to  Hyde  that  "  a  Secretary  in 
War  may  be  present  at  the  greatest  secret  of  danger."  Indeed, 
"a  lame  pun,"  ns  the  author  saya  in  a  foot-note.  Tjord  Falk- 
land, when  he  made  this  essay  in  punning,  was  just  thirty-thr*^, 
and  oucht  to  have  known  better.  On  the  other  band,  it  must  he 
borne  in  mind  that  he  wn«  not  aware  of  the-  presence  of  "  n  chiel 
amr»ng  ye.  tnkin'  notes,  an'  faith  he  'II  prent  it."  and  so  prnKibly 
indulged  in  a  witticism  which  he  ronsidereH  just,  about  up  to  the 
level  of  his  compaTiion's  comprehension.  The  book  and  its  itliia- 
trationa  are  most  interesting.  Th«  Baron  df  B.-W. 


^^^rm,  Aj^y-nsf  "—Qftite  an  impoasibility,--'' to  fU  A  day." 


TO  INTENDING  JUDGES. 

TmB  innocence  of  the  Bencli  is  a  thing  of  the  past.  Nowadax* 
&  judge  mu.'it  be  omniscient.  He  must  no  longer  ask  counsel  to 
explain  the  meaning  of  the  expression  "Derby  Day":  on  the 
contrary,  he  must  be  prepared  to  instruct  a  "  bookie  "  in  the  art 
of  betting,  or  to  explain  to  a  milliner  the  difference  between 
Roman  and  ordinary  satin.  Indeed,  Mr.  Punrh  hears  that  ui 
future  candidates  for  judicial  honours  are  to  be  subjected  to  a 
rigorous  examination  in  General  Information,  of  which  the  foJ- 
lowing  teat-paper  has  been  handed  to  him  as  a  sample  :  — 

1,  Frplnin  the  terms  '' box-pleat,"  "gusset,"  *' pouf"  "cber- 
rette,"  "plastron,"  "  rvivri,"  "  placket-hole, "  "foundation," 
"fthnped  yoke,"   "combinations." 

2.  Give  the  genuR,  species  and  property  of  "molleton,"  "cacbp- 
mire,"  ''tulle."  "chiffon,"  "  sarcenet."  ''hroch/  silk."  "fl/or/ silk," 
"  cfuipwrr."  Sketch  from  these  materials  a  toilett*  to  suit  a 
short,  stout  witness  of  forty-five. 

3-  Tranfilnte  into  Knclish  the  following  passage  from  a  ladiei' 
journal,  commenting  on  tbeprammar  and  the  words  itnlicised  :  — 

"The  ftiY-^oTf  skirt  is  fitted  without  fJari.%,  and  meoKiirM  about 
^^  yards  round  hem,  pattern  being  used  for  cutting  lining  and 
'nnterial,  which  mnke  tip  tcieother,  and  in  cutting  out  place 
centre  front  to  a  fold  to  avoid  seam,  front  aide  of  back  gore  *o 
fwhvdgr,  and  the  line  of  oblong  holes  inside  pore  on  the  nfraiQht 
of  moffiriah" 

4.  Give  the  dates  of  the  following  Sprinc  meetings: — New- 
market Craven,  Lincoln,  Cliester,  Lingfield,  Nottincbam.  Kemp- 
ton.  Mentioa  the  probable  starters  (with  age  and  weight)  for 
each. 

5.  At  what  price  did  7?^nrf  Or  start  when  he  won  the  Derby? 
Supposing  that  he  and  Prr-iiTamon  wore  running  in  the  sama 
year,  estimate  the  odds  for  and  against,  either. 

R.  Give  the  names,  weights,  length,  breadth  and  ihickneM 
of  the  Oxford  and  Cnmbridco  crewi  from  IRSO. 

7.  Give  tlie  bitting  averages  to  date  of  Stoddabt's  team,  and 
the  bowling  annlyses  of  anv  three  Australians. 

9.  Distinguish,  if  po'^sible,  between  the  terms.  **  Aparriiuj 
match"  "  nri-e  fifjht"  "  hnmiri-fif,"  Fnder  which  category  would 
you  include  the  recent  fight  at  the  National  Sportinp  Club? 

P.  Kxplain  the  worch  "  Por."  "  Tiv,"  «  Jimmv's."  Write  dowo 
anvthing  you  know  «hout  them. 

to.  Translate  and  comment  on  the  following  technical  expre^ 
stona:  "  Blackhenth'^  tncklinp  wa.<i  judicious,  but  they  wer^  weak 
in  the  scnmi."  "The  forwards  were  raaged,  and  their  ahootina 
innocent  of  sting."  "Convert  the  point."  "Punt."  "Lob," 
"Yorker."  "Niblick."  "  Dormy  one."  *' Three  up  and  two 
to  play." 


VALENTINES?  DAY— THEN  AND  NOW. 

TiTF.v— Tiiinrv  Veaos  Aoo.     Fttmily /tJutMnhUf^. 
PntrrfamHiax.  Post  nearly  two  hours  late!    Really  diagracofttll 
MotfTfnmiliax.  Well,  dear;  remember  it's  only   onr«  a  year, 

and  we  used  to  enjoy  it  ourselves  before  we  were  married'" 
Ehiest   Dauahfrr.  T   got   half-a-doEen  last  year.     I  daresay  I 

shall  get  twice  as  many  this. 

Sf'rotul  Paufjhfrr.  T  daresay!    I  believe  you  send  them  yourself  f 
Eldest  Daughft^.  So  probable!     How  can  you   think  of  such 

silly  things!     And  how  spiteful  of  you! 

Son  ar\d  Heir.  Don't  quarrel,  girls!     And  her©  's  the  poet. 

StWrr  Stirmni  icUh  fuajts  of  iftUrs,  which  are  eagerly  mibmJ  and 
distributed^ 
Charus.  What  are  they? 
PaterfamiHtts  (disgusted  at  His  hudget),  Valentines  1 

Now — Tonw,      Fnm}7tf  nx^nOihri  oa  firffrrr. 

PnterfamiUas.  The  fourteenth  of  Febnmry.     Dear  mft 
this  is  a  memorable  dat^>^ — somehow. 

Mnfi-rffrniiJtfi.^.  To  be  siure,  father.     It's  Valentine's  Day. 

Ehh'si  DonghtfT^  Ts  it  really  tnie,  mother,  that  people  oaed 
to  receiw  pictures  just  ns  we  do  Christmas  cnrds? 

Srrond  DaHgkter.  Come,  v»u  can  surely  romember.     It '•  not 
so  very  long  for  you. 

Ehkstf  DouohtW,  Don't  be  spitefull    Remember,  Miss,  tkere'i 
only  a  couple  of  years  between  tisl 

Arrnnd  />miyAf*rr.  Really  I     Frora  our  appearance  there  might 
be  a  decade ' 

Sfnt  and  Heir.  Don't  quarrel,  girlat     And  here's  t}i«  pout  I 

EiU^r  H^nxitd  with  a  aditary  Idler, 
rhomi%.  What  is  it? 
FaiwfamUian  (jxrunng  a  hill).  Not  a  Valentine' 


mrely 


I 


I 
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SELECTION    FROM    THE    PICKWICK    COSMOPOLITAN    PORTRAIT    GALLERY. 

[*'  Kr.  Prkcy  Frrzoi&ALii  hu  told  ui  that  Piekwick  hiu  been  mnde  k  Dut<'hman.  a  Of>rm&n,  n  Norwefpan*  «  Duip,  iind  lUio  »  Jap,  and  haa  been 

ulftinuNl  by  ibi'  people  of  theM  counlriee  lu  one  of  themaelve*," — 5u«.] 


BRIEFLESS  IN  RE  ZOLA. 

It  is  my  optnion  that  it  would  be  distinctly  out  of  place  to 
baaard  a  suRjcestion  anent  the  recent  trial  in  Paris  while  the 
matter  remains  iuh  yudifc.  But  when  I  aay  thiH.  I  mean  that  the 
cause  flhould  be  sacred  no  fur  as  forensic  judement  is  concemod. 
I  do  not  know  why  the  ceremony  obeervea  on  tlie  other  side 
of  the  Channel  should  not  give  a  hint  to  those  reRpnnsible  for  the 

frocedure  in  the  Royal  Courts  of  Justice.  Speiiking  for  myself, 
can  say  that  there  18  a  sad  lack  of  enthusiaHm  in  our  Divittions, 
e«pwri«lly  on  the  Chancery  side.  During  the  course  of  a  career 
now  becoming  a  lengthy  one,  1  have  scarcely  ever  caused  the 
Bench  to  nod  approrinKly.  much  less  to  cheer.  I  have  in  my 
mind  a  caw — one  to  which  reference  ia  frequently  made  in  the 
Carey  Street  robing-room^which,  had  it  been  heard  in  France^ 
would  have  gone,  to  use  a  colloquialism,  with  shouts.  It  wa.s 
known  as  Brown  v.  Smith  ami  Simkinx.  To  make  my  meaning 
dearer,  I  will  give  a  report  as  the  hearing  might  have  been  had 
Paris,  and  not  London,  been  the  site  of  the  trial  of  the  action. 

I  will  adopt  the  dramatio  form,  as  the  more  ooDTenient  for 
reporting. 

Judge.  Who  appears  in  this  action  P 

'.  C.  Nn.  1.  L  my  Lord,  for  Mr.  Brown. 
C  No.  2.  And  T,  ray  Lord,  for  ?S!r.  Smith. 
r.  Bri*'f\f»t.  And  1,  my  Lord — I  say,  I  for  Mr.  StuKiNB. 

Judge.  You,  Mr.  BrirflbsbP 

Mr.  B.  Yes,  my  Lord  :  and  permit  me  to  say,  my  Lord,  with 
all  respect  to  your  Lordship,  that  the  man  who  would  not  protect 
his  client's  uitereata  as  his  own  ia  unworthy  of  the  name  of  an 
ntter  barri'^ter.  [Ltrud  rhrfn. 

Juiige.  I  muwt  beg  yon,  Mr.  Brirplbss,  to  make  no  speeches. 

3/r.  B.  My  liord,  I  have  the  greatest  respect  for  the  British 
Bench.  1  hold  your  Lonkhip  in  the  deep&st  personal  esteem. 
But  I  value  more  than  life  itself  the  liberty  whith  opens  the 
mouth  of  the  advocate,  and  supplies  copy  to  the  pen  of  the 
hard-working,  noble-mindod  and  conscientious  reporter! 

[Loud  chrrring,  in  which  the  g^ntU'inen  of  the  prtss  join  with 
henrtiness. 

Judgf.  I  do  not  quit©  follow  you,  Mr.  BRiEPLKsa,  but  the  time 
win  no  doubt  arrive  when  I  •^k-ill  be  glad  to  hear  you. 

Mr.  B.  Asking  your  Lord.sliip's  pardon.  I  declare  that  the 
time  haa  arrived.  I  appeal  to  Ennland,  to  Europe,  the  whole 
world!  I  say  that  free  speech  is  the  birthright  of  tJie  British- 
bom,  that  Hilence  k  the  badge  of  slnvery,  and  that  Jons  BrLi. 
will  never,  never  consent  to  a  condition  of  serfdom.  Yes,  my 
Lord,  I  declare  this,  and  intimate  with  infinite  respect  that 
Britannia  mlee  the  wavee  and  unfurls  the  banner  of  freedom. 

[Benewed  cheering. 

Judge.  That  may  be  so,  Mr.  Brieflbbs,  but  if  I  am  to  hear 
you,  you  must  put  your  argumonta  in  common  form. 


yfr.  B.  My  Lord,  I  have  done  my  duty,  and  am  prepared  to 
die  for  my  country.  \Enthuxiajitie  cheering- 

Judge.  As  you  are  a  member  of  the  Bar,  T  am  forced  to  belieTo 
you.  But  I  would  point  out  that  you  are  wandering  from  the 
point. 

Mr.  B.  No,  my  Lord,  with  the  utmost  respect  to  your  Lord- 
ship I  declare  I  am  not.  I  6i>eak,  and  with  tlie  fiat  of  the 
people's  will.  [Lnnd  ehftr*. 

Judge.  If  you  are  interested  in  wills,  Mr.  BniKfLBss,  you 
should  take  your  arguments  to  the  Probate,  Divorce,  and  Admi- 
ralty Division. 

Mr.  B.  This  is  trifling,  ray  Lord.  iMurmnn.)  Yes,  my 
Lord,  this  is  triflinp.  I  appeal  to  your  Lordship  to  save  the 
honour  of  the  Empire,  to  salute  that  flag  that  has  braved  the 
battle  and  the  breeze  for  scores  of  years,  nay,  centuries— the 
Union  Jack.  [EnthusiaMtir  cheering. 

Judge.  Certainly.  But,  Mr.  BRiBn.BSS,  what  are  yonr  objec- 
tions to  the  order  I  propose  to  make — all  parties  agreeing? 

Mr.  B.  I  do  not  object,  my  Lord.  No.  my  Lord,  on  the 
contrary,  I  support  your  Lordship.  T  do  this  in  the  sacred  cause 
of  virtue,  innocence,  and  truth.  T  do  this  because  I  hold  that 
grandest  emblem  of  perfect  humanity — a  brief  of  consent  both 
for  plaintiff  and  defendant  I 

\TumnHuous  apptaxtse,  during  which  Mr.  Bribfuws  rwtiiv* 
his  seat  amidst   the   hearty  congraiulatiofu  of  a  seort 

of  $(^t}icitOT8. 
Such  micht  have  been  the  report,  of  the  cau.v  cfl^hre  to  which 
I  have   referred,  had   Gallic  precedent   been   acknowledged  and 
followed.      As  it  was,  the  affair — so  far  as  I  was  concerned— occu- 
pied about  five  seconds.  ^     ^  •    •         r         u 

Under  theae  circumRtanres  T  am  distinctiv  of  opinion  that  the 
procedure  in  our  Courts  ndla  enmestly  for  immediate  revision. 
(Signed)  A.  Brirflbss,  Junior. 

Pump-Jlandle  Court,  February  12,  18f>8. 


OITB  LITERARY  PARAGRAPHS. 

{Speeini  and  exclttxive.) 

Mr.  Snooks,  the  eminent  novelist,  has  been  greatly  annoyed 
by  the  inaccurate  accounts  of  his  method.s  of  work  which  have 
appeared  in  certain  of  our  ill-informed  contemporaries.  The 
statoment,  for  instance,  that  this  distinguished  writnr  use.«»  a 
quill  is  absolutely  untnie  ;  he  writer  invuriably  with  a  gilt  .1. 
We  may  add,  on  the  best  BOtbority,  that  he  prefers  smooth 
paper,  and  that  he  attaches  his  sheets  of  MS.  to  each  other  by 
means  of  brass  paper-fasteners.  This  most  important  informa- 
tion has  never  been  divulged  before.  Mr.  Snooks  is  at  present 
working  on  his  new  story,  which  is  to  appear  as  a  serial  in  the 
Whitechapsl  Oazeffe. 
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DARBY  JONES  ON  THE  FALLACY.OFC, 
tttING  TOO  CLEVER.. 

HoNOC&KO  tiiB, — Just  whea  the  Sport 
of  Kmperore,  Kuiga,  i*nDc«»,  Duke*,  Mai^ 
qius^s  imii  other  Leiuierb  ot  Crvatioa  ia 
about  tu  put  it«  nose  through  tiio  soil  like 
the  DisraeUc  Prmirob© — 1  reler  to  the  L«gi- 
tiuiute  or  f  lut-r»cuig  purf»mt,  whereat  Lm- 
cola  leads  Uie  ttkUiiou,  and  is  Uicely  to  have 
it3  local  iraditioos  enriched  by  tlio  BUOcea»- 
fui  cunoDiSiitiou  of  a  TraiisatlantiC  HauU — 
1  wouJd  kke  to  ^ay  a  lew  words  gatiiered 
from  the  aayings  or  old  geese  and  ganders 
tor  the  bea«^hi  oi  the  gu&liuga  whu  are  an 
>et  unaccustomed  to  tiie  bCubble.  it  ifi 
about  thia  tuiie  ot  year  tliat  the  inexpen- 
etu-ed  UtiMcendaut  ot  tbe  Biped,  wtitcb 
buved  the  City  ot  Kume  uud  u  very  tauii- 
liar  to  Mi  at  the  l<eaMt  oi  St.  Aiicouel,  iff 
lured  into  wagering  at  least  a  Moiety  ol 
biH  Kxpectatiuns  ua  sucAi  coutestb  a^  the 
1  wo  iboutfaud  Guineas  Stakes  and  the 
Derby.  With  the  aridity  ot  a  Chub  in  tiie 
Mayiiy  sea^ua,  lie  swailuws  seveu,  nay,  aix 
or  tive  to  uue  about  animaUt,  which  may 
t>e|  long  betore  tbe  day  ot  the  rucv,  laniu, 
»cTutcht>d,  or  even  dead.  U  the  Uo&liag 
wuuts  to  have  a  run  lur  his  mouey,  lui 
lietter  would  it  be  tor  him  to  plauk  down 
his  "  spuodulicks  "  {  i  use  a  tlasti  idiom)  oo 
some  selhng  plater,  which,  by  relerence  tu 
the  daily  papers,  be  may  note  baa  "  arrived  " 
;At  tliis  or  tuat  meeting,  but  uuiortu- 
nately  the  Uonling,  Uke  the  great  Mr. 
iioBATio  BoTTuMLBT,  waots  to  be  con- 
nected with  a  Ureat  Kuterpnse  such  as  the 
Derby,  and  he  will  take  ridiculous  odd.^ 
uOuui,  Hawfinch,  ifisrtuht  l^itudonntf 
itutt  or  toUur^  over  the  iutienham  Coruei 
event,  without  ever  con^udenng  that  he 
ia  peritling  his  share  in  the  liauk  ot  Eng- 
land Ht  pXKvs  lit  wbKh  an  tioaest  stoca- 
braicer  would  quiver  with  laughter. 

ititf  whole  sy»ioiUf  hunuured  Sir,  ol 
giving  a  belting  return  lung  befurenaiitl 
on  Big  Races  i^  one  tottered  by  thu  Book- 
making  Fraternity — not  tnat  i  blume  the 
uiembi;rs  ot  tliis  uaselect  aasociatiou.  11 
i  knew  how  to  promote  a  Ureat  bpring 
Abparagus  or  Green  Pea  Prize,  and  coulu 
lay  odo^  against  the  brat  grower  in  the 
upen.  oround,  i  would  take  a  whole  page  iu 
the  Uaily  THegTapk  vquite  apart  irom  tb« 
ever-gemal  *"  Hotspur '>  to  advertbe  mj 
scheme.  But  i  stiould  want  to  be  in  the 
"  know."  And  that  is  what  Mr.  Goalmg 
always  MinJU  he  ia.  He  is,  in  his  own 
opimon,  more  clever  than  King  Solomon, 
and  iubmtely  superior  to  Lord  Salisbury 
in  his  acquaintance  with  Men  and  Ttungs 
—men  being  Owners,  Trainers,  and 
Jockeys;  and  things  tour-legged  creatures 
wno  me  treated  with  tax  more  considera- 
tion than  their  Human  Contemporaries.  1 
can  see  you  smile  at  this  assertion,  but  did 
you  ever  know  a  Man.  and  1  will  even  say, 
a  Woman,  who  would  fetch  ten  or  fifteen 
thousand  pounds,  to  say  nothing  of  having 
been  tenderly  nurtured  for  years,  and 
given  cotmnns  of  displayed  print  in  the 
leading  Journals  of  the  Day?  Why,  Sir,  1 
make  bold  to  say  that  pcrsomilly  my  carcase 
would  not  realise  the  price  of  cats'-meat. 

But  rrt'^nonx  d  nos  cries  k\  picked  this  up 
at  the  Cafd  de  la  Pais  in  the  fair  city  cf 
Paris),  the  sportive  Gosling,  from  the  mo- 
ment that  be  hatches  out  from  the  egg  cf 
Eton  and  Oxford  or  that  of  Harrow  and 
Cambridge — you  know,  honoured  Sir,  that 
the  public  school  of  St.  Giles  and  the  uni- 
versity of  Clare  Market  have  been  my 
Standards  of  education — could  give  Mr.  Fbt 


MacNah  {whose  vnft.  ha*  7net  inM  a  slight  accideiU  an  the  Raiiway,  to  Railyoay  Jgeni,  wAo  hfu 
cabled  to  offtr  cumiolmce^  and  yrodncts  one  or  two  poutuU  by  way  o/  soiatium).    "  Na,  >'A,   II'  *II1 

DKK3    IT  WILL   LIKELY    BB   nVA    OB   THRES    HUNDKUS  !  " 


or  Mr.  Dick  Dt7>*x  points  over  questions 
of  betting,  and  on  obscure  discussions  he 
could  tell  you  otf  the  reel  that  the  racing 
colours  of  the  Chevalier  Ginistkblu  ore 
white  and  blue  hoops,  blue  sleeves,  with 
white  cap;  and  thnt  Kitchenkr,  in  1844, 
won  the  Chester  Cup  riding  only  3  st.  7  lb. 
But  this  sort  of  knowledge  doesn't  make  a 
fortune.  So  let  me  warn  Mr.  Gosliig 
against  the  "  mug-catcher,"  or  he  will  him- 
self turn  out  to  be  a  *'fly  flat."  Such  is 
the  Jargon  of  the  Vulgar,  '*  according  to 
the  ideas  of  the  Strictly  Correct.*'  Go 
upon  a  race-oourse  and  bear  if  the  Upper 
Ton  (not  Upper  Ten,  please.  Mr.  Printer), 
don't  know  bow  to  glash  nround  words  not 
to  be  found  in  Webster's,  Walker's,  or  Dr. 


Jc^n^^on'i  Dictionaries.  The  proof  of  the 
"  poured  in  "  (language)  is  the  beating.  At 
Mancheeter,  Sir,  I  implore  you  not  to  for- 
get the  "  Distresaful  Country,"  which,  vhat 
with  Football  Matches  and  Timber-topping, 
must  now  be  pretty  full  of  SaAsenach  gold. 
When  I  implore,  I  can  say  no  more  than 
sign  myself  Your  devote  dog-trotter, 
Darst  Jonm. 


PromiBing  Lad. 

PatfT/timih'M  {rtading  from  new^paprr). 
I  Boe  they  are  taking  steps  to  renovate  the 
dome  of  St.  Paul's. 

Young  Hope/ul.  They  '11  want  a  jolly  long 
pair  of  steps  to  reach  to  the  to^,  Pa.t«£  *- 


\ 
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HAMLET    WITHOUT   THE    PRINCE 


CYrw«.»,  Eaq.  (o  nev)  impoTt4xlion.  to  the  Cvuniry).  "Would  tuu  say  to  the  Dike,  I  should  b£  olau  if  hk  would  ▲KRiJ<ot  4 

M££T  AT  ay  HOUSE  THIS  WEEK  T'  HuTUsmCn.    "  QlITE   IMI'OSSIBLE,    SiH."  CrtBMUa,  Eaq.    "WHYr" 

HuiUjtmafu   "Groltn'd  much  too  'ard,  'Ocnds  couldn't  oo,  Sib." 

Orceimst  £$q,  **  Dear  ue\    But  cuuldn't  Hih  Gracx  cumx  without  tuk  Dooa  T    Say,  I  should  bk  LsLiaBTMD/" 


AIRS  KESUiVIPTlVE. 

THE  RUBAIYAT  of   K-sf-11-KY. 

{After  ihf-  laU  Omar  fChat/ytlm.) 

[N.B,  —  Some    of    lht*9e    quiitraiiu    »re    due    to    happv    ■uffgestioni    of 
Mr.  F-Tlo-H-Ll)'8.    They  ure  not  all,  »trictly  ipt-aking.  in  the  oritfinal.] 


Wake!  for  the  Writinjf  on  the  Walts  ta  still, 
Anri  (ifirk  the  curaire  signs  of  8oiip  nntl  PiH  ; 
And  lot  the  8ua  emeran^  from  his  Couch 
lacariimliufw  the  Peak  of  Ludgate  Hill ! 


Arue  nnd  go  it !     IVath  riluill  cliisj)  your  Clny 
If  not  To-morrow,  then  somi*  other  day; 

The  hardest  Hide  eventiinliy  yields; 
Even  the  Elephant  must  fude  a  way  I 

iJi. 
Strange  (is  it  not  ?)  that  Dust  returns  to  Dust ! 
PhilosoplK^ra  have  mentioned  htiw  it  must  ; 

One  of  the  Best  observed  that  Time  escapes, 
And  thifl  Remark  waa  also  very  juat. 


To  solve  Conundrums  more  than  I  could  hear; 

I  cried — "I  flon't  know  utrictlv  where  I  Rial  *' 
It  answered—"  You  are  neither  Here  nor  There  I  " 


Tf'/fffrfst  J  jdretched  my  Future  in  the  Rough ; 
Broadix  I adumbrHted  on  my  Cuff 


The  Price  to  pay  for  problematic  Power ; 
Then  tftid  my  Soul — "  It  is  not  Qood  Evouoh  1  " 


Here  in  this  crusted  Chamber  where  we  sit 
And  never  legislate  one  little  Bit, — 

Here  whore  the   }\'hiihfr  and  the   iVhence  are  one,- 
Why  should  I  waste  my  lowing  Fount  of  V\  it  f 

VII. 

For  simpler  Joys  my  jfidod  Spirit  yearna, 
The  fru^ral  Boarvl,  tlie  rustic  Pago  of  Bums, 

For  these  I  waive  tbe  Cretan  Crux,  nor  ask 
1i\'hat  latest  Tune  the  husky  Concert  churns. 


A  little  YilU  somewhere  Naples  way, 
A  Flask  of  Ciipri  Uancy  and  You  to  play 

Beside  me,  Habcoukt,  'neath  the  Olive's  Shade, — 
And  Life  were  all  an  endless  Roundelay  1 

IX. 
There,  wreathed  with  clustering  Vine,  and  Ivy  dim 
On  ViRGiL'a  Tomb  our  Posies  we  will  trim  ; 
What  does  he  care  for  Vaccination  BillaP 
AuQUBTUa  never  vaccinated  him. 


Yonder  (unfortunately  out  of  View) 
Amalfi  laughs  above  the  tideless  Blue; 

What  are  tlie  Woes  of  Erin's  Isle  to  her  f 
The  aame  aa  Hecuba  to  Me  and  You. 

XI. 

Nor  would  Vesuvius  check  his  molten  tide 
Though  London  Town  were  quadragintlBed, 


I 
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And  fortv  Mayors  oiid  Corporations  clomb 
Up  to  th«  Top  by  iUil  and  fell  inBid«. 

XII. 

Fly,  then,  afar,  where  that  iuiemal  ilum 
Ol  tatunuH  Politicians  cannot  come, 

And  there  witb  \\  iue  and  Talk  ot  Turfy  Things, 
Let  lu  anticipate  i:^lysium. 

Xlll. 

Who  kuowt)  the  ll'tuit-IS'ttt  f     1  wua  bom  and  bred 
A  LiberaJ ;  yet,  iwrcbauoe,  when  1  am  dead» 

That  overrated  flower  tnat  takes  my  Stune 
The  rathe  Primrutfe  may  sprout  above  niy  Bed  I 

XIV. 

Lawson  I  if  thither  you  should  hjiply  stroll, 
Kail  not  to  pay  your  Due  at  Memory's  Toll ; 

Ah)  spruiKie  on  Uim  boon  Companion's  Grave 
Some  droppings,  WiLrRLD,  from  your  Wassaii-bowl  I 


UUK  liOUKliNG-UFKiCE. 

In  portly  volumes,  pubbshed  by  Longmans,  Mr.  W'ilfbu) 
\\'AaD  tells  the  stury  ut  tbe  Life  and  Tinucs  of  Cardinal 
H't«c7nun.  lUe  two  comprise  nearly  twt^lve  nundred  pageb 
of  type,  mucii  ot  it  tuuaiier  thau  in  uaunlly  tuund  in  woriu 
ot  tnu  character.  On  his  deatii-bed  tiie  Cardiuai  summed 
up  hut  liie'b  object  and  hia  Ule's  work  in  a  sin^e  sentence. 
**  I  nave  never, '  be  Baid,  "  cared  tor  anytiung  but  the 
Church."  Kngland  was  the  outl>  uig  pasture  committed  to 
bis  cultivation  and  he  threw  laiuaeU  into  tiie  work  with  a 
sell-devotion,  a  splendid  enert^y,  that  eommauded  success.  As 
Mr.  Wakd  tiueiy  puts  it,  he  lound  bi&  coreligionists  m  Kng- 
liuid  a  peisecute^  sect;  he  left  them  a  Cburcb.  Wben,  nearly 
tuty  years  a^o,  t>r.  W  iheuan  came  to  liOnUon  as  Kmi&^ry  ot  tlit 
i'ope,  tue  l<.n^jah  Catholic  body  was  u  beterogeneouj^  teai» 
Thvre  wero  varioua  orders  and  cougregution."}  ul  secular  priests, 
Jeauitfi,  Dominicaus,  i'sssionists,  Kedemptonsts,  Uraturiaus, 
Kosiumiaus,  each  striving  to  win  over  i^nglund  in  its  own 
way,  and  place  her  salvation  to  its  personal  credit.  Wis&man'b 
etlorts  weie  directed  to  amalgamatmg  tbeiie  lorces,  maxching 
them  in  ordered  campaign.  A  mastenuJ  man,  not  nuncing  lan- 
guage when  rebuke  or  exHortation  was  called  lor,  he  sometimes 
trod  troubled  ways,  'llie  storm  that  arose  in  ±<ngluud  on  his 
returnmg  trom  Home  with  the  rank  ol  Cardinal  wa^i  sulhcient  to 
have  blown  a  punier  u.an  clear  oH  tlie  L-daud.  The  Cardinal 
stood  toursquare  to  it,  and  lived  it  down.  To  the  present  gene- 
ration the  most  vivid  recollection  ot  the  episode  16  coutamed  in 
the  memorable  I'unch.  cartoon,  uppearicig  wnen  the  KcclehmsLic^iil 
Titles  liUl  was  paasing  throng  I'urlkiiuent,  represeutmg  Lord 
John  Ulsskll  wnting  up  "  No  I'opery  "  on  the  CardinaJ  s  door 
in  Golden  t>i|Uare  and  runmng  away.  \Ve  get  a  last  view  ut  the 
Cardinal  a  tew  days  belore  his  deatu,  when  tbe  Canons  assembled 
to  receive  his  dying  coulession  ot  iaith.  He  would  not,  by  reason 
o^  weakness  ol  tieab,  shirk  any  ol  the  ceremonial,  lie  insisted 
upon  being  fully  vested,  bo,  wearing  his  rochet,  bi±9  red 
mozzetta  and  zuchetto,  his  pectoral  cross,  his  gold  stole  and  his 
sapphire  ring,  he  took  leave  ol  his  co-workers.  A  frail  dying 
mortal,  but  a  Prince  of  the  Church  to  tbe  last. 

We  are  all  familiar  with  the  name  ot  Akthuu  Yocno,  and 
assume  to  lave  read  his  TraieU  in  Fran<x.  The  real  man  is 
vividly  revealed  in  \\\a  autobiography,  edited  by  M.  liKTUAM- 
KowAKDs,  and  publiiihed,  with  purtraits  and  illustrations,  by 
SuiTU,  KuuKK.  Tili  religious  mononuinia  got  a  lirm  hold  upon 
him  and  blindness  completed  his  misery,  he  lived  a  useful, 
bustling  life.  Incidentally  we  get  glinip^a  ol  English  country 
lift)  at  the  end  of  the  last  century,  and  once  or  twice  come 
within  sound  of  the  voices  of  Pin  and  Burks.  Few  things 
writtt^o  in  more  pretentious  history  give  a  vivider  picture  of  the 
state  of  the  country  during  the  height  of  Napoleon  a  power  than 
flasht's  in  a  note  from  AKiutH  Youno,  dated  December  8^  18iJ3. 
"A  letter,"  ho  says^  "from  Lord  Kuston  to  Sir  CiLABLsa  Oavbbs 
recommends  that,  in  cane  of  invaaion,  all  horses  and  draft  cattle 
that  cannot  be  driven  out  of  reach  ot  the  enemy  be  shot,  and 
that  all  axle-trees  or  wheels  of  all  carriages  likely  to  fall  into  the 
enemies'  htind.<<  be  broken."  It  was  the  death  of  his  favourite 
daughter.  Bobbin,  that  led  to  VovNa's  final  state  of  dementia. 
Theru  aru  some  pathetic  paasagefl  in  the  autobiography,  de- 
scribing how  "  I  hoed  part  of  my  dear  child's  garden  under 
the  wmdow,  and  carried  h*^r  bonnet  and  cap  to  her  chamber." 
He  bad  the  body  burked  under  the  flagging  ot  his  pew,  fixing  the 
coffin  "  so  thit  when  I  kneel  il  will  be  between  her  head  ana  her 
dear  beurt."  A  very  remarkable  man,  and  a  profoundly  int«- 
L  testing  book.  Tkb  Babon  ds  B.-W. 


"You   NM!D.V*T  BE  FRIOHTKNltP,   SwiXTBKAKT.        Htt    WON*T    HURT 

vou.     Sex,  hb  'h  waooiko  bis  Tail!" 
"Yes,  I  SEE,  Grandpa.    Birr  that  isn't  the  End  I  'u  afraid 

or  I" 


KECKSOGRAPHY. 

{Vidf  "  WestminsUr  OazatU.") 

WoTTLnsT  pon  the  coming  ages?     Wouldst  thou  climb 
The  8t«epy  peak  whereon  I  watch,  and  see 

Spread  at  thy  feet  in  the  wide  vale  of  Tane, 
The  hidden  secrets  of  Futurity? 

Wouldst  learn  the  fortune  that  the  Irnppy  Fates 
Prepare  thee?     Treasure,  glory,  honour,  land, 

And  best  of  all  the  golden  Fair  that  waits. 
All  eaj^emess,  to  yield  thee  heart  and  band? 

All  this  wouldst  know? — Then  take  thee  paper.     Pour 
Black  ink  thereon.     Fold  it  while  still  'tis  wet. 

Send  it  to  me  with  shillings.     (Mark!  the  more 
Thy  fee,  the  fairer  fort-une  wilt  thou  get.) 

Then  will  I  oon  it.     Then  will  I,  with  art 
Moet  magical  and  known  to  none  but  me, 

Read  in  tbe  future  thy  hereafter  part — 
(But  Nota  bejWf  don't  forget  the  feet) 


"  MUMMY  TOLD  ME  SO  !  " 

Dear  Mr.  Punch, — I  have  seen  it  stated  that  the  mummiee 
of  Antiocuuh  Sotkr  and  Ptolemy  IL,  recently  sold  by  auction, 
could  be  certified  genuine  by  letters  from  Dr.  Birch  and  Professor 
BoNOMi.  There  must  be  some  blundering  inversion  here. 
Surely  what  is  wanted  is  not  a  letter  from  Bonomi,  saying.  "This 
is  Ptolbmi,"  but  rather  a  letter  from  Ptolemy,  saying,  This  ij 
Bone  0*  me."  Yours  in  (0.  H.)  Mummy  mood. 

Pro  Bono  Meo. 

[Tliia  is  I  fizz-ivAl  abnirdily.  No  mummified  (0.  H.  or  otht'i-wtse)  Ptolemy 
could  write  aueh  a  lettsr,  whatever  hia  tcndeocT  to  rot  (exti-a  iec).  We  •ap- 
pose our  correspondent  would  complain  of  miotluT  "  blunili'tiutf  inversion  *'  m 
wl  ich  letter*  played  ■  piLrt^  if  wp  charactcrinxl  his  Icrity  ai  "  iiDouomible.*'] 


Answers   to   Correspondents. 

Chicken  Hajsard.— If  you  want  to  set  up  s  poultry-yard  "on 
tbe  cheapest  possible  plan/*  we  should  advise  you  to  buy  a  big, 
roomy  sack,  and  wait  for  a  moonleaa  night. 


« 
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"What  an  enohmols  kxi'ansk  ui-  Shikt-fuont  Majok  Akmstiiono  hah!* 

'H'm  — IT    IdST   liia   FfLfjUT   1    UBJICCT    Tu,       1t    S    UlS    HWIt '/' 


I 


LUDWIG  IN  LONDON. 

Lkhmnu  the  Lanmivaoi. 

HoNorRKD  MifiTER, — Six  weeks  ago  I  came  in  London,  anil  I 
sent  you  some  U'tters  wLicii  you  Uiive  given  out.  Since  then  I  tiBVe 
itudied  the  t^iiglisli  luiiguago  eaob  itay  and  the  whoJu  day^  1  have 
hud  convursutLon-lca-sona,  writing-lo'^aon:!^,  reedirig-leHaauti,  and  I 
no  it  endly  quit«  ^ood.  Only  the  ortbograpby  ia  so  very  difficult. 
At  timt  [  new  not  that  in  engltHh  oi\^  writes  the  mont  Hubstanuvu 
with  a  LittJe  Jctter  at  the  beginning.  1  have  also  lernt,  what  is 
curiouaer,  that  \ch  is  "  1  "  and  .Si«  18  "  you."  How  a  German  is 
politer  than  a  EngliKhmanl  Not  true!'  He  writes  "  i/'  quite 
bumble,  and  "\ou,'  quit«  polite,  A  Freuchmaa  even  writes 
jty  not  Jt.  Only  u  Knglubhinau  va  so  con.sieted  that  bo  writes 
always  *'l,"  fls  big  as  possible.     Dusent  he  P 

I  remained  only  a  day  at  the  ho(el)  and  then,  in  order  to  apeak 
engltHh  always,  1  moved  to  a  boardingboiue  in  the  Houth  Ken- 
Bingtown  quarter  ot  London,  where  a  relative  of  me  stayed  one 
timu.  So  i  have  Bpokon  enough,  becttuae  in  a  Vt-MXinv  in  any 
laud,  people  speak  witliout  ceaaing.  But  this  house  ia  good  unil 
dear,  tio  I  leni  the  be^it  engllnh  from  the  guests.  One  of  them^ 
a  young  .-IJiWcu^,  barrister,  who  must  K|>eak  very  good  beoauRp 
he  was  a  «itudent  of  the  university  of  Oxford,  a&ys,  "The  old 
tabby s  jaw  like  one  o'clock."  I  have  seeked  these  words  in  my 
di<<tioiuiry,  and  1  find  that  he  speaks  not  of  the  boarders,  as  1 
supposed,  but  of  the  cats,  who  truly  make  a  awful  row  during 
the  whole  night,  and  not  only  at  one  o'clock,  in  the  so-called 
garden  of  this  house. 

Uetween  my  lessons  I  have  visited  *ome  of  the  Sfhfn^wUrdiif- 
ke\t*tn,  the  tiiinKs  worthy  of  seeing,  in  l.ondon.  1  think  them 
not  up  too  niUL'h,  becouse  they  all  arc  so  old  and  so  dirty.  There 
is  a  building  unfar  from  here,  called  the  nattu-alhietory  mu^^eum, 
which  1  admire,  because  it  is  like  a  german  buildmg,  and  appears 
gujt^  //gnMf^nnpHn^^,    spark lenailnew,   that  ia   '*  bran  new"  in 


engtish,  and  it  ia  certainly  the  colour  of  bran,  with  some  gny 
marks.  The  young  barrister  said  it  waa  made  to  imit-ate  StilltoB 
cheese.  Hia  face  was  quite  gruv^;,  or  1  bad  thouglit  be  juked. 
ihut  ia  very  interesting.  1  aball  tell  you  of  the  tuiag«  worthy 
ot  seeing  in  other  letters. 

la  order  to  leru  a  language  it  is  very  useful  to  go  in  ths 
theatre.  Naturvly  one  can  not  understand  the  diidekt  in  ■ 
I'otkstkeaier,  peopleatheater ;  one  must  go  to  the  huf  'I'Ktatrr^ 
court  theater,  in  a  ntrange  town.  8o  1  ask  one  day  where  is  the 
court  theater  in  London,  and  they  say  it  is  unfar  from  tbt 
hoardinghouae.  1  go  therefore  one  evening.  I  go  no  more  in  a 
"  keb,"  binoe  my  journey  trom  Londonbridge  to  Cherringroas, 
when  I  paid  sixty  shUling,  and  wa^  nearly  killed.  Vonncr wetter  I 
In  London  there  are  no  horseways — ah  no,  you  say  tramsway*— 
as  in  Berlin.  Even  in  Leipzig  they  go  everywhere  every  minute. 
1  can  not  walk.  So  I  go  in  a  "  fourwheeler."  The  door  is  to 
narrow  that  I  can  ulmost  not  go  in,  though  the  coachman  push 
me,  and  when  1  am  in,  and  arrive  after  a  awtul  shaking,  I  fear 
1  shall  never  come  out.  1  like  not  the  Dr[}schhm  of  London, 
they  are  made  only  for  the  thin  ones. 

ill  the  theater  I  am  astounded.  What  a  little  building!  It  is 
much  littler  than  the  ResiiJenz-Theater  in  Munchen.  H'under- 
bar!  Hut  the  Queen  of  Knoland  iit  not  often  in  London,  so  she 
needs  not  a  Large  court  theater.  And  what  a  play  I  Alt  the 
actoresses  have  the  ugliest  clothes.  Their  faces  are  pretty,  but 
tbey  are  thin.  The  women  in  Berlin  are  beautjrful  and  plump, 
and  they  have  the  elegantest  dresises,  after  the  Uerliii  fashion, 
whick  is  the  best  in  the  world.  1  suppose  the  play  is  a  comedy, 
but  1  understand  almost  nothing.  During  the  pauses  1  drink 
beer  in  the  Buffetiy  which  is  also  small.  All  is  very  amuil,  except 
the  prioe,  and  that  is  colossal.  I  pay  ten  Mark  fifty  for  a  Varhtt- 
sitZ'  Kven  in  Wien  in  the  Burgtheater^  in  the  first  row,  that 
coats  only  six  Mark,     Lotidon  is  a  jolly  aite  too  dear  for  me. 

Obediently,  LrrDinQ. 


1 
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THE    FASHIONS    FOR    1898. 

^*It  don't  fit  MB?    G'arn  !     Don't  ybr  see  it  '»  a  Rushin 

Bluuhe  ) " 
The  loow  bodies  worn  ao  much  at  preflcnt  sn  cftUed  BuMiao  bloiue*.] 


WHAT  THE  DICKENS! 

{At  the  Court  Tfuatre.) 

koM  the  rising  of  the  curtain  even  unto  the  final  fall  thereof, 
PiNKRo's  Treiawny  of  the  '*  WtlU  "  is  really  amusing,  becaase 
I  capitally  act«<l.  Moreover,  it  ia  interesting,  not  ao  much 
Iccount  of  the  old,  old  story  of  the  swain  o?  comparatively 
i  degree,  who  falls  in  love  with  an  actress,  but  by  reason  M 
peculiar  coatumes  of  the  period  that  Mr.  Plnsoo  has  boldly 
•en  for  his  play.  It  is  the  time  of  crinolines,  hair-nets,  pork- 
bats,  peg-top  trouBora,  and  Dundrt^ary  nioustachea  and  weeping 
ikers.  Notniug  more  hideous  for  the  prettiest  women,  no- 
tg  more  absurd  for  the  men,  than  these  fashions.  On  the 
n   we   have  the   reproductions   of    Leech's   pictures,   which 


fecognised  by  roadors  of  Dickens  as  belonging  to  the  oele- 
ted  Crummies  Provincial  Company,  and  here  transferred, 
liinibttJ  mufatij,  from  the  Portsmouth  to  the  Bagrnigge-WelU 
•tre.     Af  rj.  Tdftt  (Mrs.  E.   Saob)  is  the  Mn.  Crumm/rj 


who  plays  the  tx&gedy  queens  {tndt  '^Phiz's"  iliustratioa  in 
the  first  volume  at  I^xchouu  £</ickUby)t  wiuie  FeTUitmmi  irodd 
{w&U  played  by  Mr.  U.  DC  MAcmiEa;,  the  tragedian,  has  the 
attribute's  of  ^r.  LcnvilUt  who  shares  this  liue  ut  business  with 
the  manager,  and  is  as  quarrelsome  as  he  ls  cowardly.  Aiui 
Unevellicei,  who  was  "  trembUug  so  much  in  her  Ughia  "  vueu 
Nicholas  bade  the  company  tureweil,  hnds  her  equivalent  in  Miu 
Avunta  iiunri,  capitally  acted  by  Mjss  Pattijc  iiauwMij  and 
io  for  the  otiiors. 

Ot  course  the  fancy  portraits  are  all  highly  coloured  for  st^ge 
purposes  ;  and  the  domestic  lile  ot  the  provincial  acturb,  that  ib,  ok 
the  actors  and  actrusses  who  used  to  be,  betore  and  "  ui  ihtt 
sixties,"  memt>erH,  tor  years,  ot  a  country  company,  is  more 
luily  pourtrayeU  by  Dickens  than  it  couiU  De,  lu  this  particular 
piece,  by  our  dramatist,  liut  not  a  wtiilt  ot  au  uuwUulesuuiv  tla> 
vour,auLaBpice  ol  lux  morality,  lb  there  in  it ;  herein  dittenug  uum 
Mr.  Ukougk  Moore's  ^oluesque  story  ot  A  Muminers  H  i/e. 
And  Mr.  Pinkuo's  represeutuLiou  ol  a  provuiciui  uouipauy  aa  it 
was  when  tne  iiaih,  iiristul,  auU  Plymuum  Theatres  were  in  liie 
tieyday  ot  their  exisieiice,  and  when  a  visit  to  "ihe  V\eiis"  woa 
quite  a  journey  out  ot  l«oudon,  is  as  true  ah  was  Air,  f  inceni 
Crumtnits't  description  ot  Lbeir  lite  when  UiciuiNS  made  him  aay, 
in  taking  leave  ol  ^ichoiast  "  >>e  were  a  very  happy  lilUe  CH>m. 
pany."  They  were;  Himpie  and  nappy.  Did  not  jiir^.  8inx>ONs, 
m  tne  costume  ot  Lady  Mactxthf  oaru  stuckiug^,  as  stie  sat  at 
the  wing,  while  waiting  to  "  go  ou,"  and  bid  her  hu^ibaud  "  give 
nui  the  auggur"r'  vtell,  that  w&s  tne  type  of  tiit-  provincial 
actress,  a  guuius  it  may  be,  but  a  thrilty  housewife  wituai,  wh0| 
m  those  days  ot  small  salaries,  had  to  consider  the  must  trilling 
matters  ot  housekeeping. 

Mr.  Sam  6oTHiuiN,  an  Captain  de  Fariix,  will  forcibly  remind 
everyone  of  the  "in  the  sixties"  period  of  Lord  Uundnsary; 
while  Tom  M'reric/i,  who,  as  actor,  is  little  more  than  a  "buper,"' 
but.  who  as  autnor  is  destined  to  maice  a  big  sueeesfi,  must  surely 
have  his  original  in  the  late  Xou  KoBuamuM,  auinor  oi  Luite* 
And,  indeed,  has  not  the  play  written  by  Tom  h  rtnch  just  the 
idea,  OS  tar  as  one  is  permitted  to  know  ano'thing  about  it,  of 
Cwttef  Or  perhaps  the  character  may  be  a  remiuiaoence  ot  Mr. 
PiNKBo's  own  theatrical  career. 

The  part  ot  the  Vice-Chanoeilor  is  the  piece's  weakness.  That 
this  relentless  old  father  (ot  a  very  iiackjwyed  tlieatricai  type, 
by  the  wuyj  should  suddenly  relent  ou  catcuiiig  sight  u>  a  pro- 
perty sword  and  jewel  used  by  h^DMUNU  Ivkan,  m  im  ndiculou«  as 
it  ia  inettective.  We  should  like  to  forget  tins  epLsode,  aud  to 
sae  the  part  entirely  re-written  for  Mr.  Boucicault,  when  the 
present  utterly  inadequate  motive  would  disappear.  Miss  Ijulnb 
Vanbbugu,  the  heroine,  is  charmmg  ;  Mr.  Fred  Xuobnb  deserves 
special  mention  as  the  waiter-greeugrocer,  as  does  also  Mr.  K. 
M.  K0B8ON  as  the  funny  little  low  comedian. 

8homd  the  promise  ot  Trdawny  prove  as  good  as  its  performance, 
then  may  the  manager  ot  the  Court,  Mr.  Abtudb  Chuduuuh, 
hum  to  himself  the  ancient  refrain,  adapted, 

**  Aud  ahall  Trdawntf  die  r  {hii) 
No ;  not  lor  nmuy  huuared  nights ! 
1  aee  no  rva«un  wUy  !  " 

And  so  the  Chudleigh  Arthur  may  rest  peaceably  on  the 
Piaero  Abtuub's  weil-duated  laurels,     i'rositl 


AN  ACOUSTIC  TERROR. 

[Zf  Mineatrtlf  a  muiical  jouruttl  published  in  Purii,  aayi  that  i  Roumauiim 
pittiioforte-uaker  hiu  iaveiiivd  a  piauu  of  such  atreuuaaiiy,  thut  ita  lutitM  cau 
be  heanl  uC  a  dlnUai^  ol  over  nix  miie«.j 

Thank  Heav'ns,  it  is  seven  miles  and  more 

IVom  London  to  Uoumama, 
Klse  there  were  paintul  tunes  in  store 

For  our  unguarded  crania  I 

Roumania,  with  the  emphasis 

On  maniu,  now  has  gunc  &ick,  whooce 

All  folks  whose  ear  is  not  amias 

Have  promptly  fled  in  consequence. 

li  grand  piano  drown*;  big  gun 

In  noisy  stronuosity, 
While  Europe's  still  at  peace,  we'll  shun 

This  musical  monstrosity. 


Chtbf  Featubjk  in  anothxb  South  Apbioan  HAJiuKiuiNAoa. 
— Krl'GEr's  re-appeanknoe  in  the  character  of  genial  "  Jobt,"  the 
Inimitable  Clown,  with  Her  Majehtt's  High  Commissioner  as 
Pantaloon.  Harlequin  Mr.  Rhodes,  and  Columbine  the  Hon. 
Sir  W.  F.  HzLT-HuTUHiNsoN.  Policeman  (unavoidably  abeent 
on  account  of  engagemeote  elsewhere)  the  Colonial  St&cx^vr^ . 
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TRIALS    OF    A    NOVICE. 

■C'<NFK<-*    NOW.       Have    Yi)1'    ever    hit   a    IIaY.'+TMK,    even  f"  '"  WkLL,    of    COUHaK    I    UAVE.' 


*'WiiAi  uiu  Yuu  Aim   \rr' 


L 


THE  MODERN  WOMAH'S  VADE  MECUM. 

Question.  Do  yon  agree  with  a  certain 
feimile  lecturor,  that  it  is  the  duty  ot  the 
fair  sex  tu  captivate  the  other?* 

Ansuxr.  CVrtuinly,  »s  cl<?verneK8  need 
not  bt>  flivoreed  trum  fuaoinHtiou. 

Q.  Vuii  do  not  ubjeii.,  then,  to  bmuia  in 
the  abstract:' 

A.  No ;  but  as  some  men  have  a  horror 
of  the  blue-fitocking,  1  would  cover  hne 
litnida  with  pretty  toques. 

Q.  And  ]t  a  womnn  has  literary  taat«s, 
wbut  A  ould  you  advise  r* 

.1.  That  imrt  ot  titir  rending  ahouJd  be 
devoted  to  the  fashion  joumals,  and  the 
ahoiUd  iiut  aucrihce  her  toilette  to  her 
intellect. 

Q.  What  is  your  opinion  about  Utofa- 
keya,  risits  to  the  music-hatla,  and  cigar- 
ettes P 

A.  That,  from  a  man's  point  of  view, 
they  are  played  out,  and  consequently 
should  be  abandoned  by  man'i  would-be 
help-mate. 

Q.   What  do  you  think  oF  glosses  P 

^-1.  Tbatf  when  Deceai>ary|  they  should 
take  the  nhape  of  a  piuce-nes,  at  it  is  more 
becoming  than  spectacles. 

Q,  Then,  before  marriage,  what  should 
be  your  treatment  of  man  i' 

A,  I  should  do  ail  I  can  in  my  power  to 
please  him. 

Q,  And  after  the  nuptial  knot  has  been 
tied,  what  then  ? 

^.  That,  as  Mr.  Ritptard  Kipuno 
'xfu/if  oba^rv»,  mb  giu't^  tmotter  atory. 


A  Belgravian   Conundrum. 

Q,  When  could  a  reverend  incumbent  in 
the  vicinity  of  Belgrave  Stiuare  be  con- 
sidered as  having  treated  cannibalL<4tically 
a  member  of  a  weli-known  firm  of  music- 
neUers  P 

J.  When  be  has  "Eaton  Chapel." 


r  ['*  The  Zulu  Chief,  Dim'ZVLC,  whoh:u  ju»t  be«n 
tAken  book^to  ZuluUniL  after  ■ome  years  of  exile  in 
St.  Helena,  has  now  been  reinstated,^  to  rank  as 
A  hereditary  ehiet"— />tf*/y  T€l$^apK\ 


IN  THE  STUDIO  OF  TK£  IMPRISSIONISL 

Art^ni.  Well,  what  do  you  tiiink  of  my 
picture  t 

Crxlic,  Capitai  I     But  what  ij  it  about? 

A,  Weil,  1  should  t>e  glad  to  hear  yoaf 
opLoioa.  There  is  nothing  like  a  freifa 
mind. 

C.  Well,  it  may  *>«  a  battle  P  Or  is  it  A 
portrait  of  your  grandmother? 

A .  Try  again.  Very  creUituble  for  a  fir* 
attempt^  but  try  again. 

i\  i)r  it  may  be  u  SpaniKh  bull-figfat,  or 
tlie  hiat  eclipse  of  the  sun.  Or  perhaps  it's 
Primping  at  Margate  t 

A.  1  dare  say  you  are  right.  But  thB 
bititi  is  un  after-L'un!>iderutiou.  But  teU 
me,  do  you  think  1  could  improve  it.^ 

t'.  Well,  yes;  you  might  turn  it  upside 
down^  and  repaint  it. 

[Scene  doati  in  upon  the  artist  gix^ing  ihf 
iiiffffestion  favourabU  conntUratujn. 


A  GniB)i«r. 


4 

I 

I 

I 


Country  Man<igrr  {to  Mr.  Aouppa  Sixaf, 
thf  grtat  London  criticy  who  has  cvnu;  iJMni 
to  nee  the  production  of  a  p%ece  %>n  trutl}. 
And  what  do  you  think,  Sir,  of  our  tbe*irt 
and  our  players  P 

Agnppa  Snap  {loftHy).  Well,  frftnUy, 
Mr.    Ft^TSON,    your   green-room 's    beUtf  | 
than  your  company. 


SiNOrLAR  Sporting  Fact. — The  stag  a 
the  famous  hunt  ut  the  Crystal  PaJao*  kk\ 
chased  by  Wultl  hounda. 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND. 


or 

QJornyniuolc 


"v/^ 


■  s>a  ujotK.  a  ttuE  itdr-jisli  -When  QVG' 
•U3^  w  on.  il  Xas  a  nvcc  ItttU  U,'dV  ^O^ 
i/vluing  ihint^  tn    It  is  ahjd^ statue 


}i£Te  „>tou-  u'w^Zti"  Ihirik  U  >ia.S  to  M^  a  z^ 
W^un^  starts  savm^  th*i  Emficr  d/iri 
&\>H)inc 'Rx'lc^T'ifj-^VfT  vt:'»\  (ow  ni«> 

to  Ust 


cj/iis  popvlarjltiiwiil  ujo^^tnTHioiJ 

■\TiUUs    afl  ciW  it.  I  Wict'f  li"  U:ovU 


10  ?^is  LshAilv 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

£XTRACTKU    FROH    TBB    DUMY    OIT    TuB\ ,   M.f. 

rivuM  of  OivminoM,  TueA»kiy^  Fehrtuiri/  8. 
— A  big  Huiise  in  the  CVnumoua  for  openiug 
of  now  ^M;8eiuu.  Much  buzz  and  excito- 
ment  before  t>PEAKEH  took  the  Chair. 
Thereafter  a  froat.  Talk  beforehand  of 
Uvelv  time«;  Goveniiiieut  to  be  a^saultod 
on  &Il  sides.  No  harm  likely  to  como  of 
thumping,  however  diligent,  when  delivered 
thrnu|j;h  the  many  foldu  of  MiniHtehal 
majority.  Still  there  would  be  a  scrim- 
mmvc  ;  some  pleasant  nnih  of  excitement. 

Nothing  of  the  sort ;  only  serioH  of  long 
apeechee,  r^chauff^s  of  what  had  been  said 
day  Eifter  day  through  the  recess.  lutei'eHt 
early  collapsed.  Beuehes  fsteadily  emptied. 
Those  who  had  come  to  fight  remained  to 
yawn.  Impoeidble  to  keep  thing  going 
even  up  to  midnight.  Before  it^  stroke 
boomed  across  the  rhames  (sympatheticallv 
yawning  at  the  moment),  debate  adjourned. 

But,  a8  some  one  haa  remarked,  Thank 
Heaven  we  have  a  House  of  Lords  I  To- 
night that  Chamber  vindicated  ite  ancient 
renown.  A  scene  of  splendid  dignity  re- 
dreeaed  the  balance  establiahed  by  dull 
verbosity  of  the  Commons.  Incidentally 
Uouae  summooed  for  opening  of  new 
8e«sioD.  Actually  it  gathered  in  un- 
usual number  to  witness  the  elevation  of 
the  Lord  Chancellor  to  the  Earldom. 
Tee,  that  ^Uuut  knight,  Sir  Hakuixo£ 
SXAiTLET.  Lord  Ualbbithy.  was  now  a 
\lsooant  and  Karl  of  Great  Britain  by  the 
n&me  and  title  of  Viscount  TiT£iiTON,  Earl 
of  Ualsbuht. 

opening  soene  discovered  the  belted 
Earl  (belt  not  drawn  very  tight)  seated,  in 
black  silk  robe  and  full-bottomed  irig,  on 


abashed  Woolsack.  The  MaiikISS  having 
announced  his  new  estute,  the  Karl,  draw- 
ing himself  up  to  fullest  height,  walked 
with  stately  bt.jp  udnwu  the  gilded  chamber. 
Hesitated  a  biiuf  moment  as  to  what  he 
should  do  with  his  purse.  Not  an  ordinary 
thing,  in  which  you  might  carrv  a  s<»ve- 
reigii  or  two,  if  you  had  them ;  but  a  big, 
black,  go  Id -embroidered  bag,  convenient 
for  country'  viaitei  from  Saturday-to-Mon- 
day.  i^t  first  Moomrd  inchuod  to  leave  it 
on  the  Woolsack.  Glancing  round,  observ- 
ing Bovoral  Binhopa  in  close  contiguity, 
concluded  he  wi>uld  take  puiiM  with  him< 
iSo  walked  off  with  it. 


Nurav  UttUbury  wid  Uif  InfHnl  Eftrldorn. 


After  five  minutes'  absence  returned. 
centre  of  glittering  escort  Black  Bod 
spurred  and  Hwurded ;  Duke  of  NoRi^uc 
in  Karl  Maruhars  robes;  Lord  Axca&xek 
Uereditar}*  Grand  Chamberlain,  with  can- 
dlestick and  pair  of  snuffers;  Garter  Kiug- 
at-Arms  with  hou  and  unicorn  fighting  ^1 
over  his  back ;  Earl  of  Coventry  and 
Etirl  of  JzUHKY  acting  as  sponsors  for 
the  young  Earl  Amid  hreatnlees  aileuoe 
procession  slowly  wended  its  way  to  the 
Throne.  Arrived  there,  new  Earl,  audibly 
prompted  by  Black  liod,  plumped  on  knees 
before  empty  Throno,  on  which  for  a  mo- 
ment he  rested  the  long  roll  of  parchment 
containing  patent  of  his  new  peerage. 
Springing  hghtly  to  his  feet.  Viscount 
TivEHTON,  Earl  of  Halsbury,  faced  about 
and,  holding  the  scroll  gingerly  in  both 
arms  as  if  he  were  conveying  it  to  the  baptis- 
mckl  fount,  procession  movedtowards  the  Bar, 
The  scarlet  robes  slashed  with  ermine  de- 
scending to  his  feet,  the  full-bottomed 
wig  eusUrining  a  countenance  of  abuost 
motherly  kindness,  and  the  solicitude  with 
which  he  held  in  out^trotthod  arms  the 
long,  lean  body  of  the  scroll,  more  than 
ever  HUggoative  of  a  christening. 

Through  the  hushed  silence  was  dis- 
tinctly heard  the  ahnll  whisper  of  a  breath- 
lessly interested  child  looking  on  from 
under  the  gallery :  **  Mummy .  do  you  think 
it'Ucryr^ 

Proceeeion.  strolling  in  and  out  between 
table  and  cross  benches,  reached  bench 
below  K&ngway  by  Bar.  Here  the  thj-ee 
KarU,  uie  new  one  in  the  middle,  dropped 
on  to  the  seat,  the  Lokd  Cqancellor  still 
teuderl^p*  dandling  in  his  arms  the  patent 
of  his  infant  earldom.  Situation  seemed 
suggestive  of  a  cup  of  tea  ;  perhaps,  in  the 
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oiromnstancee,  with  a  daeh  of  mm  in  it. 
Would  Black  Rod  go  and  get  it  J*  or  would 
Garter  King-at-ArmH  briiip  it  in  P 

Whilst  the  ladiea  gympatheticaUy  looked 
oa,  wondering  how  fax  the  tea  would  go 
round,  the  uiree  Earla.  turning  their 
heads  in  the  direction  of  the  Gmpty  Wool- 
sack, raised  their  hats  and  bent  tneir  headi^ 
in  salutation.  Quite  uncanny  to  see  them 
do  this,  not  once,  but  thrice. 

"Thou  canst  not  Hay  I  did  it,"  Sakk 
murmured^  thinking  of  another  historic 
scene  where  a  chair,  empty  to  ordinary 
eyes,  was  for  Machtth't  filial  with  a  strange* 
Yiaitant.  "Never  shake  thy  gory  locks  at 
me," 

Having  gravely  Balute<!  the  empty  air, 
the  three  Earls  roee  and.  again  led  by 
Black  Rod,  with  Garter  Kine-at-Arms  in 
attenflance,  the  Earl  MurHnal  and  the 
HfTwlitary  Great  Chamberlain  marchinp 
behind,  the  proceesion  wended  its  way  pasl 
the  table  to  the  Duke's  Bench  above  thi- 
gaugway.  Here  the  LoRD  Chajtczlloe 
dropped  on  the  Bench.  Alone  he  did  it. 
the  (tponsor  Earls  not  presuming  to  ait  in 
ducal  places.  The  flesh  of  the  onlookert 
audibly  creeped  as  the  Lord  Chancbixor. 
again  "seeing  things,"  bowed  his  head  to 
the  empty  Throne.  This  done*  he  rose, 
stood  at  the  table  and  took  the  oath,  per- 
haps modefltlv  oonsciouH  of  how  stately  q 
part  ho  had  played  in  a  dignified  oeremou} . 

BiiMtifts  done, — Now  Session  opened. 

Thursday. — After  closmg  time  to-night, 
WiLPBin  Lawson  went  home  a  saddeaed 
man.  When  Spbaker  took  the  Chair,  things 
lookwl  piirticularly  bright.  Sir  Wilfrid*8 
eye  twinkled  as,  looking  down  the  notioes 
of  motion,  be  came  on  one  by  Government 
Whip  proposing  to  nominate  the  Kitchen 
Committer. 

"  Wai.rond  may  propose,"  Sir  WiLnun 
contentedly  murmured,  *'  but  Lawsom  dis- 
poses." 

Dobate  on  Addresi  in  full,  if  slow  swing. 
Nothing  more  certain  than  that  it  would 
\m  carried  over  midniicht.  After  that 
solemn  stroke  had  sounded,  the  strongest 
Ministry  of  modern  times  could  not  carry 
the  aimpleftt  proposal  if  the  most  obamire 
private  Memb«>r  objected.  Sir  Wilprth 
wa.s  ma.stpr  of  the  sitimtion.  The  Kitchen 
Coramitte*  must  either  Rrve  pledpe  to 
aJter  an  anomntouR  and  illegal  c^^ndition  of 
things  under  which  drink  is  Bold  at  the 
Lobby  bars,  the  Hou»e  being  unlioenaed, 
or  there  should  be  no  Kitchen  Committee. 

Hours  Alowly  drifted  by,  weifthted  with 
dreary  drip  of  ceavlesa  talk.  Distress  in 
Ireland :  Slavery  in  Znnzibar:  Howard 
ViNCRST  on  Foreipn  Tariffs  ;  a  do7*n  other 
topic*!  in  rosen'e  if  these  Ifft  any  margin 
of  tinu'  U'fore  the  fntal  stroke  of  midniKht. 
Everything  **eemed  safe.  But  Wii.frjd 
Lawsox  is  too  old  a  campaiRner  to  Iwive 
opening  for  accident.  At  a  quarter  to 
twelve  he  mounted  his  wat(.'h-tower. 
RiTiHiK  on  his  legs  making  mince-meat  of 
HiiWAiiD  ViNiTBNT*B  fictions  and  fallacies  ; 
Hecnicd  wife  to  bring  sitting;  up  to  mid- 
nJirht .  But  catching  Walronh'b  ej-e, 
Ptv-.iil*»nt  of  I.o(*al  Government  Roarfl 
iihruptly  broujtbt  speech  to  concltLsion. 
What  was  li»ft  of  Howard  Vinceni  asked 
leave  to  withdraw  his  amendment. 

Fingers  of  th  e  clock  »t  i  11  ta  rried 
at  four  minntee  off  midnijEht.  Wav- 
M  ftONn  promptly  moved  appointment  of 
/  K/'e^rJit'a     Ooaunitt&e ;      WlLrBID     liAWSOM 


felt  all  was  lost  »ave  honour.  Tamskb 
(iisint-erentedly  came  to  his  help ;  began 
speech  which ,  had  it  been  continued 
over  midnight,  would  have  retrieved  for- 
ttmes  of  dfly  by  postponing  appointmt^nt 
of  Committee.  House  always  glad  to  hear 
an  expert  on  any  topic.  Tanner  just  pot 
into  stride  on  the  drink  qu<vstion  when 
Olosure  was  moved  and  izarao  was  up. 
Wilfrid  Lawson,  with  bowed  head,  heard 
the  Committee  appointed. 

It  takes  a  lon^:  time  to  tell.  But  the 
scene,  dramatic  finish  to  a  dreary  sitting, 
Qaahed  throuf^h  in  four  minutes. 

Buxinrix  /^/n/•. ^Chiefly  talk. 

Frii^a]f  Night. — A  nice  little  comedy 
filled    the    boards    to-nifiht.     "A  domn-^tic 


Britannia  aci.K>riling:  to  Mr.  Michael  Ditvitt. 

comedy,"  Princx  Abthuh  called  it^  though 
he,  not  belon^cinR  to  the  domestic  circle, 
■jiayod  the  brinhtest  part.  Dramntis  pcr- 
sotkt:  John  Short  Rkdmomd,  tlie  true 
patriot  and  only  friend  of  Ireland ;  John 
CoDi.iv  Dn.Lov,  claimmg  the  same  part  ; 
SyuiHE  OK  Malwood  struggling  with  the 
emotion  of  absorbing  love,  unboumled 
affection  for  Home  Rule,  distre.ssi'd  at  S4»e- 
ing  its  chances  spoiled  by  petty  jenlousiefr 
of  two  professional  supporters ;  Prince 
ARTHtTR,  the  amiiaed  looker-on,  with  his 
bap  of  salt,  out  of  which  he  rubbed  in  re- 
freshment for  the  wounds  dealt  eadi  other 
by  th*j  three  frierds  to  whom  nothing  was 
common  f«*ve  passionate  love  for  Ireland  ; 
(astly,  though  his  name  was  not  on  tike 
original  bill,  Ft.aviv,  Mickakl  Josrph, 
Member  for  North  Kerry,  in  businosa  at 
Tralee^  descended  in  direct  line  from 
Flavifs  O'Flavin,  King  of  Ireland. 

When  Jons  Sntmi  Hrdmond  had  poured 
cheap  scorn  on  th<^  political  party  that 
mined  themselves  for  the  sake  of  Home 
.Rule;  when  John  Coi>lin  Dilkon  hod 
j  threatened  them  with  perpetual  exih'  from 
power  unless  they  buhmissively  followed 
the  chariot  wht*els  of  Home  Rule ;  when 
the  SgciKR  OF  Malwood  had  made  patheti- 
cally patient  rejoinder;  when  Prikok 
Artbtir  rubbed  m  the  last  handful  of  salt, 
wanting  to  know  if  it  was  the  policy  of 


English  Liberals  agsin  to  put  Home  RnU 
first — then  was  heard  from  a  modest  hack 
bench  the  voice  of  the  fiery  Flavin. 

"  It  win  have  to  be  their  policy!  "  fihout«d 
the  son  of  many  kings. 

It  was  the  briefest,  but,  in  immediate 
effect,  the  most  striking  speech  of  the 
evening. 

B\tJ(inr\s  done. — JoHN  DiLioif  gives  the 
Liberal  Party  notice* 


A  SFNIPT^E  CHn.D  OF  THE  GHETTO. 

In  n  bashful  account  of  a  brilliant  careen 
confided  by  Mr.  ZAVOWiixtoT^^  WooJkmos, 
he  mentiona  that  he  once  editod  a  comic 
nnper,  Ariri,  It  is  added,  "One  of  the 
Punrh  staff  recently  told  him  (Mr.  Zawo- 
wii.T,^  that  it  was  the  onlv  comic  paper  they 
took  seriously,  and  which  thev  u*ted  to 
rend  so  as  to  avoid  repeating  it«  jokes.** 
"Thov  were  not  alwavs  8UPc©«ifnl,"  Mr. 
Zanowii.i,  slylv  remarks.  It  is  s  prvttv 
conceit,  the  Punrh  ^aff  taking  a  comic 
DRper  sprioufily,  *'and  whi^h"  tfc*»»  r«»*d  so 
u  to  avoid  repeating  its.ioke«.  Mr.  Zaxo- 
WTT.T..  of  course,  does  not  mean,  as  mieht 
be  inforrwl,  that  i^e  jokes  were  so  bad  that 
fn  read  tb»»ni  sufficed  to  ban  r**r)etition. 
What  he  desires  to  convey  is  thut  thj« 
serious  romic  nanor  monopoli«M»d  the  wit 
and  wi«idom  of  the  week,  and  that  Mr. 
Punrh*n  younff  mpn,  havinu  their  n<yrn»- 
tompd  "nace  to  fill,  werv  in  tbe  habit  of 
-jitHnn-  down  in  a  row,  readine  Jri^.  crate* 
ful  if  it  left  anythin".  however  immsternl. 
for  fhorrt  to  flay.  A  funnv  oictupp  :  hut  the 
funni*»Kt  thine  of  all.  that  no  one  on  the 
Puprh  ^t^ff  ever  heard  of  the  serious  comic 
rmonr  ti"  it«  pjriBtpnce  wb«  brniicht  tn  nth 
•^iro  hv  tliii  modest  naasage  from  Mr.  Zawj- 
^'iM.'fl  autohiof^ranhy. 


The   Very  New  School. 

Vnrh  Jtvt.  Well,  my  boy,  I  suppose  yon 
don't  mind  Roing  back  to  school  ? 

Nephew  (in  the  Sirth  Form).  Not  in  the 
least,  my  dear  uncle.  I  shall  be  rejoiced  to 
return  to  my  studies.  But  I  confe>Mt  thmt 
I  am  somewhat  exercised  in  my  mind  as  to 
the  possible  characters  of  the  new  boys, 
whom  I  shall  have  to  employ  as  fa^! 

[Uncle  Jos  dnr.n  nnt  rJcfract  the  vttrrngn 
}ffhirh  he  y>as  fingering  in  his  trvvmrs 
pfi(ket. 

Rbcknti.t  used  in  Cooking  tbi  War 
roRHESPONDKST's     QooflK. —  The    Herbert 

Kitchener. 


Q.  Mliy  is  the  lady  hikiat  of  ad  amorous 

disposition? 
A .  Because  she  is  a  sifEh-clins  urrsture. 


I 


Two  of  Hr.  Puach'i  Psfw, 
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AB.S  BREVIS ! 

Tim  Sf.  Jamex'x  Cazftte  stntea  that  Mr 
Encblhardt,  a  Chicago  painter,  "  throw- 
off  marvellously  clever  paintings  at  the  rat< 
of  nine  ininut^js  for  targe  canvaBsen,  and 
three  minutes  for  small  ones/'  working  iti 
this  way  from  ten  to  seventeen  hours  eacfc 
day.  As  a  result  of  bis  brilliant  example. 
we  may  hope  shortly  to  read  in  our  papers 
BUch  paragraphs  as  the  following  :  — 

An  interesting  lectuie  on  "  Modern  Art  " 
was  delivered  laint  week  by  Proft'ssor 
SiAPDASHf  R.A.  In  the  course  of  his  re- 
marks, the  Professor  took  occasion  to  pro- 
t«vt  a^nst  the  excessive  speed  with  which 
some  painters  complete  their  work.  Hit 
views  on  this  point  were  somewhiit  tpkc- 
ticnary,  and  be  cauxod  a  good  deal  nf 
diftfient  among  his  andioncp  when  he  main- 
tained that  no  artist  .^ibould  produce  more 
than  :i  couple  of  hundred  finished  pictures 
each  week.  As  Professor  Slapdash  is  one 
of  the  Hanging  Committee,  it  is  possible 
thiit  hi^  opinion  ia  influenced  by  the  fact 
that  rather  more  than  two  million  canvasses 
were  ^nt  in  to  Burlington  House  last  year. 


We  hear  that  Signer  Pbestishimo,  the 
celebrated  Italian  sculptor,  ia  extrproely 
busy  just  now,  and  tind^  some  difficulty  in 
keeping  pace  with  his  numerous  commis- 


sions. He  is  not,  however,  a  alow  worker 
We  were  fortunate  enough  to  spend  t' 
couple  of  hours  in  htt  studio  the  other  clay 
rhirinff;  which  time  Signor  Prrstihsimo  com 
pleted  six  life-siae  statues,  four  beautifnlly 
modelled  groups,  seven  designs  for  friezes 
nnd  twenty-one  small  busts.  But  hi*  ex- 
perience is  that  the  sculptor  who  works  at 
this  rate  is  ill-advised  if  he  attempts  to 
keep  it  up  for  more  thun  fifteen  or  sixteen 
hours  each  day.  General  attention  will  be 
directed  to  his  colossal  figure  of "  Hercules," 
which  is  *ihortIy  to  be  exhibited,  as  it  is 
understood  that  Signor  Puksti.ssimo  spent 
no  les.s  than  twenty  minutes  in  perfect  ing  it. 

The  state  of  the  literary  market  is  dull 
at  present,  the  number  of  new  books  pub- 
lished last  week  being  only  one  hundred 
nnd  forty  thous^md.  Probably  there  will 
be  no  great  stir  of  activity  until  the 
Autumn  publishing  season  cornea  round 
again.  By  far  the  most  noticeable  volume 
of  the  ynisi  weok  was  Thr  Gmtrth  of  ^Iftn- 
kiruiy  a  comprehensive  work  in  ten  volnmea. 
Stich  a  work  conies  ns  a  timely  reproach  to 
the  facile  scribbters  of  the  present  day,  who 
may  affect  to  despise  the  author  of  this 
masterpiece,  because  it  absorbed  hia  full 
industry  for  no  less  than  a  month.  But  the 
careful  student  of  Thf  (rtowih  of  Mankiml 
will  recognise  with  delight  the  polished 
accuracy  of  style  and  the   profundity   of 


knowledge  which  characterise  it,  and  will 
not  de^m  the  month  misspent,  even  though 
the  whole  of  it  was  devoted  to  the  composi- 
tion of  this  one  masterpiece. 

Does  the  Poet-laureate  earn  hi.?  official 
income?  That  question  is  often  a«ked  by 
the  public,  and  it  is  satisfactory  to  be  able 
to  answer  in  the  affirmative.  On  Monday 
of  last  week,  for  instance,  the  Poet-lnureate 
wrote  four  ballads,  of  about  five  hundred 
lines  each.  Tue.sday  and  Wednesday  he 
devoted  to  the  composition  of  an  epic 
poem  in  ten  cantos.  On  Thursday  he  pro- 
duced a  translation  of  the  Iliad,  on  Kiiday 
an  original  blank-ver^e  tragedy.  Saturday 
he  regards  as  n  hoUday,  and  he  wrote 
nothing  on  that  day  beyond  a  Nuptial  Ode 
of  a  few  hundred  lines.  Of  course,  many 
yoxinger  bards  can  fini.oh  their  songs  at  a 
speed  far  greater,  but  for  a  middle-aged 
man,  the  above  seems  to  us  to  be  a  very 
fau  week's  work. 


It  is  said  that  the  new  **  Instantaneous 
Literary  Supply  Company  "  will  be  started 
next  month.  Commodious  premises  in 
Oxford  Street  have  been  fiecured,  and  the 
company  will  be  prepared  to  prepare  any 
kind  of  literature  for  their  customers 
'*  while  they  wait."  A  talented  staff  has 
been  engaged,  who  will  be  able  to  produce 
literature  of  all  kinds  at  the  maximum 
speed  and  the  minimum  price. 

Mr  Sbmibbsvb,  the  eminent  composer, 
asks  ns  to  state  that  he  resents  beins  un- 
duly hurried  with  his  work.  He  wishes 
Festival  Committees  to  understand  that  ha 
cannot  provide  a  new  oratorio  unleaa  at 
Iea£t  two  days'  notice  is  given. 


Or  a  popular  actress  it  was  recently  said, 
"she  acts  like  a  charm."  Yes;  but  what 
sort  of  **  charm  "?  and  then,  what  kind  of 
effect  has  that  "charm"?  Circe  exercised 
her  charms  on  ITIysses*  friends. 


BEJECTED  ! 

{Ikjeatcd— by  ll*tlj  an  inch  ) 

I'*  So  mauT  boyi  are  offering  thtniaelves  for  the 
Navv,  that  in©  AdmiraltA-  hiive  incrttacd  the  atan- 
ilttrif  of  I  host  messurrmoiit  by  half  on  inch.'* 

Siamdartf,\ 


»0i..   ritv 
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AIRS  RESUjrPTIVE. 

THE   PLAIXT  OF   DYING    HUMOUR. 

{AfUr  C.  S.  C.) 

["  It  is  ijpported  that  Sir  Lbwii  Uoaaift  "  (M.A., 
Author  of  7%e  £pie  of  Jladts,  Sonj^t  Unsung,  Sonj/i 
tptthout  NqUm,  &o.,  retired  cftndidftt«  for  Cnrtntrthcn 
Borou^hi,  imd  J.P.)  *'hu  coraplainttd  that  Uughtci 
U  dying  out."— Dat/y  I'ajm.] 

I  KN'OW  not  what  the  cause  should  be 

That  Humour  melts  my  heart  no  inor«  ; 
That  nothing  now  induces  ma 
To  roar. 

In  days  of  old  my  waistcoat  beared 

Conjointly  with  my  hearing  chest 
As  soon  aa  ever  I  perceived 
A  jest ; 

The  simple  pun,  the  patent  wheeze, 
Would  take  me  in  the  diaphragm  ; 
But  now  I  hardly  care  for  these 
A  cent. 

I  almost  fear — I  know  not  why — 

That  Laughter's  fount  has  been  mislaid  ; 
I  could  not  giggle,  not  if  I 
Waa  paid. 

And  yet  my  health  ia  very  fair  ; 

I  harbour  no  religious  doubts; 
And  am  but  sixty-four  or  tberv- 
-abouts. 

Time  was  when  I  and  otheni  laughed ; 

When  manv  an  apoplectic  fit 
Was  traced  directly  to  a  shaft 
Of  wit  i 

For  such  would  find  the  harness-joint, 

And  pierce  the  vulnerable  spot, 
Whether  they  chanced  to  have  a  point 
Or  not. 

I've  been,  myself,  severely  blamed 

For  causing  careless  men  to  choke, 
Though  (wittingly)  I  never  framed 
A  joke. 

YoQ   know    the    "Welsh    Harp,"    Hendon 
way  ? 
Well,  1  had  one — it  came  from  Wales  ; 
On  this  it  was  my  pride  to  play 
The  scales. 

Occasionally  I  would  strike 

Such  notes  hs  uever  yet  were  heard  ; 
Or  even  sing  without  them,  liko 
A  bird. 

I  sang  for  joy  with  either  Iu'»g; 

1  draw  applauso  from  youngish  maids  ; 
And  bad  »  bmall  success  among 
The  snades. 

And  once,  when  I  was  straitly  pressed 

To  go  and  stand  for  Parliament, 
I  ceased  my  ;inging  <by  request) 
And  went. 

I  went  and  canvassed.     Celti"*  nre 

Flamed  in  my  eye  and  scorched  the  lid ; 
And  when  they  asked  me  to  retire, 
I  did. 

I  settled  down  again  and  played 

The  same  old  harp  with  all  my  might , 
And  subsequently  I  was  made 
A  knight. 

But  when  the  ever-verdant  bays 

Alighted  on  another's  head, 
Somehow  1  deemed  that  Humour's  days 
Were  dead. 

And  yet,  who  knows?     Some  Orpheus  now 

May  strike  his  rib-compelling  lyre 
Till  man  and  tree  and  pensive  cow 
Perepire  I 


T^nor  [tinying).   '*0h,   'Arrv.  'apit,  'atpy  BE  tht  Dreaus- 
ffofissor.  "Stop,  stop!    Wht  don't  toc  sound  tub  H?' 
Ttnor.   "It  don't  go  no  'igu£R  tean  G  I" 


Suppose,  for  instance,  J  should  hum 

The  sort  of  things  I  hummed  of  yord, 
And  take  my  jocund  harp  and  strum 
Some  more :  — 

The  Spirit  of  Lauglitpr — if  I  'm  right — 

Though  sadly  worn  is  still  alive  ; 
And^  under  these  conditions,  might 
Revive ! 


i 


THIRTY  YEARS  HENCE. 

{Et:Aofl/rom  a  Ttc^ntrlh  Century  Thratrt.) 

Kancy  people  wearing  gowns  without  at- 
mospheric extenders  in  1898!  How  riaicu- 
loub  they  must  have  appeared! 

And  that  funny,  shapeless  sack  used  to 
be  called  a  Rus>i<in  jacket  I 

How  could  they  have  put  on  those  huge 
bats,  alf  muslin  and  feathers? 

And  think  of  any  one  having  twelve  but- 
ton\  to  one'*,  gloves! 

You  may  be  sure  they  did  wear  jewelled 
dog-collars  round  their  necks. 

Look  at  their  hair!  Why,  it  ^s  a  regular 
bird's  nest,  with  a  bob  at  the  top! 


Imagine  any  one  muffling  up  one's  face 
with  a  veil  nowadays ! 

Grandpapa  used  to  put  that  stove  pipe, 
silky-looking  thing  on  he  head  and  lall  it 
a  "  topper." 

Taking  tea  at  five  and  dining  at  eight, 
what  hours! 

Oh,  dear!  what  a  funny  idea  to  nail  soup 
plates  to  the  walls  and  cover  the  floors  with 
pugs 

How  could  they  have  managed  to  lead 
with  that  antediluvian  electric  light? 

Those  rolted-up  things  were  called  um- 
brcllfls. 

And  yet  there  was  something  pic- 
turesquely quaint  about  the  general  dis- 
comfort of  the  period. 


Logic.—**  It  must  be  obvious."  said  the 
Lady  Lecturer,  *'that  the  girl  is  iufinitely 
superior  to  the  boy.  The  man  who  is 
cheerful  we  describe  as  6'/oyant ;  but  the 
braTe  and  courageous  man  is  v'/lant.*' 

\_Rv^uinH  'ifv  ieut  umidst  ItuU  u-pplaud^. 
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SOMETHING     LIKE     SPORT. 

{At  practised  tuiunigsl  uur  jti/or  ifulUy  tH.) 
Shoolhuj  Finul  {to  Inquiring  Strantjir).    "  'Ow    im)    t    get    'em    ik 

THEY    FAUJ*    ISTO   THE   HEA  ?      Lor'   BLESS   V',  WHY,    t    IM^N*'   WANT  'EM. 

All  1  WANT8  iH  THK  yvs  it'  fetchin'  of  'km  i>own  !" 


ADMIRABLE  CREIOHTON. 

[*'  Tilt'  Bishop  of  Ldndon,  in  distributiug  t)ic  certificaiei  to  compctiton  tot 
tilt*  CoUDt}*  Council  8cholHr6lii(>6  &l  Uuveu's  l!uU,  declared  that  if  hv  could  gvt 
hiti  own  way  lie  would  nhnliMh  \he  teaching  of  rraniniAr  in  sohools  ontirrlj  . . . 
bectiuee  it  whs  the  subject  fartbuBl  from  iwaJ  ]ne,"—J)aiiy  J/ai/.] 

Dh.  Cksighton,  what  ho!  good  old  Bi^op,  well  said! 
This  time,  Sir,  joii  hit  the  right  nail  on  the  head. 
Why  waste  precious  time  learning  goodness  knows  what, 
T  fully  agree  with  you^  grainmur  is  rot. 

But,  right  reverend  Sir,  I  go  further  than  you, 
1  don*t  see  tho  use  of  nrithmetir,  too; 
And  geography,  history,  science — I  feel 
Thero  's  something  about  them  distinctly  unre&l. 

Then  BtrictJy  I'd  carry  your  principles  otit, 
And  spend  all  my  f.chool-ttme  in  "mucking  about": 
Thus  gaining  experience  and  shrewd  common-senae, 
And  luiving  the  pitter  ti  needless  expense. 


^ 


OUR   BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Like  an  earlier  and  ev^n  more  difltinguished  excursionist,  Mr. 
CoNA.v  DoYLK  did  not  '*  go  down  into  Egypt  "  for  nothing.  H« 
brought  buck  with  him  nmteriah  for  u  story,  published  by  Smitb, 
E]j>EBv  under  tho  title  77i(!  Tragt'tly  of  the  Korosko.  The  mate- 
rials are  exceedingly  simple.  A  party  of  Cook's  tourists  wt 
forth  on  the  familiar  journey  up  the  Nile.  They  are  seised  by  a 
party  of  Dervishes,  carried  off  into  captivity,  and  rescued  bf  a 
detachment  of  the  Indian  CiimLd  Corps.  Out  of  these  somewhat 
commonphice  materials,  Mr.  Doylb  liaa  fashioned  a  story  of 
breathless  interest,  lightened  by  many  touches  of  character,  and 
framed  in  the  cnrefully-studit'd  atmosphere  of  the  Nubian  deaeK. 
The  storj^  will  not  rank  among  his  supremest  efforts.  But  it  u 
full  of  lite  and  colour,  a  pleiiMant  companion  for  a  restftil  hour. 

It  is  au  exceedingly  difficult  task  to  write  a  volunie  chiefly 
composed  of  the  eHyiiigs  of  children.  Bovond  the  fond  family 
circle  a  little  of  this  kind  of  wit  and  wisdom  goes  a  long  way. 
in  The  rmffssor'i  Children  {Lonomanh),  Miss  E.  H.  Kowler  hu. 
my  Baronite  tells  me,  adrentunjc]  this  task  and  has  accoraplLshed 
it.  The  dainty  book  is  a  close  sympathetic  atudy  of  the  child- 
mind,  and  the  narrative  is  full  of  those  quaint  fancies  which 
find  birth  in  its  virgin  soil.  Turn  Bahok    >k  B.-W. 


I 


"  MUCH  ADO  '  AT  THE  ST,  JAMES'S. 

AjU  Mr.  T.tiWELI.  observwU  or  quoted, 
"The  man  who  n»ver  makes  a  mistaku 
will  never  make  anj-thiiig/'  and  on  this 
ground  J  prufuf^  of  the  recent  proiiuctiou  of 
much  Ado  at  the  8t.  JamoB*s  Theatre,  I 
venture  to  think  that  Mr.  Oeohoe  Alex- 
AJfDER,  as  Pat  Mullioaj?  put  it,  "  has  a 
RToater  future  befora  him  than  ever  he  had 
behind  him,"  Could  aconery,  for  the  moat 
part  excollcnt,  and  suLnptuou-)  costumes  of 
ai-tistic  design,  contribute  more  than  their 
fair  share  towards  making  a  success,  then, 
for  what  is  lacking  in  the  merits  both  of 
stage  inanagomont  and  of  actings  full 
compensation  would  have  been  made  in 
this  revival,  which  cannot  fail  to  be  com- 
pared by  playgoers,  those  uncompromis- 
ing ■•old  haiidn,'  with  a  reproaeutationof  the 
same  play,  not  ho  very  long  ug>»,  at  another 
theatre.  Such  coniparnwnB  are,  as  we  are 
aware,  '*  odoi-ous,"  and  to  be  altogether 
avoided.  That  Mr.  GfOROE  Alexam>GR 
looks  the  fttntdirk.  "a  voung  Lord  of 
Padua,*' would  be  uudeuiablo,  if  that  uuoon- 
firmed  bachelor  w  si-e  of  thosanie  age,  or  oven 
younger  than  that  other  *' young  Ijord  of 
Padua."  SiijuoT  Chudio^  whom  ho  disdain- 
fully terms  '*boy,"  just  as  do  those  two 
revoreud  Bcniors.  Leouato,  the  father,  and 
Antofiio,  uncle  of  Hero,  Benedick^  it  may 
be  fairly  ansumed,  is  older  than  the  two 
Princes,  Von  Pedro  and  Don  John,  and, 
/ ifoj-ood  all  question,  th&n  Ciaudio,    He  is 


the  link  between  the  elders  and  the  youths; 
ho  is  Benedick  in  the  very  prime  of  his 
manhood,  and  fully  eight  years  older 
than  lifatrice,  who  had  resolved  to  dte  au 
old  maid  unless  she,  like  Hentdick,  should 
live  to  be  married.  lu  point  of  age.  Beatrice 
is  to  Hrrot  as  iienedirk  to  Vhmditu  Btiitn'ceis 
not  a,  Miss  H*yyderi,  nor  is  Benedick  &  '*  touch- 
and-gcj"  CharlfA  Barfourt ;  Miss  Jui^lA 
Neilson  would  be  quite  unfitted  for  Mui 
Ihyden,  while  Mr.  ALEXA>mER  cairics  in 
his  face  just  so  much  of  cynical  expression 
as  would  make  the  chanioter  of  the  can  lei^s 
young  roysterer  quite  unsuitable  to  hiui, 
though  it   ought  to  be   a   natural  gift  ou 


"  1  am  trusted  with  s  muzzle.  .  .  If  I  bad  my 
motith,  I  would  bite.'*    (Act  L,  k.  3.) 


which  ho  should  have  traded  when  coo* 
tem])latiug  the  part  of  Benedick.  With 
another  two  mouths'  carctful  study  and 
intelligent  rehearsal.  Mr.  AxEXaXPUt 
might  have  given  us  an  ideal  Benedick,  and 
a  perfectly  stage-managed  representation 
of  tho  pla^'t  which,  as  it  is,  seems  to 
justify  its  title  of  Much  Ado  ah*>ut  yothing. 

When  Mr.  Alexaxdeh  conies  to  the 
Berious  dramatic  situation  where  he  breaks 
with  tho  Prince  and  challenges  Claudia, 
how  excellent  ho  is  I  He  •would  have  done 
well  had  he  turned  back  and  studied  the 
character  Uttm  this  one  staud{>oiiit.  The 
two  sceues  in  tho  garden,  where,  first, 
lienefiick  overhears  Ihm  Pedro,  VUiudtv  and 
Leonato  talking  about  the  love  of  Beatriot 
for  him,  and,  secondly,  where  Bmtrice 
[apparently  in  a  sort  of  bathing  costume) 
ovorhcai-s  the  discourse  of  Hero  and  Mar- 
f/artt  about  the  lovo  of  BenedicJt  for  her, 
show  such  a  lack  of  i-esourceftil  stage 
uLonsgement  as  brings  out  all  the  glaring 
impnibabilities  of  the  situations,  and  thus 
reduces  comedy  to  mere  farce.  The  pr^ 
sent  arrangement  may  be  supported  br 
every  sort  of  old-fashioned  precedent  tM 
stage  ti'adition,  but  Mr.  AxexaxD£B  would 
have  done  better  had  he  determined  to 
*'  refonn  it  altogether." 

Mr.  Kred  Terry  is  a  merry  Don  Pedrc, 
with  just  such  i)rincely  dignity  a«  is  sufli- 
cient  to  mark  the  distinction  of  his  rank. 
But  how  loud  the  three  laugh  and  t&Lk  when 
Benedick  has  them  in   lull   view  I      Ho» 
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COLD   COMFORT. 

*'Oll,  Ton,  now  LUUKY  vor  have  youu  Mackinto6H  on  I" 


they  "  give  tUemselTes  awfty  '*  by  the 
aifected  j^ra^nty  of  their  exit ! 

Mr.  NuTcoxibE  OoULli  18  a  stately  friar, 
a  little  tou  lavish  of  infuruiikl  and  euootitric 
ble&Hihgs. 

Mias  Fay  Davis  set-ms  to  be  thrown 
away  ou  //cru,  or  //^ru  thrown  away  on 
MIm  Fay  Davis  :  a  knotty  point  not  to  bo 
decided  off-hand.  The  low  comic  pails  of 
clown  Ihtyberry  and  |Mintaloou  Ttryra  ai-o — 
wi^'U ,  I  may  here  make  a  comparison , 
putting  it  in  the  form  of  a  question,  and 
a«kinj^  if  thore  l>o  uuy  playgoer  who  may 
remember  being  takeu,  when  he  was  quit« 
a  l>oy,  at  a  gt^nuinely  critical  age.  to  see 
KbElST  as  Ihfyberry  and  BuOKSTONE  afl 
Vfryts  /  ♦  Oh,  the  impenetrable  stolid 
stupidity  of  that  DtHfherrjf !  and  the  obso- 
atiiou0  udmirutioa  of  that  deaf  old  Vtrye%  I 
i\i09or46,  Mr.  W.  II.  Ykknon  is  a  noble 
and  digDified  Lrounfn,  failing  only  once, 
and  that  is  when,  duiing  "the  chapel 
seen©,"  he  iinkH  in  ti  light-heart<?d  way  if 
anybody  would  oblige  him  with  a  sword, 
just  to  pdt  an  end  to  hitf  life.  And  the 
Antotiio  uf  Mr.  Bbvebidce  is  uxcelleut, 
cmTeying  tho  idea  thiit  ho  is  a  great 
traveller,  and  hiw  just  returned  from  a 
little  tour  in  Ireluud,  where  ho  haa  caught 
ju8t  the  leotit  ta8te  in  life  of  the  brogue, 
and  iit  ready  at  the  bhorte^t  uotice  to  whip 
out  a  shillelagh  and  cry  "Wigs  on  the 
Green  I "  before    Claudiu   and   Don  Pedro 

*  I  eaniut,  however,  Sod,  in  tht  Ilrniy  Jmng 
SAmAajt^mrtt  any  record  of  Keklkt  uid  Uvckstokb 
harint;  pliijred  iJoaiteny  and  Vwfm  together  be- 
tvetm  1M6  ind  1853. 


know  where  Ihey  aru.  (  upitj*! !  In  my 
'umble  oninion,  it  would  be  very  difUtult 
to  find  a  uetter  representative  of  that  inehj- 
dramatic  villain,  DouJuhu,  than  in  Mr.  U.K. 
iHViNd.  But  Oh.  Mr.  Ikvino,  junior,  l»e- 
ware  of  adding  »yllablefl  and  dropping  the 


Butediek  {to  Ji*atrieef,  '*  1  will  go  with  thw 
to  thy  imele'i."     (Act  V..  tc.  3.) 

voice  I  beware  of  manueriam,  for  thia  Ikm 
Jvfin  is  but  a  twin  brother  to  that  part  of  a 
quite  modem  up-to-date  villain  wherein 
you  »o  recently  diatviiguiahed  yourself,  at 
thid  theatre,  on  theae  voi-y  b  >ards  1  Oti 
the  whole,  the  revival  will  excite  curiosity, 
which  will  be  allayed  by  the  time  the  next 
novelty  ifi  ready  for  production. 


"WILL  THKY   COMK:  ■ 

The  following  advertisement  ia  cut  from 
the  Ltrerjtool  Ikiity  Pott : — 

"  ti  Mahy  Janb  Uhown,  who  in  ihi-  vcnr  1871 
liviil  ill  ShiikBprorf  Street,  or  her  Itcurenvtitutiveai 
if  drttd.  will  npiil^- lu  the  Undersigueu,  she  ur  they 
may  hear  sotuethiug  to  their  advautagv.** 

There  ia  something  particularly  uncaitny 
in  this  biuiuess-like  calling  of  the  spirits 
from  the  vasty  deep.  Why  are  Maky  JaXX 
liKoM'N's  reprodentativea  to  apply  only  *'  if 
dead";'  \o  particular  sartorial  directionB 
are  given  ;  but  it  ia  reasonable  to  suppose 
that  if  they  apply  thev  will  turn  up  in 
their  shrouds.  Ijat  will  be  a  nice  expe- 
rience fur  the  ofiice  boy  in  the  servnce  of 
the  advertising  solicitor;*.  He  should  im- 
mediately apply  for  a  rise  in  hia  wages. 


Tertium   C^uid. 
{A  netc  icay  with  (M  Petrs, ) 

OlfCS  thus  the  option  ran  :  — 
"  Mend  'em  or  end  'om.*' 

Now  AfiQUiTu's  milder  plan 
la  Bf/ertudum. 


A  VERY  lUFORTANT  *'  M.P." — He  IS  to  be 
found  in  Nyasaland.  His  name  is  MPskni, 
Biid  to  be  able  to  put  3U,0U0  wurriore  in 
the  tleld.  What  M.P.  can  absolutely  com- 
mand so  many  voters? 


A  tTBATB  for  half  a  century  was  last  week 
spoken  of  in  the  1).  T.  a£  something  won- 
derful. But  what  is  a  curate  for  lifty  yeura 
compared  with  a  *'  Perpetual  Curate  "  ? 
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It^ 


LUDWIG  IN  LONDON. 

PiCCALlLLt. 

Honoi:hkd  MiSTRR, — In  Berlin  the  Btranijer  visita  first  the 
remarkablost  itreet  callod  Die  Linden,  or  more  aolcnmly  Vnter 
den  Lindrttf  under  the  limes.  Thereforo  in  viaiting  London'* 
Sehensu'urdigkeitcn  I  fio  first  to  piccalilli — ah  no,  jou  write  the 
nomes  of  streets  antl  pinoes  with  a  big  letter — Piccalilli,  the 
Limes  of  LonUon.  1  rcmembt^r  tho  naiiit;  because  I  hare  seen  it 
on  a  bottle  of  the  engltsh  "Piccalilli  Pickles,"  Wlxen  1  lern 
a  strange  lant^iinge  1  notice  and  remember  everything. 

I  go  from  the  bourdin^house  near  tbe  NuturDlhistory  Museum, 
which  the  young  barrister  now  says  was  mado  in  Germouy.  I 
think  that  this  is  false,  fahrh,  but  perhaps  be  meana  that  the 
architckt  was  a  German,  which  is  very  probablu  an  the  building 
ia  like  a  gennan  one.  Besides  tho  german  arcbitelcta  are  tbe 
best  in  tbe  world,  I  believe  that  ore  of  them  at  the  present 
time  re-atores  and  improves  the  Parthenon  in  Athen.  But  I  can 
not  underiitfind  why  a  gernian  architekt  should  make  a  building 
which  looks  like  Stilton  cbeefto.  From  there  I  go  in  the  ommbua 
to  Heidpark  Corner. 

Tbe  entrance  of  your  pnrk  is  like  the  Brandenburger  Thor  in 
Deilin,  but  not  so  large  and  not  so  handsome.  In  the  park  there 
is  no  beautyful,  wide  alley  hke  the  Charlottenburger  ChauAsee  in 
our  Animalgarden,  and  what  is  atill  badder — ah  no^  more  bad — 
one  can  net  go  in  the  park  in  a  omnibus,  or  even  in  a  "keb. 
Of  courno  ther.?  are  no  tramways,  because  you  have  them  not  in 
London.  I  walk  not  willing,  &o  till  now  T  soo  not  the  Heidpark. 
As  regards  Piccalilli,  I  like  not  the  street  at  all.  Ah»  Muter 
Punch,  you  should  soe  our  Limes  in  Berlin!  I  mean  not  the 
limetrees,  which  are  an  awful  scrubby  lot  of  trees.  I  mran  the 
street^  which  ii  tbe  beautyfiitoEt  itrcet  in  Berlin^  and  in  the 
urarJd.  It  h  Quite  straight,  it  iji  quit«  flat,  and  it  is  more  than 
^SO  foot  wide.     J'rarMvoIi/     Your  PiwaJilli  ia  not  straight,  it  ia 


not  flat,  it  is  about  sixty  foot  wide,  it  is  not  even  the  same  wideth 
all  along,  and  the  houiM  only  on  oua  side  are  all  different. 
AbscheuHch  ! 

There  is  only  one  thing  in  it  which  pleases  roe,  and  that  is 
what  I  see  at  liist  when  I  step  out  of  the  omnibus.  It  is  the 
liiUisiiuIff  pictiirecolumn — that  is,  statue — of  tlie  Duke  of  Wit- 
UNOTtJWN,  who  was  tho  general  of  the  onglish  army  cummanded 
by  Felilherr  von  Bi.ucbeb  when  the  latter  conquered  Napoleon. 
I  see  immediately  that  it  is  a  awfully  fine  statue,  and  afterwards 
I  discover  the  reason.  It  wan  made  by  a  German.  Sattirlick! 
The  german  artists  are  the  best  in  the  world.  I  know  not  if  you 
have  any  good  carvers  in  England,  but  of  course  th«y  are  not  so 
clever.  It  pleases  me  that  the  Englishmen  must  employ  not  only 
german  waiters,  but  also  gennan  canrers.  "  Deutschlandf 
DeuUchland,  iilmraUes!** 

As  I  speak  of  statues,  I  may  say  T  have  seen  the  statue  ol 
BoADicEA,  tbe  tirst  Queen  of  England.  I  admired  that  statue, 
and  at  first  I  thought  it  was  aho  made  by  a  German,  because  it 
is  90  beautyful  and  warlike.  Tho  young  barrister  admires  it  not. 
He  says  it  is  "  a  rotten  thing  made  of  plaster.'*  If  it  is  made 
only  of  plaster  of  course  it  must  soon  rot.  In  Berlin  aU  the 
statues  are  made  of  marble  or  bronze. 

I  walk  a  little  along  Piccalilli.  I  am  quite  astounded  that  I  sea 
not  there,  or  in  any  street,  even  one  lieutenant.  In  Berlin,  es 
ill  every  german  town,  one  sees  officers  everywhere.  I  know  that 
the  ridiculous  englt^h  army  ts  very  little,  and  that  there  are  now 
bo  many  cf^ncruls  with  the  soldiers  in  India  that  th»re  can  be  no 
more  englisli  generals  anywhere  else,  but  I  hnd  thought  I  should 
see  leasiways  lieutenants  in  London.  But  no.  The  young  b.ir- 
rister  says  "  AU  those  Johnnys  go  about  in  Mufftea."  I  can  not 
find  this  word  in  my  dictionary,  so  it  must  bo  a  town  or  province 
somewhere,  perhaps  in  India,  where  the  tea  grows.  But  urea 
if  all  the  lieutenants  called  Joiix.nt  are  travelling  in  the  province 
of  MufTtea,  where  are  the  lieutenants  not  called  Jornnt  P  I 
know  not.  Obediently,  Lrowio. 


I 
I 
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FINANCIAL   liELATIONS." 

Chvnu  of  Lony-ioit  Brothtra.  * 

S-ND-BS-N,   U-LY,   L-CKY  (iingxng);. — 
-IT'S  TRE  MOST   DISTHRESSFUL  COUNTURY  TIL\T  E\'EE  YOU  DID   SEE! 
WE   WANT  8IV'N  HUNDRED   THOUSAND   POUNDS   FROM  THE  SAXON  TBEASUREEI" 
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AT   THE    POST. 

First  GaUUmatt  Rider.  **NVho  ih  thk  Swell  on  thb  Lamk  House?" 

Hfiond  0.  Jl,  "Oh— FouoET  his  Namk— he  '«  thk  Son  of  the  great  Furniture  Manv  rKtN'TCHERiiNow." 

Firitt  O,  M,    *' OoES   AS    \t   IIR    HAD   A   CasTEH   >*rV,    KH  I  " 


LAST  THREK  WEEKS! 

8iR  Everett  Mu.laih  was  an  instance  of 
an  "early  mflst*r,"  for,  at  eleven  years  old, 
Master  Millaih  vah  atlmitted  Ktnd(*nt  of 
the  Royal  Ac«demy. 

And  how  interesting  in  this  collection 
are  the  gradual  upwird  steps  of  an  Art 
Pilg;riin's  Progress.  Here  is  seen  how  he 
was  allured  on  the  way  by  a  Pre'Raphaelite 
Temptress,  from  whose  fascinations  escap- 
ing, ne  became  stronger  than  ever,  knowing 
thenceforth  what  tu  avoid.  Who  could  be- 
lieve the  '*  Cwnon  and  Iphigcnia''  of  1848 
to  be  by  the  same  uaud  that  gave  us 
"  Stella  "  twenty  years  afterwards.  Even 
two  years  made  a  ra«t  difference,  witness 
the  '^ConWujrtoft  vf  Piare"  (1856),  with  its 
capillary  aureole  of  ripe  com,  and  arms  and 
bands  belonging  to  anybody  and  every- 
body, in  the  picture  ;  4lso  the  now  famous 
•'  Vale  of  Rest  "  (1858).  Yet  with  all  his 
masculinity,  what  sentimental  book-of- 
beauty  kind  of  lady  in  fancy-dresH  nmiour 
is  bis  "JiHtn  of  Are"  (ISGo).  But  how 
ftmnd,  how  life-like,  :ire  most  of  his  por- 
traits!  His  *'.N'ir  llcnry  Thompion"  hia 
"  Sir  Richard  Quain,"  his  "  Tennyson,''  his 
**  Mrs.  Beddington^**  tnJ  "  Mrx.  Eischoffs- 
hrtm,"  and  his  three  lovely  ladies  at  cards 
waiting  for  "a  fourth*'  to  be  partner  to 
one  of  them.  Then  there  s  "  Master  Bub- 
bles," used  to  adorn  the  House  of  Pean. 
Lastly,  the  old  warrior,  the  "  Yeoman  of 
the  Guardj*'  perlmps  ihe  most  memorable 
of  the  whole  collection.  The  exhibition 
closes  March  1'2^  which  is  advice  gratis  to 
those  who  would  be  sorry  to  have  allowed 
■Qch  an  opportunity  to  escape  them. 


Pieturenque.  l.nudnny  by  tluit  eminent 
Dickensian  student,  Per  .v  Fitzoerai.iv, 
will  (of  course)  be  followed  up  by  Pick- 
wick-turesqne  London.  H  not,  why  not,  as 
P.  F,  is  the  man  to  dp  it  ? 


"  Why  don't  the  Authorities  lake  a  hint  from  th- 
Advurti«erB,  ouJ  illuminmte  the  statui^  nt  uigbt- 
time  with  tlic  '•  pop*up  "  eleotric-lights  ?  Experi- 
ment with  the  Gritfin  nrst. 


THE  CHAIR  OF  NEWSPAPERS. 

AcTiNU  on  the  suggestion  of  Mr.  .John 
MuKLBV,  Mr.  Punr/i,  as  poon  as  he  foiuida 
his  new  "Settlement,''  i\ill  appoint  a  gen- 
tleman to  the  Chair  of  Newspapers.  The 
Professor  must  be  prepared  at  any  moment 
tu  deliver  a  course  of  lectures  on  any  sub- 
ject. The  following  b  offered  as  a  sample 
of  s^vllabus :  — 

1.'  The  Road  to  aiitrnl.— Who  miide  it? 
■ — Who  said  he  had  made  it  r* — \Mio  <lid  not 
know  whether  he  had  made  it? — Who  was 
silent  about  somebody  else  having  made  it  P 
When  and  how  he  found  out  that  he  had 
ffade  it  himself  ? 

'2.  Financial  Relations  of  Ireland. — Inci- 
dence of  taxation. — Am3-int  of  taxation  per 
head  of  population. — Consumption  of  alco- 
hol per  head  of  population.^ — Royal  Com- 
euission. — Blue  Books. — Conclusions. 

3.  The  Cesarewitch. —  Rac-ng. —  General 
history.—  Chariot- racing  >n  Uome. —  The 
qnadrigat  mr/a,  cwrru.!i.— Racing  in  Eng- 
land.— Newmarket. — C^esiirewitch. — Proba- 
ble starters  and  prices. — Straight  tips  from 
the  stables. 

4.  The  Legend  of  Talienwan.— Origin  of 
the  myth. — Tiffwa correspondent. — Growth. 
— Decay. — Lord  Sausbuhv. 

5.  Hotels.— Management.— How  to  make 
them  pay. —  Butchers'  bills.— Profits,  five 
hundred  per  cent. — "Lignts,"  Is.  6(i.  a 
pound.— ''What  the  cuts  cat." — Position 
of  shareholders- — Conclusions. 


"  'The  hapjjy  man  is  content  with  his 
lot,'  aud."  continued  the  Cvuic,  "  requires 
a  lot  to  make  him  contented.'* 


J 

i 


^ 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND." 


dms  txtvv  UHlc  Jlniinal  is  all  pluck 
anf  is  CWl  c;^  l;cans .  tv^  ^^  ^^*  T*^ 

iVnv  v<.vY  lone  wa?>(»  j^^r^s -i^ 

?lM  oet  i2c>i  flot  oC  TTi*(Wics    Kc  Kis 

fe  L£?v<  -most  d^  IhxJttK  \^  Wc  cloaHiwm 


What  *s  this  I  hear  at  all  1    "  AO  mtoxi- 

caats " — tliut  a  hue  language  lor  good 
liquor — "  stopped  dunue  the  Kgj-ptian 
cumpaitpi  "  u  word  thuc'ft  ko  tike  cUiuu- 
pugne,  i;ood  luck  to  it  \)  by  ordor  of  (xeae- 
nil  LtAiACRK,  and  "only  cullve  alluwuU  on 
tbe  murch  to  Abu  DU  *' — {'*  A  6u-tilul  idea, 
truly  !  "  iia  my  old  Iriend  JiuuT  ice  WHfiUugti- 
ncssy  mitfbt  have  vaidj,  uud  then  "tUe 
troops  stopped  at  Ghe^ni  tor  ton  "Ml  li 
it  a  niothtirs'  uieoting  1  m  reading  about}' 
What  'ud  they  do  on  St.  Patrick's  Uay  h 
Oh  Diurder!  ju^t  to  think  o^  tbu  ditferenoe 
in  our  tinio  in  tbe  i'onini»ula,  and  under  the 
Jrun  Uuko  more  btitokcn  I 

True^  wu  hud  hurd  times  oocuaionally, 
with  hurd  bi^uit  and  harder  boef,  but  there 
was  ttiwuyii  u  drop  ol  *' tho  cratur  *  to 
boltoh  ixa.  Ah  I  tUo  ftweet  crutur  aho  in! 
Atl  bpirity  yet  plenty  ot  body !  And  how 
the  luischiet  could  wu  huve  drunk  tbe  Loast 
ol  **  to  tbo  greatest  Irinhidun  that  ever 
lived,  St.  Patrick  and  Lord  Wellington/' 
il  wu  had  liad  but  a  cup  ot  t«a  to  drink  it 
in,  like  bread-and-butter  misses  at  a  bourd- 
ing-?5uhool  'f  J  Ui>t  cast  your  eye  over  the  bill 
of  hire  in  the  true  story  of  Charia  O^Malky 
told  by  Chable!!  Lsvkb!  V\i»y,  just  be- 
fore t  uentes  d'Ouoro — "  the  nigbt  before 
Larhy  was  stretched  " — didn't  we  enjoy  the 
heighth  ut  good  living  and  of  good  teedin', 
and  good  dnnkin'  ?  "  tJhexry,  chanipague, 
Londcn  porter,  Malaga,  and  even,  1  betieve, 
Harvoy'v  sauce,  wore  hobnobbed  in  ;  while 
hot  punch,  in  t«a  cups  " — that '« the  way  \ce 
used  our  tea-cupi — *  or  tin  vessels,  was  un- 
tparingly  dt»tributad  on  all  aides."  Mark 
the  word  "  unsparingly.'*  And  now?  Ah  I 
"  Blessed  times  on  my  hf«  I  1  wish  we  had 
them  back  again  I "  with  a  butt  of  the 
"King  of  Spain's  aherry!"  What's  the 
service  coming  toP  Sir,  the  semco  is 
^cing  to  tea-pot. 

Yoara,  Majob  Mosaooit. 


LiVlcrud^fAaaL 


cIKU  flevet  ItiticHnmalisfttfernjrTo 
?ifiKl-  He  cw<rs  htTnwif  Up  in  Silk  a.n6 

/iCc^^vl  cms  oncdJfA  aftrfKcT  a»t^  M^ 
a  niA*  *■**■:.  I-  ^.  1^  va>,««jr  »..>,.?*  -um.  can 


^i5  little  JLrtimal  uyriUi  sx<\  nxu. 
pottry  ■  He  ii  iovn<?  dtdU  swdrruts  WltK 
^Xi  cfitst  $m^<rS  lllcvty  ^rifJi  stars 

dthcr  ornament*  Jfe  hdiht^^  ■f^t  E^ 
d  CdlUno  sohji^ccsnL  hHt  London.  W^ 
is  Tv^cxovok  hovris  ar>/  dvmws  aT»a 


isnt  •>«  TuEc^  t  ^  M56«^  V-^'^-T^  Si"        is  Tv^dJ^vok  hovris  ar>/  dvmws  aT»<f 
«tV^  (I  tHin^^Ovi|n\m«r  W^^^  ^^      ^^t .  77^^    sdv\^L5  cwvin^ 


^15 


a^<f  3a4?Actoua*rT'f  he  XinSs  d  CS^Ttnt 

n<  {a>rtSa  vov  ijiit  cicrtS  hair  5-  Ajs 

He p(^s  d2lea.m<s  amraZwdys  makers 

iStran^"  Miik  his  ^dU  inMyff.illo^ 
;Vm   rtYo»v*  an^>i/aZiXyJ  ^A<H  \e  Oiftcl^ 
^    -H^       "^  ^^  *^'*'^^*  J^^^  ^  ^«^ 


Job'*  Comforter. 

3/r.  Flatfoot  {to  diiconsolate  owner  of 
'  suburban  lake,  v:h$r9,  in  a  hard  ictnfer, 
hundred*  of  pound*  art  netUd).  Well,  never 
mind,  Mr.  Edob,  an  American  friend  tells 
me  that  we  're  certain  to  havo  capital 
skating  in  July  or  Augtist. 


"LADIES  OF  THE  PRESS"  AT  THE  EMPIRL 

TuK  Empire  ii  worthy  of  its  reputation 
in  the  new  ballet  of  "The  Press."  Here, 
thankii  to  the  inventive  powers  of  Mi. 
Ubohge  Kuwardks,  we  h-ive  a  review  of 
the  Fourth  Kstate  (some  say  it  should  be 
called  the  Fifth)  from  the  time  of  CaxTOn 
to  the  end  of  tbe  nineteenth  century.  In 
theitiitiaJ  ttibleuu  the  first  pria ting- machine 
j  is  de&troyed  by  otfico  "  deviU,  *  much  to  the 
I  regret  ol  tbe  uiiuter  of  :.he  chapei.  How- 
ever, nil  things  are  set  rii^ht  by  the  arrival 
of  a  most  cbuntiing  repre«?otative  of  the 
Liberty  of  Journalism,  who  dances  off  the 
senior  pre^^siuan  through  th^  centuries  to 
Fleet  Street  in  18U8.  Uere  Caxton  **»•- 
sista  "  at  the  wooing  of  a  typewriter  by  a 
young  gentleman  sailing  "  specials,"  and 
tinds  modt  of  the  oQiceo  of  the  leading 
papers  within  oye-shot.  But  tbe  Liberty 
uf  the  Press  has  something  better  to  tkxow 
her  guest.  Caxton  is  carried  into  the  Uall 
of  tho  Periodicals,  over  the  door  of  which 
appeurs  the  condorting  tegc-nd  that  "the 
pen  is  mightier  than  tho  ^word.*'  lliea 
comes  one  of  the  prettiest  ballets  of  modern 
times.  Duilie!s,  weeklies,  ilb.strateda,  f&- 
sbionsy  and  sporting  and  drdinatios  in  lure. 
Krery  paper  of  any  miportance  harmg  aa 
ol5eu  in  London  is  seen  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. Ncvi^r  wad  there  a  n*ore  beautiful 
^ight,  and  never  a  greater  ;riumph  for  wo- 
man journalism.  As  a  clim^ix  Af  r.  Funck 
himself  appeurs,  halo  and  henrty,  and  clad 
in  court  dress.  With  the  timet  he  suj^^ 
ports  the  old  gentleman  with  the  scytha. 
and  shows  that  the  world  cobld  not  get  on 
without  them.  It  may  r>e  confidently  pre- 
dicted that  for  months  and  months  to  come 
tha  papers  on  the  stage  of  tho  Empire  will 
keep  the  '*  paper  "  out  uf  the  auditorium. 


i 


I 
I 


Undoubted  Dock  Laboursrs. —  Gentry 
confronted  with  o  verdict  of  '*  guilty  "  by 

the  jury. 
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Brown  (o/Ur  an  ?tour'i  difjgin^/or  thi/frril),   "Call  THIS  Rabbit  Shootin' !     /  CALL  IT  LanTS' APE  GARDENING! 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

EXTAACTEI)     rROM     TBE     DlART     OP    TOBT,    M.P, 

Houit  of  Commona,  Mottdny,  February  14. 
— As  a  rule,  nothing  so  dreary  in  House  of 
Commoufi  ba  a  fml-drese  debate.  One 
fatal  condition  is  that  the  talk  shall  last  a 
certain  period— four  days,  three  days,  or, 
in  merciful  conditions  of  this  week,  two 
days.  That  limits  possibiUtleH  of  dreari- 
D6fiB.  But  it  sufiices  to  invest  performanoe 
with  air  of  tmioality.  The  stars  iu 
either  party  firmament  will  shine  only  at  a 
particular  hour.  Wlien  their  turn  oomes 
they  blaze  away  at  prodigious  length. 
Intervals  of  dinner  hour  and  the  like  are 
filled  up  by  Members  whom  no  one  cares 
to  hear.  This  is  one  of  the  things  they 
certainly  manage  better  in  the  Lords. 

This  Chitral  debate  was  foredoomed  by 
circumstances  attending  its  commencement. 
^Through  recess  Opposition  been  girding  at 
POovemment,  charging  them  with  ill-con- 
sidered policy  leading  to  disastrous  war. 
**  Oul^  wait  till  Purliuuieut  meets.  Then, 
in  spite  of  our  numerical  weakness,  we 
will  crurih  this  foolish,  iniquitous  (jrovom- 
ment  between  the  upper  and  nether  mill- 
stone." Attack  naturally  expected  on 
opening  night  of  Session.  But  whole  week 
frittered  away  in  talk  round  impracticable 
amendments  movod  by  iuconfiidorablo  pri- 
vate Members.  To-night,  when  battle 
actually  opens,  Members  already  worn  out. 
Tired  of  the  whole  boHiueHs.  Disposed  to 
let  off  easy  the  worst  Government  in  the 
world,  if  they  may  only  go  Q£f  to  dinner  or 
to  bed 


"I  happened,  when  a  boy,"  says  the 
Membfr  for  Sark,  dropping  into  auto- 
biography, as  is  his  use  when  bored, 
*'  to    get     my    earliest     instruction    iu    a 


"Grand  CroM." 
Fan*  0t  triffo  of  all  th«  troublt  on  the  Frontier  f ! 


Sghting  school.  The  chief  business  in 
the  morning  classes  was  t<>  at  range  one 
or  two  bouts  of  fisticuffs  in  the  dinner 
hour.  But  they  always  caiue  off  ut  earliest 
possible  moment,  Waan't  the  custom  for 
one  boy.  small  or  big,  to  go  up  to  another 
on  a  Tuesday,  and  tell  him  tbat  on  the 
following  Monday  he  would  punch  his 
head.  The  meeting  was  arranged  for  the 
earliest  monieut  after  uoon,  and  iiivarinbly 
came  off.  That  much  mora  cheery  than 
the  alternative  proposal  in  favour  with  our 
Captains,  who,  longing  to  be  at  'em,  put 
off  the  pinking  for  a  week,  whilst  they 
truculently  study  a  Blue  Book  which  adds 
nothing  to  the  broad  facts  long  ago  estab- 
lished.^ 

Biiainesa  dont.  —  Lawson  Walton, 
mildest-mannered  pirate  at  the  Bar,  moves 
amendment  to  Address,  attacking  Minis- 
terial i)olicy  on  North- West  Frontier  of 
India. 

Tuesday. — Athwart  the  depressing  atmos- 
phere of  the  pumped-up  irKiienation  about 
Chitral  flashes  a  gleam  of  light.  Thiuugh 
the  reoess,  and  at  openmg  of  dubatt*.  Oppo- 
sition accus«j<l  Members  of  being  rospoumDle 
for  what  Maclean,  a  lovel-headod  man 
who  knows  his  India,  describes  as  the  most 
inglorious  war  the  British  uiiuy  has  ever 
been  engaged  in,  an  unprovoked  cuutest, 
the  consequence  of  an  uttorly  futile  policy. 
MiniBters.  less  eager  to  defend  their  policy 
than  to  evade  responsibility,  say  it  is  all 
due  to  their  preueuetssurs.  It  was  Lord 
Kosebeby's  Qovemmeut  thut  first  went 
to  Chitral.  Successors  compeUed  to  follow 
in  their  footsteps. 
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In  coiirso  of  diBputatiou  somebody  threw 
out  suggestion  tliut  the  real  criminal  i»  I^^Drd 
Cross.  In  1HK*i,  when  he  was  at  India 
<_^ftice,  he  ofBciuUy  approved  project  for 
opening  a  direct  route  to  Chitral  from  the 
Peshawur  frontier.  Hounda  away  on  this 
new  trail  with  yelp  of  ecstatic  delight.  Not 
Tiianv  Members  of  present  House  have  per- 
wuttl  recollection  of  Grand  Cross  whilst 
he  was  yet  «ith  us.     From  time  to  time, 


dece^i^sor  responsible  for  a  focklens  policy,  a 

futile  war.     It  was  all  Gr.v>'D  Cross. 
BuftitifM  done, — Vote  of  Censure  on  the 

Oovemmont  in  respect  of  Chitral  business 
j  shows   considerable  falling  off  in  normal 

majority.     Fnrthearaondment2(*!?.  against 
I  311.     Majority  dropped  nearly  forty. 
1     *'What  do  you  think  of  that,  Toby;' 

PiUNCE    AuTiiCTR  sivid,  a  little  nervously, 
I  OS  wo  walked  home  together. 


;C^  '*SSWJ|» 


k 


Chattiwo  with  THR  DsrEASKn! 

iSotntjrom  tht  W$*tm\n*tfr  VtrMion  of'*  The  Cat  and  th4  ChtrubV) 

Thp  Irameil  I>octor  Wpc-Tu  conlritfpa  to  givo  it  an  uppeoranM  of  life  while  the  '*»tre«t-pcid  ' 
(J-h»  R-dni'ud)  ia  ti^iout  I 


OTen  now,  his  presence  in  the  Peers' 
Gallerj'  elevaten  and  inspires  the  Commons. 
Members  who  do  not  recognise  him  by 
name  look  up  and  feel  comforted  and 
strengthened  by  contemplation  of  his  su- 
premely well-informed  countenance. 

As  SaRK  says.  *'No  iiiuital  could  be  ao 
wise  as  Ora.nd  Cross  loctks." 

Of  late  years  has  fallen  out  of  front 
rank  of  fighting  politioiaua  ;  beliovo 
he  is  something  in  present  Ministry. 
Bet  you  a  /W  not  ono  out  of  ten 
men  moderately  well  up  in  public 
affairs  could  name  his  oflice.  Now,  Mud- 
denly,  out  of  this  duli  chaos  of  talk  hin 
name  is  heard  again,  lie  is  the  culprit. 
The  loss  of  treasure,  the  check  to  British 
prestige,  the  mourning  in  a  multitude  of 
once  happy  households,  all  traoeable  to 
him. 

Impossible    to    say    which    more    de- 
lighted at  this  unexpected  turn,  Hrkrt 
Fowler   or  George   Hamilton.     With 
difficulty   they   restrain    impulse  to  tling 
f  thamseivea  across  table  to  meet  in  friendly 
^tabntoo,    ^ot  this  Oovemment  or  its  pw- 


'*  Well,  since  tou  ask  me,  I  should  say  it 
is  a  friendly  verdict  of  *  Xot  guilty,  but  for 
goodness'  »ake  don*t  do  it  any  more,'  '* 

Hou»€  of  T.ordSy  TkurBday. — Every  one 
glad  to  see  the  Markiss  in  his  plact^  to- 
nitcht.  Looks  as  if  he  had  never  brought 
down  the  entrance  gate  of  his  park  ii!i  if  it 
were  the  doors  of  the  gate  of  the  city  oi 
Ga>u,  nnd  so  passed  on, 

Not  in  (.'Utile  fui^tfiiluoM, 
Atid  nnt  \u  ultcr  Dake«lncw; 
Uiit,  truiiiiit;  clouds  nT  briekduit,  do  wr  I'djiie 
Til  Hill  til-Ill,  whirh  i(4  our  hoini'. 

The  MeinbiT  for  Sark  insists  that 
tht're  h  more  in  the  nititt**r  thiin 
iiiL'ots  the  eye.  What  the  curious  atory 
is  mennt  to  convey  is  a  commpnttirj' 
on  present  situntiori  in  the  Cubinet.  In 
debate  oit  Addre{>s,  the  Markish  niiide 
some  deprecatory  remarks  iihtnit  iH'ople 
who  want  to  ^\t}\t  cvi-ryhtxly  and  take 
everything.  This,  kind  Iriend^  tn^-iMt,  was 
a  sly  hit  at  his  dearly-beloved  colleague, 
the  CoLOMAi.  Secbetart.  Don  Jose  not 
the  man  to  fie  low  and  suy  nuf!in'  when 
any  one  a^tsails  him.  Determinod  to  road 
the    Markiss   a   lesson.    Accordinj^Iy   (so 


Sark  has  heard)  he  on  Tuesday  night  man- 
aged to  di^^^ui-se  himself  in  coaohman's  nni- 
form,  took  the  reins  and  coachman's  seat, 
and  drove  the  unsuspecting  MAHKiJia  home* 
ward.  Arrived  at  the  gateway,  he,  by  deft 
touch  of  whip  and  rein,  suoceieded  in  leav- 
ing the  Markiss  and  the  hinder  portion  of 
the  carriage  stuck  in  the  gateway,  whilst 
he  drove  on  unhurt  and  triumphant. 

**  A  very  remarkable  story,"  I  aaid,  du- 
biouslv.     "  What  does  it  perpend  P  " 

"  Which  thing  Is  an  allegory,"  said  Saek, 
impatiently.  "Don't  you  see  it  was  in- 
tended to  convey  to  Markiss  a  gentle 
intimation  that  if,  in  driving  the  Unioni^ 
coach.  h(*  flattered  himself  ne  conid  gain 
the  whip-hand  of  Don  Jose,  he  would  Booa 
find  the  coach  broken  ut),  himself  left  be- 
hind with  the  wreck,  whilst.  Don  Jose  gailj 
drove  off.  unhampered  and  unhurt." 

"  Ah  !  I  see,"  I  said.  Not  wire  that  I  do, 
but  it  'a  no  use  arguing  with  Sark. 

liM.tinrAs  donc.~ln  Commons,  .Jork  Dil- 
lon's amendment  to  Addrt'sn  dcninodin^ 
endowment  of  Roman  Catholic  rniveriity 
in  Ireland,  negatived.  Almost  brought 
tears  to  the  eyes  to  observe  the  anxiety  in 
various  quarters  on  both  sides  of  House  to 
oee  the  proposal  carried  into  pffect.  pRtwn 
ARTHrn,  John  Morlet,  Carson,  Q.C. 
und  CorRTNEY  (in  excellent  speech)  from 
x'arious  points  of  view  supported  the  amend- 
ment. Only  they  united  in  bewerrhing 
niM.oy  to  withdraw  it. 

*'Some  other  time,"  th«y  said,  mopping 
damp  eyes.     "  Some  other  time.** 

Friday  night. — Irish  Members  renewed 
their  attack  on  War  Office  in  matter  of 
frown  meat.  Since  Session  opened  their 
nightly  habit  has  been  to  come  down  se- 
creting about  their  persons  joints  of  froMB 
meat,  which  they  shy  at  Powell  Williams 
nn  Treasury  Benrh.  (This  of  course  in  P«r- 
tiamentnry  sense.)  Has  borne  the  ordeal 
with  exemplary  patience.  But  the  Finan- 
cial Secret-ary  will  turn  at  last.  To-night 
being  struck  in  the  abdomen  with  a  chunk 
of  .Australian  mutton  flung  by  Captain 
DoNKLAN,  he  lifted  up  his  voice  in  load 
lamentation. 

"I  begin  to  think,"  he  said,  ducking  his 
head  as  hnlf  a  sirloin  of  American  beef  came 
his  way,  '*  that  the  Financial  Secretsrv  t« 
the  War  OfTii-t'  ought  to  be  a  butcher." 

Something  in  the  idea.  A  monotonj 
about  tht*  Tre.iaury  Bench  with  its  tow  of 
centlemen  in  morning  dress.  PowiU. 
Williams  with  his  coat  off,  his  sleeres 
turned  up  di*iplaying  hi-*  manly  forearm,  a 
blue  apron  turned  back  over  his  stunlt 
knees,  a  steel  at  his  beltod  waist,  and  a 
knife  in  his  greasy  hand,  would  make  a 
Tiicturf*sque  adjunct  to  the  comeliness  of 
Hbr  Majesty's  Ministry. 

Bitsim'*.t  ihtnf. — Address  agre^  tn. 


I 


A   RECORD  RAIN  OF  GOLD. 

^fr.  Ftineh  sineerelv  congratulates  Al- 
derman Sir  Ororck  FAtmKi^PniLLrps  on 
the  fact  thst  the  gn»at  sum  of  C«VI7,00i' 
was  rallpctitl  nt  Mie  Man&ion  House  during 
hiN  Mayoralty,  for  distribution  to  the  poor. 
nec^dv  and  suffering  in  all  parts  of  the 
Empirt^.  Evidt?ntly  Sir  Gr<irqk  FAmiL 
waa  the  right  man  in  the  ri^ht  place  to 
cive  fillips  to  the  charitable  disposition  ol 
his  fellow-citinens.  And  there  are  tho«c 
who  would  abolish  the  Corporation  I 


A  Lttbrary  PiTBflinT. — Chaoing  » xMwt- 

paper  in  a  high  wind. 
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'•  Yb8,  Sir,  the  Water  *8  i.v  grand  order,  Bri  tae  Fcsh  are  so  rp  yet.    Nod  wajj 

irm   A    FINE   TIME   TAE   GIK   SOME   o'    YER    LONDON    FllIENS    A    DAY    OR   TWA's    FlSHINO  ?" 


LlilBEKTft.  feOALITfe,  FRATEENITE, 

}  ['•  ViTC  la  France  ! "— i>r.  Tanner.] 

Wb  may  not  be  a  model  raoe 
By  other  people's  rude  report, 

Our  quivers  do  not  &1J  apace, 
Feouudity  is  not  our  forte ; 

But  Bing  what  dirt  they  will  upon  her 

Our  France  is  still  the  soul  of  honour  1 

We  may  not  have  a  high  respect 
For  rirtue*8  arbitrary  rule* ; 

We  may  not  actively  reflect 

The  influence  of  Sunday  Sohoola; 

But  oh  I  we  lovr  the  Christian  rite 

Of  jumping  on  the  Israelite! 

We  may  not  be  disting:uished  much 

In  point  nf  penetrable  wit, 
For  our  peculiar  sort  ia  tuch 

That  few  can  really  fathom  it; 
But  even  Teutona  recognise 
The  genial  fun  of  our  Assise  I 

This  w  the  way  that  we  commence  :  — 
We  firet  aosuice  the  prisoner^  guilt 

VOL,  cirv. 


Until  he  prov*?  hw  innocence 

Up  to — or  slightly  past — the  hilt ; 
A  single  alibi  should  do, 
But  custom  rather  leans  to  two. 

And  thau^  the  prosecution  fail, 

We  hare  the  option,  just  the  some, 
Of  clapping  people  into  gaol 

To  keep  our  honour  free  from  .slinme  ; 
We  always  do  like  this,  you  know. 
In  dealing  with  a  bvrdereau- 
French  leave  (a  liberal  kind  of  scope) 

To  gallant  witnesses  we  grant. 
To  ventilate  the  loyal  hope 

That  France  may  still  remain  extant; 
The  Bench  will  also  let  the  crowd 
Say  "  Good  old  Army  !  "  quite  aloud  I 
Facing,  in  fact,  a  martial  camp, 

No  learned  counsel  dares  collide 
With  men  of  military  8tamp 

Appearing  on  the  judge's  side  ; 
If  they  prefer  to  speak,  they  may  ; 
If  not,  they  look  the  other  way. 

And  when  the  lury^  ^'>^  ^^  sena^, 
And  loth  to  find  an  early  tomb. 


Retiu-n  with  swift  incontinence 

To  tell  the  predetermined  doom — 
Oh !  then  the  sacred  court«  become 
A  blessed  pandemonium ! 

Liberty  Hall  we  name  the  spot  I 

There  stands  Fraternity  in  ami'i ; 
There  Justice  deals  the  Equal  lot ; 

Tliere     Freedom    spreads    her    ample 
charms  : 
Tliere  men  may  gnther  at  a  glance 
The  Triple  Motto  made  in  France  I 
What  though  perfidious  Albion  mock 

The  laws  of  our  enlightened  land? 
Sons  of  a  bnital  Saxon  stock. 

What  can  they  ever  understand  9 
Give  us  your  Celt,  your  Dr.  Tanner, 
He  hn$  the  true  Parisian  manner! 


" ACCORDING  TO  ST.  KRUGER." 

Ant  judge  giving  independent  decision 
will  be  prosecuted  with  the  utmost  rigour 
of  the — Volksraad  (vice  Law  resigned). 

The  Volksrand  is  supreme,  i.f.,  as  long  a« 
it  acts  in  accordance  with  my  winhes. 

Any  judge  venturinjj  to  differ  from  UB 
will  be  summarily  dismissed. 

No  verdict  ever  to  be  allowed  in  favour  of 
nn  Outlnnder. 

Chief  Justice  KotzEj  m  consideration  of 
his  long  and  meritonous  services,  to  b« 
invested  with  the  Order  of  the  Boot. 


PROBABLE  EFFECT  OF  THE  FRENCH 
ADULATION   OF  SIR  WILLLAM. 

[**  Sir  William  HARroruT  hw  euddcoly  le«pt 
to  tame  in  France.  II  the  opinion  of  foroic^non 
rrpreMUti  tho  jndrment  of  poaterity,  th«n  Sir 
William  is  sure  of  oiLving  Mb  memory  kept  green. 
In  his  onslaught  on  Mr.  Chamseri  ajk  the  Fivnch 
Pre«  findA  wit,  wisdom,  and  aUttMrnaOBhip.'* 
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Father  KiU  {employing  a  TMiinmified   *  ehatntU ').  "Well,   I'll  hi     dammed    ! '' 

i  n  contract  juat  ronrhidrd  with  Mmbth.  Jonn  Ainn  &  Co.  for  the 
tttongr  and  control  of  tbo  waton  of  the  Nile.".— Tirwj,  FiA.  22.] 


'  Xhr  KhefUre  in  Council  hiu  approTed  a  contract  jtut  ronrliidcd  with  MeAan.  Jnnn  ^'^  ^  ^^-  ^^^  ^^  oonatruction  of  two  |^at  dama  for  the 

nd  -    -  ■  -  ■     —    "  -  • 
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LENTEN  ENTERTAINMENTS. 

ABfiiBTTNO  at  a  morning:  perfonnance  and 
sitting  bebind  a  mating  bat. 

Wading  through  an  "  ftdva.nc«d "  noveJ 
from  cover  to  cover. 

Ptdrforming  a  regulation  pleasure  trip  in 
defiance  of  wind  and  weather. 

Liatenxng  to  the  speechei  at  a  public 
dinner  when  a  ponderoua  nobody  ooeupies 
the  chair. 

Ridinz  to  bounds  on  an  oncertain  moant 
over  a  dangerous  country. 

Making  a  first  attempt  to  master  the 
mystery  of  keeping  one's  equilibrium  on  a 
bicycl»». 

Dining  with  a  bore  to  meet  a  bounder  at 
a  third-rate  club. 

Setting  fire  to  the  kitchen  chimney  of 
one*5  house,  %nd  hearing  an  engine  coming 
to  the  rescue. 

Spending  a  morning  in  making,  under 
orders,  miscellaneous  purchases  at  one  of 
the  many  Ktores. 

Knocking  otT  an  article  of  three  thousand 
words  with  neuralgia  in  one's  head  and  the 
printer's  boy  at  the  door. 

Taking  part  in  a  wedding  or  a  funeral— 
the  latter  for  choice. 

Calling  on  twenty  "at  home  days,"  and 
having  to  drink  a  cup  of  tea  in  every  other 
house. 

Sitting  for  a  photograph  to  appear  in  a 
publication  to  be  called  "Celebrated  No- 
bodies." 

Catching  the  influenza,  or  any  of  the  long 
list  of  ailments  paasing  for  that  ubiquitous 
disease . 

And  last,  but  not  least,  being  ill  oneself, 
to  have  to  listen  calmly  to  the  descriptions 
of  the  symptoms  of  one's  friends. 


AN  OARSMAN'S  DIARY. 

Monday. — The  Sportsman  says:  "The 
Eight  ithows  considerable  improvement, 
Jackso.n,  the  new  heavy-weight,  haviui^ 
come  on  very  much  during  the  past  week. 
The  order  of  the  crew  may  now  be  taken  as 
dttluitely  settled."  tiuod!  Cut  out  ex- 
tract and  send  it  home.  Am  tubbed  in  the 
afternoon.  Coach  says  my  beginning  is 
much  better,  but  must  try  to  swing  more. 
Row  a  full  course  in  the  Eight.  My  slide 
comes  off  in  the  first  minute,  and  we  have 
to  go  back  to  the  start.  President  much 
annoyed.  Says  so.  I  said  1  had  tried  my 
best  to  keep  slide  on.  He  says  I  must 
better  my  best.  No  further  mishaps.  Get 
pumped  before  we  Ve  gone  half-way. 
Coach  shouts,  "More  work,  six."  Just 
get  to  the  finish.  Dead  tired  paddling 
home.    Dinner.    Bed  at  9.30. 

Tuesday. —  Very  stiff  this  morning. 
More  tubbing,  with  eliibomte  explanations 
of  proper  method  of  working.  Short  course 
in  the  Eight.  Stroke  keeps  Fphishing  me 
at  every  stroke.  Tell  him  so  afterwards 
jocularly.  He  says,  "How  can  I  clear  the 
water  if  you  ram  your  hands  down  into  the 
bottom  of  the  boat  ?  "  He  never  can  see  a 
joke.  Cuach  says  he  thinks  i  'm  improving 
slowly — which  isn't  too  cheeriul.  Have  got 
two  raw  places  on  hands  and  my  kuees  are 
ba<llv  chwpped,  Pie->iilent  asks  me  why  on 
earth  I  cant  use  tho^  leg*  of  mine  better? 
No  reply  ready,  so  $ay  nothing,  but  smile. 
He  doesn't  smile.     Dull  dog. 

Wedn^^day, — President  and  coach  whis- 
per together  before  the  Eiglit  Uarts.  Omi- 
nous. Hear  rumour  that  Owbn  may  be 
I  sent  for.    Try  not  to  believe  it.    If  Owkn 


iBiOwn  (tu  Uamlei)  to  Jones  {as  OmtUm  Out  Seeowf).   *'  'NoitKOUs  ASioUyr  of  Tastm 

DISPLAYED    HEBE  To-NIOHT  I  " 


does  come  they  can't  mean  to  row  him  at 
No.  6.  He's  too  light  for  that.  Another 
full  course,  in  last  minute  of  which,  just  as 
stroke  begins  to  spurt,  I  catch  a  crab  and 
bring  the  row  to  a  premature  end.  Every-  j 
body  angry,  instead  of  being  thankful  at 
not  having  had  to  row  on.  My  rigger 
badly  twisted.  Boat  rolls  awfully  aa  we 
pnddle  home.  President  furious,  coach 
gloomy.  They  whimper  agnin  together 
lifter  the  Eight  comes  in.  Don't  like  it  a 
bit. 

Thursday. — Letter  from  home  begging 
me  not  to  overdo  it.  On  arriving  at  river 
find  Owen  there.  Evident  constraint  in 
his  greeting.  Eight  goes  out  for  short 
pudcUe.  On  returning,  President  says  he 
won't  want  me  next  journey,  aa  he  wants 


to  try  Ow~EN.  Eight  goes  out  again  with 
OwKN  at  No.  6.  He  's  rowing  atrociously, 
but  conch  has  nothing  but  pmiso  for  hiin. 
There  's  no  faimesa  in  the  world. 

Friday. — Letter  from  President  saying 
he  bus  had  to  moke  up  bis  mind  to  row 
OwK.v  instead  of  me.  Thanks  me  for  trying 
so  hard,  and  adds  that  he  *b  sorry  he  *s  had 
to  relieve  me  of  my  seat,  but  his  duty  com- 
pelled him.  Write  home  saying  I  Ve  re- 
solved to  take  their  adrice.  Shall  give  up 
rowing  and  take  to  golf. 

.s'afurJay. — The  Field  says:  "The  sub- 
stitution of  On-EN  for  Jackson  has  already 
caused  a  great  improvement."  Wish  I 
knew  who  wrote  that  rubbish.  I  think 
crew  are  going  as  badly  its  possible.  No 
matter.    A  time  will  come. 


DIREFUL    DAMAGE. 

Loom  iftfr«,  ytiXh  hatU  si'irt,  bolting  amonifU  BouT\d$. 
M.  F.  H.  {in  hU  agiynyy   *'Will  Nobody  sior  thai  roNFouNDfiD  CLOTOMa-BORaKf" 


OUK  LITERARY  PARAGRAPHS. 

{Speeiai  artd  exdusive,  ] 
On  Thursdfi;  oext  Uie  whole  of  the  civilised  world  will  thrill 
with  delight  uiispeukuble.  On  Thuraday  will  an  event  take  place 
sufficient  to  make  the  date  memorable  to  the  history  of  our  era. 
On  Thursday,  in  a  word,  many  thouaandfi  of  impatient  readers 
will  be  enubled  at  Last  to  obtain  a  new  voltuue  of  poems  written 
by  Mr.  Bardlet  I  Lest  we  be  thought  to  exceed  in  enthuaiaam, 
we  cannot  dare  as  yet  to  spoak  oi  Chirpin^i  and  Twtiterinos  in 
the  terms  it  deserves.  But,  having  had  the  unique  privilege  of 
studying  the  proof-sheets,  we  cunnot  forbear  to  say  that  poema 
more  lotty  in  dictiun,  more  beautiful  in  thought,  or  more  ex- 
quisite in  style,  are  not  to  be  found  in  the  English  language. 
Not  SuAKHFKARK  huiiiirelf  could  have  penned  a  gem  so  perfect  aa 
the  *'  Ballade  of  Blackbeetles "  contained  in  this  volume.  The 
appearance  of  Chirpings  and  Twitieringa  will  mark  the  beginning 
CH  a  new  epoch  iu  English  literature. 

The  dav8  of  Grub  Street  are  gone  for  good.  It  is  an  open 
secret  that  the  majority  of  our  uutbora  nowadayti  are  simply 
rolling  in  wealth.  As  an  instants,  we  may  mention  that  the 
enterprising  proprietor  of  the  i'amily  CoalscMle  is  paying  Mibs 
Skajhlkk  no  less  than  haJf-a-guinea  for  the  sliort  stories  (each 
amounting  only  to  about  foiu  thousand  words)  which  she  is  con- 
tributing to  that  popular  magazine.  Miaa  Skbibler  has  just 
fini!>hed  a  sketch,  ba»ed  on  her  own  experience,  of  the  requira- 
ments  of  a  nursery  governess.  Extending  only  to  three  or  four 
lines,  it  is  a  masterpiece  of  concentrated  pathos,  and  doubtless 
will  obtain  for  her  the  position  she  covets.  We  understand  that, 
after  much  consideration,  ahe  has  decided  to  grant  the  privilege 
of  pubUsbing  this  gem  to  the  Times,  and  it  may  be  looked  for  in 
the  advertisement  columns  of  that  journal  in  the  courae  of  next 
week. 

It  will  interest  all  readers  of  Mr.  Brown's  novels  to  learn  that 
this  favourite  author  will  spend  next  Saturday  to  Monday  at 
Oravesend.  As  the  scene  ox  his  next  romance  i^  laid  there,  he 
ft^adt,    mith  his  usuaI   o^ro  for  detail,   to  obtain  his   "  IocaI 


oolour"  by  a  vif^it  to  the  neighbourhood.  It  will  be  remembered 
that  he  ha«  already  immortalised  Exmoor  and  the  Doone  vallej 
by  his  last  novel.  It  is  stated  that  some  obscure  author  of  the 
name  of  BbACKSioBB  once  wrote  ft  tale  or  a  poem  dealing  with 
the  uiue  locality.  

What  a  pleuHaut.  relief  it  is  to  turn  from  the  morbid  sentiment 
of  the  older  poets  to  brief,  brisk  ballada  of  noble  deeds!  Bucb 
are  to  be  found  in  the  magni&cent  and  unrivalled  pa^ea  ot 
Mainly  Miihhipmen^  Mr.  Oldbar'b  latest  volume.  They  will 
surely  stir  the  blood  and  quicken  the  pulse  of  every  true  and 
patriotic  Englishman.  Nothing  could  be  more  convincing  than 
the  "  Ballad  of  the  Impertncej^'  which  describes  how  a  Britah 
hshin^-boat  fought  and  captured  a  fleet  of  the  Spanish  uwt 
Frt^nch  navies,  consisting  or  aixty-two  men-of-wur.  How  feebls 
a  poem  aeems  Txnmtson'h  Revenge  by  the  side  of  thia  oonaununat* 
masterpiece  1 


I 


PAEIS    HEESELF    AGAIN) 

SciNE— 7%c  Bmikvards.    TxyOL — A/t^  a  quarter  o/a  century  oj  LiUiiff, 
Equalityt  aruL  FroUemiiy :  An  tuxited  crowd  amembled. 

First  Republiain  {unik  inducribabU  enthusiamn).  Long  live  the 
Army  I 

H'Tottti  fi.  {c(/iifirmat*yry).  Bravo,  braviseimo  I 

Third  R.  {jgviuy  one  httUr),     Long  live  the  Oenends  I 

Fourth  H.  {/allowing  suit).  Yea,  yes,  well  said  ! 

Fifth  a,  [in  an  ccsiucy).  hong  live  the  ^lohoua  Juiy! 

8izih  B.  (not  to  he  outdone).  Hip,  hip,  mp,  hip,  hip! 

SevfTUh  B,  {with  pasMonate  d^ifOtion),  Long  live  the 
Judge! 

Eighth  B.  (equal  to  Vie  occasion).  Oh,  joy  !  oh,  ^y  !  oh,  tra-la-U ! 

Ninth  H.  (m  accent*  0/  thunder).     Long   live  the  Tictononi 
verdict ! 

Tenth  B>  ^ectpting  the  situation).  Ah  I   Qlorious !   MagniiioeDt ! 

Eleventh  B,  (in  a  frightened  whi9per).  Ijong  live  the  Beipuhlio! 
[Ttu  fiiUire  populcUion  go/or  "  tiu  traitor"  and  Uu  curiam  fatii  v 
he  runs  for  his  l\fe* 


I 


gallULt 
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THE  LATEST  THINO  IN  CEIME. 

A    DIALOGUE   OF   TBZ   PKX&KNT   DAT. 

ScKNt — Mrs.  Fkatuerbton'b  Draving-room.     Mrs.  Thutledown 
discovered  eaiUng. 

Mr$,  ThUtUdiAffn  (taking  up  a  Nwel  <m  a  iide-tabU).  "  The  Eo- 
numce  of  a  Plumber,"  by  Paul  Pobiilkt.  My  dear  PLOaan, 
you  don^t  mean  to  tell  me  you  read  that  man  ? 

Mr»,  Featherston.  I  havou't  hud  timo  to  do  more  than  dip  into 
it  as  yet.    But  why,  Iua  'r     Oughtn't  I  to  read  him  ? 

hla.  Well,  from  something  Mr.  PiKOWfBY   told  me  the  other 
;  Jfty — but  really  it's  too  bad  to  repeat  mch  things.     One  never 
knows,  there  may  be  nothing  in  it. 

Floibie,  Still,  you  might  judt  as  well  tell  me,  Ida  !    Of  oourtfe 

I  shoiild  neTer  dream 

Ida.  After  all,  I  don't  suppose  there's  any  secret  about  it.  It 
•eema,  from  what  Mr.  Pn^oiUfST  says,  that  this  Mr.  Posbley  — 
you  mufit  prom  M(  not  to  say  I  told  you 

Flvuie,  Of  course— of  course.  But  do  go  on,  Ida.  What  (ioM 
Mr.  P08HLKY  do  ? 

Lin.  Well,  it  appears  he  tplitt  his  injihitive$. 

FL)*s't  (h  rrifietl).  Oh,  not  reallu  /  But  how  cruel  of  him  I  Why, 
I  met  him  at  the  Draonettb'  only  laat  week,  and  he  didn't  look 
at  aU  that  kind  of  person  1 

Idu.  I'm  afraid  there's  no  doubt  about  it.  It's  perteotly 
notorious.     And  of  course  any  one  who  once  takes  to  that 

Fiome,  Tea,  indeed.  Qaite  hopeless.  At  least,  I  »upj)o$e  wo. 
lau't  it  ? 

J'la.  Mr.  PiKCSNZY  seemed  to  think  so. 

F(os4\e.  How  sad  I  But  can't  anything  be  dime,  Ida  Y  Isik't 
there  any  law  to  punish  him  ?  By  the  bye,  how  do  you  split — 
what  is  it  ? — intinitudee  't 

Ida.  My  dear,  I  thought  you  knew.  I  really  didn't  Uke  to  ask 
any  questions. 

FloMit,  Well,  whatever  it  ia,  I  ahall  tell  MuDisa  not  to  send 
me  anything  more  uf  his.  I  don*t  think  one  ought  to  enoouxago 
such  persona. 

For  Architects. 

Q.  Why  should  the  House  of  Lords  always  uphold  the  decisions 
of  the  Ecclesiastical  Courts  ? 

A ,  Because  it  ia  only  natural  that  the  Court  of  Arohee  should 
be  supported  by  its  Pitrt, 


ARTISTIC    SYMPATHY. 

Susan.  *'Lott,  Misa  Eua,  I  wonder  tou  *ve  the  'eaiit  to  Plat, 
and  Yor  JUST  IS  YOUR  Blacks  for  voce  poor  Uncle  ! " 
Miss  EUa,   "  Do.v't  be  sillt.  Susan  1     Can't  you   see  1  'm  only 

FlATiNU   OM   THE  BLACK  NOTMS.'" 


WHAT  TOMMY  WANTS. 

{From  variuus  Point*  of  futo.) 

Turks  hundred  a  year  for  a  quarter  of  a 
century,  and  a  retiring  two-tbirda  pension. 

The  conscription  to  drive  bim  into  the 
ranks,  and  a  law  to  keep  bim  there. 

No  wine,  no  beer,  and  no  recreation. 

The  pohce  to  touch  their  helmets  when 
he  passes  tbeni,  and  the  be^t  rooms  in  the 
first  hotels  to  be  kept  for  bis  exclusive  use. 

Songs  about  his  prowess  in  the  piping 
t imes  of  peace ,  and  n<> wspap^r  articles 
about  his  cluring  in  the  6eld  of  battle. 

A  full-dress  debate  in  the  House  of 
Commons. 

Entire  reorganisiition  with  any  number 
of  new  regulations. 

To  be  treated  like  a  man  of  sense  up  to 
the  standard  of  a  double  first  or  a  senior 
wrangler. 

To  be  considered  merely  as  a  fighting 
machine  with  the  intelligence  of  an  average 
child  of  six. 

To  be  teat  all  over  the  world  to  do  any- 
thing. 

To  be  kept  at  home  to  do  nothing. 

{Pouibly  hii  own  point  of  v-icu.)  ?iot  to 
be  bothered  an;  more,  but  bo  be  left 
•BTerely  alone. 


Pboyk&b  BjB-ADJuenu} 
UBK  aorcK  Z<  LA  TaiAL,— * 
omnia  Yincit." 


FOB    French 
'  Liaboh '  non 


SPORTIVE  SONGS. 

A  Kvight-errani  visiting  a  West  End  Eviy  ■ 
rium  f(jT  the  purpote  0/  purchasing  a  H'cd 
(hug  Oi/t,  is  vnahh  to  accomplish  hispurpi^e. 

What  ahall  I  give  to  show  my  mind 

Has  never  changed  like  touth  P 
What  shall  I  give  with  ardour  blind, 

With  love  that  still  endures  P 
This  writing-case,  or  dressing-bag. 

That  set  of  dinner  plate. 
Yon  epergne  fashioned  on  a  stug 

That 's  looking  for  a  mate  ? 

Or  will  you  have  a  looking-giaso, 

Wherein  to  greet  your  face, 
ThHt  must  all  other  maids'  surpass 

In  plenitude  of  grace  ? 
Or  Hlial!  I  spnd  some  porcelain  rare 

That  hail^  from  far  Nankin  P 
Or  statuette  of  damsel  fair 

In  garment  passing  thinP 

A  clock  ]    'Twould  surely  tell  tht^  titnc 

With  quick  unerring  beat- 
It  marks  the  hours,  and  in  its  chim'> 

The  hours  old  days  repeat. 
There  is  a  necklace  fit  for  Her 

Mlio  rules  our  natire  land  ; 
I  ^d  buy  it  without  more  demur 

Did  you  but  by  me  stand  1 

Oh  !  little  one  f     Oh  1  cruel  one ' 

WTiat  can  I  choose  for  you, 
And  never  speak  of  what  is  done. 

Nor  yet  of  pledge  nntraeP 


If  all  this  shop  were  mine,  I  'd  k^iy, 

''Take  all,  and  I'll  be  rich, 
So  that  J  stdl  could  Love  obey^ 

And  shnne  v(>i*  in  my  niche." 
But  now  I   can't — you're  changed   your 
troth. 

A  wasted  knave  am  I. 
I  wijih  you  joy — nay,  joy  to  both, 

And  bitter  thou^ts  defy. 
What  can  I  give  you,  jewels,  ore. 

The  choicest  in  the  mart  ?— 
N(K  nothing!  for  in  Nevermore 

I  gave  you  once  my  heart  I 


JOHN  BULL  AT  HOME. 
Mrs.    B.    {doing    her    bcit)    Cheer 


UPl 


John)     Things  are  really  fairly   satisfac- 
tory. 

/.  B.  (dolefuUy).  You  mean  well,  dear, 
but  it 's  of  no  m^. 

Mrs.  B.  (encouragingly).  But  the  flt>€t  is 
strong  and  the  army  improving. 

/.  B.  {with  a  heavy  sigh).  What  are 
Lhey  P    They  won't  help  me  to  bear  my  loss. 

Mrs.  B.  {enthusiastically).  But  the  coun- 
try was  never  so  rich  and  so  prosperous. 

/,  B.  (shaking  hia  head).  Prosperity  and 
wealth  are  good  in  their  way.  But  a  poor 
consolation  for  my  loss,  my  dreadful  ioRa. 

Mr.<i.  B.  {losing  her  patience).  What  is 
this  dreadful  lo^s  ? 

J.  B.  The  cricket  contest  in  Australia! 
ITiars  and  eurtatn. 


i 


» 
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I 


Js^^jS^  jLy, 


H  TouriM{<U  amtUl  iHaK  inn,  miUa  from  an^here).   "Look  heak,  what  Dosti  te»  x&Airt 

^^         I    l.KFT    MY    BCMrrH   OUT   LA8T   NiOHT,    AMD  THRY    HAVKK't   BKKN    TOtrCHRD." 

^^■IL    tattdiord  (with  honeti  pride).  **THBt7x  fob  yb,   Sobr  I    An'  bbuohr*,  ir  tb'd  lxft  tottb 
^^Hpi|frxj>  WATca  A^  CBAiJf  OUT,  Dir'i^  A.  SowL  wuB  'a  touched  thku  kattbeb  I " 


I  "I" 

i. 


:THE[R£niWS  OF  REVIEWERS" 

In  the  current  number  of  the  AnihoTf 
Sir  Waltbr  Bbhant  expreasea  &  fear  that 
"the  reputation  of  the  reviewer  and  the 
influence  of  the  review"  are  likely  "to 
tli^cay  and  die  altogether."  That  thi» 
calamity  may  be  averted,  Mr.  Funrh  has 
selecteu  a  few  of  the  best  models  for  the 
l>enefit  of  the  budding  critic,  who  cannot 
do  better  than  follow  on©  or  other  of  the^e 
(■3Luni[>{ea.  He  huLS,  let  uh  suppose,  a  novel 
outitled  Cabbagt  and  CattrpUlar  before 
him  fur  judgment ;  bow  is  he  to  word  bu 
ipinion  of  it  ?  If  his  notice  is  to  appear  in 
v/yy  A'd-ijaahioncd  journal,  b©  may  prefer  the 
J^ompous  Stj'Ie.       This   haa  A   hng-esigkb- 


lishi^d  reputation,  and   ia  not   difficult  to 
write.     Ex.gt.:  — 

"Aribiotle  lays  down,  we  bolieve,  the 
remarkably  sound  principle  that  the  end  of 
a  volume  should  invariably  be  plaoed  after 
the  beginninR,  and  it  is  noteworthy  thdt 
Plato,  by  offering  no  confutation  of  this 
theory,  tacitly  admits  its  truth.  With  the 
help  of  this  profound  dictum,  therefore,  we 
turn  to  examine  the  hiteat  ephemeral  pro- 
duction of  the  moment,  a  novel  with  the 
title  of  Cabbage  and  Caterpillar.  Gene- 
tivtii  qualitatia  cum  epitheiof  aa  Ybboil  eo 
touchingly  remarksj  and  we  diacem  the 
applicabiUty  of  the  hne  to  the  character  of 
Jnkri  Jarivea  Jones^  who  figure*  aa  the  hero 
of  tbia  oaxrative.     How   far  hk  conduct 


ecnformi  to  the  dramatie  anitie&  of  time 
and  place  is  another  matter.  But  while 
there  ia  much  that  is  weak,  there  ia  aLso 
much  that  is  strong  in  this  volume  ;  and 
while  we  regret  that  its  author  haa  not 
seen  fit  to  exercise  his  talent  upon  a  more 
suitable  theme,  we  can  state  with  equaJ  con- 
fidence that  no  more  appropriate  subject 
oould  possibly  have  been  found.  In  short, 
our  verdict  may  be  tersely  summed  up  in 
that  admirable  epigram  of  MoLiaai's,  *^vet- 
roiM  It  crayon  t  Non,  maU  fax  U  par 
pier.'" 

This  kind  of  review  impreesea  your 
re&den,  and  can  hurt  nobody's  feelingi. 
This  last  point  should  edways  be  remembered 
by  the  youthful  critic.  Never  **  alate  "  a 
book,  for  ita  writer  may  one  day  review  a 
volume  of  your  own.  When  in  doubt, 
keep  it  vague.  At  times,  however,  you 
may  venture  upon  eulogy.  This  is  best 
done  in  a  literary  weekly,  when  you  can 
employ  the  Cultured  Style.  It  is  a  Uttle 
more  difficult  to  manage  than  the  Pom- 
pous, but  you  can  win  a  reputation  by  it 
for  **  rare  distinction  in  oritiGiam."  A  spe- 
oimen  is  appended. 

"Twere  scarce  of  a  need  obtnadent  to 
paas  pat  judgment  on  a  work  so  masterful, 
&o  purely  rare,  as  Cahbage  and  Caterpillar. 
Fain  would  the  critic  allow  the  true  dis- 
c-iple  to  taste  a  sweet  delight,  to  purchuse 
it  hereafter,  mere  and  unkempt,  from  the 
second-hand  book-stall;  »o,  burely,  his  the 
greater  rapture.  Yet,  if  'tis  needful  to 
ulare  abroa!d  its  fame,  rather  than,  as  were 
meet,  to  hide  it  from  the  public  gross  and 
gluttonous,  the  task  is  li^tly  accom- 
plished. To  siiy  that  it  is  mugiu5cent  were 
to  insult  it  strangely,  so  far  its  beauties  do 
transcend  all  modes  of  speech.  Herein  you 
dhall  find  wit,  herein  pathos,  herein  all  eLae 
that  makes  towards  perfection.  Gracious 
and  fair  us  some  June  blo&Hom  is  the  style  ; 
the  beautiful  secret  of  beautiful  prose  irki 
not,  elusive,  the  author  of  Cabbagt  and 
Caterpiliar.  To  say  more  were  something 
otiose,  to  hint  less  were  flatly  wrong," 

When  you  have  written  sutficieiit  notices 
in  this  style,  you  will  collect  them  and  re- 
publish them  in  volume  form,  after  which 
your  fume  as  a  crilic  will  rapidly  increase. 

The  Egotistic  Style  is  very  popular  just 
now,  and  may  be  safety  recommended.  lt> 
special  advantage  is  that  it  relieves  you 
from  the  troublesome  necessity  of  reading 
a  single  page  of  the  volume.     Ei.gr.:  — 

'*!  picked  up  Cabbage  and  Caterpillar 
directly  after  lunch  yesterday  ;  and  I  may  Si 
welil  mention  that  my  fare  had  consisted  of 
chops,  a  pint  of  lager  beer,  and  cheese. 
Isn't  it  strange  how  one  has  chops  for 
lunch  nine  dj.ys  out  of  ten  ?  Gone  are  the 
old  time!i,  when  one  gladly  added  raspben? 
pu0s,  Turkish  deliglit  and  sherbet  to  th« 
meal.  I  wonder,  dear  reader,  whether,  lika 
myself,  you  always  preferreu  pink  sherbet 
to  the  ordinary  kindP  I  sigh  btill  when  I 
3ee  it  in  the  confectioners^  shops,  so  distant 
and  dim  are  the  days  becoming  when  I, 
too,  quaffed  pink  sherbet.  Well,  age  has 
its  consolations;  best  of  all,  it  brings  us 
tobacco^  that  soothing  gift  of  the  gods. 
PersonaJly,  I  incline  to  the  cigarette  rather 
than  to  pipe  or  cigar ;  the  taste  for  things 
Turkish  lingers  in  mo  still,  it  seems.  So, 
as  I  was  saying,  1  sat  down  in  my  second- 
best  arm-chair,  lit  a  cigarette,  and  picked 
up  Cabbage  and  Caterpillar.  Uiiforto- 
n£tely,  my  space  is  now  exhausted,  so  I 
can  only  ada  that  it  ia  a  novel  of  one 
volume,  containing  313  pages,  and  is  bound 
in  green  cloth." 
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PLAIN   ENGLISH. 


JoHif  Bull.  '''SCUSE  ME.  KTSOG !  WHAT  i.RE  YOU  DOING  ON  MY  GROUND  P" 
Krknch  Explokke.  **M0N  CHER,  JE  N'Y  SUI3  PAS.'    (Aside.)    "MAIS,  J'Y  RESTEI!" 
JoHif  Bull,  *'Y0U  MAYN'T  BE  THERE,    BUT  OUT  TOU  00  fl" 
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A    TOO-FEEBLE    EXPLETIVE. 

MaeSyjivni.    "I  baw   you   wirk   carktinq  fur  the   Pbofessor 

TISTKROAY,    SaVDT.       HoW    DOM    HB   Pla  Y  f " 

Sand^.   "  Bh,  tun   mas  'll  nkv^er   bk  a  QuwrrxR      Div  ye  kxn 

WHAT    HI   SAYS   WHKS    HI    FOOZLX8    A    Ba' f " 

Uof^ymon.  "  Nu.     What  doss  hk  SATf" 
Sandy,    "  '  TtTT-TUTf''* 


OUB  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

WKo*t  Who ;  iB  an  annHAl  tluit.  like  the  poor,  we  eeem  to  have 
alwaya  had  with  us.  The  edition  just  out  (Abax  &  Charles 
Black)  is,  in  fact,  its  fiftieth  year.  Last  year,  by  the  original 
axid  well-directed  energy  of  a  new  editor,  Mr.  DouoLAS  SULDKN, 
it  was  transformod  into  one  of  the  liTost  seriate  of  the  kind.  It 
is,  ID  truth,  so  complete  as  to  enable  my  Barouite  to  dispense 
with  several  works  of  contributory  information.  An  especially 
intereetinff  and  valuable  item  is  the  private  addressee  in  town  find 
country  of  one's  friends  and  correppon dents.  In  b;  iefest  space  it 
girM  all  that  need  be  known  about  a  man — the  date  of  his  birth, 
whom  he  married,  where  he  was  educated,  what  he  has  done, 
how  he  amuses  himself  in  leisure  momenta,  and  where  he  lives. 
Its  nearly  7,000  biographies  are  supplemented  by  much  useful 
mifloeUaneous  information. 

Mr.  Brajc  Stoker,  having  lately  harried  the  world,  in  Dracu}<i, 
with  oneof  the  most  blood-curdling  novels  of  the  age,  makes  amende 
by  giving  us  what  my  Baronite  declares  is  one  of  the  prettiest. 
mi4$  BtUy  (Peabson)  is  a  storv  of  the  days  of  Walfole. 
BiUJC.  in  making  studies  for  nis  background,  has  happily 
caught  something  of  the  flavour  of  the  literary  stylo  of  the  age. 
Miu  B^ity  is  a  cnarmine  girl,  and  wins  her  affianced  from  evil 
ways  by  a  device  it  would  not  be  fair  to  disclose  in  anticipation  of 
the  safely-promised  pleasure  of  reading  the  book. 

Art  is  long,  especially  when  turned  in  the  direction  of  book- 
making,  liile  is  short ;  books  to  be  reviewed  are  multitudinous  ; 
and  available  space  in  Mr*  Funch'^i  columns  is  exceedingly  small. 
But  my  Baronite  rarely  resists  the  temptation  to  take  up  a  novel 
boaring  the  brand  Hutchinson.  They  are  a  publishing  firm  of 
oomparatively  new  standing.  But  they  must  have  a  tattter  of 
uncommonly  quick,  true  instinct.  Certainly  they  have  of  late 
introduced  to  the  public  some  promising  new  hands.  Maby  K. 
ICAim,  the  authoress  of  The  Ctdar  Star,  was  never  before  heard 
of  in  these  parts.  But  she  is  bound  to  go  far.  To  begin  with 
she  has,  what  is  not  a  common  virtue  among  women  who  write 
books,  an  excellent  literary  style.  She  can  draw  a  character,  real 
live  man.  boy  or  girl,  in  a  few  strokes,  is  inventive  of  plot  and 
abundant  in  incident.    BtUy  OtrvoU  and  the  £cv.  William  Carlyon, 


oommonly  called  Bill,  are  (espeoiaUy  Bill)  creations  that  remind 
ene  pleasantly  of  Thaokbrat. 

"I  am  emphatically  of  opinion."  wrote  that  thorough  Briton, 
JOHic  EvEaBTT  MiLLAIB.  in  his  outspoken  Thoughts  an  our  Art  o/ 
TO'dayf  '*  that  the  best  Art  of  modem  times  is  as  good  as  any  of 
its  kind  that  has  gone  before,  and  furthermore  that  the  best  Art 
in  England  can  hold  its  own  against  the  world." 

Nobly  and  bravely  spoken,  stout  Sir  John  !  and  thanks  to 
Mr.  Spiklmann  for  quoting  these  words  in  his  latest  publication 
(Blackwood)  entitlea  Mitlais  and  hU  Wiyrk.  Where  indeed  would 
be;  the  modem  value  of  Titiaw  and  Vklasqitez  without  the  col- 
laboration of  those  other  two  great  masters,  who  give  to  all 
pictures  the  finishing  touches.  Messieurs  Time  and  Varnish  P 
Without  fear  or  favour  is  Mr.  Spiklmann's  work  written,  and  it 
will  be  heartily  welcomed  by  all  readers  as  at  once  interesting  and 
instructive. 

Bravo,  Bdiss  Braddow  1  Most  interesting  is  your  latest  novel, 
Rough  Jttitice  (SiMPKiN  A  Oo.),  and  unsatisfactory  in  one  point 
only,  and  that  no  unimportant  one,  seeing  that,  just  when  your 
milliuu  readers  are  expecting  the  condign  punishment  of  the  real 
culprit,  who  is  an  out-and-out  villain,  you  quietly  let  the  wretch 
go  free.  There  mav  be.  however,  a  cynicism  underlying  this 
apparently  inexplicable  tondemess,  as  you  give  him  in  marriage 
to  a  lady  of  title  with  money,  who  is  as  devoted  to  him  as  was  Mra, 
Mirawber  to  her  spouse,  and  so,  when  this  rascally  husband  becomes 
a  Member  of  Parhament,  she  will  wateh  him  from  the  Ladies* 
Gallery,  will  meet  him  at  tea  on  the  Terrace,  wait  for  h'Tn  to  go 
home  to  dinner,  and,  in  short,  never  lose  sight  of  him  for  an 
instant.  So  the  Baron  is  of  opinion  that,  you,  my  dear  Miss 
Beasdon,  as  the  authoress  of  this  scoundrel's  being,  couldn't 
have  done  bettor  for  him  had  you  hauled  him  up  before  judge  and 
jury,  and  treated  him  to  a  public  execution,  or  had  you  started 
him  for  Klondyke,  and  got  aim  murdered  «n  rouU. 

The  Barow  dk  B.-W. 


S&/Uy.  *'Yeh,  I  WAS  B-s-oa.x  with  a  S-s-s-ilvkr  8-s>rooH  vf  ht 

M  M'li'OUTH." 

KiUy.  "Ou,  Mr.  Softly,  is  that  why  tot?  ftTtrma  ? '* 
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"  Be  it  TEi'E  AS  TOUR  Ne^'vt  b'ain't  aooin'  to  marrt  that  Miss  Giles  arter  all? 
"  Well,  tou  see,  I  'vised  'fn  to  oie  tp  Matrhiont,  an'  takx  to  a  Trade." 


b 

k 


L 


DARBY  JONES  ON  THE  GRAND  MILITARY. 

Tab  Grn&d  Military  Meeting  U  %  gather- 
ing which  iully  jitftifieft  the  addition  of 
25,00U  or  even  more  Kecruits  to  the  British 
Army.  I  confess  that  whenever  I  attend 
thii  Very  Particular  "Come-Together"  (I 
UM  the  esprcsmon  of  a  Bard  not  known 
to  that  Fame  which  only  attended  the 
Immortal  Shakhpearm  sonie  centuries  after 
bi«  Lamented  Departure  into  the  Limd 
where  he  hud  to  meet  the  Plagiarised; — 1 
r»peat.  whenever  I  attend  this  **  V.  P. 
C.-T.."  I  am  struck  by  the  perfectly  ama»- 
in^  Army  Corps  of  Matrona,  Maida  and 
Miniateni  (another  softening  expression  ot 
mine;,  who  assemble,  regiment  by  regi- 
ment, in  more  or  le«a  appropriate  unifonui 
in  the  Members'  Incloaure  and  the  Pad- 
dock. The  danh  of  the  Lancer,  the  awagger 
of  the  Dnigoon,  the  "  well-I-don't-wear-a- 
bolmet "  air  of  the  Horse  Gunners,  ^be 
■t«p-and-fetch-it  attitude  of  the  Liners, 
who  nerer  fail  to  take  our  Meaaagea  of 
Peaoe  or  War  across  the  Seas,  the  (fuoit- 
rolUck  of  the  Marines,  the  amiability  of 
the  AmbuhuDoe  Corps,  and  the  Superb 
Hospitality  of  the  Household  Hngade,  are 
«U  to  be  noted — reflected  in  the  Great 
Garrinon  of  the  Amasons,  who  are  always 
on  duty  under  the  romantic  command  of 
FieM-Marshal  John  Stranuk  W'inthr. 

But  oh!  mon  rhtacUur,  how  these  uni- 
form-included Amazons  must  smile  when 
thoy  see  an  eiquiaite  Carbineer  oome  a 
cropper,  or  an  elegant  Grenadier  popped 
into  the  brook,  ju.st  as  you  or  I  would 
combine  the  necessary  Hoda  with  the  sus- 
taining Cognac  I  I  am  afraid,  Sir,  tliafc  I 
am  ribald  hecause  I  have  often  joined  in 
fmniiuae  )aught»T,    which   baa   not  recog- 


nised the  fact  that  smashed  riba  aiid 
broken  collnr-hones  are  no  more  appre- 
ciated nowadays  by  the  Chevalier-Sufferers 
than  they  were  in  the  days  of  Ivnnhrte  and 
Brian  de  linis  Guilh'rt.  "To  predict 
casualties  would  perhaps  be  a  certainty^" 
as  my  friend  Count  vox  Sticktofp,  whe 
always  rides  in  the  uniform  of  the  23rd 
Pomeranian  Mounted  Police  at  the  Wies- 


*'HE  LOVES  ME— LOVES  ME  NOT  ! 


baden  Steeplechase,  says  ;  but  in  the  Open 
Course  on  Friday  the  Bard,  unbowed  down 
by  misfortune  at  Lingfield,  may  point  a 
moral  as  follows  :  — 

Tou  may  gvt  the  plar«  with  CkaiMt. 

Then  you*rc  oisy  to  think  of  B.  P., 
And  C.  r.  mar  your  tipftten  amaxe, 
But  the  pick  of  the  basket  is  C. 

Having  propounded  this  C^nnn&rom, 
and  watch  it  as  closely  as  a  Teetotal  Po- 
liceman does  a  Uffnsed  house, 

I  remain,  honoured  Sir, 
Your  own  satellite,        Darbt  JoiiM. 


ALICE  IN  HOSPITAL  LATO). 
Mb.  Vxtscb  has  a  very  sincere  pleosura. 
heightened  by  old  memories  and  personal 
association,  in  appealing  to  all  other  chil- 
dren and  lovers  ot  children  to  support  th« 
fund  now  being  raised  for  the  endowment 
of  an  "'Alice  in  Wonderland"  cot  at  the 
Great  Ormond  Street  Children's  Hospital. 
He  can  think  of  no  more  appropriate  way 
of  recording  gratitude  for  ail  that  Lmwu 
Cahroll's  books  have  been  to  children, 
young  or  old:  for  hours  of  health  made 
hoppier,  for  suffering  made  more  light  to 
bear.  Mr.  l*uneh  notes  with  satisfadioB 
that  Alice,  the  actual  original  Alice  ^now 
disguised  as  Mrs.  Harqrkaves)  la  on  the 
Genpral  Committee.  He  hopes  thjit  this 
new  month  the  donations  may  come  drop- 
ping in  like  March  Hares.  Mr.  J.  T.  Blaci 
(Me«^srs.  A.  and  C.  Blaok;,  Soho  Squora, 
is  Hon.  Treasurer  and  holds  tht  Hat, 
marked  "This  style,  IQs.  6(f.";  but  siitall«r 
(or  even  larger)  contributions  towards  Um 
necessary  £1,CX)0  will  be  gratefully  reoeivtd, 
either  by  him  or  by  the  St,  Jamef$ 
Gazette,  Dorset  Street,  Whitefriazs,  £.C. 
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l7n>Tv 


MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND." 

( With  AcknatpUdgmeniM  eu  h^ore.) 


oris  ^pru^^^hiti.^  Uftlc  Sburnjl 

the  dtVzyesfd^  iht7>^^  •  Hclvm^  hn  JdcH 

rci/nShthf-  oltos  ^o  ycv  cdJv  $cc  Jul  Mint 

S<jt-%\Jcplaci  ■  He  vst 


lESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

£xTaA<7rKD  rBOM  TBB  Dlist  or  TOBT,  1C.P. 

IToiue  of  CommoriM,  Monday^  Feb.  21. — 
**  Bevaro  when  oU  Irishmen  apeak  well  of 
thee!" 

Thought  it  kind  to  drop  this  observation 
in  Gebau)  Bm^our's  sensitive  ear  as  he 
sat  on  the  Treasury  Bench,  after  introdu- 
cing hia  Local  Qovernment  Bill.  Not  that 
he  IS  the  sort  of  man  to  benufled  up.  Bui 
provocation  unparalleled.  For  once  united, 
Irish  Members  rose  up  and  called  the  Chief 
Secretary  blessed.  Quite  a  relief  to  have 
Uavitx  put  in  his  knife  and  turn  it  in 
wounds  of  landloid.  hurt  afresh  with  pro- 
mise of  having  half  his  poor-rates  paid  by 
British  taxpayer.  Otners,  allured  by 
prospect  of  deposition  of  Grand  Juries,  and 
of  small  farmer  relieved  of  moiety  of 
County  Cess,  might  close  their  eyes  to  the 
bribe  offered  to  the  landlord.  Honest 
HiOHAXL  DAvriT,  uncompromising  where 
he  believes  truth  to  be  involved,  not  to  be 
mollified. 

**  Ccmspueg  ItM  landlords  /  "  he  cried, 
determined  that  Taxneb  shouldn't  have  a 
monopoly  of  French  atte  House  of  Com- 
mons. 

This  yariation  served  to  make  more 
striking  the  prevailing  note. 

•  •  Forget  whether  you  wore  in  the  House 
at  the  time/'  I  continued,  determined  to  be 
cheerful.  **  If  you  wore,  you  will  remem- 
ber that  when,  m  1886,  "hir.  G.  brought  in 
his  Home  Kule  Bill,  the  one  enthusiastic 
cheer  that  broke  the  ominous  chill  of  its 
reoeptioD  rang  through  crowded  chamber 


3^e  VJhfeliUp!^^ 


irdin  l>al  fhttc  i»  onK  Tust  Toom  Jar  »f 
It  Uiks  on  pdJ'cKrnt  n£  a^i  st3i>^l.^U.ss 


C^^\  ovl  c\u 

luiVCaX  IS  urcyyQ  too  ■  It  IS  ver\  ViW^f  dn/ 


-The    H/  U  Wca  -  - 


when  he  announced  that  Bill  proposed  to 
exclude  Irish  Members  from  Westminster. 
Yet,  you  know,  that  was  the  very  point  on 
which  both  the  Bill  and  Mr.  G.  were 
broken.  It  was  selected  as  the  jumping- 
off   ground  of    the  Dissentient  Liberals. 


butVCAl  XS  urc-ng  too  ■  Jt  is  wry  Kind  dnd    . 

R live 2   Qf\' 

kltkAjtw 

Don't  wish  to  say  anything  discouraging. 
But  it 's  a  rum  place  is  the  House  of  Com- 
mons. Things  are  not  always  aa  they 
Keem.  More  eapeciallr  where  a  measure 
deals  with  Irel^d,  a  hearty  reoeption  on 
its  introduction  is  ominous." 

"Oh.  G.  B.'s  all  right."  said  Sark, 
when  I  mentioned  my  kindly  offices,  * '  The 
Irieh  Members,  uncommonly  sharp  chaps, 
have  tuk&n  his  measure  and  like  it.  Doesn't 
seem  at  Erst  sight  the  sort  of  man  who 
would  get  on  well  in  Ireland.  But  he  in, 
and  does.  Irishmen  of  all  classes  coming 
in  contact  with  him.  know  that  he  reallj 
loveH  Ireland,  hulds  her  intorost  first  in  lus 
estimation,  and  is  ready  to  tight  for  it.  He 
spends  more  than  half  his  hoUday  time  iu 
tue  country,  and,  what*6  much  more,  tskes 
Lady  Bktty  with  him.  An  Irish  Member 
»aid  to  me  the  other  day,  '  Gkhald  Bal- 
four and  his  wife  together  make  the  best 
Chief  Sociotary  we  'vo  had  iu  Ii-eland  since 
DKiruMOXD's  time.'  That 's  a  quaint  way 
of  putting  it,  but  it's  shrewdly  said." 

busincM  drnie. — Irish  Local  Government 
Bill  introduced.  Insh  Members  hail  it 
with  tnmapets.  omitting  pahawms. 

I  uettday, — When  the  Irish  Members  are 
unanimous,  their  unanimity  leaves  nothing 
to  be  desired  in  the  way  of  completeness. 
As  Sauk  says,  the  one  touch  of  nature  that 
makes  all  Irishmen  kin  is  opportunity  to 
fin^r  Saxon  gold.  Given  tnat,  personal 
prejudices  and  all  other  considerations  are 
set  aside.  The  wolf  dwells  with  the 
lamb,  the  leopard  Ues  down  with  the  kid, 
the  oilf,  the  young  Hon  and  the  fatling 
together,  and  Colonel  SAtrNDEiiBON  leads 
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thein.  Which  is  tho  woU,  which  the  lamb, 
which  the  calf,  and  which  the  young  fat- 
liu^,  are  matters  of  detail  that  can  be  set- 
tled aa  soon  as  the  truco  is  broken,  fiut 
thore  18  no  doubt  ubout  SAUKDEBfiON. 

He  was  up  to-night  as  Bpokeeman  of  the 
really  United  Irishmen,  wanting  to  know 
from  PRINCK  Arthur  when  he  is  going  to 
appoint  the  Commission  on  Finai  cial  Eela- 
tious  between  Great  Britain'  and  Ireland? 
If.Ihe  has  not  made  up  his  mind  oa  that 
point,  then  at  least  let  him  give  a  day  to 
discuss  the  business. 
■^Pbinck  Abthub  almoBt  meltei  to  tears 


turn.  Siipplementary  Estimates  the  first 
Order  of  Dav.  Votes  raieing  in  succession 
question  of  ^English  and  Sootch  Education 
and  of  policy  in  South  Africa.  Just  when 
House  thought  it  was  ^ing  to  get  into 
Committee  and  do  a  little  work,  John 
Dillon  moves  adjournment  in  order  to 
discuss  as  matter  of  urgent  public  import- 
ance recent  row  with  police  at  Westport. 
So  public  buttineBS  set  on  one  side  wnilat 
Irish  Members  rowed  roimd  in  faLnt  echo 
of  good  old  timffs,  when  PRTNOE  Arthur 
waa  Chief  Secretary  and  PARifELL  led  a 
luiited  1  arty. 


Nakben  Startled  at  last  (btithk  Parliamentary  "Walruses). 

["  Dr.  Tf  ANBBic  Tinted  th«  House  of  Comnione  on  UcndRv  eveniiig,  February  21,  uid  met  uins 

old  Aoqualntaiic(M.^^]| 


at  the  menagene  arrangement  alluded  to 
above.  With  faltering  vniceand  hesitating 
manner  he  hint«d  that  Ireland  had  already 
done  pretty  woll.  Brother  Oerajj)'»  little 
Bill  assigned  to  the  distressful  country  a 
trifle  over  £700,000  a  year.  (Here  the  voice 
of  the  lamb  was  hesu^  bleating  that  the 
whole  of  this  went  to  the  wolf — meanine 
the  landlord.)  Prince  Arthur  brightened 
up  a  tittle  at  this  evidence  of  continued 
existence  of  the  old  Adam,  and  went  on 
more  firmly  to  declare  that  he  really  could 
not,  at  the  moment,  promise  any  more. 

United  Irisbmen  subeequently  mot  in 
Committee  Boom  No.  15  ;  some  diepoeition 
shown  to  give  expression  to  their  die- 
appointment  with  Prjncb  ARTm7R*8  re- 
sponse by  dropping  the  Chairman  out  of  the 
window.  Discovery  mad©  that  that  wary- 
old  campaigner  had  had  the  windows 
screwwl  lip,  Committoo  adjourned. 
»  Ihnihfss  dour. — FirHt  private  Membors' 
night  of  the  Session  celebrated  by  a  comt- 
out  at  a  quarter  to  eight. 
*  Thursday. — Whatever  Ireland  may  bo  in 
other  relations,  no  question  that  in  Par- 
liamentary matters  it  is  the  predominant 
J*art>%^  Really  seemed  that  to-day  the 
•^<Jiar, 'members  of  the  Srm  might  h&VB  a 


Easy  to  see  what  it  all  meant.  On  Mon- 
day, as  montionf*d,  Irish  Members  and 
Chief  Secretary  publicly  embraoed.  Sang 
together  the  well-known  hymn^ 

Thrn  hloRRinpn  (in  the  falling  cut 

That  all  the  more  endears. 
When  we  fall  out  with  those  we  love. 

And  kin  ugtiin  with  tears. 

Forty-eight  hours'  reflection  shown  the 
Irish  Members  that  would  never  do.  All 
very  well  in  House  of  Commons  and  with 
English  audienoo.  Not  the  sort  of  thinp 
to  go  down  in  Ireland.  Necessary,  with 
least  possible  waste  of  time,  to  get  up  public 
row  with  Chief  Secretary.  Westporl  inci- 
dent opportune;  so  motion  for  adjourn- 
ment agreed  upon,  and  little  plot  succeBs- 
fully  carried  out, 

Brother  Oeratj)  for  his  part  nothing 
loth  to  take  a  hand  at  the  game.  He,  too, 
feels  a  little  uneasy  after  Monday's  pr- 
fnrmance.  Irish  landlordn  inclined  to  look 
with  suspicion  on  Chief  Secretary  who 
Btrokee  the  tangles  of  John  Dillon  s  hair 
and  toys  with  Tiu  Healt  in  the  shade. 
Accordingly  Brother  O.  threw  himself  into 
the  fray  with  something  uncommonly  like 
a  whoop  of  delight.  Johv  Dilloi^  roared 
in    quite   his   ancieot   style.    Nfttionalist 


Members  got  up  steam  ;  Chief  Secretary 
shoiitod  contraxiicbon  across  floor  of 
House ;  Dillon  made  angry  rejoinder. 
Climax  reached  when  veiled  but  unmis- 
takable allusion  was  made  by   Brother  G. 

to  WiLLLuc  O'Brikn's  tr 8.     Plot  well 

conceived  and  played  with  spirit.  Bat, 
after  all.  farce  a  little  hollow.  Houae  glad 
when  it  was  over  and,  work  began. 

BuiineM  don'* — On  Supplementary  V<m 
for   Colonial   Service,  DoH  JoaK 
how  much   better  they  manage   thinj 
France,    leaving    the    Colonial    " 
with  a  free  hand. 

Fn'Jay. -^Estimat^s,  involving  far-reack 
ing  reform  of  Army,  introduced  by  Bbod- 
RiCE  in  speech  of  conspicuous  lucidity.  In 
old  times  the  Colonels  and  the  Generals, 
horse  and  foot,  would  on  such  ineentire 
have  deployed,  making  a  rhe<*rful  nigbt  of 
it.  Now  modestly  retired  to  the  rear  vhilst 
those  eminent  strategists,  Field-MarBhaJ 
Sir  Charlkb  Dilke,  v.C.  and  Adjutant- 
Oenpral  A  rnold-Forster,  D.S.O.,  put 
rimHjprs  right. 

Pretty  to  see  the  Duke  of  CovxAroHT 
listening  from  Peers*  Gallery  with  rapt  at- 
tention to  Arnold-Forster.  As  for  four 
sergeants  in  uniform  in  the  bark  Gallery,  , 
they  werp  so  rinprei^sed  that,  as  first  syllable 
of  bis  commanaing  voic«  fell  on  their  ear, 
they  with  one  accord  rose  to  salute.  Wan* 
ted,  they  explained,  to  remain  "at  atten- 
tion" whilst  he  declaimed  the  Onler  of  ths 
Day.^  The  lay  mind  of  the  Crown  messea- 
in  nttendfl  nre  on  the  Gallery  implaeably 
dense. 

"Oh,"  they  snid,  "you  can  pay  att#o- 
tion  just  a.s  well  sitting  down.  You  ise, 
that  'a  the  way  people  listen  here." 

Bu^tineM  done. — Army  Estimates  intro- 
duced. 


MODERN  SCHOOL  OF  ADVERTISEMENT. 

Sweetheart. —  Never  despair.  Expect 
you  on  Saturday.  Of  course  you  will 
cx>me  on  your  new  Chainlesfl  Cycle,  which 
you  have  had  fitted  with  IxwruM's 
licensed  detachable,  double  tube,  non- 
olipping^neumatic  tyres  at  the  Wheel 
Works,  Westminster. 


Darlikq  Mabel. — 1  shall  noTer  mmke soap 
again  without  using  a  tin  of  Breviue. 
the  new  Kxtract  of  Mutton.  Ask  your 
grooer  for  it — Yours  ever,  Nkixix. 


*'  If  she  be  not  fair  for  mo,  what  care  I 
how  fair  she  be." — Use  Gildine,  the  new 
preparation  for  changing  black«  brown, 
or  rod  hair  into  the  most  glorions  golden 
tresses.  One  bottle  will  make  you  fait 
for  ever.    Sold  eyerywhere. 

*'  Dok't  be  angry,  father.*'— "Mxwic  hath 
charms  to  soothe  the  saTiage  breast" 
For  3«.  6d.  we  will  send  you  one  of  our 
Matchless  Melodions.  two  for  7i.  No 
home  can  be  happy  without  one.  Plajs 
aiiy  melody,  restoree  harmony  in  tio  ; 
household,  and  soothes  the  an^ry  paront 
Write  at  once,  Javokl  &  Oo. 

Frbd. — Return  home,  all  will  be  forgiTanl 
but  don't  forget  to  brine  with  you  a 
bottle  of  *•  Cherriwine,"  uie  new  tonic 
and  preventatiye  for  influenza.  Only 
Id,  9f/.  per  imperial  pint,  or  2U.  fi 
dozen  ! 


I 
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[•*  Thr  Her.  Virar  dcagnate  of  •  •  •  mentioned  at  a  Chun-h  Cfluncil  meetini^,  thol  he,  with  other*,  would  poanbly  Btart  a  public-hnuAe  in  thr  parish, 
as  at  lonie  time  or  another,  such  an  institution  would  certainly  I*  o^K'Ucd.  llw  i<iea  »■»»  to  carry  on  the  plac«  throa^h  a  MunaK>'r,  who  would  have  no 
inttnrat  izi  the  bunneai  beyond  receiving  his  fixed  salary.  By  tliis  means  it  waa  hoped  that  drunkennuas  in  the  pviah  would  be  gTcatly  Icaacued,  and 
Mcial  interooune  increaaed.     The  profit*  would  be  devoted  to  aome  good  cauae  in  the  pariah.** — Daily  Paper.] 

Might  we  si'oozst  that,  pvrino  the  tbmporarv  Holipat  or  the  Maxac.kr,  the  BrsiyEss  oovld  pobsiblt  be  given  a  kilmp 

Br  A  VISIT  FUOM  THE  ABCHDEACON,  AND  .SlNDBY  ClEBICS  OF  THE  DiOCEhE,  WHO  MIOHT  DISPENSE  ReFP.ESHMENTS  TO  GREAT  FINAN- 
CIAL ADVANTAGE.  Of  COURSE  ANT  ASSISTANCE  OFFERED  BY  LaDIES  INTERESTED  IS  CarRCH  PHILANTHROPY  WOfLD,  fNDOrBTKIlLV, 
BE  OUEATLY    APPRECIATED. 


IIS  IT  GOOD  EXOUGH? 
{A  Forffiist  •uffgcjste^  hy  the  Army  E»timaU:t.) 


EXE  —  Th^  mcitt  Of  IfM  hnppy  recniUinij 
^rmtnd  in  rear  of  Uu  Xniional  OttlUrit. 
SfrgMiU  dxKoyfrtd  niUtnptiny  to  otrsuiuU 
Sihhler, 


Serg,  I  tell  you  that  our  army  will  now 
be  one  of  the  finest  in  the  world.  It  ooflfts 
moro  thnn  any  oLbor,  and  should  bo  per- 

Kectiou. 
Nib.  Yes.  that  may  be ;  but  I  don't  see 
av  wjiy  to  join  it. 
'!^y.  Why  not?    Think  of  all  the  ad- 
vanta^A!      Allowed   to   wear  a  splendid 
uniform  ! 
^^    .Vi'6.   Yes,    and   not    get   served  in  the 
^PbofTee-room  of  a  third- rat4)  hotel. 

8-ry,  But  tliink  how  well  you  will  look 
in  the  eyes  of  the  fair  st'X  I 

t.ViA.  Can  do  that  just  as  woll  in  mufti. 
.Sifr</.  And  theu  there  's  a  pleasant  life  of 
hange  !    Xo  houso-rent.  no  rates,  nota.xes. 
o   anxieties !     Come,  comoi  you  will   be 
apiiy  oU  the  day  I 
Ai7>.  A  mattiT  of  taste.     The   omnibus 
or»eft  have  much  the  same  aort  of  existence, 
ut   I   am   not  sure  that  their   Uvea  are 
lodela  of  peaceful  happiness. 
Serg,  You  aiirely  don't  compare  your- 
self to  them  !     Why,  you  would  receive  a 
akillin^  a  day ! 

Nib.  Not  much  when  prices  are  bo  high. 
Scrj.    And    think    of    belonging   to  au 
anny^  now  of  iuiiuunhe  btruugth  ! 


Nib.  Strong  enough  on  paper,  but  where 
are  you  to  obtain  the  necessary  number  of 
recruits? 

Serg.  From  your  class  —  the  flower  of 
manhood  and  the  proud  production  of  the 
School  Boanl ! 

Nth.  No  blarney  for  me  I  You  know  as 
well  OS  I  do  that  you  can't  get  men  any- 
where. 


'Onttterc!     Paasalnnyl**     (JSirtinO 

Antony  and  Cleopatra^  Act  HI.,  8c.  1. 


Serg.  It  may  be  so,  but  I  will  not  admit 
it.  However,  to  help  to  remove  the  false 
impression,  you  might  join  the  colours 
yourself. 

Nib.  No  thanks.  I  have  an  engage- 
ment that  will  occupy  all  my  time  for  the 
next  five  years. 

Sery.  Come,  c^me,  that  is  merely  an 
excuse.     Tell  me  why  you  won*t  join  't 

Nib.  Because,  my  good  sergeant,  in  spite 
of  the  chance  of  a  shilling  a  day  clear,  1 
can  find  work  and  wages  more  atti-nctivc 
olbewhere  I 


A  TYPICAL  CASE. 

{In  Thrfj  Afoods.) 

Ah  !  yes,  with  Balfour  I  agree, 
Wo  Modorutcb  are  much  too  slow, 

Thrre  's  danger  in  stupidity, 
But  apathy  's  uur  t;reater  foe. 

The  polling  day?     I  quite  forgot, 

1  've  taken  off  my  overcoat  ; 
A  beo&tly  eveninK,  is  it  not  'f 

Our  man  'a  quite  safe — I  needn't  vote. 

Whiit  :     "  Projcs."  returned  on  overj*  hand! 

T  read  the  news  with  consternation^ 
And  like  twho  was  itp)  now  I  stand 

Astonished  at  mv  Moderation. 


Q.  WilAT  is  the  difference  between  a 
travelleT  and  a  popular  veeutable  ? 

A.  One  has  been  abroaaand  the  other  'b 
a  broad  bean.  [Srit  Qui^icr  rapvjftf. 


VoU    CXIV, 


SCENE    IN    THE    L,    C.    CIRCUS. 

*/«y.     Kii  XS9  Mb,  HALiaButx  were  Mua  xt  Sir  %s  Ton ;  but  we  bha'n't  kow  I 
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THE  REASON  WHY. 

(By  a  New  VToman,) 

A  Ft.AiN  old  maid  waa  I, 

With  spectacles  on  nose  ; 
1  wound  my  double-ply 

And  knitted  nephews'  hoae. 

And  all  my  brothera'  wives, 
And  sisters  who  bad  spousea, 

They  led  such  busy  lives 

With  servants,  babes,  and  houses, 

That,  when  they  came  to  talk 

About  their  own  affairs, — 
How  Baby  leamt  to  walk. 

But  Tommy  fell  down  stairs ; 

Of  social  obligations, 

Of  dinners  and  of  balls ; 
Of  duty  invitations, 

And  necessary  calls ;  — 

I  knitted  nephews'  hose, 

And  wound  ray  double-ply, 
And  felt  rejoiced  I  chose 

A  spin,  to  live  and  die. 

I  owned  a  peevish  cat, 

Twas  seldom  heard  to  purr; 

It  occupied  the  mat, 
And  moulted  all  its  fur. 

My  parrot's  ways  were  worse ; 

He  ruffled  in  his  rage. 
And  loud  ond  deep  he  'd  curpa 

When  friends  approached  his  cage. 

But  talk  of  bird  or  cat — 
Bored  would  my  sisters  look ! 

And  yet  I  had  to  chat 
For  hours  of  babe  or  cook. 

And  when  Mab  had  the  mumps, 

Or  Fbeddy  had  the  fever. 
Or  Baby  got  the  jumps 

And  Mother  had  to  leave  her, 

Why,  then  to  me  they  'd  semi, 

"  Please  come  at  onctt  dear  PBrit , 

I  *ve  so  much  to  attend, — 
Yqu  Ve  nothing  olso  to  do  !  " 

For  everybody  asks 

He  help  of  those  who  'El  aid 
In  doing  others'  tasks, 

Unfaonoured,  and  unpaid. 

In  sudden  wrath  I  rose^ 

It  should  no  longer  be! 
I  burnt  my  nephews'  hos«. 

The  parrot  I  set  free, 

I  boarded  out  the  cat, 

I  vowed  a  solemn  vow 
That  I  'd  revolt,  and  that 

I'd  live  my  life!     So  now — 

A  modem  spinster  I 

With  latch-key  for  my  Chubb ; 
I  roll  my  cigarette, 

And  cycle  to  my  club  ; 

For  I  have  come  to  see 

Each  modern  innovation 
Can  well  put  in  the  plea 

"  Done  under  provocation." 

Kew  duties  mine,  new  aims, 

New  books,  new  thoughts,  now  smpes, 
New  friends,  new  spheres,  now  claims, 

New  power  for  good,  new  hopes. 

And  so  my  brothers'  wives, 

And  sisters  who  have  spooses, 
Must  manage  their  own  TiTes, 

Their  children,  and  their  houses; 
And  thi<t  is  why  they  toss 

Their  heads,  and,  with  acumen, 
When  they  *re  found  out,  turn  cross, 

And  dub  me  "  The  New  Woman." 


JinJe.  "Mt  dear  MacFitddlb,  it  *tf  tuk  v«bt  thiwo  tou  want!    Cqarmiso  Housb— 

LOVKLY   spot!       CuEAP,    TOU.        BUT     OXK    OKEAT    DUAWBACK.      YOV     CAX'T    OBT    A>'T   WaTBR 

treke!"  MacFuddU.  "Oh,  tbat  doksx't  mattbr!" 


A  POLYGLOTT   MEEEDITH, 

{We  understand  that  Mr.  Georgb  Mkredith's 
norels  are  to  be  translated  into  the  leading 
European  lanj^uoffti*  We  beg  to  offer  the 
folloicing  oi  a  Oerman  sampU. ) 

ExDUCH  aber  echwebte  der  jtingste 
Sf  hmetterling  nut  prachtvoUen  Gummi- 
schuhen  una  neueu  chemisettes  wie  ein 
Konig  bekleidet  in  die  L^ift.  Da  gab  es 
ein  Geachrei. 

'  ^  Wohin,  wohin  ?  '*  murmelte  die  achone 
Diane.eineechte  moredithische  Englundorin, 
deasen  trauri^  Geschichte  der  Zukunft 
gewidmet  sanft  oder  laut  nach  Belieben  in 
alle  unsoren  Bibliothekeu  klingt. 

**  Wohin?"  Iftcheltesie. 

"  Wolken  sind  herrlich,"  fliieterte  er. 

"  Ich  auch  soUte  Fliigel  haben,*'  fing 
die  Dame  an. 


*'Hafit  aber  keine."  erwiederte  gleich 
daa  befliigelte  Thiorchen. 

*•  Netze  sind  billig,"  fchrie  das  iirgeT- 
licho  Frauenzimmer. 

*'Aber  viel  billiger  lauten  die  Witae 
einoB  Weibes." 

Das  waren  die  letzt^n  Worte  dee  armen 
Schmetterlings  :  Patsch !  da  lag  er  im 
Netzwerk  nioder.  Nimmermehr  wird  er 
die  duftigen  Blumen  in  der  Morgenstille 
begniseen.  Farblos  sind  seine  dem  Ver- 
derben  geweihte  einst  himmeUtrahlende 
Fliigel.  Also  starb  er.  Aber  die  Dame. 
Sie  auch  hat  ihre  Sorgen.  Sehnsucht 
macht  Sorgen,  aber  die  Eatze  liegt  steta 
schnurrend  auf  dem  Sofa.  So  bleiot  ea  in 
ihrem  Tagebuch  aufgeschrieben  und  die 
Worte  sind  noch  heute  wahr. 


BiADSS  OF  A  Frathbr,— University  Crewa. 
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TRIALS    OF    A    NOVICE. 

VnaympathHu- Bijalandrr.   "Takiso    im  bai'K  to  'ik  Cab,  Gut'kor?" 


\ 


MERE  MOONSllIJS'E. 

[8<>mc  hintii  fur  noreUaU,  to  ho  used  aA«r  Jul^  30^  when,  aecordiiig  to  Pro- 
Crwor  W.«LTEMATB,  the  '*  aecond  mtMjti"  will  becoiui- risibks  Vide  \eX\etm 
£*»ii^  AfU't,  Mnreh  L] 

I. 

*'FAiTitLiflB  and  unkind!"  cried  Dulcinka,  repubing  her  lover 
with  a  gesture  of  haughty  disdain,  "Cruel  and  treacberoUBl 
Nay,  never  can  I  be  the  bride  of  a  man  who  tightly  breaks  his 
word  as  ttiou  hast  done  ! " 

"Say  not  so,  my  lore!"  protested  Alomo,  tooking  greatly 
bewildered.  "Of  a.  certainty  I  could  never  be  so  base  as  to 
neglect  augJit  that  I  had  promiaed  my  dear  Uulcinka!  Kindiy 
have  the  goodness  t-o  explain " 

"  Ex|'Iain  'f  Huth  the  remembrance  of  thy  vow  so  soon  escaped 
thee?  Uidftt  thou  not  agree  to  meet  me  at  midnight  beneath 
yontUir  oak  when  the  moon  was  full?'  Ay,  since,  owing  to  my 
fatiier'&  displeasure,  1  can  but  see  thee  by  stealth,  thou  didst 
decl  u:o  thiit  it  must  be  when  the  moon  was  lull,  the  better  to  gaze 
up«>n  my  face  !  " 

'*  True  indeed,"  Alonzo  replied.  "  I  onade  a  note  of  our  com- 
pact at  the  time.  And,  on  the  night  of  full  moon,  I  wa^  at  the 
appointed  spot.     But  it  w»s  thou  who  didiit  full,  Dulcinka  I  " 

"  Untruthful !  "  sobbed  Dulcima.  "  Oi  all  false  deceivers " 

'*  Mot  a  bit  of  it,"  retorted  the  other.  **  At  the  night  and  hour 
appointed  1  was  there^  and  tarried  two  hours  for  thoe  in  I'ain — it 
was  raining  hard,  too.  Methought  the  weather,  or  else  the 
Tigilance  of  thy  sire,  kept  thee  within  the  castle/' 

l)Tn.ciN*EA  gazed  at  him  incredulously.  **  Then  thou  wert  ther« 
only  in  thy  dreams!"  she  said,  indignantly.  "' Punctual  to  the 
appointed  hour  came  I  to  that  oak-tree^  and  waited  vainly  for  the 
faithless  Aix)nzo  '  "     And  she  wept  afresh. 

** Alack,  sorrow  hath  turned  thy  brain,"  said  Alonxo,  sadly. 
"  /  was  beneath  that  tree,  but  Duloinba  came  not  I  Whj,  'tie 
only  two  nights  past " 

"  Two  nights  ?  Aloneo,  thou  art  distraught  t  Twas  full  moon 
■  fortnight  ago!" 

"Therein  L  win  pro\*e  thee  wrong,"  Alonzo  replied,  producing 

a   pocket-calendar  from  his   doublet.     "Here  thou  mayst   read 

that — why/*  he  broke  off  suddenly,  nwhing  forward  and  clasping 

**-••  ^AfojiJsb^d  Dn.ciNEA  in  hid  arms,  "why,  now  I  understand! 

^oMw  mjr  foiiy  in  forgetting  it !     We  resolved  to  meet  when 


the  moon  was  full,  but  we  did  not  say  which  moon  ;  and  D0wad>7i 
there  are  two  ot  them  !  " 

'^My  sweet  Alonzu!"  cried  DtJLCiNKA,  embracing  him  fondly. 
"  That  explains  all !  For  when  onn  moon  is  new  the  other  is 
already  at  its  full.  Pardon  thy  fooliah  Dulcinka!  For  the 
future,  we  must  needs  be  more  precise.  And  now  thou  must  fly, 
for  if  my  stem  father  should  find  thee  here,  terrible  would  be  tlM 
consequences." 

Alo'Eo  sighed.  "Cmst  tliou  not  quit  him  for  good? 
Metbinks  that  did  I  come  hithta  with  two  swift  Kteeds  on  tome 
dark  night,  we  might  lly  together!  " 

*■  Nay,"  replied  Dulci.nka,  sadty.  "That  were  impossible. 
Thou  dost  forget  that  now  there  are  two  moons,  and  conss- 
quently,  no  dark  nights.      Hut  hark  !     What  is  that  ?  *' 

Kveu  u&  she  spoke  a  do'<wn  armed  men,  with  her  father,  Um 
Baron  D'Aqincoubt,  at  their  head,  leapt  from  behind  the  buabai 
upon  the  haples-s  Alo.nzo. 

'  Hdl "  shouted  the  Baron  in  triumph,  *'so  I  have  thee  at  Uct, 
villain  !  bind  him  tightly,  my  tnisty  followers,  and  dispose  ol 
dim  as  I  have  instructed  you!  No  more  wilt  thou  come  tres- 
passing here,  1  warrant!  Heed  not  his  kicking;  bind  him 
Lightly,  I  tell  you.  Ill  is  it  for  thee,  thou  varlet,  ttiat  thou  hast 
disobeyed  the  Uaron  D'Auincourt  )  And  cease  those  silly  noises, 
DvLCiNftA.  Get  thee  to  bed,  girl!  This  fellow  will  trouble  Ibw 
no  more  I  " 

But  the  lovely  Dclcinka  gave  one  despairing  shriek  and  fell  to 
the  ground  in  a  swoon,  as  her  father's  men  carried  off  the  gagged 
and  tettere-1  form  of  her  dear  Alonzo. 


weeping. 

"  Good  mOTniiig,"  said  the  Baron,  with  an  evil  amiiu.  "  Pn; 
be  seated.  Thou  ha«t  not  breakfasted,  I  think  ?  This  bacon  is 
excellent,  I  assure  tbee./' 

**  Father!"  cried  the  unhappy  girl,  fjUling  on  her  knees  bcfors 
him,  *'  tell  me — tell  me  quickly — what  hast  thou  dona  wstk 
Alonzo  ?  " 

'*Tut,  tut!"  said  the  Baron,  impatiently.    ** AhOKWof    Vhj* 


i 


i 


On  the  following  morning  the  Baron  D'AciTicotJliT  sat  at  hi» 
breakfast  in  a  v^ry  good  temper.  Suddenly  an  idea  struck  hint, 
and,  calling  a  ser^'ant,  be  bade  him  summon  his  daughter.  | 

DuLCiNAA  appeared,  pale  and  distraught,  her  eyes  red  witk  | 


I 
I 
I 


1 


I 
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he's  cU^po'^eil   of  all  right,   fret  not   thynelf   ahout   him.     A.^  a 
matter  of  fnct,  he  's  dead— comiortably  dead  nnd  drowned." 

'•  Tou  lie! "  sflid  &  voice — and  lo  I  in  the  doorway  stood  Aloneo 
himself  I 

The  Baron  fell   back  in  his  seat  and  Boxod  at  him   in  terror. 
i  "  'Tib  a  spook  !  "  he  gasped.     "  A  naaty.  horrid  spook  !  " 
I       "Nay,"   said   Alonzo,  '* 'tia  no   Hpoolc  I     Fear  not,   Dulcinka, 
I  thine  Aloneo  ia  alive  and  well !  " 
oj      "  But   T   gave  the   plainest  orders,"   expostulated   the   Baron. 
H  "  They  wer.>  to  tako  thee  to  the  beach  and  there  tie  thee  to  a 
^  stake  which  is  covered  at  high  water,  so  thou  wouldst  be  Alowly 
but  surely  drowned.     The  knaves  have  played  me  false!  " 

Alonzo  confronted  him  with  a  look  of  triumph.  "  Blame  not 
thy  oiinions,"  ho  said,  **  for  they  fulBlled  thy  commands  faithfully. 
Tliey  tied  me  to  the  stake  so  thougiitfuUy  selected — only  one  fact 
hadst  tho'i  forgotten.  For  now  there  are  two  moons,  influencing 
tho  ocean  equally,  but  in  contrary  directions,  nnd,  an  a  consp- 
quence,  there  nre  no  Hd€$!  At  daybreak  a  friendly  liiihermaa  cut 
Did  free,  and  now  have  1  come  here — for  my  Revenge  1 " 

With  a  crash  the  Baron  fell  u;>on  th**  Boor.  "  Foiled !  "  he 
muttered.  ^'  Foiled  again!  A  murrain  upon  that  i^econd  moon! 
I  yield,  Alonzo.  Takd  Dvlcinba,  with  her  father'^  blessing— 
and  be  off !  *> 


i 


OUR  BOYS. 

{Bt/a  FoUhf-r  of  Ten.) 
I. 

Of  late  year*  I  have  been  much  distressod  to  notice  the  preut 
and  increasing  number  of  men  who  reniuin  unmarried ;  and  when 
visiting  my  fnenda,  I  hear  on  all  aides  the  despairing  cry,  *' What 
nrf  we  to  do  with  our  boys  ?  Nowadays  women  u^/n't  marry 
them  !  "  As  one  who  has  succoHsfuUy  settled  ten  dowerlees  sonn. 
I  claim  to  speak  with  some  authority  on  thia  subject,  and  1 
venture  to  hope  that  my  words  may  be  of  use  and  comfort  Xa 
distracted  fathers. 

I  propose  to  deal  with  the  nuestion  in  two  articles.  In  thf) 
first  I  snail  diHcuas  generally  the  relation  of  the  hiiaband  to  the 
wife:  in  the  second  I  shall  offer  some  practical  binta  on  thfi 
training  of  boys  with  a  view  to  the  improvement  of  their  matri- 
monial prospects. 

At  the  outset,  let  me  say  this :  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to 
realise  once  and  for  all  this  vital  truth,  that  ynans  pltice  is  the 
Uoitit.  Uere  lies  tlie  crux  of  the  whole  question,  and  tlio  sooner 
the  fact  is  understood  and  accepted,  the  sooner  we  shall  bo  spared 
the  pain  of  scoing  our  bonny  ooys  noglocted  and  souring  tnto  a 
loveless  age  of  nervous,  fussy  old  bachelorhood.  I  insist  the 
more  upon  this,  booause  I  know  fathers  who  still  cling  to  what  I 
may  call  the  superstition  of  an  antic^uated  creed,  that  home  is  the 
woman't  sphere .  Blind  to  tlie  spirit  of  the  Age,  they  thrust  their 
sons  into  such  profcii^mons  as  are  still  open  to  them,  and  expect 
them  to  compete  with  woman  in  her  own  domain—  medicine,  the 
Bar,  the  Church.  The  result,  of  course,  is  a  foregone  conclusion. 
Who  expects  a  man  to  compete  with  women  in  work  that  requires 
brain  ? 

There  are  others  again,  who  pond  their  sons  into  the  professions, 
not  because  they  ever  expect  them  to  make  a  livelihood  thereUv, 
but  simply  to  fit  them  for  matrimony.  '*  What,"  they  asl. 
"  what  does  a  woman  look  for  in  a  husband  ?  A  pretty  doll  ?  A 
plaything^  A  drawing-room  ornament:'  No,  she  wants  more 
than  that :  she  wants  some  one  who,  if  bo  cannot  actually  give 
her  advice,  can  at  least  talk  intelligently  about  her  affairs.  At 
the  first  blush,  there  is  something  plausible  in  this,  and  it  con- 
jures up  so  pretty  a  picture  of  conjugal  co-operation  and  con- 
iidence  that  one  could  almost  wish  it  were  true.  But  a  very 
small  experience  of  the  world  suffices  to  explode  the  theory. 
Women  dont  consult  their  husbands  on  business.  On  any  point 
beyond  his  immediate  domain,  women  have  the  heartiest  con- 
tempt for  a  man's  opinion.  And  rightly  so.  What  would  a 
father  say  if  his  wife  sdvised  him  how  to  feed  the  babv  ':* 

No  \  this  is  not  what  a  woman  looka  for  in  a  husband.  She 
wants  not  an  inferior  copy,  but  the  com-plernciit  of  herself.  To  the 
feminine  mind  nothing  is  more  detostaolo  than  the  blue-stocking 
man  who  tries  to  talk  business  or  politics,  and  apes  the  woman. 
When  a  wife  comes  home  tired  from  the  Oity[,  she  does  not  wish 
to  discuss  stocks  and  shares ;  she  has  been  doing  nothing  else  all 
day;  she  wants  change,  amusement,  relaxation,  and  a  husband, 
if  ue  would  not  drive  her  out  to  the  club,  should  be  ready  to  sing 
and  play  to  her,  or  entertain  her  with  light  pleasant  chat. 
Similarly,  when  she  goes  off  to  town  in  the  morning,  she  should 


Aunt  Emily.      l  HA.VS   Jcsi    mad    mv   PHuiiMiiiAi'ii  taken,  Eva, 

I    HAVE  Oke  noys  MVSHT   YKAR,    YOU    KKOW." 

Eta,    "GOODNISS,    AUN'TIH  t      You    MUST    HAVE   BVA'DRtM.'" 


feel  confident  that  the  house  will  bo  well  ordered  in  her 
absence  ;  that  the  children  will  be  sent  off  to  school,  the  servants 
apportioned  their  tasks,  and  the  babies  put  to  bed  before  her 
return ;  that  at  six  o'clock  her  slippers  will  be  toasting  at  the 
fire,  while  some  one  with  a  bright  smile  and  a  cheery  word  will  be 
waiting  to  welcome  her  home4 


JEAMKS  ON  THE  -CHRONICLE." 

March  4.  1898. 

Mr.  Pukch,  Sie. — Hi  am  not  aweer  whether  you  have  taken 
connisance  of  the  late  County  Counsil  Elockshuns  but  speakin 
pussonally  hi  have  been  compelled  out  of  defrence  to  my  Lady's 
wishes  to  accumpny  her  in  that  oonneckshun  into  the  low  nay- 
broods  of  the  East'Hend.  And  not  to  hany  great  puppos,  for 
hi  regret  to  sa^  the  Master  as  boon  badly  boat.  But  you  may 
imadgin  my  disgust  when  my  attenahun  was  called  to  the  fol- 
lowin  paaiage  in  the  Daify  Cronicklt;  not  that  hi  hever  reads  that 
boi^an,  bein  a  radical  print,  but  the  oook  sees  it  and  my  heye 
fell  upon  it,  has  it  were,  promiscuous: — 

'*  We  hare  »  lolid  Etut  ogftiiut  on  almcMt  soLid  We«t "— thmt  *•  htu— '*  ths 
CitT  that  wurki  uid  luflen  against  the  City  that  idlea  uid  unuaM  Ltanlll 
SVeii,  what  cuuld  these  wire-uullorB  expect — thii  aelfiah  horde  uf  idle  dame* 
who  dssMnUed  on  districU  \chich  thry  wiU  n#Pir  arrmit  th^r  footmen  tn 
poUuU  {tick)  till  ttiey  want  nomething  man  for  thair  nuabanda  ur  tht?ir  cvuains 
or  their  aunta  ?  " 

Sir,  the  hitalics  are  my  hown.  Unless  the  pusson  as  wrote  the 
above  was  sulTrin  at  the  time  from  inhebriation,  hi  must  attribute 
his  vulgar  herror  of  taste  to  hover-elation.  In  hany  case  he  ha4 
my  pity  mingled  with  contemp.       Your*  roave^kfl.^ »    4^  fc-^-im 
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*' Ml'mmy,  let  m^  n*AVK  80UB  Water  to  Chwibtkn  my  Dollt  wjv." 

•*  No,    DaULIMJ,    it  '»    WRONO  Tt>   MARK    KL'K    OF   HoLY   THINGtt." 

"  Well,  let  me  Vaccisate  hkk.     I  'm  sure  sue  's  Old  enourh  to  hwb  Somefivb  doxe  to  bbr  1  ** 


AIRS  KESUMPTIVE, 

A   LAY  OK  NEW   LONDON. 
Oriyinalty  d^iffn$d  to   be   aung  ai  the  ancient 
Ftatt  of  the  Great   Twin  Brethr&n^  Gott  and 
Ma^ftx/,  in  the  event  uf  Uieir  sabmersUm. 

1. 
Ho,  tnimi^ets^  sound  a  tootle ! 

Ho,  P*]icemen,  clear  the  ways! 
The  Muyurs  are  out,  they  ride  about 

To  meet  the  public  gaze. 
From  Waniisworth's  oozy  reaches, 

From  Brixton  Hill  and  Buw, 
From  Hoi  born  |Hi(|;h>  and  Peckham  Rye» 

They  come  to  join  the  show  ; 
They  come  horn  proud  St.  George's, 

From  the  park-like  burg  of  Fin» 
From  bisliopfigate  Without  the  wall. 

And  Bishopsf^ate  Within ! 
Each  Mayor  has  donned  a  mantle 

Wrought  of  the  rabbit's  hide, 
Their  gee-gees  paw  the  pavement, 

The  horsemen  sit  outside  ; 
They  have  pinned  on  every  shirting 

A  coloured  card  that  gives 
The  neighbourhoods  of  which  they  are 

The  representatives. 

II. 
Full  in  the  van  rides  Joseph, 
In  nodding  ostrich  plumes, 
J^roai  oat  his  button's  aperture 
vrf  purpJe  orchid  blooms  ; 


Behind  the  facial  window 

That  breaks  its  potent  spell, 
Looks  forth  the  dry  and  "  single  "  eye 

Of  the  Mayor  of  Camberwell  ; 
And  with  him  goes  his  club-mate, 

Strapped  on  by  both  his  feet, 
Bold  Jes^^b  of  the  Devonshire, 

Mayor  of  St.  James's  Street. 

111. 
As  toward  the  ark  of  Noe 

Creation  walked  in  pairs, 
So  in  congenial  couples 

Move  tlie  ensuing  Mayors  : 
Ju£t  in  the  wake  of  Joseph 

A  Chatsworth  charger  comes, 
With  patient  nerve  ignoring 

The  titiltative  drums  ; 
To  suit  his  ridtr^s  balance 

A  steady  course  he  keeps, 
For  on  his  back  the  Chosen 

Of  Piccadilly  sleeps. 

IV. 

Sleeps  soundly  though  beiside  him 

In  tortuous  caracoles 
Prances  the  Mayor  of  Wapping, 

The  gallant  Captain  Bowleu  ; 
Though  near  him^  hot  with  spurring, 

And  reckJeAsly  arrayed 
In  Bosphorescent  orders. 

Careers  the  Sheffield  blade  : 
He  brings  the  breath  of  battle, 

BartuitTi  the  patriot  Mayor, 


Adoptod  by  the  dwellers 
About  Trafulyar  Square. 

V. 

Hard  by,  upon  an  Arab, 

A  quite  superior  blood, 
His  nimble  nostrils  spurning 

The  scent  of  City  mud. 
See  where  the  young  Nathahikl, 

Our  countn's  only  guide. 
New  Mayor  of  Carlton  Gardens, 

Politely  deigns  to  ride. 

VI. 

On,  on  they  come  in  squadrons, 

Thick  as  the  "  evening  raidge  "  ; 
There  'a  fleet-of-foot  Sir  Richard, 

Elect  of  Liliie  Bridge: 
There  's  M-plk,  Mayor  of  Sh-Ibr-d*s, 

Curbing  his  racer's  stride, 
And  Johnny  B.,  of  Battersea, 

The  people's  joy  and  pride. 
And  at  the  end  of  ^ll  things, 

To  make  the  tale  complete, 
Whips  iii  the  noble  Marquis, 

The  Mayor  of  Downing  Street. 
•  •  •  •  • 

I  woke,  it  was  a  vision, 

Nij^it-Mayors  and  nothing  more  ; 
And  lo !  the  Great  Twin  Brethren 

Stood  beaming  as  before. 


SUITABLR     SONO 

Back  to  "Erring." 


POR    Lk»t.  —  •*  GomB 
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[Mabot  12,  1£M. 


MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND. 

( With  Acknowltdgmenis  a$  h  tfon.) 
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Sh&J^iri     «    4^1 


ats  anrf  K»\dt  Hind  ot  i.«f« 


AWa  urtU  o»v/:  ^iT^e^'^ritKir.  t/M<W 


iJlS'l  Vr'^  f  Vl^  ^Vi?-^«  nnthi.  tp^ev^ 

^Mfi.(l  ....etc  IK,,    ^l^   r,^c>^c«    .^c>.^ 
"i  TK<  >ogv*.  -jh<tvov(dt  Jaw  U"wd5  d4A(;n 


Tlievijcift  (m   SOndAVS    a*i<f  jwt  W  M*  *»J< 
^  ._....  _  fhMiJ\q 


^u^-v  Udx  oC  (fi<Tyd£KTL«g'^i>n5*  dJt/ 

Irrcoilbw  dJxS  ttoJ^S  .  %  Ads  A.«)i  A 
ni^   4  vtrv  nice  prwjTitt.  ibnt  Y«w 


WHAT  THE  L,  C.  C.  IS  NOW 

EXPECTED  TO  DO. 

(By  Uic  Supporitra  of  the  Majorily.) 

To  widen  all  the  streots  ond  start  a  park 
in  Conihill. 

To  improve  the  bridges  from  tho  Towet 
to  tiatterseay  and  thoroughly  cleanw  the 
Th£mes  from  the  Nore  to  Twickenham, 

To  muke  new  roada  from  Charing  Cross 
ta  Huiiipstead,  Putney,  Old  Jewry,  and 
Shore<iitoh. 

To  rebuild  and  enlarge  the  National 
Gallery,  Somerset  House,  tho  towers  ot 
Westmfnster  Abbey,  and  the  Bethnal 
Green  Museum. 

To  illuminate  London  with  an  improved 
edition  of  tbe  electric  light,  and  erect 
ttutomiitic  watering-pipos  to  lay  tho  dust 
in  nil  dirtctions. 

To  get  rid  of  fog,  rain,  snow  and  alect, 
with  the  aid  of  soicnco  or  by  some  other 
means. 

To  house  the  working  claiise.^  without 
causing  inconvenience  to  tbe  well-to-do. 

To  render  the  theatres  and  music-halls 
models  of  perfection  without  interfering 
with  the  lejsseos  and  managers. 

Tn  make  the  Metrupulii^  an  ideal  city  of 
mjirble,  and,  ao  to  speak^  precious  stones. 

And  Ust,  and  most  impoitant  of  ait,  to 
carry  out  the  above  programme  without 
Buy  cost  to  the  ratepayers. 


Te   (Goddesses   and   Little   Fishes. 
[The  Miuea  Saybk,   *'t»ll,  grniccful   girU^  and 
triploU/*   took   up   by   patrimony   their   ri^fht*   to 
meuiborehip  of  tho  Fishmon^rB*  t'ompany.] 
Venus  alone  took  her  degree 
By  ri&ing  from  the  riptets, 
But  lol  the  heritage  of  sea 
Is  shared  alike  by  triplets. 
Ant)  now  aW  fish  who  swim  to  fame 
Z»  phcine  trios  aay  ber  UAwe  I 


Tit-FOR-Tat  JirSTIOB.  —  At  EamegatG, 
two  boys,  found  gjuUty  of  stealing  from 
smacka^  had  to  receive  *'  hul  strokoa  with  a 
birch. ' '    Good  I    Whacka  for  Bmaoka  I 


:.OClATlON 


u^^ 


THE  CABBIES'   EXTRA   '*  BOB.' 

[Lord  RoBEHTS  bu  been  elected  Yice-Preiddcnt 
of  the  Cab-driTers'  Benevolent  Auociation.] 


A  COMMERCIAL  UNIVEltSITY. 

Mb*  PrNCH|  having  beard  that  a  Com- 
lEierciai  University  \a  to  be  started  in 
LeipBic  aiter  Eaater,  is  anxiotu  that  the 
authoritiea  of  Oxford  and  Cambridge  should 
place  our  youths  on  a  fair  tooting  mtii 
their  Genuan  competitors.  This  coold 
easily  be  done.  It  only  inTolrev  a  sii^t 
change  in  the  curriculum  to  the  foUowmg 
or  similar  effect :  — 

SmaiU.—iTor  '*  Apology  *'  and  "Meno" 
substitute  Book-keeping  and  bhorthand. 
I>alin  to  be  optional,  typewriting  compul- 
sory. 

Mod$>— For  DBMoaTHBN'Ks'  De  Corryna. 
and  HoMva's  lliadt  subititute  GenariJ 
Commercial  Correapondenco  and  tbs 
Theory  of  Bargains.  In  place  of  Aasi- 
totm's  Poeiic4f  a  special  subject  most  be 
offered,  e.g. ,  hardwares,  green-grocery, 
meat,  herring-pickling,  hotel  tnanagemett, 
bogus  Dresden  china,  Ac,  in  which  thsn 
will  be  a  practical  as  well  as  a  theoretiosl 
subject. 

Greats. — Abolish    Plato's    Republic  »nd 
Aristotle's     Bihtcst     and     read     intteMl 
Smith's  heady  Ikckvner  and  Ike  Comfi'tf 
Shopwalker     and     Commtrcial     IVat.. 
There  will  be  a  further  examination  m  - 
special  subject,  including  the  doing-U]i 
parcels  with  string  and  sealing-wax,  ot" 
ing  of  doors   to   ladies,   and   general  eu- 
quette.    By  the  time  a  student  takes  kii 
degree  in  commerce  he  will  be  an  aooom- 
pliahed  salesman,  and  3f  r.  Punch  B  con6- 
dont  that  thus,  and  thus  only,  the  bogey  of 
foreign  competition  will  be  scared  awsy. 


'AnaiKT  read  from  a  daily  paper,  ''Nan* 
gation    in   the    Ouae."      **  I   a'po^e,"  SMd 
'Abrt,  **  aa  the  Members  are  goin'  to  'aw  ' 
A   'ouse-boat  this   season.     Which   *Oase^' 
Hupper  or  lower?     Whichever  '»  to  stesrf ' 
The  Speaker  or  Lord  'Igh  ClianoeUorP"     I 


Mr,  Thcmpsan  {who  has  been  pouring  &ul  all  Hia  troubles  to  his  fair  c(fmpanion),   "Ah,  I  often  wish  I  BAP  BEEN'  A  SoLDIca.     Then* 
I   SHOrLD   HAVE  GONE  TO  THE  FKONT,    AND  MY"  FhIEN'DE   WOILD  SAY,    *  PoOR  OLD  THOMPSON  '»  GONE  I  *  ** 

J/r».  Lanjth/tll.  "Bitt,  sriiELY,  it's  not  too  late  to  Enlist?"  i 


I      M.i 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

SXTKAOXBD    FKOH  TH.B    DlAKT    Ot    TOBT,    U.P' 

Houif  of  Commons,  Monday,  Feh.  28. — 
Chaklie  BsRseFORD  probablj^  only  Mem- 
ber who  could  have  lifted  to-night's  debate 
out  of  hopeless  rut  into  which  it  hud  fallen. 
Arxnj  Votes  up  again  ;  agreed  at  outset 
that  topic  is  not  one  to  fi^ht  round.  Bla- 
tant cr>-of  "  V'nv  VArmet  !  "  that  filla  the 
streets  of  Paris  finds  echo  at  Weatminster. 
Oovemment  decided  on  spending  addi- 
tional million  or  so  in  strengthening  Army. 
Only  a  traitor  would  whisper  discontent. 
Conclusion  foregone.  Might  just  as  well 
have  Toted  the  men  and  money  at  conclu- 
Mon  of  St.  Joiln  Bbodrick's  speech  on 
Friday  night.  That  of  course  would  not 
do.  Must  make  at  least  two  nights  of  it. 
So  here  we  are — at  least  twentv-seven  of 
us — listening  to  Fekousson,  wno,  before 
he  was  at  the  Fost-Office»  was  in  the 
Guards.  To-night  did  sentry-go  for  nearly 
an  hour  round  estimates. 

When  Beresford  **came  aboard  '*  decks 
almost  empty.  Everybody  seemed  to  have 
turned  in  ;  strolled  back  in  twos  and  threes 
and  tens  as  OuAiixiE  went  on  with  his 
yam.  When  he  sat  down  quite  full  muster. 
Subject  bein^  the  Army  Kstimates*  C.  B. 
presumably  interposed  in  character  of 
marine.  Whatever  uniform  he  concealed, 
Members  listened  to  his  breezy  talk  with ' 


assurance  that  at  least  he  knew  something 
of  subject ;  had  smelt  gunpowder  when  it 
was  blazing  on  other  occasions  than  ro^^al 
salute.  Speaks  more  effectively  than  he 
did  when  last  with  us.  Then  rather  dis- 
posed to  make  set  qieeches.  To-night 
talked  to  the  IIouso — or,  tis  for  economy's 
sake  he  Bometimes  put  it,  "  the  'Ouse.'* 

Special  interest  attached  to  occasion,  as 
it  might  be  his  last  speech  in  present  Par- 
liament. Candidly  admitted  that»  regard- 
ing Cawmell-Bajvneeikan  as  a  self- 
confessed  old-  fashioned  Constitutionalist, 
he  had  for  a  long  time  been  endeavouring 
to  get  him  hung.  *'More  or  less/*  he 
added,  relenting,  as  he  looked  on  the  kindly 
countenance  oi  the  ex-Secretarv  of  State 
for  War,  Actually,  it  was  C.  B.  himself 
who  stood  on  the  edge  of  doom.  To- 
morrow and  next  day  votes  at  York  elec- 
tion will  be  re-counted.  If  there  has  been 
any  blunder,  Chablte,  though  he  may 
remain  York's  darling,  will  not  be  its 
Member, 

"  I  acknowledge,*'  he  said,  just  now, 
"  that  I  am  only  a  temporary  Member." 

Squire  of  Malwood  had  referred  to 
him  as  the  one  ewe  lamb  of  the  Unionist 
Party,  a  precious  but  frail  possession, 
snatched  out  of  the  fire  of  the  bye-elec- 
tions. '*Well,  I  hope,"  said  CHARLIE, 
making  as  though  he  would  butt  in  a 
vulnerable  place  tho  Squire  of  Malwood,  ' 


sitting  immediately  opposite,  "that  after 
Wednesday  he  will  find  I  am  a  vigorous 
ram." 

Bti^ine»9  (/on?.— Quite  a  lot.  War  Office 
got  the  men  and  got  the  money  too.  Four 
Govorninpnt  Bills  advanced  a  stage,  and, 
the  hoard  being  clear  on  stroke  of  eleven, 
Members  went  home. 

Tuesday,  —  Once  upon  a  time  Prdkjk 
Akthxte,  talking  to  me  about  the  Squirb 
OF  Malwood,  said,  "  Since  Mr.  Olad- 
BTONG  left  the  Uouse  Karcoukt  is  the 
greatest  Parliiimont  man  left  to  us.  We 
on  our  side  of  the  House  gird  at  him  on 
occasion.  But  we  are  all  secretly  proud  of 
him."  *  ^ 

This  charactoristically  goneroua  tribute 
from  a  political  Qdversarj'justifiod  to-night. 
The  Shefl&eld  Knight,  prancing  his  hobby- 
horse round  the  lists,  chattered  for  nearly 
an  hour  about  Hussiau  designs  on  China. 
Sound  and  fury,  as  usual  Bignif}'ing 
nothing.  Cap'en  ToiiMY  Bowles,  who 
ought  to  know  better,  appropriated  another 
hour  of  a  sitting  predestined  to  be  short. 
If  the  Squire  tiad  followed  example  of 
majority  of  Members  he  would  have  left 
the  House.  But  Leader  of  the  Opposition 
saw  in  Sheffield  Knight's  reckless  indiscre- 
tion opportunity'  of  accomplishing  act  of 
patriotic  Btatesmanship.  Both  tho  Knight 
and  the  Cat'en,  tilting  at  windmills,  made 
vurious  savage  thrusts  at  the  MLarki&a.^ 
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Sir  WillUm  mid  tho  "  Vigoroun  lUm  "  (Lord'C.  B-r-sf-rd). 


• 


Bbowing  how  he  is  a  tj*ro  in  tiiplomacy, 
how  much  Votter  it  would  b©  ftir  the 
Empire  were  they  installed  with  iilenary 
power  in  Downing  street. 

Here  wan  an  opportunity  for  a  small 
tactician  to  make  thinjra  uncomfnrtubly 
for  Govemmr^ut.  The  Squire  of  Mal- 
WOOD,  after  a  preliminary  kiioc.:king  to- 
ffether  of  two  puny  hcails,  thereafter 
tooked  far  ab*>ve  them,  donlin^  in  spirit 
of  lofty  statoMitHtiship  with  the  Imperial 
question  to  which  Sheffield  Knight  and 
Seafaring  Man  had  attaehed  thf'insel\pf*. 
He  Broiled  at  inidnight  entraneos  with 
sanguLuary  telegrams;  laughed  at  scares 
which  make  and  mar  fortunes  on  tho  Stock 
Kxchun^  ;  oxpio^Bed  full  coutideuce  in 
the  Foreign  Secretary's  intent  and  nctiun ; 
and  only  asked  that  tho  Markisb  wouUI. 
with  Vniict  //at  confounding  Fuhtitf, 
**  mark  now  how  plain  a  tale  shall  put  you 
down.'* 

0£ORG£  CuBZOjf.  compelled  by  friendly 
invitation,  made  a  pUin  atatouient  desipnod 
to  clear  the  air  of  twaddle  and  fable.  Thus, 
thanlcK  to  the  Ijoader  of  tho  Opposition, 
what  promised  to  he  an  idly  spent,  if  not 
abfiolut<dy  mifichievouH  sitting,  waa  trans- 
formed into  an  important  occ-aaion. 

As  Gkoroe  Curzo.v  put  it  in  one  of 
many  finely  turned  sentences  that  illumined 
bifl  speech,  the  generous  and  lay  al  support 
the  Government  had  received  from  Loadora 
of  the  Opposition  in  their  foreign  pohcy 
placed  graver  responsibility  upon  their 
shouldei-w,  since  they  felt  they  wwre  **  ant- 
ing not  merel}'  as  the  nominees  of  a  Partia- 
njentary  majority,  but  as  the  trustees  of  u 
natioD." 

Bu$inf08  ilofie. — gecond  private  Members' 
night  of  Session.  By  odd  coincidonce, 
second  count- out. 


Chninnan  of  Ways  and  Moans  after  a 
Member  hiis  succeeded  in  cakdiing  his  eye, 
is  "Mr.  LovTHKR."  H.  M.  Stanlky/up 
just  now  on  Uganda  que&tion,  fixing  the 
Chninnan  with  falcon  eye,  snys,  *'Mr. 
Lc/WTHEn,  T  presume?'*  After  pnuse  lonp 
enough  t*'  afford  opening  for  contradiction 
if  it  hv  forthcuuiing,  Stanley  goes  on  with 
his  speech, 

A  copital  sppnkor  he  is,  too  ;  delightfully 
unconventiorial.  Very  rarely  interposes ; 
alwavfion  subject  with  which  he  is  familiar. 
Efwh  OKonur  C'urbon  hasn't  been  tn 
Ugnnfln.  Stanlky  only  iiinn  in  House  who 
knows  the  place  and  the  people.  Talkfd 
about  them  and  their  hard4ui,s  with  slow 
utterance  and  grave  nmntuT  suggestive  ol 
a  palavpr.  No  ono  wouKI  have  been  sur- 
prised if^  when  ho  STit  down,  he  had 
grunted,  after  the  manner  of  I'nciiJt^  Last 
uf  the  Mohicans,  *'  Stanley  hns  spoken," 
wrapped  him^lf  up  in  a  blanket,  lit  a  Sshoit 
pipe,  and  atared  into  immensil.Vj  silent  and 
motionless. 

But  alack!  the  vonocr  of  ciYilisiition  lies 
glossy  and  thick  on  our  late  leader  of  fnr- 
lorn  trails  throuph  .African  jungles.  He 
wears  a  top  hat,  frock  coat,  and  h  said  to 
have  been  aeen  with  gloves  on  ;  not  those 
little  nine-ounce  toys  that  suffuse  the  prize-  . 
rrng  with  playfulness,  but  Dent's  two- 
butfoned,  size  84. 

His     politeness     almost     preternatural, 
Tfllkinii  of  the  railway  from  Mombasa,  he  [ 
said  unl>'  a  hundred  miles  hud  been  laid  in 
more  than  two  years. 

"  One  hundrod  and  thirty-two,"  cor- 
r*x?ted  Gkoroe  Curzon. 

"One  hundred  and  thirty-two.  Thank 
ycu.  Sir/'  anid  Stanley,  turning  with  a 
low  bow  in  the  direction  of  the  voice. 

Auctioneer  Robbinh  in  his  prime  never 
did  a  thine;  befter.  Ont*  almost  expected 
to  hejir  Stanley  reptiut,  "132  guineas; 
going  at  132  guineas,"  and  then  the  rap 
of  the  hammer. 

BufineM  thmf". — Uganda  vote  agreed  to. 


Fridaij. —  Irish  Members  rweive  »i*li 
mixed  fcelmps  rumour  persirtijntly  current. 
MacAierhe  hns  brought  in  Bill  making  it 
legal  for  a  man  to  prefix  O  or  Mac  to  his 
family  name.  Story  is  that  Brother 
Gerald^  more  Irish  than  the  Knight  ol 
Kerry,  will  avail  himself  of  the  pnrilege  a» 
50on  as  the  Bill  receives  the  Rojal  Assent. 
Has  an  idea  that  if  he  were  known  a«  Tai 
O'Balfour,  he  would  further  his  hearth 
desire  of  being  brought  into  closer  »d<I 
friendlier  communication  with  the  masi  of 
the  Irish  people. 

There  is  something:  in  the  idea.  Iti 
drawback  is,  a.s  Sark  pointa  out,  the  easi- 
nea'^  of  its  application  to  an  indefioiteljr 
wide  circle,  and  the  consequent  limitation 
of  personal  advantage.  If  Brothor  Gruxji 
sets  the  example  at  the  Irish  Office,  it  will 
be  followed,  as  a  matter  of  courw.  by  thow 
who  come  after  him  Thr  MArMom.inr 
would  naturally  succ**ed  The  O'Balfour, 
and  where  wmdd  he  the  distinction? 

lUixincss  donr. —  Vote  on  Account  for 
trifle  under  fourteen  millions  agreod  to. 


ANCLO-FRENCH  CONVERSATION  BOOK. 

{For  the  fffff  of  J'ansian   JCsplorrra   in   Africa) 

I  AM  an  officer  of  the  French  Republic, 
anil  I  desire  you  to  remove  that  flag. 

It  is  impolite  to  tell  me  to  go  to  the 
\t\t\cv  you  are  plea^^ed  to  indicate. 

It  is  not  my  businesa  to  verifr  your 
gtatpment  that  the  flac  is  woumled,  but  I 
must  insist  that  it  ho  haul**d  down. 

I  deprerate  your  threat  that  you  will  use 
vioU-noo  if  I  touch  it, 

T  am  hprp  hpcauso  T  am  France,  iind 
Frnrife  flatm«  this  territory. 

I  d^  not  wish  to  "  get  out,"  for  where  I 
re***"  I  do'-ire  to  remain. 

I  am  not  acru^tomed  to  the  Ikix,  nod  T 
d-nlino  to  submit  my  head  to  the  punchine. 

I  T»ill  direct  vour  attention  to  the  faot 
that  I  am  nn  officer  of  hieh  rank,  and  that 
ymi  are  a  simple  sereeant. 

I  nm  not  onlted  in  my  oountry  "Momh 
•iecr,"  and  I  reipct  with  all  thp  dignity  of 
mv  uniform  the  outrnfre  of  a  kick. 

T  will  not  '*  sheer  off  '*  — I  will  not  buJg^ 
a  s^ep. 

Von  shall  pay  for  this!  I  flbnut  to  yon, 
.■^Ithmnjh  von  are  not,  unfortunat^Ir.  too 
fnr  off  tn  hpar  me.  Fnsland  i-*  i»erfidious. 
Hip!  hip!  hip!    Lone  live  France ! 


BuinSH  CoT.ONISATfOV  IN  THE  "  FaTHIW- 
TAMV" — Mr.  FoRHEtt  ROBKRTSOX,  With  hit 
fnr ndlv  army  of  theatrical  occupation.  b»t 
suoressfully  estnhlished  an  Kneh&h  Hamlet 
m  Germanv.  Said  F.  It.,  tumimr  to  Mn. 
Patrick  ^*^^PBFl.L  and  nuotine  the  BnrJ, 
'•Now  pould  I  do  it  Pat!"— and  he  did. 
Sure.  Misthres*!  Pat  Campbktx  hns  "o 
nu'crhtilv  tnken  the  Berliner?  as  the  unfor- 
tunate Shakspenrwm  heroine,  that  the  n«m« 
nf  the  character  "^hou'd  be  chanced  from 
Miss  OThnlia  to  Miss  Great  Succeas. 


A  ruP-TO-LiproN    Soxo, — •' //e  nUca^t 

'  7«/  fnint*  in  T'rtj."    (New  version  of  Mr. 
J.   L.  Toot.e's  ^*  He  nhvay*  came  Aonm  to, 

T'".") ! 

A  Fur  Cotxar  not  KKcoMME?rT>iiT)  roR 
TUB  Cold  "Weather. — The  Chiochiller. 


I 

I 


IU>!)iAN  MuTTO. — Our  port  in  China  will 
bs  aJl  the  better  for  keepin^^. 


J 
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["The  Midland  Railway  Company  have  made  a  grrat  improvement  in  Ladies*  Wuitiog-roomfl. "—i?aiV  Tel^rapfi.] 
Wry  vot  go  one  nzrrzH,  asv  have  v  littlk  Musir,  Liteiuturb,  anp  mild  Ami'sementT 


DARBY  JOXEvS  ON  EQUINE 
ADVERTISEMENTS. 

HoNotmit*)  Sir, — In  an  ago  when  tht 
Fairest  Meads  ond  the  most  Romote  PUn- 
t&tions.'tosny  notbinR  of  Mountains,  Fish- 
ing-hoat§,  Bathing-machines,  and  Ancient 
Ruins,  are  adorned  by  startling  placard? 
testifying  to  the  merits  of  Bolus's  Pills  or 
Salvpeau's  Hairwash,  it  U  not  surprising 
that  the  Enterprising  Advertiser  should 
have  conceived  the  Napoleonic  idea  of 
bringinf  hw  wares  to  the  notice  of  the 
public  by  rceans  of  that  noble  quadruped 
the  Race-horse.  Consequently,  of  late,  we 
have  teen  upon  our  running  grounds  ani- 
mala  bearing  appellationa  such  as  we  are 
wont  to  associate  with  posters  on  the  hoard- 
tegs  and  the  places  where  the  names  of 
railway-stations  ought  to  be.  The  schenae 
is  one  of  Mammoth  Ingenuity.  How  I  have 
laughed,  when  picturing  the  wrath  of  the 
Managing  Editors  of  the  gPt^at  dailies,  who, 
without  receiving  a  sixpence  for  the  pub- 
licity, cannot  prevent  their  broadsheets 
from  announcing  that  Mr.  Joxxs'a  Curtail 
Linimrnt  has  won  the  Slippery  Eel  Stakes, 
or  that  Mr.  lSmith's  FUlagain  Whiskey  ran 
second  for  the  Chortler  Handicap !  Let 
me,  however,  tell  these  gentlemen  that  the 
System  is  as  yet  in  its  Puling  Infancy.  1 
can  with  my  Mental  Optics  behold  the  day, 
when  the  leading  Flyers  of  the  Turf  will 
be  owned  by  our  most  Puling  Manufats 
turers,  when  Mr.  Somebody's  Hu-xkfT^s 
Cocoa  Nibst  Mr.  Othkrbodt's  Humatra 
Coffee,  Mr.  What's  Pi'nJb^N  Pi/^a,  Mr. 
Why's  Brirkdmt  .Soap,  and  Mr.  Whkrb- 
fore's  Bicarhonaffd  Milk,  will  be  the  lead- 
ing favourites  for  all  the  Big  Races  of  the 
SeoRon — inctu<!ive,  of  course,  of  the  Derby. 

Meantime,  let  us  skip  to  njiother  Derby, 
the  fair  North-Midland  Town,  whence  the 
railway  authorities  of  St,  Pancras  issue 
their  decrees,  and  the  Cunning  Provender 
Merchants  Mammoth  Rounds  of  Beef  such 
as  Sir  Spkncbr  Pon'Sonbt-Fanr  and  his 
brother  Old  Stagers  tackle  yearlv,  during 
the  Canterbury  Week.  Fired  'with  the 
light  which  has  burned  from  the  days  of 
Sappho  down  to  those  of  Rcdta&o  Kip- 


MXG,    I   pre«tent  the  following   Prophetic 
Lines  to  you  and  yours  :  — 

Tfae'JT.  of  K.'m  ii  hard  to  beat, 

The  Mftai  HuHitr  may 
Force  the  GrMt  Conqueror  to  retreat, 

The  Wehhman  bnng  to  bay ! 
Of  Caroline  the  Care  beware. 

And  note  the  Seerft  Stride  ! 
Of  ffiem*  have  especial  care  ; 
I  '11  couple  her  with  Pride ! 
The  ball  Is  at  your  feet.    Kick  it  through 
Fortune's  goal,  and,  while  blessing  me  with 
your  ever-aoceptable  note  of  hand,  believe 
that  I  am.  as  ever. 

Your  devoted  dronei*      Darbt  Jonks. 

P.S.— Look  out  at  Lincoln  for  the  5ainf . 
the  HtbrtUD  King,  and  the  Ciin'oia  Yssnni. 


COPY-STEALING  NO  ROBBERY. 

{A  pagtfrom  an  Author' 9  Diary.) 

Monday. — Find  that  the  proprietors  of 
the  TxcaddUrt'  IHusirated  Magazine  owe 
me  a  trifle  for  a  contribution.  Look  them 
up.  Find  them  represented  by  a  sharp 
gentleman,  who  explains  that  negotiations 
are  in  progress  for  an  arrangement.  No 
ca&h  available  at  prvsent,  but  "  will  I  call 
again  ?  "     Adopt  the  suggestion. 


"All  rights narrved.' 


Tuesday. — Rather  soon  to  call  again,  but ^ 
wanting  the  money,  look  in  at  the  office 
of  the  T.  I.  M.  Sharp  gentleman  still 
business-like.  Arrangements  in  progress, 
soon  be  completed.  Suggest  that  I  have  a 
solicitor.  Sharp  gentleman  not  in  the 
least  disconcerted.  Solicitor,  he  says,  will 
tell  me  that  it  would  be  wise  to  wait.  Glad 
to  see  me  again  whenever  I  like  to  call. 

^Vtdnesday. — Accept  invitation  promptly. 
Called  again  to-day.  Sharp-looking  gentle- 
man still  in  attendance.  Quite  glad  to  see 
me.  All  things  going  .smoothly.  Rather 
annoyed  at  delay.  TTireaten  to  t)ut  pro- 
prietors into  the  Court  of  Bankruptcy. 
Gentleman  explains  that  proprietoiti  are  a 
company,  limited.  Only  effect  of  proceed- 
ings would  bo  to  destroy  the  copyright. 
Don't  mind  telling  ma  that  there  is  a 
prospect  of  the  sale  of  the  copyright. 
Won  1 1  look  in  again  * 

Thursday. — Onco  more  accepted  the  in- 
vitation. Here  I  am  in  the  office  of  the 
r.  /.  M.  Sharp-looking  gentleman  radiant. 
The  copyright  has  be<*n  sold.  So  now  all 
will  be  right.  Every  one  with  a  olaim 
shotild  present  it.  Return  from  the  office 
in  excollenb  spirits. 

Friday. — Once  more  t-o  see  the  sharp- 
looking  gentleman  who  represents  the 
T.  /.  M.  Present  claim,  which  he  says 
will  be  dealt  with  in  due  course.  Will 
write  to  me. 

Saturday. —  Sharp-looking  gentleman 
keeps  his  promise.  I  receive  a  letter  from 
him  telling  me  that  the  copyright  of  the 
T.  J.  M.  was  sold,  but  that  my  oLaim 
cannot  be  dealt  with  until  the  demands  of 
the  debenture-holders  are  satisfied.  Ap- 
pears that  debentures  have  been  issTt^d  to 
the  full  amount  of  the  purchaso-inoney. 
Nothing  left  for  roe!  Must  bid  good-bye 
to  my  earnings ! 

ifunday. — Find,  from  a  report  of  a  meet- 
ing in  to-day's  paper,  that  an  important 
body  are  promoting  a  Bill  to  give  writers 
a  lien  upon  the  assets  of  a  compuny  in 
prioritv  to  the  claims  of  debenture-holders. 
Brarof  But  in  the  meantime,  how  am  I  to 
Irve  P  Think  I  shall  try  Monte  Cado,  Lesa 
risky  than  writing  on  spec. 
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A    LITTLE    CHEQUE. 

Mr.  O-Khn.  "Fob  Sigsature,  Madam.    Naval  Eatimatm." 

Britannia,  "Twentv-thhze  MiLMoNa,  Sevev  HrNDRED  and  Seventy-Eiobt  Thoosa^d! 

J^r.  e/.     *'TjiVX,    MT  VZJlU  KaDAM  ;   BUT  WB  LIVE   IN   RegOBD  TlMEfl  I  " 


A  RxcoRo  Cheque!' 
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LETTERS   TO  THE  CET-.EBRATED. 
No,     lA.  —  To    Mil.     W.     A.     L.     KletcheKj 
CHKUi'  Chlkc'u,  Oxfuru;  Ouacu  ur  rujc 

My  dear  yjR, —  Those  who  know  the 
spirit  and  the  aiibit»  ot  Eugluibmen  iii 
geueraly  aud  ot  Mr.  Purtc/i  in  particular, 
will  not  have  been  surprised  to  tind  jrour 
name  at  the  head  of  this  column.  For  Mr. 
launch,  reprvseutiug  in  this  '  matter  th« 
great  body  ot  hxa  tellow-countr.vinon,  baii 
never  failed  to  pay  honour  to  one  who  is,  in 
tbe  bi'st  8vnM}  ut  ibo  worda,  a  good  sportti- 
man  and  a  hne  fellow.  And  he  lias  always 
looked  with  au  eye  ot  peculiar  kindness  and 
admiration  on  Lne  prowetu  oi  those  gallant 
youngsters  from  Ozlbrd  and  from  Cam- 
bridge, whOf  braving  the  icy  blasts  of  win- 
t«r  and  the  stormy  waves  ot  our  great  tidal 
nver,  strive  tor  honour's  i^ke  alone  to 
allow  which  set  of  them,  the  durk-btued  or 
tne  light-blued,  can  propel  a  racing  eight 
tiie  faster  from  Putney  to  Mortlake. 

Of  theso  you  yourself  have  in  the  past 
been  one.  Once  at  stroke,  once  at  No.  7, 
and  twice  at  No.  ti,  has  the  broad  expanse 
of  your  maasave  back  swung  past  the 
judge's  flag  at  Mortluke  in  winning  Oxford 
crews.  {Strength,  stamina,  a  pertect  ba- 
Uuice  and  control  ot  all  your  limbs  and 
sinews,  an  undisturbed  serenity  of  mind, 
dauntless  resolution,  and,  when  the  occa- 
sion called  (or  it,  unquenchable  pluck— all 
these  qualities  were  yours  as  an  active 
rowing  man.  It  was  an  inspiring  sight  at 
tbe  end  of  a  closely  contested  race,  white 
botne  lay  hetplesa  and  gasped  in  pale  dis- 
trea,  to  note  your  ruddy  colour  and  your 
ch^mful  smile.  So  smiled  and  so  flushed 
some  mighty  Viking  emerging  triumphant 
from  a  death-grapple  with  his  toe,  winio  the 
air  resounded  with  the  clash  ot  bteel  and 
the  ahouts  of  contending  men. 

And  now,  the  days  of  your  labour  at  the 
oar  being  pant,  you,  an  Oxford  nuui,  have 
come  to  teach  Oumbridge  men,  once  suc- 
oeaaful,  but  now  fallen  through  eight  sue- 
oeniTe  defeats  from  their  post  of  pride, 
how  QAn  should  be  handled,  boat^a  pro^ 
pelled,  and  races  won.  It  is  no  small  taak. 
For  months  and  months  a  coach  labours 
with  his  men.  How  anxious  and  uiipleas- 
ing  is  the  work  of  teuching  and  selection 
for  an  eight-oared  crew,  only  those  who 
hare  themselves  endured  it  can  fully  know. 
First  one  man  and  then  another  falls  short 
of  the  promue  of  his  ejirly  efforts,  and  ha^ 
to  recede  into  for^etfulness  uncbeered  by 
a  blue  coat.  Accident  or  illnoss  robs  you 
of  your  best  pupils,  the  boat  you  havo 
ordered  with  care  proves  unsuitable,  but 
through  all  these  changes  and  chances  he 
who  is  instructing  must  keep  his  temper, 
and  smile  and  do  his  best.  His  crew  looks 
to  him  aa  the  Tenth  Legion  looked  to 
Ca8AR  for  guidance  and  encouragement ; 
and,  whoever  else  may  falter  or  fail, 
he  nt  least  must  always  keep  a  calm  and 
unbroken  front,  and  breathe  the  promise 
of  victory.  This  is  the  common  task  of  all 
coaches.  But  yours  has  been  no  common 
task.  You  are  not  a  Cambridge  man.  To 
you  the  suoceas  of  the  Oxford  crew  has 
hitherto  been  a  matter  for  delight.  Ann 
yet  you  are  now,  as  a  Cambridge  coach, 
doing  what  in  you  lies  to  ensure  the 
triumph  of  Cambridge  over  your  ancient 
aasocifltes.  And  this  you  do,  not  in  the 
hope  of  gain,  or  even  in  the  desire  for 
glory,  but  impelled  by  that  chivalrous  feel- 
ing of  honourable  sportsmanship  which  hns 
at  all  times,  aa  I  know,  distinguished  men 


JitJa.    '*  I    WANT   TO    BUT   A    DoO.       I    I>ON't   KNoW    WHAT    THEY  CALL    THE     UllEED,    BIT    IT 
H   SOMETHING   THE   SHAPE   OF    A   GREYUOIXI),    WITH    A  SHORT,  CDRLY   TaIL   AND    ROUOB    HaIR. 

Do  vou  KEEP  IkHJS  LIKE  THAT?"  fancier,    ■*  No.     I  DROWNS  "em!" 


who  wield  an  oar,  and  which,  as  much  as 
anything  else,  has  placed  the  content  ot 
Oxford  and  Cambridge  on  the  Thames  high 
in  the  atlection  of  our  sport-loving  people. 
To  row  or  to  race  is  in  itself  nothing. 
But  to  be  a  chieftain  in  a  brotherhoo<l  of 
athletes  who,  for  the  mere  love  of  sport 
and  manly  enort,  have  striven  and  battled 
and  endured,  who,  unsullied  by  even  the 
suspicion  of  iraud  or  meanness,  have  held 
aloft,  as  their  most  cherished  possession, 
high  traditions  of  honour  bequeathed  to 
them  by  their  sires — this,  Sir,  is  some- 
thing, and  for  this  you  have  the  praise  of 
Mr.  rvnch^  All  Cambridge  men  wish  you 
well :  it  is  the  secret  hope  of  not  a  few 
Oxford   men  that  your  efforts  in  helping 


Cambridge  to  stem,  if  that  be  possible,  the 
tide  of  Oxford  victories,  may  be  crowned 
with  success.  And  for  myself,  Sir,  I 
remain  now,  as  always,  your  humble 
admirer.  Thk  Vaoea>t. 


A  Political  Forecast. 
Scene — A  Bar  in  Xew  Vorl: 

First  Pfilitician  {of  the  Tammany  per* 
$ua$ion).  I  reckon  there'll  be  more  plea- 
sant trips  to  Eu-rope  this  year  than  ever. 

Second  F.  How  so  P 

Fint  P.  Ain't  Congress  just  voted  fifty 
million  dollars  for  the  defences  of  the  coun- 
try? (Rffifctivrly.)  SnakesI  Wish  I'd  got 
u  monitor  or  two  on  sale. 
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OFF    HIS    GUARD. 

Fnnner  {just  coming  up).  "YouNo  Ukntlkhan   ru>jno  Tnri;   buuw.v   Housk,  iiv  Loi:ii,  hai»  nahi-y  AcciusxT  A  riiui  OK  rw" 
HACK.     Bahvsp  ■WiHic— very  roLY  CVTa  !  " 

My  Lord.  "TvT-TUT— TVT  !    DKAn— okau— UKAB  !    NoT  THE  HoflsE,  I  Hore?" 


ALFIIED'S  ALFRED, 

£&iHjf  CI  proUpiie  rtporl  of  M«  Wii^nageinote  [vr  m^ing  0/  wim  wen) 
coHV^Md  for  the  18(A  »n*<.,  to  diacuss  a  JtUina  /onn  for  (Ms  com 
m^moratiffn  of  th4  millmtary  qf  AiraED  TllS  GhEat'h  dcmi$e;  Uir 
Lord  'iik-XOfk  presuiing,  ruypi/rt^d  by  Mr.  ALFRED  Al'BTIS,  eU. 

The  Chntrmnu.  I  caH  on  Mr.  AUSTIN  fc»r  a  spoooh. 
I/.i   Pvei  Laureate  {risino).  My  Lord  and  Athelings.  Euldormen 
aad  ThiAnes  I 

This  '\A  withiil  an  unexpected  j>lea»aro  I 

Yet,  wh(?u  I  think  on  it,  you  could  oot  well 

liiiSG  made  a  better  choice,  since  I  am  ho 

Who  did  you  Kii<flaud*a  Darhnfj  in  a  book. 

I  see  before  me  certain  men  of  innrk 

(And  otheraj  habited  in  decent  black, 

M«)iiruin|^  tne  disappearance  of  the  late 

AlfheD  deceased,  who,  1  legrot  Uj  say, 

bocame  a  section  of  the  dreadful  past 

Nine  hundred  seven  and  ninety  years  ago 

rrecifiely.     Add  another  three  withal, 

And  lo  !  it  makea  four  figures— doei  it  not  **  IFause, 

A  Voict.  It  does. 
The  /'.  L,  I  see  you  follow  rae  ;  *tid  well. 

Now  note,  I  freely  gnint  that  there  are  aojie 

Who  claim  attention  as  belonging  to 

Even  remoter  aguH  than  our  friend's  ; 

As,  for  example,  AlcibiaDES, 

CoNrucivs.  PoMpEY,  EtrcLiD,  Obai>lau. 

Adam  and  Bkue.     But  none  of  all  the  lot 

(And  t  could  name  with  ease  a  dozen  more) 

lias  been  sk)  intimately  mixed  aa  he 

With  the  incipient  aspirations  of 

Our  British  Navy ! 

It  is  not  iny  wish— 
Wir,  Ood  forbid  that  I  should  underrate 


The  giftu  of  Mr.  Goschen.  when  I  eay 

That,  if  Britannia  rules  the  present  wavea, 

To  Alfbed  ia  the  primal  credit  due. 
f.urd  VharUa  Bercs/itrd,  Hear  I  hear  I 
Tin-  P.  I.  I  wa«,  in  fact,  ab >ut  to  all. 

Before  hia  lui'diihip  made  the  above  remark, 

That  it  was  Alfred  who  dosijjjned  the  shipd. 

The  loug-oarod  wherries  which  at  Swanage  clave 

The  Danish  o^ks.     The  esk,  you  ought  to  know, 

la  Bot  a  quadruped  with  autlers,  but 

A  boat.     You  have  it  in  Act  IV.,  Scene  2. 

Of  KfifjlandU  Darlintj.     Yea  I  or  rather.  Aye  I 

(The  Press  vnW  kindly  spell  it  with  an  e. 

Although,  of  course,  it  really  hasn't  one.) 

Aye  ]  mi^re  than  that :  he  was  an  all-round  mm, 

A  scholar  :  knew  a  power  of  botany 

(I  taught  him  pages  of  it  in  the  book, 

Act  III.,  Scene  4),  and  trained  the  young  idea 

In  reading,  writing  and  arithmetic, 

Being,  as  one  may  say,  thy  prototype 

Of  London's  SchcK?!  ^ard. 
Litrd  limy.  Heavena! 

Tht  P.  L.  Aye!  'tis  soolh  : 

Withal  he  rendered  into  Saxou  jargon 

The  CWo?'ih*onj  of  B0ETHIU8  I 

You  may  haye  read  'em  ^    No  t 
Sir  John  Lvbbuck.  A  glorious  work  ' 

One  of  the  Hundred  Pleasures  of  my  Life : 

Qod  blees  him ! 
The  P.  L,  Eko  the  same  to  you.  Sir  John. 

Likewise  he  started  on  hia  own  account 

The  eight-hours  movement. 
Mr.  J.  Bunt9,  Good  old  Alfred  ! 

The  P.  L.  And 

Contributed  in  leisure  moments  to 
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The  Chronicle,  before  the  NoBitAif  c*ini« 

And  managed  our  affaire.     He  too  it  w&i 

Welded  the  bond  of  Church  and  SUte. 
Lord  CranUfrnt.  Bravo ! 

2'he  P.  L.  And,  though  a  fighting  patriot 

Mr.  Bowles,  Hear  I     Oh,  hear ! 

Tfte  F.  L.  He  granted  territory  to  the  Danes, 

A  graceful  and  polite  concession. 
Sir  Ellis  A$hmtad-BartUtt.  Shame  ! 

Th€  P,  L.  Yon  Thane  will  be  ao  good  as  to  withdraw 

Hie  coarse  ejaculation. 
Sir  E.  A.-B,  Never! 

I  The  P.  L.  Well. 

Let  ua  continue  just  the  same  withal. 
And  to  the  point,  how  be«t  to  advertise 
The  eeneo  of  our  irreparable  loss  I 
Having  regard  to  his  (our  Darling's)  tact 
In  naval  architecture,  there  are  some 
Would  have  us,  at  the  nation's  own  expense, 
Build  an  unparalleled  torpedo*boat. 
And  call  it  Alfred. 
/Vr«(  Lord  of  the  Admiralty ,  Hipping  I 

Mr.  J^abouchere.  Not  at  all  I 

Thr  P.  L.  Some,  mindful  of  the  monarch's  pretty  taste 
For  pure  vernacular,  would  like  to  found 
Professorships  of  Saxon  in  the  mure 
Congested  parts  of  Ireland. 
Mr,  Ltcky.  Very  good. 

7'Ae  P,  L.  Myself  in  this  connection  had  a  thought, 
A  passing  thought,  of  some  addition  to 
The  Laureate's  endowment. 
fMr,  Bernard  Shaw,  Tut !  and  pooh ! 

The  P.  L.  I  will  ignore  that  callous  observation. 
Others,  agam,  on  insufficient  grounds, 
Would  institute  an  Alfred  Handicap 
At  Kempton  Park. 
Li^d  Botebrry,  I  wholly  disapprove ! 

7'he  P.  L.  And  some,  untutored  in  orthography, 
Or  wanting  to  be  funny,  which  is  worse, 
Would  have  the  Loudon  County  Council  ope 
An  Alfred  Millinery  Depot  in 
The  Works  Deiiartment 
\Lvrd  ih^low.  Oh  ! 

]7'A*  P,  L,  And,  last,  the  people, 

Lovers  of  all  things  beautiful,  desire 
Some  adamant  (or  plaster^  ^^gy — 
A  hearth,  with  toasted  cakes,  and  in  the  midst 
AlsnzD,  in  pensive  mood,  belaboured  by 
A  British  Matron  :  fit  to  be  erected 
Upon  a  refuse  in  the  narrowest 
Portion  of  Piccadilly. 
iLurd  HobertM  (of  K<ifid<ihar  ami  the  Ctibmtn't  Unvm).  I  object 
TAe  P.  L.  I  cite  no  more  proposals,  though  there  be 
More  to  be  had ;  but  merely  make  remark 
That  fortune  favours  us  in  point  of  date. 
We  do  not  menace  France  ;  nor  mean  to  mar 
The  genial  status  quo  by  clashing  with 
Our  neighbours'  Universal  Exposition. 
Nor  need  we  hastily  decide  withal, 
Having  three  years  in  which  to  do  the  thing. 
Two  we  might  spend  in  tentative  debate, 
And [  Left  apra  k  iufj. 

THE    RETOET    COL'ETEOUS. 
Jrate  Old  Lady.  I  tell  you,  your  man  was  disgincefully  diunk 
'last  night, 
^  PropriHor  vf  Liviry  Stables.    Must   bo   some   mistake^   Mum. 
Known  the    man    for  twenty  years,   very  steady,   sober  man. 
Never  had  any  complaint  about  him  before. 

/.  0,  L.  But  I  tell  you  he  wa$  drunk.     Do  you  think  I  don't 
know  a  drunken  man  when  I  see  him  ? 

P.  Z.  S,  Oan't  say.  Mum.     Man  was  quite  sober,  I  assure  you. 
/.  0.  L.  {getting  more  irate  than  ever).  Then,  do  you  mean  to 
say  that  I*m  a  liar  ? 

!P.  Z.  5.  I  never  paid  so,  Mum.  ITablenu. 

i 


*•  OlUBIEB." — A 
Russian  Bear. 


form  of  acquisitive  disease  peculiar  to  the 


THE    TEMPTRESS. 

Lhilu,     Hkbbkrt,  L)0  uet  me  have  rui-T  Sable  Collabxtte.*' 

Htrhert.    "  OAJf 'T  pOSaiUI^V   AfPOttD    IT,    DKAB." 

Dolly.  "  Hbbaxbt,  I'Ui  ustrx  to  tocb  Gomeuy." 

iIerb€H.  — * 

Dolly.    •'ESBOBaT,  I'U,  l^UUH   4T  THE  ElOHT  PtACES  ! '*     [OeU  it. 


BXaAGLVO  A  SEUVAXT. 

Employtr  (coitrtsoutlv) .  I  am  in  need  of  a  tervaut. 

Employed  (wiih  hauU-ur).  Walt,  I  hare  no  objection  to  bearing 
what  vou  have  to  say,  as  und«r  certain  favourable  circumstances 
I  mif^t  be  induced  to  accept  a  aituatioa. 

Emplvyer  {politely).  Can  you  oookP 

Emplv]/4d  iatruptlv)  •  That  is  a  detail.     What  are  your  terms  ? 

Employtr  {pTornptly).  From  twenty  to  thirty  pounds  a  year. 

Employed  {inquiringly).  With,  of  course,  everything  found — 
well,  that  might  do.  And  you  would  give  me  a  couple  of  off-days 
for  exercised 

Employer  (tcith  a  enjile).  Might  manage  that,  but  pardon  me, 
can  you  cook?  '. 

Employed  {roughly).  You  will  some  day  see,  perhaps.  Neodn*t 
bother  about  that  now.  Be  kind  enough  to  give  me  your 
character. 

Employer  (rweetly).  1  was  about  to  ask  you  about  youra. 

Employed  (contemptuously).  Indeed!  you  are  slightly  prema- 
ture! The  name  aad  address  of  ;our  last  cook.  (The  neces' 
sary  information  is  furnished.)  Thanks.  After  I  have  henrd 
from  her  I  will  let  you  know  whether  you  will  suit.  Thanks. 
That  will  do.     Good  morning.  [Exevnt  severally. 


Statistics.— It  has  been  calculated  that  about  seven  thousand 
American   poets  have   discovered  that   ''Maine"   rhyntts  with 
Spain."     Mr.  Punch  he^^  to  remind  maay  of  the  b.  tds  that  tt 
■n  apposition  to  ''  -'"*■  "  — '*  **•-"  -'■ * 


can  also  bo  used  i 


'  sune,"  and  the  revc:  w. 


OR  THE  LONiXJ^  CfiAKlVAEL 


[Mahcu  19,  1898. 


J^^  u^TlZtTn  iMi 


Sh^.  "But.  Georos,  suppose  Papa  BErrLEs  my  Douky  on  me  is  my  own  liiunr  J| 

fff.    "WlLL»    MT  DEAR  GlkL,    IT 'h— EH— NuTlIIXG  TO  ME   IF   HE   DOES  !   ' 


t 


A  SEASONABLE  COMPLAINT. 

Marrh  U.  18&8. 
Dear  Mr.  Pn>xn, — You  are  the  friend 
of  over}'  one  in  general^  und  of  the  Indies 
in  particular.  Well,  I  hnvr*  to  ask  you  to 
be  so  kind  as  to  request  Jupiter  Fluvius 
(I  think  that  ta  the  old  gentleman's  niimo) 
to  l>c  lesR  erratic  about  his  armngementd. 
I  nm  a  lady  ccnnected  with  Ihe  Press,  and 
it  is  my  duty  in  an  illustrntod  paper  to  set 
the  fashion  in  dress  with  u  view  to  the 
vnnntion  of  the  seasons.  In  the  exercise  of 
my  profeasional  duties  I  now  appear  earry- 
rn>:  an  iiinbrvlla,  now  waving  a  ton-h,  now 
/////fr/A'f/  f/p  in  a  henrr  Hoak.  My  c»s- 
fomarr  oostawG  is  diatfnotiv  c/iitsic/tl,  and 


I  make  alterations  in  it  to  suit  "ahoweryj' 
**  very  fine,"  •*cold/'  or  *' foggy.'*  I  havt 
a  considerable  following  who  watch  m> 
gflfir.entg  with  a  view  to  copying  my  ex- 
ample. 

And  now  for  ray  Krievance.  The  old 
j;entleman  who  arrangas  matters  with  thi 
clouds  will  insist  upon  "making  hay  "^ — hi 
performB  the  openition  without  tho  helj 
of  the  sun — of  all  my  predictions.  I  comi 
out  clad  in  winter  ^armenta  when  we  have 
sun:mer  he^t^  and  appear  in  the  thinnest 
robe  when  it  is  snowing  -  And  as  I  have  to 
go  t)  pre*i8  -you  will  know  \vhat  that  means 
-Konie  half-dozen  hours  before  my  public 
appeurance,  I  nm  continually  lookiiic  ridi- 
cij/oug.     And  it  i3  ull  the  fault  of  JupHer 


Pluviua   (mind  you  verify  bis  name),  who 
can't  or  won't  make  up  hie  mind  in  time  for 

{iroper  pubUf-ation.  Pray  make  him  be- 
lave  like  a  reasonable  creature.  Dear  3/r. 
runch,  you  c«u  make  everybody  do  any- 
thing. Dear  Mr.  PuriWi,  make  him  do 
.'  Believe  me. 

Always  your*  affect ion*tely, 
The  Uibl  of  the  Weatbeh. 
Office  of  thr  O-ly  Or-ph-r. 


THE  CONSUL'S  RIDE. 

["Mr.  J.  V.  Fj>ber»  Danish  Consul  for  Ncw- 
ccutlc,  luiJ  uu  L*xciLi]iK  ext>erii5nce  the  uther  iU|[hl, 
hitvin;  Irntfllnl  on  the  footbounJ  of  Uie  expma 
iruin  Iroui  boudun  to  Pelertiorou^." 

ImmortaliMd  in  Vent  for  thf  bmefii  of  the 
Voung  JUcUer. 

He  leapt  upon  the  parting  train 

As  swift  along  it  sped, 
And  while  he  clung  with  might  and  main, 

W'isJied  he  were  safe  in  bed. 
'*  The  way  was  long,  the  wind  waa  cold," 

No  overcoat  he  wore. 
And  tho'  ho  was  extremely  bold, 

He  thouglit  it  was  a  hore. 
He  signulJud  witli  his  handkerchief, 

His  handkerchief  so  white. 
But  to  hia  great  dismay  and  grief, 

None  saw  hia  piteous  plight. 
He  nipped  upoTi  the  window-pane 

With  pocket -knife  in  hand» 
But  ull  his  efforts  were  in  vain 

To  make  thera  understand. 
He  tightly  elusped  the  rails  of  br«<»a 

Until  his  fingers  froKe. 
His  gloves  were  very  thin,  alas! 

Which  added  to  his  woes, 
rbru'  tuonelti  dark  without  a  stop 

The  train  rushed  in  and  out. 
And  tho'  he  folt  inclined  to  drop. 

He  tri*/d  to  rahf  a  shout. 
The  engine  throbbed,  the  whirring  wheeU 

Sang  as  they  tolled  along; 
The  door  he  hammoied  with  bia  heeU, 

But  it  woa  built  too  strong. 
ISnveloped  in  thick  clouds  of  smoke. 

Upon  the  stop  ho  sat, 
Dbdieartenedt  cold,  and  like  to  choke, 

When,  goodness  I  what  waa  that  P 
rhe  train  begins  to  slacken  speed, 

Thought  be,  "  Now  saved  I  am, 
Vow  coines  the  longed-for  help  I  need, 

They  've  sent  a  telegram." 
But  no,  it  was  a  sad  mistake; 

The  road  was  in  repair, 
Hie  driver  had  applied  the  brake, 

The  train  it   stopi>ed  not  there. 
*To  jump  or  not  to  jump."    The  thought 

Into  hw  n^ind  did  creep, 
But  when  at  school  he  had  been  taught 

To  "  look  before  you  leap." 
Again  the  train  increased  its  pace, 

Ho  crouched  upon  the  oar, 
Twere  better  wind  and  smoke  to  face 

Than  take  a  step  too  far. 
His  watch  he  had  no  cause  to  doubt ; 

"  By  all  the  Gods  he  swore," 
Tis  seven,  and  I  must  hold  out. 

Full  twenty  minutes  more. 
'  Ve  Gentlemen  of  England"  who 

Repose  at  home  at  eaae, 
Pray  what  experience  have  you 

Of  terrors  such  as  these  ? 


The  L*npinp  roaspd  to  belch  out  flame, 
The  tights  be^an  to  shine  ; 

And  that  was  how  the  Consul  came 
To  Newc«stIe-on-Tyne. 
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c^^  '\^♦Y«  t>^  • 


Jiidiiptuni  CahbU*  ".Shockin'  oau  'OitaE,  'avx  I?    AsD  Wui '.•*  JHis  hluha  Tufi-ENtE  tunt—io  bv\  a  new  'in  nuih,  kh  i 


OUR  BOYS. 

{By  a  Foiher  0/  Ttn.) 

IT. 

HaVIKO  determined  what  it  is  that  a  woman  deaideratefi  in  her 
hufibaud,  I  now  proceed  to  couudur  the  beat  lueaua  of  producing 
these  qualities — iii  othf<r  wordn,  how  we  ure  heel  to  tit  our  soum 
for  the  all-import&nt  dutiee  of  the  huabund  and  the  father. 

y^eedUtcf/rk.^1  rank  this  as  the  very  foremost  consideration. 
Eyory  boy  nhould  be  clever  with  his  needle.  There  is  nothing 
ainnoys  a  woman  so  much  as  to  find  her  boots  and  gloves  button- 
lees,  and  I  have  known  more  domestic  unhappiuess  created*  and 
more  homes  ruined  from  thi^  than  from  any  other  cause.  I  do 
not  say  that  all  men  should  be  expected  to  do  fancy  work — this  is 
a  matter  of  individual  taste  :  but  1  do  insiKt  that  it  is  the  impera- 
tive duty  of  every  father  to  see  that  his  sons  are  good  plain 
needlemen.  A  man  who  cannot  make  hia  wife's  pyjamas  and  his 
baby's  chemise  has  no  right  to  expect  to  get  married. 

Mutic—ThiB  is  an  indispensaole  occoinplishmeut.  When  a 
woman  takes  her  husband  out  in  the  evening,  uhe  naturally  likes 
him  to  make  a  good  appearance  in  the  drawing-room.  Every 
boy,  therefore, — ear  or  no  ear.  voice  or  no  voice, — should  be 
taught  to  sine  and  play.  A  slight  knowledge  of  music  will  be 
found  invaluable  when  tne  babies  wake  up  in  the  night.  Nothing 
tries  a  wife's  temper  so  severely  us  a  lullaoy  sung  out  of  tune. 

Frt^ch  is  a  polite  acquisition,  and  a  wife  always  expects  her 
husband  to  be  able  to  translate  a  menu.  Great  care,  nowever. 
must  be  exercised  in  sulecting  the  books  to  be  studied,  for  there 
is  much  in  the  literBturo  that  no  woman  would  like  to  think  that 
her  husband  had  read. 

At?tlttic4. — On  no  point  is  the  relution  of  the  sexes  bo  much 
misunderstood  as  in  tnis  connection.  There  is  still  quite  a  ^neral 
belief  that  women  prefer  m»'U  who  can  cycle  or  j)luy  tennis  with 
them,  and  many  a  poor  boy  have  I  known  overtax  hie  strength 
and  ruin  hia  constitution  in  a  vain  attempt  to  keep  pace  with  his 
sisters  and  their  fiieuds.  No  doubt  there  ufr  "gentlemeu*B  woman" 
who  amuse  themcielvee  by  taking  hoyn  for  a  cycle  run,  hut  they 


don't  like  them  in  the  marrying  sense.  I  have  often  heard  fathers 
say,  •'  Dear  Jack  is  getting  on  quite  nicely  with  his  bicycle  !  It 
will  be  so  delightful  for  him  when  he  is  married,  for  he  will  be 
able  to  go  with  his  wife  on  her  cycling  tours."  I  shake  mr  head 
at  these  remarks,  for,  in  all  my  experience,  I  have  never  known 
fi  wife  take  her  husband  toiaing  a  $tcond  time.  When  a  woman 
rides,  she  does  not  want  to  wait  for  her  husband  at  all  the  hills; 
she  wants  to  go  her  own  pace— to  be  free.  Muscle  was  clearly 
intended  to  be  her  monopoly  ;  let  not  man  seek  to  meddle  with 
it.  As  I  said  before,  his  place  is  the  Homt,  There  let  him  stay. 
He  will  bo  far  happier  darning  the  socks  and  making  the  straw- 
berry jam  than  straining  after  his  wife  on  the  dusty  high  road, 
knowing,  that  with  every  turn  of  the  wheel  he  looks  more  and 
more  hot,  horrid,  frcM^kled,  and  uncomfortable. 

These  remarks  of  mine  may  seem,  at  first  sight,  simple  and 
indeed,  obvious ;  but  I  am  convinced  that  they  embody  a  great 
and  important  truth.  If  parents  will  carefully  study  them,  they 
will  talK  less  of  the  decay  of  marriage ;  they  will  have  no  diffi- 
culty in  Ending  wives  for  their  sons,  whom  they  will  live  to  see 
settled  in  happy  homes,  with  bright,  meiry  famiUcs  growing  up 
about  them. 


Whither  f 

["  Thr  Aati-Oamblinr  Lea^e  has  resolved  fnr  th«  present  to  disconliliue 
its  ttttacLa  on  bookmoken.** — JFnrlli/  Jta/rr.] 

Oh  I  where  is  the  Anti-Gambling  League, 

Oh  t  where,  oh  t  where  is  its  fun  P 
Has  it  died  at  last  of  fatal  fatigue 

Since  the  Hawke  found  the  pigeon  was  Dunn  ? 
Gone  to  Paradise,  p'raps,  but  there  are  folk  who  tell 
That  still  in  this  world  is  an  A.-G.  L. ! 


QvoTH  an  eminent  literary  man,  in  the  hearing  of  'Abhy,  "  All 
Qeobok  MiiKEmTH's  poeti-y  might  Le  republished  under  one  title 
as  *  Our  Georgics.*  " 

•Go's -'Icks'?"  asked 'Arry. 
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ESSENCE   OF   PARLIAMENT. 

ElTlLACTEP    FROM    THE    DiAKT    OP    ToBT,    M.P. 

Hou$e  of  Lords,  Monday,  MarcJi  7. — That 
Bobs  could  fight  the  world  has  long  known. 
Thnt  ho  couJd  -write  it  baa  lately  learned, 
That  he  cuii  spoak,  and   speak  in  House 


close  to  seat  from  which,  he  had  risen, 
But  what  with  contemplation  of  twohundred 
thousand  fiphtiDg-mon  on  the  North-West 
Frontier;  what  with  adminitioii  of  Kobekt 
Sandeman  in  Baluchistan  ;  what  with 
pained  reflection  on  some  incidenta  of  Ijord 
Ripon'9  Yiceroyalty ;   and  what  with  the 


Lord  •'  Boh»'*  ftttuvei  ovi-r  the  Scientific  Frontier. 


of  Lords,  is  his  latest  contribution  to  the 
knowledge  of  mankind.  This  gilded  CKam- 
lK?r  is  the  st-piilcbr©  of  speech.  To-night- 
BoBS  broke  its  ailence  witn  pleasant,  clear, 
well- mod ulatc'd  voioi*,  heard  without  effort 
in  remotest  corners.  Oesturca  few,  but 
suited  to  the  turn  of  sentence  they  ompha- 
size.  A  splendid  audience  both  on  floor 
and  in  galleries.  Commons  fied  hither  from 
their  own  House,  crowding  their  gallery, 
thronging  the  liar. 

**  Wvy  Coimcillors  are  cheap  to-day»" 
said  S.utK.  limkiug  at  the  unprecedented 
muster  before  the  stops  of  the  'fhrone. 

A  sight  and  an  occasion  that  would  have 
uiineiTed  some  men  of  pruved  pluck.  Bobs 
took  it  as  quietly  as  if  it  were  merely  a 
sudden  attack  bj-  Mongols  in  the  Sapari 
Tass.  Early  in  his  place,  which  ho  selected 
on  Front  Cross  Bench,  at  the  remote*  end 
from  that  Prinoo  of  "Wales  frequents. 
Neither  tiustflred  nor  forward,  awaited  the 
t!ali.  '*  Lord  RoBEHTs  OF  Kaxdahar,"  cried 
the  LoKD  CiLANCELLOR ;  and  lo  1  Bobs  was 
there. 

Kngrossing  interest  of  speech  varied  by 
watching  consternation  of  CoLVlLLE  OP 
CuLROss  in  pro8]>ect  of  Bobs  presently 
riding  him  down.  Before  the  Front  Crosi* 
Bench  lies  an  open  t»pace  bounded  in  front 
by  the  Table,  at  which  tho  Clerks  cluster: 
on  the  left,  by  the  bench  below  Gangway.  At 
comer seatof  this  bont-h  KjitLord  Colv'ille; 
a  happy  position,  with  the  speaker  of  the 
erenmg  m  full  view  a  oouple  of  paces  off. 
/^or  £rst  twenty  iiunutes  BoBs  followed 
^ti/nAjy  PkrhAnientnr}'  practice  of  sticking 


spectacle  of  Bussia,  with  elbows  leaning  on 
the  Hindoo  Kush,  staring  rudelj*  at  blush- 
ing India,  Bobs'  blood  began  to  boil. 

Commenced  series  of  marching  and 
count'Or- marching  that  seemed  preliminan.' 
to  a  fresh  start  for  Kandahar.  After 
various  rocounaifisances  and  feints,  the 
object  of  his  march  becaiiie  appurf^nt.  He 
bore  straight  down  on  the  Gangway,  at 
comer  whereof  Lord  COLVILLE  sat.  Arrived 
there,  he  faced  about,  his  rear-guard  press- 
ing heavily  on  the  enemy  from  Culnias. 
CoL\TLLE,  the  gentlest- mannered  peer  of 
PorLiament,  became  painfully  conscious  of 
hia  owu  legs.  Ho  must  nut  them  somewhere, 
and  their  most  natural  position  seemed  in 
front  of  him  as  ho  sat.  But  if  he  left  them 
there,  tho  steady  ream-ard  motion  of  the 
invading  force  would  load  lo  unpleasant 
conaoquonces.  So,  with  a  strategy  that 
would  have  extortwl  admiration  from  the 
captor  of  Umbeyla  had  his  back  not  Iwen 
turned.  CoLVILLE  slowly  swung  his  limbs 
round  till  they  were  landed  in  safe  quar- 
ters in  the  Gangway. 

Thus  Bobs,  having  dislodged  the  enemy, 
conclude*!  at  the  comer  seat  below  the 
Gaug^-ay  the  speech  he  had  commenood  by 
the  Front  Cross  Bench. 

Businesidone, — Lord  RoBERTSOFKAyDA- 
HAK.  championing  the  Forward  Policy, 
gets  considerably  "  forrader." 

/fiiuse  tff  CommoiiSy  Tuesday,  —  Uaven*t 
seen  much  of  late  of  the  Turbulent 
TostLiKSON.  For  statesmen  of  his  par- 
ticular bent  these  be  evil  days.  His 
tim&    comes    when    g(_K)d    Constitutional- 


ists are  in  Opposition,  faced  by  Liberals 
with  a  majority  the  smaller  the  better. 
Then  Tomlinson^s  heroic  figw*  swells 
with  patriotic  passion.  At  briefest  notioe 
he  is  good  for  an  hour's  talk  ;  more  il  it  be 
needed  to  hamper  public  business  fallra 
for  awhile  into  hands  of  men  of  Beliah, 
With  Conservative  Ministry  in,  backed  by 
overwhelming  majority,  Tomli>*80n'8  occu- 
pation is  gone.  The  voice  of  Preston  that 
once  through  Westminster's  halls  the  sound 
of  discord  raised,  is  now  mute  as  Ireland's 
harp. 

AVhat  ToMLiNSOX  acutely  feela  ia  that 
whilst  he,  a  loyal  Ministerialist,  mnst  per- 
force remain  ailcnt  when  so  much  might 
bo  said,  his  colleague,  ex-Private  Hajtbcby, 
has  not  only  got  his  stripes,  but  pay 
amounting  to  £1.600  a  year.  More  pre- 
cious still,  he  enjoys,  as  to-night,  the  pn- 
vilege  of  occasionally  standing  at  table 
and  in  Ministerial  capacity  making  t 
speech. 

Probably  it  was  this  crowTiing  incident 
that  wrought  ToMLiNSON  beyond  verg«  of 
endurance  of  his  vow  of  silence.  Howbeit 
he  broke  it.  At  commencement  of  flatting 
House  seemed  foro<loomed  to  cuatomarr 
Tuesday  count-out.  But  among  notices  of 
motion  was  one  raising  question  of  eriev- 
aucea  of  Government  workmen.  Work- 
men in  Government  employ  and  elsewhere 
have  votes.  Wouldn't  do  to  ignore  their 
claim  to  be  hoard.  S.  Woods,  in  charge  of 
motion,  hod  Little  difficulty  in  engagine 
attendance  of  quorum.  Conndently  awaited 
his  turn.  There  are  more  ways  of  killing 
a  hou  than  wringing  its  neck.  BiuinOM 
must  neods  close  at  midnight.  If  talk 
kept  up  on  preliminary  subjects,  motion 
about  workmen,  inconvenient  to  a  Govern- 
ment that  doesn't  like  to  say  "No,"  and 
can't  in  this  particular  case  say  *'  Yes," 
might  be  shunted. 

This  was  ToMLTNSOJf'a  opportimily. 
With  cunning  of  old  Parliamentary  hana, 

fot    himself     iinmeshed    in    trawling-nst 
ragged  bv  Scotch  Members  along  Moray 
Firth.     Floundered   with   prodigious  per- 


Ex-Private  Hanbury  purdiaff  the  TrmMuyi 

tiuacity.  Workmen's  friends  moved  clo- 
sure; defeated  ou  a  division ;  ToMUXSOX 
tap  turned  on  again ;  British  worknuu 
washed  clean  out  of  House. 

BvLsintu    done, — Seven    hours*    muosl- 
laneous  talk  leading  nowhilher. 

TAundtii/.— This  afternoon's  papers  flaiM 
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intelligence  tlmt  Russia  is  going  to  ppeml 
nine  and  a  half  niilliona  on  building  war- 
ships. This  evening,  standing  at  table  of 
House  of  Commons,  an  elderly  gentleman, 
decently  dressed  in  black,  who  looks  more 
like  a  City  merchant  than  a  sea-dog,  quietly 
makes  a  few  proposals  with  respect  to 
British  Navy  involving  an  expenditure  on 
the  current  year  of  twenty-five  and  a  half 
millions. 

"Colosaall"  Lord  High  Admiral  .Tokim 
calls  it . 

"Prodigious!"  echoes  Dominie  Samp-^on 
U.  Kat-Spttlbwoeth  from  Front  Bench 
oppoaite. 

House  representing  British  taxpayer 
made  no  particulnr  bones  about  the  busi- 
ness. If  the  money  was  wanted  for  safety 
and  honour  of  the  Empire,  there  it  wns, 
with  plenty  more  where  it  came  from.  An 
epoch  night  in  history  of  Nation  and 
Navy.  Never  before  in  time  of  peace  hud 
such  preparation  for  war  been  forward.  As 
JoKiM  mentioned,  twenty-six  years  ago, 
standing  at  the  %'ery  same  place,  then,  no 
now,  Frat  Lord  of  the  Admiralty,  he  had 
proposed  Navy  Estimates  for  the  year, 
Thev  footed  up  to  nine  and  a  half  millions 
sterling,  and  were  thought  pretty  high. 
To-day,  they  are  twice  and  a  half  as  much, 
an  increase  p'\]p^  up  on  steadily  growing 
expenditure  during  the  Inst  ten  years. 

Actual  result  U  possession  of  a  fleet  more 
than  equal  to  the  strength  of  any  probable 
combination  of  Foreign  Powers.  Tn  a  fine 
phrase,  Jokim  hit  off  situation.  In  a^Jdi- 
tion  to  the  Channel  Squadron,  wo  hj-vf*  the 
Australian  Squadron,  the  Indian  Squadron, 
the  Cane  Squadron,  and  the  China  Squad- 
ron, always,  in  all  circumstances,  in  full 
force,  at  their  appointed  posts.  As  for  the 
wide  watei^ways  of  the  Western  Hemi- 
sphere. "  we,"  said  Jokiu,  "  have  squadrons 
where  other  nations  have  isolated  ships." 

This  is  magnificent ;  if  need  be,  it  ih  war. 
Notable  And  admirable  feature  in  night's 
proceedings  was  tota]  absence  of  cock- 
crowing.    Jii.st  plain  business  talk. 

Bu^inf•.1^  dnnt\ — Got  into  Committee  en 


Navy  Kfitimat-ea. 
Friday. —The 


Member    for    Sark    still 


The  X*rw  LcAde-T  of  the  Welsh  Pnity. 
(Mr.  Alf-d  Th-in-8.) 

chuckling  over  telegram  from  Governor  of 
Bombay,  triumphantly  read  by  Geohgik 
Hamilton    the   other   night,    twenty-four 


I 


I 


ILLUSTEATIONS  TO  THE  *'VICAE  OF  WAKEFXELD/' 

Sfu.    *'OHj    iruW    CUAItMINU  t       I    Jl'ST    LOVE    THE    fiCAR    OF     tyAKEFIiLD !     I>»'*T  YOU, 

Rbmie?" 

ffr.    **AU,    VES,     OPFLY     GOOD— WHAT  *a    HIS   NAMB  ? — UM— IhvINO     AT— EB — LVCKVU,    ANO 

— H^n^—iicUh  <;rt:ai  effort  of  memory) — "  Elle.n  Tkkry  as — ah  Nasck  OLoytKLD," 
^hc.  "Yes  ;  but  /  mean  the  Book.    You  've  bead  it,  haven't  you  t" 
Hf.  "No;  couldn't  read  thr  Bmok,     I'm  ro  offly  bokei*  by  Diok'ns  ! " 


hours  precedent  to  news  that  Bombay  was 
in  revolt,  troops  called  out. 

'*  In  ca.se  of  rumours  of  serious  unrest 
among  Muiioiiimoduns  at  Hombay,"  so  the 
telegram  nui,  "  thuy  are  untrue." 

"  In  its  terse  literary  style,"  says  Sark, 
"it  rt-niintla  me  of  a  message  I  once  re- 
ceived from  a  local  shoemaker,  who  con- 
ceived the  idea  that  a  lady  member  of  the 
hou'*ehold  was  unduly  exigeant  in  the 
matter  of  fit.  'Thaiiking  you  for  parst 
favours,*  wrote  my  Kboeinnker,  on  a 
crumpled  sheet  of  pai>er  smelling  vilely  of 
dubbin,  '  I  decline  to  do  any  more.^  " 

B\is\ne!t$  done. — Vote  for  Men  in  Navy 
Kstimates  earned. 


The  Dear   Things. 

iff.  You  know  Jones's  wife,  an  old 
scboulfeliow  of  yours ;  tell  me,  is  she 
mn<icalV 

Shn  {hft  dearrst  friend).  I  should  say 
decideilly  not,  or  she  wouldn't  be  so  fond 
of  hetiring  the  sound  of  her  own  voice. 


TO  OLD  NILUS. 

(  "  Lufx/urers  Suiuj,"  to  bf  rhaunitd  by  Mtitsrs. 
JiJm  Aird  <t  Co.  {from  Beaumont  and 
FirlcJicr,  "  T/u  FaUc  Off,"  Act  III.,  Sc  4). 

"CouK,  let  us  help  the  reverend  Nile, 
He  's  very  old  (alas !  the  while) . 
Let  us  dig  him  easie  wayes, 
And  prepare  a  thousand  Playes  \ 
This  way  let  his  curling  Heads 
Fall  into  our  new-made  Beds. 
How  he  tumbles  here  amain ! 
This  way  profit  comes  and  gain  1 " 


Very  Hacy. 


Q.  When  u  parent  gives  his  son  the 
"  straight  tip  "  about  a  race,  what  vegetable 
does  he  recall  to  one's  mind  ? 

A.  Pa  ('s)-snip,  of  course. 


ThB    most   CL06ELY-PACKKD    PaBT  OP  THE 

House  of  Commons.— Thw  Press  Gallery. 
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SAGACITY. 

''Anything  wkoxg  wi'  the  Sow,  Johnme?" 
'*  No.    She  alwava  shams  sick  o'  Kair  Days!' 


OUR   BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Zola  undesiguedly,  but  not  the  lesa  effectively^  has  savagely 
revenged  himwlf  lor  the  cowardly  mdigriitiea  done  to  hiui  by 
Paris.  Ab  the  prison  dooru  close  behind  him,  h€  fliugu  in  the 
face  of  the  city  a  hook  ruthleealy  recording  its  baseueas,  politiual, 
tinaiiciul»  Bocial.  Pnrif,  of  whiuh  CuATTo  amj  Wi^'dus  publish 
a  rfmarknbly  chenp  edition,  id  not  a  pleasimt  book.  Thi? 
only  ray  of  wunlight  atni^llng  through  trie  thick  cloud  of  it** 
Bortliduesa  in  found  in  the  old  Legttimifita,  the  VomUAse  de  Quinmc 
and  the  Man/nie  dt  Mo^iqny^  seated  iu  loving,  hopelosd  com- 
panionshi])  in  the  faded  drawing-rooui.  Even  this  is  a  watery 
Deam,  not  ^uthcient  to  lighten  the  dank  darkness.  Beside  them 
my  Waronite  reviews  the  multitudinous  personages  of  the  story, 
and  hude  none  good,  no,  not  one.  Lust,  avarice,  robbery,  bias- 
phoiiiy,  murdi?r,  anarchy,  and  other  immeleas  iuiquitiea  aro,  if 
Zoi^istobetruHtud»  iutei^il  andaccuntomed  partj^oi  the  daily  life 
of  Paris.  It  in  oasy  U\  imugine  that  the  bo<tk  would  l>e  even  more 
terrible  read  in  the  native  tonguie.  The  translator  hud  managed 
to  invest  it  with  a  certain  subtle  Hatuess  that  tends  to  make  iU 
more  stupcndotis  passages  a  little  comic.  Thei-e  is  one  defect 
that  the  printer*!*  boy,  carrving  to  and  fro  tho  proofs,  might  be 
expected  to  have  delivered  tiie  reader  from.  When  a  French  storj*- 
teller  wants  to  inhale  breath,  he  mechanically  fills  up  the  time  by 
writing  Cfpernlant.  That  is  well  enough  in  French.  Faithfully 
traiisIuUjd,  and  b|>attered  about  English  eentencea,  it  becomes 
finally  iriitating.  To  say  that  in  the  488  pages  of  Mr.  VizK- 
TELLy's  translation  of  Patis  the  intrinsically  mean,  practically 
useless,  woid  "'however'*  appears  a  thousand  times,  is  a  stu- 
diously moderate  computation.  Th£  Babon  de  B.-W. 


A  QcKSTiON  or  BECipaociTT.— if.  Viand,  a  French  chemist, 
jjropos€5  to  impart  iron  tonics  to  vegctablea.  Is  this  a  return 
w  t/ia  atrengthening  qualitioa  g^vea  by  regetablos  to  Viandie)  P 


SPORTIVE  SONGS. 

A  Cavalier  %»  reminded  by  the  uprising  of  tht.  Goidtn  Crocus  ofih4  tttwu 
fiqua-ndtred  by  him  in  Love  ami  Mon^y  on  dfaJs^  Mxxirrja. 

Faintly,  oh  I  so  faintly,  the  Spring  begins  to  wake  ; 

8he  is  st  hand. 
Faintlyi  oh !  so  faintly,  the  buds  are  fain  to  break 

In  CrocuflLand. 
Gently,  oh  I  so  ,gently,  the  grasf  is  growing  green 

At  her  command. 
Gently,  oh!  so  gently,  the  long-lost  What-has-been 

Is  rhAngt'd  in  Crocus  I^nd. 

Sweetly^  oh  f  so  sweetly,  the  birds  in  concert  sinK« 

And  understand 
Sweetly,  oh  !  so  sweetly,  the  joy  of  coming  Spring 

Throughout  the  land. 
Strongly,  oh !  so  strongly,  the  sap  runs  up  the  tree 

By  brave  winds  fanned. 
Strongly,  ohl  so  ."trongly,  your  face  comes  back  to  me 

Unchanged  in  Crocus  Land! 

Sadly,  oh !  so  sadly.  I  look  upon  the  Fast, 

Once  deodand  -, 
Sadly,  oh  !  so  sadly,  e'en  though  it  did  not  last 

In  CrocuB  Land. 
Humbly,  oh!  bo  humbly,  the  snowdrop  rose  to  smile 

All  hand  in  hand  ; 
Humbly,  oh !  so  humbly,  I.  like  them,  drooped  awhile 

Abashed  tn  Crocus  Land. 

Proudly,  oh  \  so  proudly,  I  made  myself  your  stave, 

Least  of  your  band- 
Proudly,  oh  \  so  proudly,  you  heard  me  madly  rave 

In  Loflt-Tim©  Land. 
"Weakly,  oh  !  so  weakly,  I  pen  these  fragile  lines, 

Myself  unmanned. 
Dearly,  oh !  so  dearly,  I  bought  the  yellow  mines 

That  wern  in  Crocus  Land. 

Yum  uTni^rstnnd, 
Gntd  rag^d  in  Ctocua  Land! 


Tommy  {whose  Father  Has  promiaed  to  take  kiwi  abroad  vhcn  Kt , 
up  and  fffliH^  a  ScJtoiarthip).    "Whbk  I  OROW  Bto,  KY  FxTHia  U 

COUfO  TO  TAKB  UE   EOmfD  THB  WoiaD  X>*  A  SCHOLAASUl?  1" 
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"Tail  lulz  a  SHAVuto-B&UBU  T    WklLj  tou  ought  to  kxow.    It  'b  thk  oavt  fabt  or  him  tou  'km  lvlxly  to  b£s  wuk5 

Hounds  ark  BinrxrKG !  " 


1 


A  LASTING  "BENEFIT" 

Of  course  ihv  Nbix  Gyrry,  beg  pardon,  the  Nbix  Fakren 
Benefit  lAst  Thunday  vaa  an  immense  miooeas.  The  roexilt,  over 
£6,000,  topping  all  other  benefits,  haa  this  exceptional  character, 
vie,  that  tne  aum.of  money  cannot  be  frittered  avay,  but,  by 
the  generoaity  of  the  house  of  Eothsghild,  and  by  their  admi- 
rably derised  fijianoial  arrangemeuta  for  dealing  \rith  this  fund, 
Mifia  NXLXJX  Fakben  will  receive  a  handsome  income  during  her 
life-time,  and,  at  her  decease.  j£l,000  of  the  capital  will  go  to 
the  endowment  of  a  cot  for  the  children  of  actors  and  aotreesee, 
and  another  £l,000  will  be  divided  between  the  Koyal  Qenoral 
Theatrical  and  the  Actors*  Benevolent  Fund,  the  remainder  being 
for  her  family.  Isn't  this  a  distribution  just  after  the  heart  of 
that  other  Kkll,  the  Patroness  of  Chelsea  Hospital  ?  Most  sin- 
cerely do  we  congratulate  Miss  Nellis  Fariikn  on  having 
truitteos  and  advisers  so  wise  and  generous.  And  now,  once 
more  to  quote  dear  old  ^ij),  we  say,  "May  she  live  long  and 
broeber ! 


VIVA  YOCE   EXAM. 
[i>uWn^  Boaiing-term,  Time  whe%  Boating  Tcrma  are  ^bouL) 

Sxaminer,  Translate  "^uW  Murra/am^a." 

Examinee,  "  Sacra  /amM,"  the  confounded  anxiety  of  getting, 
**  Auri"  an  oar  when  you  've  lost  it. 

SwanUner,   Supposing  you  were  oonfronted    by  a  person  to 
irhom  you  write  to  pohtely  avoid  speaking,  how  wotild  you 
aignify  the  same  in  true  boatraan-Uko  faehion  S* 
^  Mjcamijiee,  I  should  look  stem  and  bow  at  the  same  time. 


"The  Fifth  'Cursal'  Probondal  Stall  in  St,  David's  Cathedral" 
sounds  like  the  name  of  a  place  in  the  cathedral  from  which  the 
lywn minatory  sentences  in  me  Ash  Wednesday  service  might  have 
bdec  read. 


8IJQOESTI0NS  FOE  ANY  CHARITABLE  GELEBBITY  IN 
WANT  OF  EMPLOYMENT. 

{Might  perhava  be  vsi/ul  to  Sir  S.   B*NCE-PT.) 

t.  Assist  in  Arctic  Expedition  and  give  readings  from  T?ie 
Orickd  on  the  Hearth  at  the  North  Pole. 

2.  Become  an  M.P. 

3.  Be  appointed  Governor  of  Crete, 

4.  Become  a  member  of  the  L.  C.  0. 

5.  Qive  readings  from  Orcat  Expectaiion$  on  behalf  of  the  Weat 
Indian  Sugar  Industries. 

6.  dbtam  the  office  of  '*  Boader  *'  at  the  Temple. 

7.  Learn  violin  and  give  JoACHnc  points. 

8.  Coach  the  University  crews  (both  or  either)  for  next  year. 

9.  Qo  out  on  a  reading  expedition  of  Dickens's  works  with 
Tiew  to  pacifying  the  disaffected  tribes  on  the  Western  Indian 
frontier. 

10.  Ditto  in  the  Soudan. 

11.  Study  billiards,  and  play  Roberts  (not  Arthuh)  a  5,000 
up  for  £600  a  side,  the  proceeas  to  go  to  any  charitable  object. 

12.  Qo  up  in  a  balloon  and  come  down  (handsomely]  for  any 
charitable  object. 

13.  Bide  the  Derby  winner.  Grand  Stand  money  to  be  given 
on  this  occasion  to  some  benevolent  object 

14.  Qive  English  readings,  of  Latin  Classics,  at  public  schools. 
The  proceeds  to  go  towards  purchasing  a  Crib. 

15.  Qive  readings  of  the  barometer  at  Crystal  Palace. 

[  With  power  to  add  to  their  number. 


Oir  »'  Greek  IjrDEPKiraENOE "  {by  Our  Open-minded  and  Oui- 
0pokai  Schoolboy), — •*I*m  all  for  *  Qreek  Independence!'  That 
is,  I  mean.  *  Inaependence  of  Greek.'  Let  us  be  independent  of 
Greek  I  Who  wants  it  anywhere,  except  he  be  a  chxircnman  or  a 
historian  ?    And  even  then  he  can  pay  for  translations/' 


TOU    OXZV. 
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DARBY  JONES  ON  THE  CRAND  NATIONAL. 

HosounEO  Sib, —  There  are  nowadays 
manT  High-Priced  ConteeU  on  the  Fl&t 
whicD  have  in  a  measure  diminished  luch 
great  Claaeic  Events  as  the  Ouineas,  the 
Derby,  and  the  Leger.  Bat  no  enterpris- 
ing Manager  of  a  Gate-money  Meeting  has 
ever  Buc<>eeded  in  tarnishing  the  hall- 
marked popularity  of  the  Blne-Ribbon 
Croae-Country  battle  at  Aintree.  There 
is  only  one  Grand  National  Steeplechase, 
iust  aa  there  is  only  one  Oxford  and  Cam- 
bridge Boat-race,  one  Eton  and  Harrow 
cricket  match,  and  one  Mi^araity  ditto. 
There  is  not  a  lot  of  "  Fiddle  Faddle  "  with 
regard  to  "  tests/'  as  has  been  tlie  cue 
over  the  Bubatantial  trounoings  which 
Meaan.  Stoddakt  A  Co.  have  received  in 
the  land  of  the  limber  kangaroo.  No,  Sir, 
an  owner  lays  himself  out  to  win  the 
famous  Liverpool  prize,  and  if  he  be  not 
flucoeasfui.  be  must  reckoa  on  putting  an- 
other twelve  months  between  the  Present 
and  the  Future  of  his  Ambition, 

Perhaps  the  luckiest  and  pluckiest  of 
oavaliers  was  Lord  Manners,  when  he  de- 
liberately announced  that  he  meant  to  cap- 
ture the  Stakes  at  first  time  of  asking,  and 
did  BO,  being  himself  in  the  pigskin  on 
Seaman.  He  was,  I  have  been  informed 
by  noble  patrons,  known  as  "  Hoppy "  at 
Eton  College.  He  certainly  hopped  over 
the  twigs  in  6ne  style  on  the  occaaion 
referred  to.  But,  on  the  other  bond,  there 
are  Ardent  riders,  who  never  attain  the 
Wiahed-for  QoaJ.  Year  after  year  they 
turn  up,  resolved  to  put  the  winning 
bracket  to  their  names  ;  hut  the  ill-omened 
jade,  Bad-Luck,  is  the  animal  on  which 
they  sre  invariably  mounted.  They  are 
nerertheleas  a  fearless  cut-and-come-again 
tribe,  and,  after  defeat,  generally  console 
themselves  with  the  stntemeDt,  "Well, 
poor  Gborgr  Fordbau  didn*t  carry  off  tho 
Derby  till  he  had  given  up  all  idea  of 
winning  it."  All  Philosophers  do  not  live' 
in  tubs  ;  a  great  many  are  more  familial 
with  stable-buckets.  One  thing  is  certain,  I 
that  a  rider  on  the  Liverpool  course  can  no 
more  take  liberties  with  the  obstacles  than 
oan  President  Krttovb  with  the  Right 
Hon.  JosEFu  Chaubkrlain.  When  some  of 
the  Sandown  Park  heroes  get  on  to  the  Lan- 
oaahire  Arena,  they  feel,  as  the  lamented 
"  RoDDT "  OwBN  onoe  observed,  "  like 
fighting  cocks  who  don't  know  their  spurs 
from  their  toes."  Oh  I  it 's  a  grand  stretch 
of  country,  and  some  of  the  Dob-and-go- 
one  Negotiators  of  the  same  would  be  none 
tho  worse  for  an  ounce  or  two  of  Cobbler's 
Wax  on  the  saddle.  Yet  again,  a  first-rate 
honeman  may,  after  four-fifths  of  the 
journey  have  been  accompIUied,  oome  a 
Cruel  Cropper  through  no  fault  of  his,  just 
as  he  is  about  to  rush  into  the  outstretched 
Anns  of  Victory,  simply  and  solely  because 
some  exhausted  Quadruped  may  swerve, 
collapse,  and  oaose  the  Ruin  of  iteelf  and 
Us  immediate  follower.  And  iorMtimes, 
honoured  Sir,  nocturnal  Turtle  Soup  and 
Punch,  for  which,  in  conjunction  with 
Ooean  Liners  and  Ready-made  Garments, 
^Tsrpool  is  so  justly  celebrated,  have 
•omething  to  do  with  subsequent  disaster. 

But  a  truce  to  disquisitions  on  C-ause 
and  Effect  I  Let  me  endeavour  to  solve  the 
Rebos  of  the  Day ;  no  light  matter,  I  can 
assure  you  and  my  clients.  I  make  no 
doubt,  honoured  Kir,  that  vou  have  read 
of,  m.  your  tune,  and  poasibly  seen,  Pro- 
pheteMes  who  under  Meamerio  Inffuence 
Bare  been    privileged    to    peer    into   the 


BLUE    FEVER. 

Visitor  {after  a  long  di$couru  on  the  virtua  of  Temperanee),  "I  'm  ould  to  sbe  A  uttlx 

BOT  llEHX  WKXKINO  THZ  BLUE  BIBBOH.       TUAT  's   A.  GOOD  UTTLX  FkLLOW  I      PXBSZVSKK  a 

YOUR  ooop — '*  i:i.ni'fl^j 

Billic  Oroggine,  "Pleasb,  Sir,  I  'n  HoXFOJiDf*  _,..'.  -    , 


Unfolded  What-must-be.  Suffice  it  to  say^ 
for  my  Upi  are  padlocltedj  that  I  have 
lately  been  introduced  to  one  of  these 
Fascinating  Personages.  Her  name, 
sicnple  but  convincing,  is  Maria,  and  I 
made  bold  to  ask  her  to  eincidat-e  the 
Liverpool  Mystery.  As  a  Minor  Poet,  I 
venture  to  versify  her  reply:  — 

Oh,  beware  of  the  Kui  hard  to  crack  ! 

That*i  what  Maria  whispered  to  me  I 
For  a  **  shop  "  Lift  Alo/t  you  may  back. 

That's  wnAt  Makia  whiroered  to  me ! 
The  pood  Proclamation  maynup  you  mavti't  we, 
Or  the  BnrkallniriPf  name  in  the  plnrwl  I,  2,  3, 
But  the  Uiove  und  the  Fattsage  abould  runnert-ap 

be, 
While  Bam  the  Fium  ahovi  the  way  to  each 

ThatV  what  Ma&ia  whiirpered  to  me. 


Trusting  that  BIaria  has  enabled  me  to 
ghre  the  ri|i:ht  J2-vard  (jokelet  copyright 
together  with  Title  of  Ballad),  I  remain, 
Sir,  Your  expectant  Vatee, 

Dabbt  JoMxa. 

P.S. —  Kindly  address  your  customary 
Honorarium  to  the  General  Post  Office, 
Manchester,  as  I  regret  to  My  that  your 
parnm(m\ou4  conduct  of  last  year  has 
ruined  my  reputation  at  certain  Liverpool 
Hotels. 

[We  are  at  a  Ion  to  know  what  D.  J.  means  by 
,  hii  poctscnpt,  unltJSB  he  rcfen  to  certain  accounts, 
'  mainly  for  champagne  and  ra^are,  whirh  we  did 
I  return  to  lirerpool,  not  harinic  authorised  him  to 
pledge  our  crtHlit.  Liverpudlian*,  keep  your  eye 
'on  D.  J.!— Eu.] 
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RESEARCHES    IN    ANCIENT    SPORTS. 

A  LiiTLE  Spix  at  a  Skati^-o  Rixk. 


LITEEARY^  TOUTS. 
L — Fuim  W0ED8  WTTB  A  Blux. 

Izf  view  of  the  approaching  contest  be- 
tween the  riv&l  wearen  of  the  coerulean,  a 
Tepre«eatatire  of  tha  Chronie  Adtnser  ex- 
tended the  privilega  of  aa  interview  to  a 
delegate  from  one  of  the  aAtaeonistic  fao- 
tiona.  It  wad  with  No.  22a  ot  the  Oxtab 
crew  that  he  entered  into  conversation, 
at  the  exact  moment  when  that  stalwart 
young  figure  waa  stepping  into  his  craft 
preparato^  to  indulging  in  a  spin  between 
Driagea.  It  may  be  of  interest  to  mention 
that  be  stands  6.10f  in  his  ahootin^-b*ots, 
while  in  hia  Turkidi  Bath  he  weighs  12 
stone,  10.3  lbs.,  the  last  decimal  repeating 
when  his  lungs  are  extended  to  their  full 
capacity. 

"  And  what  are  your  plajia  with  regard  to 
the  great  event  P"  inquired  the  Chronic 
Adviser  man. 

*'  Our  primary  purpose,"  replied  the 
young  oarfiman^  with  a  singularly  courteous 
and  unaffected  intonation,  "  is  to  anticipate 
our  rivals  at  the  winning-post.  All  other 
oonsiderntionB  pale  before  this.  As  to  the 
exact  margin  by  which  we  gain  the  judge's 
verdict,  we  are  not  equally  fastidious. 
No,  you  are  quite  wrong  about  the  toast- 
and-water  theory.  We  have  jam  for 
breakfast  twice  a  week  and  meat  on  Sun- 
days. I  say  nothing  of  iced  pudding  after 
a  full  course  on  the  flood/' 

"  Doea  not  the  time  hang  heavy  upon 
you  in  your  enforced  retirement  from  aca- 
demical pursuitg  P  " 

A  frank  smile  flitted  across  the  open 
countenance  of  No.  22a.  "  Well  "  he  said, 
**  of  course  we  miss  that  indefinable  atmos- 
phere which  plays  round  the  preeenoe  ol 
the  college  tutor ;  but  we  malce  shift  to 
survive  without  it.  We  k&ve  a  sharp  game 
of  croquet  on  the  baok-lawn  before  break- 
fast. Then,  in  the  mtervals  of  negotiating 
the  course,  we  try  to  improve  ounelves  by 
reading  tne  criticisms  in  your  Chronic 
Adviser.  Nay,  do  not  blush,"  he  added, 
reassuringly.  "We  like  to  know  how 
others  see  us.  It  is  so  difficult  to  judge 
for  oneself,  in  a  boat  where  nearly  every 


one  has  his  back  turned  to  somebody  else, 
Prczimttyj  again,  destroys  the  perspeo- 
tive.  Then  we  k&ve  a  little  round  of 
Poker  or  Loo  to  steady  ourselves  before 
dinner ;  and  after  dinner  our  coach^  the 
McFlktch,  gives  us  readings  from  Bbown- 
iNo.     Then  we  go  to  sleep. 

"  Men*  *ana  in  corpore  sano,  eh  P  " 

"  You  have  hit  it  exactly  in  Houi^'a 
words.  But,  in  reply  to  the  question  which 
you  are  going  to  ask,  oh  f  yes,  we  are  on 
the  friendliest  terms  with  our  eo-callsd 
opponents.  We  often  go  and  stay  at  one 
another's  houses,  borrow  one  another's 
flannels,  and  occasionally  exchange  cox- 
swains. Ah  I  to  be  sure,  you  want  to 
know  about  the  ooxswains  —  how  we 
manage  to  keep  them  to  small  P  Well, 
between  you  and  me  and  the  tiller,  it 's 
gin  that  does  it ;  gin  and  blood-letting. 
Our  man  goes  to  bed  every  night  with 
a  leech  on  each  calf,  and  two  on  the 
bulge  of  his  biceps.  But  of  course,  if 
a  cox.  is  in  hopeless  love,  that's  the  best 
emaciator.  How  does  Hobaoi  put  itP  0 
qttam  me  TTKuerat  Susanna  proUrvaf" 
(Murmurs  of  recognition  from  the  Chronic 
Adviser  man.)  *^But/'  added  No.  22a, 
"this  system  has  its  drawbacks.  At  times 
it  tendfl  to  distract  them  from  their  duties. 
I  have  known  a  cox.  take  his  crew  through 
the  wrong  arch  of  Hammersmith  Bridge 
simply  because  he  saw  hia  False  Love  wav- 
ing a  parasol  of  the  wrong  tint  from  the 
summit  of  that  structure." 

"  I  suppose  you  are  very  strict  about 
keeping  regulations  when  actually  in  the 
host  ?  '^ 

*' Particularly  so  during  the  race.  All 
conversation^  even  the  moat  pleasantly 
humorous,  is  discouraged.  I  do  not,  of 
course,  include  under  this  bead  those  mter- 
changes  of  courtesy  which  are  common 
between  the  rival  helmsmen  when  each  is 
trying  to  bore  the  other  on  to  the  "  flats," 
or  one  of  the  adjacent  banks.  In  these  cir- 
cnmstancos  a  lot  of  latitude  is  allowed — 
and  employed.  But  they  always  embrace 
with  tears  later  on  at  Mortlake.  What  I 
rather  mean  is  that  we  discountenance  the 
natural  tendency  of  the  active  memben;  of 
t!ie  crew  to  comment  upon  the  whereabouts 


of  the  enemy,  or  the  relative  magnitode 
of  the  crowds  as  compared  with  former 
years." 

"  I  think  I  am  right  in  saying  that  yon 
have  taken  part  in  this  Little  affair  un  a 
previous  oooasion  P  What,  if  it  is  not  rude 
to  ask,  are  your  feelings  during  the  con- 
test P" 

"  As  far  as  Harrod's  Chimney,"  he  re- 
plied,  with  an  evident  straining  after  truth- 
tulness,  "  1  remarked  to  myself  what  a 
splendid  exercise  rowing  was  for  the  d^ 
velopment  of  a  perfect  physique.  FroD 
there  to  Thomycroft's  I  regarded  it  as  an 
overrated  amusement.  All  along  Chiswick 
Eyot  1  overheard  myself  saying  the  Kings 
of  Israel  backward.  By  Barnes  Bridge  1 
remembered  that  I  had  forgotten  to  wind 
ray  watch  up  the  night  before,  and  wanted 
to  get  out  and  rectify  the  omission.  From 
there  to  the  finish  my  past  career  went  in 
rapid  review  before  my  partially-dosed 
eyes.  No,  I  do  not  think  that  the  necessity 
of  getting  an  appetite  for  the  subsequent 
banquet  oy  good  hard  work  is  ever  a 
strongly  actuating  influence  during  the 
race.  I  say  tiiis  after  taking  the  cofMCtwva 
of  a  large  body  of  old  UniveraitT  oamneOf 
many  of  them  bishops  and  memben  ol  tbe 
Stock  Exchange." 

"I  would  tnank  you  to  give  me  your 
opinion  about  staleness.  It  is,  I  under- 
stand, an  undesirable  condition." 

*'  Frankly,  you  are  right.  And  it  is 
peculiarly  deplorable  on  the  day  of  the 
race.  When  you  see  men  atrip  at  the 
stake-boat  with  evident  lassitude,  or  other 
signs  of  pnnut,  it  is  most  discouraging  to 
their  well-wishers.  Nothing  can  be  mors 
intolerably  boring  that  a  four-mile  coune 
when  your  heart  is  not  in  the  work.  Tl» 
sameneaa  of  things,  tbe  similarity  of  one 
stroke  to  another,  reiterated  as  they  are 
through  an  appreciable  fraction  of  an  hour, 
reminds  one  of  that  continual  dropping 
which  a  person  in  the  Pentateuch — was  it 
notP — so  strongly  deprecated." 

"  One  more  word.  Do  you  consider  thai 
weight  tells  in  the  long  run  ?  " 

"  Mere  tonnage,  though  always  a  souros 
of  dignity,  is  not  so  important  as  is  popu- 
liiriy   supposed.     What  you  want  is  mors 
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hone-power  to  your  elbow.  Remember 
tbmt  the  crew,  if  tbey  are  good  watermen, 
are  alwaTs  irutide  the  boat :  they  do  not 
propel  it,  so  to  speak,  exoterically.  You 
fallow  meP  Consequently,  a  child  may  see 
that  they,  as  well  as  the  boat,  have  some- 
how to  be  conveyed  to  their  destination. 
If,  therefore,  you  could  get  a  crew  *  whose 
weight  might  be  neglected/  but  possessed 
of  an  elephantine  power  of  propulsion,  it 
ahonld  go  far  towards  doing  a  peerleei 
pcfffonnance.  And  now,"  he  concluded, 
for  my  colleagpies  prow  reatJess,  and  the 
winged  cnrsee  of  my  coach  are  already 
andible  tbrou^  the  medium  of  the  phono- 
blaflt,  you  will  pleaae  release  me  from 
further  inquisition."  And  jauntily  assum- 
ing hia  seat  on  No.  22a  thwart,  and  waving 
hif  lily  hand,  the  Oxtab  craft  slipped  away 
at  tbe  rate  of  9^  strokes  in  the  first  15^ 
seoonds,  and  35}  for  the  complete  revolu- 
tion of  the  stop-chronometer. 


SPORTIVE  SONGS. 

jt  OetUlcmaitt  tctll  stridcen  in  yean^  vinU  a  spot 
vjfure  he  had,  in  his  y<nUh,  a  love pataage  iciih 
a  fair  FrenrJi  Uuly. 

SoMSWHKRB  down  in  the  good  South-Weat, 
Where  Englund  kisses  her  Channel  Sea, 
Where  the  wave  may  tumble  with  frothy 
crest, 
Or  laugh  like  a  lady  with  ripplmg  glee, 
Where  the  storm-fiend  sweeps  with  a  bittei 
Uugh 
On  the  rolling  platform,  when  sunbeams 
dance. 
And  icatters  the  sand  from  the  seaweed 
chaff, 
I  stand  on  tiie  clijflF  and  I  look  to  France  I 

Somewhere  down  in  the  good  South- West. 

Where  the  air  is  fragrant  with  scent  oi 
pine, 
Tlftfc  of  all  scent  is  richest,  best, 

The  reek  of  the  dripping  turpentine  1 
Tliink  me  not  vulgar  to  »ing  it6  praiae, 

Nor  at  my  threnody  look  askance. 
It  waa  dearest  to  both  in  the  bygone  days — 

We  stood  on  the  cliff  and  we  looked  to 
France  I 

Somawhere  down  in  the  good  Sonth-West, 

When  the  fir-trees  bend  to  the  throbbing 
sea, 
Trnth  haa  the  words  and  Time  has  the  test 

Of  the  vows  that  were  spoken  once  to  me. 
I  was  so  happy  and  you  »o  kind 

(Here  I  can  picture  your  ev'ry  glance  I) 
But  Tmtb,  if  not  Time,  is  now  left  behind— 

I  stand  on  the  cliff  and  I  look  to  France  ! 

I  itand  on  the  cliff  and  I  look  to  France, 
To  the  country,  whence  your  fair  presence 
came. 
When  the  throw  ol  a  die  could  give  Life's 
chance 
To  win  all  we  a^ked  for  in  Fortune's 
name. 
fint  the  picture  is  blurred  In  the   good 
South-West, 
I  know  that  I  lost  my  one  only  chance ;  — 
I'm  a  grandpapa  now  without  zeal  or  zest, 
And  you  my  equivalent,  love,  in  France  l 


SUOOESTXON  FOR  THE  UmTBESIXniS. — 
To  confer  on  distingiiished  astronomers 
"  hororary  degreea." 


How  TO  BFFECTtrAIXT  STLEKCE  AW 
Bhmct,— Why.  witb  a  "dmn  dum"  bullet, 
of  course. 


£STO    PERPETUA." 

"Ullo,  Swipes,  wot'b  thb  matter?    Goin'  to  a  FtrnxnALf" 
"IJ'oI    Got  this  by  the  Hotra,  and  I'm  tihino  op  bim  out  I* 


CONCERNING  THE  L.  C.  C. 

Btfort  the  EUciion. 

Broum.  Well  met,  Smith  ;  but  I  am 
afraid  I  can*t  spare  y^u  a  moment.  I  have 
a  most  important  appointment. 

tSmith.  And  I,  too.  Brown.  I  suppose 
you  are  thinking  of  tne  L.  C.  C.  election  f 

B.  Of  course.  Every  ratepayer  should 
regard  it  as  of  the  greatest  moment. 

S.  But  do  you  think  it  matters  much 
which  party  is  in  power — from  a  ratepayer's 
pc»int  of  vi*^w  P 

B.  But  principle,  Smith,  is  everything — 
I  repeat,  evprytiing  I 

S.  Certainly;  but  economy  is  worthy  of 
consideration. 

B.  Undoubtedly:  but  economy  can  be 
carried  too  far.  It  never  should  obscure 
principle. 

<S.  I  forget  ycur  aide,  but  can  you  sketch 
your  policy  P 

B.  Well,  it  is  rather  complicated,  but 
the  broad  principle  is,  do  what 's  right.  And 
you,  who  are  opposed  to  me,  what  is  your 
policy  P 

iS*.  Also  a  little  mysterious,  but  I  think  I 
can  siifely  say,  avoid  doing  wrong. 

B,  But  surely  you  have  a  better  expla- 
nation than  that  P 


8,  WeHj  no.  To  tell  the  truth,  I  have 
not  had  tsne  to  go  into  the  matter  very 
deeply.  But  perhaps  you  have  had  more 
leisure  P 

B.  Not  at  all.  My  impressions  are  much 
the  same  as  yours.  But  I  must  be  off  at 
once.  Can't  wait  any  longer.  I  am  going 
to  the  poll. 

S.  And  so  am  I. 

[Exeunt  severally  to  vote  for  Twiddledum 
and  Twiddkdee. 

AfUr  the  Election, 

B.  Well  met,  SMrrn.    So  your  side  wonP 

S.  Did  it  P  I  hare  been  so  busy  that  I 
have  scarcely  noticed  anything.  But  I 
can't  stay  talking  to  you  or  any  one  else, 
as  I  have  an  important  engagement.  If  I 
don't  keep  it  I  ahull  get  mto  trouble. 

B.  And  so  shall  I,  for  I  have  an  appoint- 
ment, too.  By  the  way,  in  spite  of  your 
aide's  victory,  the  expenditure  is  as  heavy 
as  usual. 

jS.  Of  course.  Always  is.  Hang  the 
L.  C.  C.  1 

B.  Certainly,  Smith.  Every  on©  can 
agree  on  that  point.  Hang  the  L.  C.  C.  I 
And  now  good-bye — must  be  off. 

<S    And  I,  too. 

[Er€unt  severally  io  tettle  iritk  the  rate- 
collector. 
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Tlu  Lodger,  "Oh,  Mrs.    Bakkb,  iVer  tak»  tb«   chili,  oww  thm  Bottue   of   Clajut 

BErtiRK   YOU    DECANT    IT,    WILL    VOU  1 '* 

Tfu  Laiuilady  {bridling).  "YK8,  Sir,  I  *oi'B  I  xxows  'ow  Gentlimex  likzs  THXIR 
Wine.  My  pore  Tsbjind— an  ORricEE  ts  the  Army  *e  wa«— 'e  meyer  uru^k  nothwk 
EXCEKTix'  Champagne,  an*  always  *ad  it  wauiiei)  fust!" 


THE  RACE  IN  ADVANCE. 

{An  AriicU  9ati»/ying  ih*  Bxig^ncUa  o/th4 
iiiiucUwn.) 

Satttrdat,  Mardi  26^  opened  with  the 
■un  Bfaiuin^,  the  birds  aingmg,  and  all  oo- 
tur©  rejoicing  in  the  approitch  of  Spring. 
Thi»  day  w&a  dull  and  bleak,  und  the 
wintry  wind  swept  the  reachea  of  the  rivei 
from  Bhore  to  uiore  like  the  loMb  of  the 
•tomi'ficnd.  The  ladieu  were  clad  in  the 
tigbteat  rainent :  mualin  and  chiffon  ruled 
supreme ;  and  many  a  dainty  oomnlexion 
waa  oaTcd  from  the  sultry  rays  of  the  God 
of  Day  by  the  laoe-covered  tn-tout-cas. 
Furs  and  umbrellas  were  much  in  evidence, 
Mot^  the  maio  sex  wac  in  large  preponder- 


ance. Such  was  the  scene  on  the  b&nka.  On 
tho  river  itself  wpre  orowda  of  every  de- 
scription ^  ffum  the  craft  of  yesterday  to  the 
I  akin  of  the  day  after  to-morrow.  Father 
Thames  never  looked  brinbter — ho  waa  en- 
joying his  holiday.  It  was  natural,  indeed^ 
that  the  great  silent  highway  should  be  all 
but  deserted  in  tuch  weather.  What  plea- 
sure coiUd  be  obtained  in  sleet  and  anow  ? 
The  mighty  audience  that  usually  acclaimed 
the  rival  crews  w&a  cooApicuous  by  its 
abeence. 

Wlio  does  not  know  the  scene  of  the 
race  P  It  has  been  told  by  a  score  of 
tongues,  and  the  contest  of  1898  differed  in 
nothing  essential  from  its  predceessurH. 
The  dark  blues  led  from  start  to  finish,  and 
rediiced  the   trial  of  strength  to  a  proces- 


sion. Yes,  it  certainly  was  a  triumph  for 
the  Cam.  A  well-fought  fight  from  Putney 
to  Barnes.  There  waa  little  to  choose 
between  the  rivals,  but  as  the  signal  was 
given  all  England — nay,  all  the  world — 
knew  that  the  laurel  wreatk  was  to  th« 
Athlet«ts  of  the  Azure. 

And  so  it  ended.  Well  may  those  who 
love  "  the  House  "  or  can  boast  of  "  l^ny," 
oheer  to  the  echo.  Well  may  they  shout 
for  Oxford— grand  old  Oxford.  The  battls 
is  over,  and  the  dark  blue  flag  once  again 
appears  above  the  other  on  the  piers  of 
the  Thames  Conservancy.  Well  may  Tri- 
nity and  the  HaJI  be  proud  of  their  acfaiev- 
ments.  Well  may  they  toast  the  Granta 
and  cheer  the  A.  D.  C.  Cambridge  is  her- 
self again.  She  has  wrested  back  from  the 
grasp  of  her  rival  the  supremacy  of  the 
river.  Three  cheers,  then,  for  Cambridge, 
the  Queen  of  the  Tbamest 

And  certainly  the  victory  is  »  popohu* 
one.  Oxford  has  always  been  the  favourite 
of  the  Londoner.  The  Cockney  lovee  the 
deeper  hue.  Yes,  indeed,  the  result  of  the 
contest  was  applauded  to  the  echo.  Tboss 
who  live  within  sound  of  Bow  Bells  havs 
no  ears  save  for  the  murmur  of  tlie  Cam. 

Onp  word  more.  There  is  no  doubt  that^ 
on  this  as  on  all  other  ocoaaions,  the  best 
men  have  won.  No  doubt  it  may  be  argued 
that  faulty  steering  influenced  the  result. 
It  may  be  even  suggested  that  the  losdog 
eight  kw^t  because  the  orew  were  badly 
plaoed.  The  stroke  should  have  been  else- 
where, to  make  room  for  a  more  deeerrin^ 
colleague.  But  no,  all  such  ideas  are  ridi- 
culous. Say  what  you  will,  tiie  Tiotory  baa 
gone  to  the  better — that  better  '*hicfa  is 
also  known  as  the  best. 

[Covering  leiieT  afcompan)/ing  the  ahove. 
— Dear  Editor. — You  see,  as  you  are  cot 
before  the  result  of  the  boat-race  is  known, 
I  have  done  an  article  which  is  capable  of 
a  double  interpretation.  W^chever  side 
comes  in  first  you  can  point  to  appropriate 
applause.  Ask  your  readers  to  delet«  for 
themselves  the  superfluous  passages.  The 
final  paragraph  will  do  for  either  aide.  You 
oomprehond  P  Yours  to  the  death, 

Your  Boatino  Contribtttok. 

NoU  from  the  Editor, — CommnnSoation 
used.  The  Publio,  having  gone  through 
the  preliminary  of  paying  their  money,  are 
now  invited  to  exercise  the  right  of  "i"'i"g 
a  ohoioe.] 


EVOLUTION. 

Once  you  timidly  would  flee 
At  the  very  sight  of  me, 

Pretty  Culob, 
Then  you  leamt  my  gaze  to  woo. 
As  your  courage  bolder  grew, 
And  your  smart  apparel,  too. 

Yet  more  showy. 

Then  came  rational  attire ; 

Traits  you  aped  that  once  with  ire 

You  'd  disparage ; 
You,  once  at  my  pipe  irate, 
Learned  to  smoke  yourself  of  late; 
Now  you  want  a  separate 

Smoking  carriage. 


Since  then,  Cqi.ob,  habits  free 
You  aflect  now  that  in  me 

Once  annoyeil  you. 
And  your  progress  I  discwin. 
Would  that  you  your  boon  could 
So  at  least  I  in  the  train 

Might  avoid  you. 


i 
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THE   NEW  "STEOKE." 


Eight  Ho..  Ahth-b  B-i^t-k.   ■•  HOPE  YOU  'LL  HE  FIT  AOiLIN  SOON.     I  LL  DO  MY  BEST  WHILE 

YOU'EE  AWAY." 
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to  appear  that  His  Gracious  Majeety  CrtARLBS  THE  Siscowd  and 
hifl  contemporary  Gracious  Majeetj-  King  LoviB  of  France  were 
mero  amateurs  m  a  repulsive  trade  whicn,  in  tkis  matter-of-fact 
and  highly  moral  ** so-called'*  nineteenth  oentiuy.  would  have 
landed  them  (had  they  not  heen  royalties)  and  their  agent«  (who 
would  of  course  hare  heen  disowned  hy  their  employers^  in  the 
dock  at  Bow  Street  or  in  the  nearest  police-court.  Tem]rK*ra 
mutantur,  and  it  was  a  reactionary  perioa  after  the  overstrained 
puritanism  of  Old  Noll.  Mr.  Anthont  Hops  crowds  his  can- 
vass, hut  contrives  to  sustain  the  reader's  interest  in  his  hero, 
who  is  a  hit  of  a  fool,  and  in  his  heroine,  who  in  some  respects 
may  call  to  mind  Thackeray's  Beatrice,  and  Sir  Walter's 
Ahce,  in  Woodstock.  Yet  the  author  contrives  to  touch  us  by 
working  on  our  sneaking  kindness  towards  the  vulgar  orange- 
girl,  Duchess  of  St.  Albans,  the  very  human  and  soft-heaiied 
Nell  Gwyicne,  "the  Protestant  fword  unmentionable  to  ears 
polite),"  as  it  is  historically  recoraed  she  styled  herself  when 
facing  the  mob.  In  this  fancy  portrait  of  Nell  is  the  pith  of  the 
book.  It  is  the  glorificatioa  of  Nell  and  not  the  lortxinee  of 
SiTnon  and  Barbara  that  will  *'  catch  on."  There  are  not  a  few 
strikingly  melo-dramatic  situations,  of  which  the  most  daringly- 
devised  is  when,  at  their  wits'  end  in  a  boat,  Simon  parts  with  a 
Louis,  and  is  thereby  reduced  to  his  last  gpiinea.  But  the  pret- 
tiest and  most  touchiug  passage  in  the  whole  book  is  to  be  found 
in  the  commencement  of  the  last  chapter ;  and  fully  to  appreciate 
this,  it  is  essential  to  read  the  whole  romance  from  beginning  to 
end  says  The  £abov  ds  B.-W. 


IN    THE    MOVEMENT. 

Atklcta.    "  I    WA.VT   TO    SEE   ON-E   OF  THOSE   ■WaONKR   OtCLES  PKOPII 
Aaa    TALKING   ABOUT,    AX1>,    IF    I    LIKE    IT.    1  'LL   SUBSCRIBE." 


OUa   BOOKING-OFFICK 

Tai  reading  world,  more  particularly  those  interested  in  politi- 
ou  histoTy  at  the  commencement  of  Uie  century,  have  reason  to 
b©  thankful  that  Lady  Greoory  was  finally  induced  to  sample 
ovt  tha  contents  of  the  •'  large  iron-clamped  leather-covered  box 
w  Coole.  It  bore  the  inscription  •'  Correspondence  of  the  Bight 
a)n.  William  Greoory,  1813—1835.''^  The  Bight  Hon. 
WELLIAM,  grandfather  of  Lady  Orboort's  husband,  was  for 
eoghteen  of  those  years  Under-Secretary  for  Ireland.  In  that 
capacity  he  came  in  personal  contact  or  correspondence  with  most 
of  the  sUtesmen  of  the  day.  His  letters  to  them  and  theirs  to 
lum,  hidden  away  for  more  than  half  a  century  in  this  old  box, 
ttirow  vivid  side-Ughte  on  the  history  of  the  time.  In  Mr, 
vre^/fy*  LHUr-Box  (SMITH,  Elder)  we  see  in  considerable 
d«taa  how  bitter  was  the  opposition  that  barred  the  way  to 
Ujthohc  Emancipation.  It  also  becomes  apparent,  the  more 
•flectually  since  it  certainly  was  not  Mr.  Grzoory's  intention 
to  make  the  disclosure,  how  at  that  time  Ireland  was  farmed  by, 
T*^  v.  ^*  Personal  and  pecuniary  advantage  of  Englishmen, 
La  these  pages  mr  Baronite  catches  glimpses  of  Lord  Talbot, 
toe  Marquis  of  Wellkslkt  and  Lord  Anolesea,  in  succession 
Viooroya ;  of  Mr.  CAJrNDfo.  Mr.  Goulburn,  Mr.  Lamb,  some  day 
tobecome  Lord  Melbourne;  Lord  LrvKRPOOL,  O'Oownell, 
imxL,  and  Sir  Egbert  Peel.  There  is  a  good  deal  about  this 
last,  dealing  with  the  time  when  he  was  Chief  Secretary,  perhaps 
th»  least  LUuminafced  portion  of  Peel's  life.  The  old  leather-box 
ginng  up  the  ghost  of  its  contents,  proves  afresh  how 

Whaterer  reeordi  leap  to  UghtJ 

Be  nerer  thall  ba  ihamed. 
At  tha  Chief  Secretary's  Lodge,  as  in  after  years  in  Downing 
Street,  Sir  Hobert  Peel  was  idways  the  same—  honest,  impertur- 
bable,  implacable,   moved  only  by  a   sense  of  duty,  not  to  be 
tnrned  aside  from  its  path  either  by  threats  or  cajolery. 
From  Mr.  A>-thony  Hope's  Simon  Dale  (MjBTznntK)  it  is  made 


SONGS  FOR  THE  NATION. 

"  I  h&re  had  a  conndarable  ihare  in  frftmlng  my  country's  laws,  which, 
indeed,  is  no  mcnn  phrileee,  yet  I  should  eateem  it  a  sttU  greater  phTilege  if 
I  bad  been  permitted  to  tdd  to  the  number  of  her  $ongt,"—<JUidMtoH4, 

OiTB  of  the  blassingB  of  an  advanced  civilisation  is  the  "nigger" 
song.  To  write  an  efficient  "nigger"  song,  take  the  word  "ooon," 
repeat  it  a  good  many  times,  combine  it  with  **  honey,"  add  the 
moon  and  stars,  and  spell  to  taste.  "Alabama,"  "Mississippi," 
"Carolina,"  "banjo/*  and  about  twenty  other  words  may  be  used 
as  local  oolouring.  My  present  specimen  is  put  forward  in  the 
hope  that  some  inspired  musician  may  Bouse  the  Great  Heart  of 
the  Nation  through  its  humble  instrumentality. 

A.  "COON"  AND   "HONEY"  SONG. 
I. 
Oh !  honey,  all  the  skeeters  is  asleep, 

Am  yo'  sleepin'  ? 
Say,  honey,  all  de  stars  begin  to  peep, 
Am  yo'  peepiu*  P 
If  yo*  flash  on  me,  Belindeh,  yo*re  illuminatin*  eye^ 
Yo'  will  cook  me  to  a  cinder,  I  shall  wither  up  an  die- 
Am  yo'  peepin'  thro*  de  winder  ?    Is  yo'  gaain'  at  de  sky  P 
Am  yo'  sleepin'  P 
Bf/rain^ 
Let  me  croon,  honey,  croon 
To  de  moon,  honey,  moon, 
For  de  moon  is  a  boon  to  a  copper-ooloured  ooon. 
I  'se  a  ooon,  honey,  coon, 
I  'se  a  ooffee-coloured  coon, 
Oh,  honor,  honey,  honey,  tho'  I  haven't  any  money, 
1  *se  a  Coon  I 

n. 
Oh  \  honey,  don't  yo'  hear  dis  nigger  sigh  P 

I  'se  a  signin'  I 
Say,  honey,  as  de  piccaninnies  cry, 
I  'se  a  cryin*  I 
Tho*  my  voice  is  full  o'  blubber  as  an  egg  is  full  o*  meat, 
My  lungs  is  ingj-ruhber,  dey  is  tough  and  hard  to  beat. 
Won't  yo'  listen  to  yo're  lubber,  as  he  warbles  at  yo're  feet — 
I  se  a  sighin'  I 
Befrain. 
Let  me  swoon,  honey,  swoon 
*Neath  de  moon,  honey,  moon. 
For  the  moon  is  a  boon  to  a  dandy-coloured  coon. 
I  'se  a  coon,  honey,  coon, 
I  'se  a  oocoa-oolotired  ooon. 
Oh,  honey,  honey,  honey,  tho*  it  isn't  Tery  funny, 
1  'se  a  Coon  I 
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First  Combaiant,   "^— !     ^^^ 
Sect/jui  Cviiihatuni,    " 'Ow  CAN   I 


*E  '■    USEU   ALL   THB    B1»T   WORD*  I  " 


DON  T   TVU   A>IliWER     IH    BACK  ^ 


A  YARD  ItEASUEE. 

0SAB  Ma.  PuncHj — I  gather  from  the 
sew8pap«rs  th^t  there  haa  been  conaider- 
ftble  commotion  with  regard  to  that  impos- 
ing edifice  the  Grosvenor  Hotel,  aituated 
on  what  haa  been  justly  described  aa  oae 
ol  the  finest  sites  in  London.  WiUi  this 
quarrel  I  have  nothing  to  do,  being  a  total 
abstainer — from  company  strife  ;  but  I  do 
renture  to  draw  ;our  attention,  and  that 
of  the  authoritiea  as  may  be,  to  the  dia- 
reputable  yard  adjacent^  wherein  oaba, 
onmibueee,  and  other  vehicles  asBecuble^  to 
ooileot  and  diiitribut«  paaeengers  bv  two 
important  lines  of  railway.  Surrounded  by 
Wietohed  wooden  paling  reaembling  those 
of  the  primeraJ  village- pound,  this  inclosure 
reeks  with  poanble  accidents,  and  is  satu- 
rated with  probable  coUisions.  It  is  an 
eye  and  by-way  sore  in  the  midat  of  West- 
End  traffic,  a  back-to-date  memorial  of  the 
infancy  of  travel,  in  Bhort|  a  disf^ace  to 
oirculating  civilisation. 

Cotnpare  this  pernicious  pen  (no,  Sir, 
I  am  writing  with  the  best  broad-mbbeu 
quill — "  pen  having  more  meaninRa  than 
one,  you  '11  observe)  with  the  well-arranged 
oourt  at  Charing  CrosB,  or  the  cleanly 
and  well-arranged  approaches  to  Waterloo, 
Paddington,  Liverpool  Street^  Euston  or 
St.  Pancros,  or  even  round  the  corner  at 
the  fairly-roomy  entrance  of  the  L.  C.  A 
D.  station,  and  you  have  the  difference 
between  confusion  and  compact  order.  In 
kansom  or  on  foot  the  voyager  hieing  to 
Victoria  Station  runs  a  risk  not  discounted 
by  the  fact  that  he  has  in  his  pocket  n 
weekly  periodical  assigning  dCKOOO  to  his 
Bedrest  relatives  by  reason  of  sudden  de- 
mise. 
T  Ask,    tjjes.    Sir,    that  this  open  space 


round  and  about  the  L.  B.  &  S.  C.  R. 
should  no  longer  be  the  playgroimd  of  the 
reckless  jarvey  or  the  irrespoiudbte  'bus- 
driver.  I  demand,  in  ahartf  that  Victoria 
Station  yard  ibouid  be  aasunilated  to  the 
lequirements  of  the  (yet  unregistered) 
Scrciety  for  the  PreTention  of  Cruelty  to 
Humanity. 

Mr.  F.  QooDAT  (name  of  bright  omen) 
has  lately  taken  in  hand  the  reins  of  the 
ever-enterpriadjig  Brighton  Railway  Com- 
pany. May  we  hope  that  his  arrrval 
at  London  Bridge  noay  mean  avjpictum 
meiiorw  avi  it  Vuitoriaf 

I  am,  dear  Mr.  Punc^, 

Your  obedient  eerv&nt, 
One  Five  Tiuss  Nbablt  Ruv  Oyik. 

Accident  CJub,  W. 


THE  DIARY  OF  A  NINE-DAYS'  WONDER. 

Firit  Day. — A  letter  appears  in  a  daily 
paper,  say,  calling  attention  to  a  case  of 
alleged  ill-treatment  of  a  feudatory  popula- 
tion by  the  authorities  of  the  suzerain. 
The  journal  {being  short  of  subjects)  deals 
with  the  matter  in  a  ten-line  editonal. 

Second  Day, — Six  letters  appoAr  in  the 
daily  in  support  of  the  original  epLntle, 
and  the  aSair  is  diacu&aed  in  a  leading 
artkle.  The  question  is  touohed  upon  in 
more  than  one  of  the  evening  papem. 

Third  Day. — The  entire  press,  Metro^ 
politan  and  Provincial,  full  of  the  alleged 
ill-treatment.  Special  telegraphic  intelli- 
gence relative  to  the  "outrage"  wired  by 
an  important  news  agency.  The  matter 
discussed  at  nine-tenths  of  the  dimuer- 
taMes  of  London. 

Ffiitrfh  Day. — Question  in  the  House 
followed  by  Ministerial  explanation.  Late 
odftiona    of    the    evening    papers   oxprees 


difisatisfaction,  and  arrangements  for  pub< 
lio  meatings  in  various  parta  of  the  king- 
dom completed. 

Fifth  Day. — Popular  assemblies  evw;^ 
where.  Haas  meeting  in  Hyde  Park.  All 
the  light  musical  pieces  provided  with 
topical  song  and  encore  verses  on  ths 
subject.  The  matter  engrosses  the  atten- 
tion of  the  nation  to  the  exclusion  ot 
everything  else. 

Sizth  Day.— The  contente  bills  full  of  it. 
Kovement  of  fleets  and  armies  given,  s» 
oomponied  by  press  interprets  don.  Tht 
City  begins  to  take  notice  of  the  topio, 
and  bulla  and  beers  prepare  for  a  contest. 

Stvtnth  Day,— YaW  in  Consols.  All  tht 
Bourses  in  Europe  affected.  Crisia  in  ths 
City.  Full-dress  debate  in  the  House  ti 
Lords,  and  the  fate  of  the  Ministry  in  the 
balance.  All  domestic  matters  ne^ectad, 
that  undivided  attention  may  be  given  to 
the  consideration  of  the  great  topic  of  the 
hour. 

Eishih  Pay.^Matter  begins  to  wazie  ki 
Importanoe.  Some  of  the  papers  give  it 
only  half  a  column,  and  others  merely  ft 
!>iide-heoded  paragraph  of  a  doeen  liaM. 
City  regains  composure.  Topio  voted  itjde 
at  the  dinner- tables.  Encore  verses  in  tli« 
topical  BongB  cancelled. 

Ninth  Day, — End  of  the  boom.  No 
comment  of  any  sort  in  the  pn»*, 
with  a  solitary  exception.  Sub-editor 
at  the  last  moment  *'  shovels  in  "  a  lettar 
that  haa  been  standing  over  for  some  lU^t, 
to  the  disgust  of  his  ohief,  Beolamatiou 
in  the  sanctum. 

Twtnty-fotir  Hours  later.— The  "alleged 
ill-treatment  of  a  feudatory  population, 
*c.,*-  entirely  forgotten,  and  the  Driti-jh 
publio  thinking  about  something  else. 
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ESSENCE  OF   PARLIAMENT. 

SxntACTBO    7B01C    THB    DlABT    OT    ToBT,   U.P. 

Houac  of  Comriums,  Moyxday,  March  14. — 
Thb  Sags  of  Quben  Akwk'b  Oatk  knowi 
what  it  is  to  Buffer.  He  hftfi  seen  old 
frienda  and  oompanions  dear,  like  DOK 
Jo  BE,  advanced  from  Kis  side,  where  they 
lon^  took  part  in  guerilla  warfare,  to  Im 
Cabinet  Minister,  comer  stonea  in  the  edi- 
iice  of  Cooserratiffln  they  once  with  him 
beleaguered.  He  haa  seen  himself  passed 
over  at  a  time  when  many  agreed  witii  him 
in  the  belief  he  had  fairly  won  the  ^erdon 
of  ofiBce.  He  resented  that  by  "  going  for  " 
tlie  wrong  man,  pursuing  with  relentless 
animosity  a  colleague  of  Idr.  G.'s,  who  had 
no  more  to  do  with  his  just  disappointment 
than  had  the  Member  for  Sark.  That  an 
exception  to  his  ordinary  habit.  Usually, 
being  of  philosophic  mind,  prone  to  cym- 
cisxn,  he  bears  things  and  gnns. 

One  exception,  beyond  tus  belated  attack 
on  Lord  Bossbebt,  is  the  spectcicle  of  the 
two  Front  Benches  supporting  each  other. 
That  is  a  trial  against  whicn  his  habi- 
tual equanimity  is  not  proof.  To-night  he 
broke  forth  in  burst  of  scolding  that  startled 
the  House.  Colontal  Ssobetabt,  his 
hefijt  touched  by  the  Borrows  of  St.  Vincent 
and  the  dolours  of  Dominica,  proposed,  out 
of  his  great  bounty,  to  relieve  them  at 
expense  of  British  taxpayer.  That  beast 
of  burden  has  of  late  grown  so  inured  to 
givin?  doles  that  he  might  have  been  ex- 
pectea  to  plump  down  this  comparatively 
small  sum  without  a  murmur.  Saox  OF 
UtTZSN  AxwK's  Gate  protesting,  carried 
with  him  into  Lobby  only  78  Members; 
236  voted  for  doing  the  handsome  thing 
with  other  people's  money. 

Among  themhon.  and  right  hon.  gentle- 
men on  Front  Opposition  Bench.  When 
they  came  back  they  found  the  Sage  wait- 
ing for  them.  From  convenient  contiguity 
of  comer  seat  below  Gangway  he  turned 
and  rent  them.  Leaders  forsooth  I  "In 
Older  to  lead  au  Opposition,  tou  must  head 
it  in  the  Livieion  Lobby  ;  whereas,  as 
usual,  occupants  of  Front  Oppoaition  Bench 
back  up  the  Government.  The  Sage's 
esteemea  Leaders  laughed.  Much  more 
genuine  was  the  mirth  on  opposite  benches, 
whence  this  fresh  evidence  of  division  in 
the  camp  of  the  enemy  was  fair  to  see. 

BtuituAi  done. — Progress  with  Supple- 
mentary Bstimates. 

Tueaday, — "If  there's  dancing  >among 
eggs  to  be  done,"  said  Sa&k,  aumiringly 
watching  Oawhell-Bannerman  t&lkmg 
round  the  Home  Rule  Question,  *'  H.  0.  B. 
is  the  safest  man  to  do  it.  He  's  lost  the 
waist  of  early  youth ;  weighs  a  stone  or  so 
more  than  goes  with  perfect  grace;  but  he 
knows  what  he's  about.*' 

Tail  wagging  the  bead  after  old  familiar 
Ikahion  on  Liberal  side.  House  invited  to- 
night to  discuss  Home  Rule  Question.  On 
principle  that  you  can't  have  too  much  of 
a  gooQ  thing  it  was  called  **  Home  Rule  all 
round.'*  llie  young  men  of  the  Party 
thought  such  discussion  would  be  &  nice 
way  of  spending  a  Tuesday  evening.  No 
topic  more  certain  to  create  tlssures  in  ranks 
of  liberal  Party,  into  which  jeering  Minis- 
terialists might  thrust  the  finger  of  scorn. 
To  a  good  Liberal  that  an  irresistible  attrao- 
tioQ.       Accordingly,    resolution    carefully 


Bobinsoa  Cruioe  and  his  M&n  Friday. 
(Sir  Ch-rl-b  D-LiLB  and  Ur.  M'K-nxa.) 


drawn  up,  placed  on  paper,  with  inevitable 
result  of  attracting  flock  of  amendments. 

As  soon  as  conversation  started,  splutter- 
ing in  Liberal  camp  began.  Everybody 
ditfered  from  everybody  else,  whilst  Minis- 
terialists rubbed  their  hands  and  chortled 
in  their  joy.  Effect  on  Front  Opposition 
Bench  ounous.  Bquirb  of  Malwood, 
who.is  just  recovering  from  bed  of  sick- 
ness— was,  indeed,  down  here  yesterday — 
suffered  sudden  relapse  that  tied  him  to  his 
own  fireside.  John  Moklet,  who  has  his 
views  on  Home  Rule,  kept  them  to  him- 
self. BIuS  Bob  Reid^  rising  from  the 
extreme  end  of  the  bench^  a  poeition  indica- 
tive of  as  little  responsibility  as  possible 
for  its  oounselB,  seconded  the  motion,  and 
was  imjnediately  set  upon  by  Hai<daN2. 
Oawhell-Banxermak,  fiom  the  place  of 
the  Leader  of  the  Opposition,  protestod  he 
•'spoke  only  as  a  Scotch  Member."  Bo  if 
any  of  the  eggs  were  brokeu  they  mustn't 
be  charged  to  the  future  account  of  the 
Liberal  Party.  On  a  back  bench  WtLUK 
Redmond  posed,  big  with  a  speech,  de- 
livery of  which  preluded  the  pleasant 
count-out.  Near  him,  scarcely  less  por- 
tentous in  his  tragic  air  of  self-importauce, 
lounged  brother  John,  who  sardonically 
laughed  '*Ha!  ha  !  "  as  successave  ajx^fikHrs 
on  Liberal  side  protested  their  inaiieD&ble 
devotion  to  Home  Rule  for  L*eland.  *  *  Only 
not  to-day,  not  to-day." 

On  the  whole,  our  dear  House  of 
Commons  in  its  meanest,  must  pitiful 
aspect,  not  unfrequently  assumed  when 
it  chances  to  touch  the  pitch  of  the  Irish 
Question. 


BuHneas  doru,  —  House  counted  out  at 
five  minutes  to  nine. 

Thursday. — *'  It  is,"  Sark  aays,  "a  minor 
but  verr  real  injustioe  to  Ireland  that  it's 
national  emblem  in  tlie  Boral  department 
should  be  the  Khamrock.  The  Euf^Iitibmau'i 
rose,  the  iScotchman's  thistle,  and,  for  the 
matter  of  that,  Taffy^s  leek,  may  bo  worn 
for  a  reasonable  time  in  oondition  of  fredb- 
cess.  The  furst  thxn^  the  shamrock  doe« 
when  you  put  it  in  button-hole  or  caubeen 
is  to  wither,  presenting  shrivelled-up  ap- 
pearance that  is  neither  decorative  nor 
inspiriting." 

Something  in  this,  at  least  as  far  as 
Ivondon  is  concerned.  In  Westmeath  tJie 
shararock  may  remain  defiantly  fresh 
through  the  lengthening  March  day.  At 
Westminster  it  straightway  shrivels  up  at 
touch  of  the  Saxon  wind.  Only  close  ob- 
servation could  detect  the  emblem  dis- 
played on  the  manly  bosom  of  Patriuk 
O'Brixn  ASy  just  now.  drawing  bimitelf  up 
to  fuU  height,  he  looked  down  on  PaiNci 
Artsitb,  and  asked  him,  what  about  the 
port  that  bean  hia  name  in  the  far,  far 
East? 

For  some  time  the  situation  at  Fort 
Arthur  has  perturbed  Patbiok.  Wherefore 
nobody  knows.  That  his  interest  is  deep 
and  abiding  is  testified  by  repeated  qres- 
ticning  of  Georgb  Curzon.  That  adroit 
young  man.  supeHluously  assuming  air  of 
innocence,  nas  mode  reply  without  giving 
answer.  Time  after  time  P.  O'B.  haa  come 
up  to  the  scratch  with  inquiry  in  varied 
form  as  to  what  Russia  is  doing  or  wants 
to  do  at  Port  Arthur  P  The  actually  wily 
Under-Secretary  has  given  baffling  reply 
But  he  does  not  know  pATaioz  O'BaixN, 
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THE    RECKLESS    ONE. 

fFifc  of  Injured  Cydiat  (wAo,  having  found  to^isidcrahU  diffiatHif  in  ffi:Uing  on  his  inqfclci  and 
wmA  whaUvtr  in  cmning  o^,   has  "n^vet  vtiUuted  to  alUmpt  more  Umn  three  miUi  in  Oie  ho^r), 

'*W£LLr   I    DO    BELEKVK   HE 'S   BAD   A   Lj£i480Ii   AT    UUiT  1      I    WA&NKD   filM  AAOUT    'SgOKGHU^O.' 

I  8A1D  TO  BiM,  What  have  you  oor  to  do  with  th»  'Record'?" 


who  traces  bis  descent  direct  from  Williau 
O'BuiKN,  the  early  King  of  Ireland  whose 
untamed  crest  was  a  pair  of  breeches 
r^Lmpant  displayed  on  a  hedgerow  vtrt^  If 
the  underling  will  not  answer,  he  wiU  go  to 
the  master.  So,  gracefully  recognising  in 
Peinck  Abtuub  "the  representative  of  the 
Sbchetart  of  Stat*  tor  Fooeion  Affairs," 
be  addresses  his  prize-poem  of  a  question 
to  him. 

Alack-a-day  I  Pbinos  Arthitb  declines  to 
walk  into  Patrick's  parlour.  Geoaob 
CuBXON  saunters  up  and  affects  to  make 
reply  just  as  if  the  question  had  been 
addressed  to  him,  whilst  giggling  Saxons 
chuckle  at  the  discomfitiu^  of  the  gentle- 
man from  Kilkenny. 

"It  may  be  St.  Patrick's  Day,"  said 
Sark,  sympathetically.  **  It  certainly  isn't 
Patrick  O'Bbien's." 

Busintis  dane. — Light  Dues  BUI  read  a 
second  time,  after  eloquent  protest  by 
Cap^bn  Tommy  Bowles. 

IfouJ«  of  Lardst  Friday  night — Pretty 
to  see  CoDNTT  Gur  strolling  in  just  now 
as  if  there  was  nothing  particular  the  mat- 
ter. The  matter  was  that  House  had  met 
to  pass  third  reading  of  London  Univemity 
Commission  Bill.  Measure  in  charge  of 
bis  Grace  the  Lord  President  of  the  Coun- 
oU.    lb  was  the  old,  old  story:  — 

Bird,  boa«t  and  fluwur  proclaim  the  hour ; 
But  whflre  ia  County  Gcv  ? 

*'  Where  P  '*    cried    Lord    Chancellor, 
looking     anxiously      round      the      House. 
"Where?"  echoed  Grand  Cbosb,  peering 
^actJ  tha  WooJsack,  aa  if  the  Duke,  in 
"  'fv  mood,   wao  pUjjn^  hJde-and-a^ek. 


At  length,  when  things  were  growing 
serious.  County  Guy  strolled  in,  with  one 
band  in  his  pocket,  and  on  his  countenance 
a  disposition  to  yawn.  His  imperturba- 
bility sublime.  With  unhastened  step  he 
reached  tbe  Ministerial  bench  ;  seated  him- 
self in  loiaurely  fashion ;  slowly  rose ; 
mored  formal  resolution ;  resumed  his 
Beat ;  and,  having  done  some  service  to  the 
State,  felt  he  might  indulge  in  personal 
gratidcation.     So  be  yawitt^d. 

Bufineu  done- — House  of  Commons  hav- 
ing voted  the  men  for  the  Nary,  votes  tbe 
money  too. 


A  HERO   OF  MATTER  OF  FACT. 

{Extract  from  Soitielhiiig  hflUr  than  a  Romanee.) 

["  At  the  pre«ent  rate  of  decrease  tbe  profeHional 
buj-gliir  aud  pickpockut  will  loon  disappear." 

JJai/y  FaperJ] 

The  man  crept  away  from  the  house. 
Tlie  moon  was  shining  brightly,  and  he  did 
his  best  to  avoid  detoetion.  Ho  carried 
wrbk  him  a  ba^  containing  the  reaults  of 
hia  expedition  m  spoonsi  candlesticks  and 
tea-pots. 

"Stopl" 

Yes,  he  was  arrested.  There  was  no 
escape.  The  constable  blew  his  whistle, 
and  an  excited  crowd  gathered  around. 

"Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  said  tbe  con- 
stable, *'  I  am  glad  to  tell  you  that  I  have 
been  successful.  Ue  is  in  our  hands.  This 
is  a  proud  day  for  thia  city — thia  country  1 " 

**Lefc  me  go,"  cried  the  man,  struggling 
to  be  free. 

"Into  a  palace/*  returned  the  Mayor, 


courteously  removing  his  cocked  hat  ot 
office.  "  Certainly,  my  dear  Sir — all  yotir 
wants  shall  receive  attention." 

''And  you  shall  be  photographed,  and 
the  atatue  waiting  with  a  face  blank  in 
the  market-place  shall  receive  the  finiaKing 
touch  of  your  portrait."  This  came  from 
the  Lord  Lieutenant  of  the  county. 

Then  there  was  organised  a  proceaaio&. 
Headed  by  flags  and  bands  of  muaic,  the 
hero  of  the  hour  was  escorted  to  the  Town 
Hall.    The  cheering  was  deafening. 

A  few  hours  later  a  goodly  ooinpany 
assembled  in  the  banqueting  saloon,  liiere 
had  been  a  splendid  luncheon,  and  the 
customary  toeists  had  been  drunk  with 
enthuaiasm. 

"  Ladies  and  gentlemen,"  said  the  Mayor, 
who  presided,  "I  now  come  to  the  speech 
of  the  day.  The  health  of  our  guest — may 
he  Uve  long  to  enjoy  the  honours  we  confer 
upon  him. 

Then  came  a  mighty  burst  of  clieering 
which  shook  the  building  to  its  foundation. 

"  But  I  say,  guv'nor,"  whispered  tb« 
hero  to  his  neighbour^  the  police-constable 
who  had  arrested  him,  why  are  th^ 
making  all  this  fuss  about  me?  " 

"  Don't  you  know  ?  "  was  the  response. 
"Why,  go  alona  with  you  1" 

"  Stow  your  chaff.  Come,  why  are  they 
making  such  a  fuss  about  a  poor  chap  who 
wad  doing  nothing  except  trying  blessed 
'ard  to  make  a  living  f  Why  am  I  the  'aro 
of  the  hourP" 

*'  Because  you  are  the  only  burglar  is 
England  I" 

Ajid  the  constable  joined  m.  tbe  oheeriBf. 


QOINQ  TO  THE  DOGS. 

To  the  Editor  of  Punch, 

Sir, — A  few  weeks  ago,  »  dear  relativf 
was  taken  suddenly  iU.  Our  family  doctor 
failed  to  discover  tbe  cause.  Eventually 
he  was  rtmoved.  Amongst  his  papeiE  w% 
found  tbe  following  :  — 

Question.  If  you  may  not  set  a  dog  at 
large,  what  should  you  do  with  himP 

Aru\jB€r,  Set  him  at  Long  ! 


One  of  the  dootors  at  firantwood  oa»- 
aiders  this  sufficieat  to  oftose  the  prossni 
mental  condition.  Another  docinr  kH 
kindly  sent  us  the  inclosed  sketch  ;  and  we 
are  glad  to  possess  it,  as  we  hare  no  por 
trait.    The  case  ia  hopeleae  1     Spboxatoa. 


i 


April  2,  1898.1 


PrTNHH.   OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVAilL 


* 


xJA^Li^Hfi•^^  — 


INSULT  TO    INJURY. 

IHsmounUd  Sporisman  (jitst  conu  up  \cith  Hounds,  after  a  lon^  chase  on  foot),    "  Hi  !  Cokfoukd  tou!    Get  off 
Rascal  ! " 

Out'of-place  Groom.   "Oh!   'ke 's  yours,  is   hr,  Guv'norI     Well,  I'm  surb  you're  wkloomk  to  'iii.     The 
BEE»  ON  'la  'Ed  Thkee  Times,  and  now  'ee's  going  Draii  Lame.     The  wust  'Orse  I  ever  rode!" 


MT   HOIUE,  Toir 
OLD    SCSEW    'as 


THE  WAY  WITH  THE  MHJTIA. 

{A  ak<teh  founded  upon  ivM^ttaiion.) 

ScEHK  —  The   Home   of  Red    Tape.     Enter   to 

£lo4aeiit  Chief  a  number  (/Auxiliary  C.Ot>. 

First  Commanding  Officer,  My  lord,  we 
come  here  on  behalf  of  the  militia  to 

Eloquent  Chief  {-interrupting) .  The  mili- 
tia 1  Aht  you  have  touched  a  sympatiietic 
chord  in  my  brea«t1  Believe  me,  1  hare 
the  greatest  admiration  for  the  militia— 
the  good  old  militia  I 

Second  C.  0.  Then  would  your  lordship 
kindly 

E.  C  (a$  before).  Believe  me,  I  would 
do  anything  for  the  old  constitutional 
force,  that  grand  old  army  that  rallied 
round  the  colours  five  hundred  years  ago. 

Third  C.  0.  You  are  Tery  kind,  but 
would  you 

E.  C.  (as  before).  Indeed,  indeed,  I  would 
do  anything,  everything.  I  regard  the 
militia  as  the  backbone  of  the  Brvtiiih 
Array.  It  is  simply  marvellous  how  much 
they  do,  how  well  tiiey  awrch  to  the  band, 
how  regularly  thoy  train  for  twenty-sewn 
days  in  the  year!  The  militia  is  the  glory 
of  Britannia,  the  ruler  of  tho  waves. 

Fovrih  C.  0.  You  aro  most  complimen- 
tary.    But  we  would  ask 

E,  C  (a»  before).  Ask  anything,  every- 
thing. I  repeat,  there  was  never  so  gal- 
Unt  ft  force  as  the  militia.  And  when 
the  time  comes  they  will  win  Waterloo, 
Aima,    Ink^mian,    ami    Tel-el-Kebir,    like 

TOL.   CXIV. 


their  brethren  in  the  servioe  battalions. 
The  old  conatitutional  force  is  the  most 
miignificent  in  the  world.  It  is  impossible 
to  do  too  much  for  it. 

Fifth  C.  0.  Well,  my  lord,  will  you  give 
our  rank  and  file  a  helmet  ? 

K.  (\  {aghasi).  A  helmati  Oh  I  oome, 
I  say,  this  is  asking  too  much  I  A  helmet — 
a  helmet  that  no  one  has  ever  osed 
before  ?  Oh  I  that  is  really  going  a  step  too 
far,  it  is  mdeed! 

[.SfCTie  dojM  in  upon  the.  siiv^imn. 


EASTEE   HOLIDAYS. 
{My  One  who  htu  tried  thetn.) 

MiTBT  realty  decide  where  to  go  for  five 
or  six  days  at  Easter.  Weather  always 
awful.  Usual  Springtime.  North-east 
wind,  frost,  snow  and  dust.  Something 
tike  last  week.  Can't  stop  in  London. 
One  Sunday  or  Bank  Holiday  in  London 
mournful  enough.  But  four  of  them  con- 
secutively t     Impossible  t 

Innocent  persona  go  to  the  south  coast 
of  England,  thinking  that  fifty  miles  nean>r 
the  equator  one  is  in  quite  a  ditTerenfc 
climate.  Bournemouth  P  Bosh  I  All  sandy 
dust  and  depressing  invalids.  Torquay? 
Twaddle  1  Probablv  rain  all  the  time,  if 
not  snow.  England  no  good.  Scotland  or 
Ireland?    Worse  1 

Must  go,  as  people  say  Toguely, 
"abroad,"  How  about  Paris P  North- 
east wind,  frost,  snow  and  dust,  worse  thun 
here.  Streets  windy,  theatrea  draughty, 
cafea  and  restaurants  suffocating.  Brus- 
sels? Nothing  but  rain.  AJx-le»-B:iins  "r 
Probably  snow.  Nioe.^  That  might  do. 
No  frost  or  snow,  but  very  liktly  a  north- 
east wind,  and  certainly  lota  of  dust.  Be- 
sides, thirty  hours*  journey  out  and  thirty 
hours'  journey  back,  would  only  leave  about 
sixty  hours  tliere.  No  good.  Rome,  Se- 
ville, Constantinople,  Cairo?  Sti  1  farther. 
Should  have  to  leiive  on  the  return  journey 
before  I  arrived.  Where  can  I  go  to  at 
Easter  to  be  warm  and  comfortable,  with- 
out so  much  trouble  ?     I  know.     To  bed ! 
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A    MATTER    OF    INTEREST. 

Mi>d€m  ShAf^ock  {leaving  Moiiey^louUng  ConxmiUf^).  "I  prav  you  oiV'Z  ME  Lbave  to  CO  from  hence— I  am  vot  wklu** 

ne  .Verchaiit  of  Fenicf,  Act  IV,   8c  1, 
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THE    ADVANTAGES    OF    A    CLASSICAL    EDUCATION. 

Brown.  narnUti  mc  ofkii  b(4t  Stories  which,  from  vnrioiis  motives,  hi  traiislaUs  iiUo  0i4  yrciu:k  {'.nujue,    A  lotod  yuffaw  is  hem rd  from  the  Sideboard 

Host  {with  great  presence  of  mimi),   *'  Vir  pEUH  El  CJalliA  est  !" 


I  I'LIITINGS. 

(Per  Ocean  BoUU-post.) 

In  the  South  Atlantic, 
Thrte  miles  off  Land  {perpendicularly). 
Six  Bflh,  Feb,  27,  1898. 

Dear  Mb.  Pvnch, —  Yeo-ho  and  ahoy  I 
If  tbU  over  reaches  you,  it  U  to  tell  you 
that  the  very  good  ship  Triton  (thia  is 
within  a  cable's  length  of  her  name)  haa 
been  at  sea  for  just  a  fortnight,  bound  for 
the  Cape  on  her  second  trip.  She  bears  on 
board  about  a  thousand  soula  all  told,  five 
horses,  a  couple  of  cows,  two  or  three 
parrota,  of  third-olaw  behaviour,  and  a  few 
cananea,  which  have  not  as  yet  taken 
berths  inside  the  ship's  cat. 

We  left  Southampton  on  an  even  keel^ 
but  there  were  plenty  of  French  rolls  for 
breakfast  next  morning  in,  the  Bay  of 
Biscay,  so  we  were  tegrotat  (*i»  for  the 
rest  of  the  day  in  auch  seclusion  as  our 
cabin  granted.  The  next  event  of  import- 
ance was  Madeira.  Here  we  had  about 
four  houni  in  which  to  watch  the  natives 
<one  of  them  a  one-armed  boy)  diving 
for  our  spare  coppers,  to  breivkfast  on 
■bore,  to  do  the  sights  of  Funchal.  to  buy 
deok-chairs,  Lf  not  whole  dn»wing-room 
■uiteSt  of  wickerwork,  to  visit  Santa  Clara 
and  the  other  suburban  resort«,  and,  most 
neoe%«^ry  of  all,  to  ascend  by  the  new 
mountain  railway  to  the  church  of  Noasa 
Seohora  de  Monte,  and  then  to  descend 
two  thousand  feet  by  carro,  or  toboggan 
over  the  cobble-stone  pothway.     It  was  a 


lot  to  do,  but  we  did  it  on  our  heads — 
especially  the  laat-named  athletic  per- 
fonnance.  Our  steersman,  I^Iancicl,  cer- 
tainly desen'ed  his  pint  of  Madeira  at  the 
"  Half-way  House  for  his  agUity  and 
dexterity  in  taking  us  down  a  decline  oi 
one  in  two,  past  corkaerew  comers,  and 
hordt^  of  beggars. 

English  money  seems  to  be  quite  the 
medhim  of  currency  at  Funchal,  and  Eng- 
lish i.s  spoken  by  the  enterprijiing  islanders 
whde  you  wait  (or  until  your  last  shilling 
is  spent).  Even  a  teargarden  sort  of  place 
is  dignified  by  the  name  of  "Earl's  Court/' 
to  attract  and  solace  the  homesick  Lon- 
doner. Meanwhile,  it  was  market-day  on 
board  the  ship,  and  great  was  the  company 
of  merchants  wHh  all  kinds  of  wares. 
These  are  bundled  off  neck  and  crop  by 
11  4.M.,and  we  settled  down  to  the  serious 
bueiness  of  the  voyage — the  election  of  a 
Sports  and  Entertainment  Committee,  the 
consumption  of  six  meals  a  day,  the  daily 
sweepstakes  and  auction  on  the  run,  the 
dissection  of  everybody's  character,  and  the 
other  inevitabte  humours  and  incidents  ot 
an  ocean  trip. 

Wo  fetched  a  compass,  or  whatever  the 
nautical  phrase  is,  round  the  Cananea  in 
a  sea-fog,  for  fear  of  ruunaig  up  against 
TenerifFe,  and  since  then  we  haven't 
fdghted  land,  nor  seen  a  ship,  or  even  a 
whale  or  water&pout,  nothing  more  ex- 
citing than  a  few  coveys  of  flying-fish, 
and,  I  think,  half  a  dozen  porpoises.  At 
the  moment  of  writing,  however,  I  see  a 
solitary  albatross,  and  lose  no  time  in  in- 


forming your  readers  of  the  fact-  We 
crossed  the  line  without  feeling  the  slightest 
bump.  We  have  passed  through  the 
tropics  with  only  one  hot  night,  and  our 
feet,  like  our  thoughts  are  now  turning 
towards  Fleet  Street  and  home,  as  we  near 
Ibe  Antipodes. 

We  have  hod  the  usual  fancy-dress  ball 
with  some  decidedly  Impromptu  costumes. 
One  of  a  large  theatrical  company  was 
quite  unrecognisable  as  Sheffield's  Ape, 
taking  the  first  prbe,  and  has  since  been 
busy  restoring  himself  to  human  foiTn. 
The  captain's  clerk  appeared  in  a  SHrios  ut 
quick-turn  changes,  such  as  a  comio  SHilor 
or  a  deplorable  old  lady ;  while  the  fehiij'i 
doctor  contributed  on  awe-inspiring  im- 
personation of  Old  Moore  or  somebody  in 
the  wizard  prufeasion. 

The  sports  and  other  entertainments 
Lave  passed  off  without  bloodshed.  Our 
captain,  a  breezy,  jovial  Irishman,  received 
the  ladies  with  open  arms  at  the  fint'^h  of 
their  fifty  yards  race,  and  the  comedians 
who  performed  in  "Are  you  there?"  and 
the  other  humorous  items  fully  rose,  or 
tumbled,  to  the  occasion,  as  the  case  might 
be.  Take  it  all  round,  we  have  had  a 
particularly  good  time  of  it.  Pleasant 
oompiny  and  pIe<iAant  weather.  Out  of 
reach  of  letters  and  telegrams,  and  face  to 
face  with  the  ooe&n. 

We  are  now  in  the  teeth  of  a  strong 
south-easter,  and  the  writing-room  is  be- 
ginning to  dance.  I  therefore  hasten  to 
catch  the  post. 

Yours,  very  much  at  sea,       X-  Y.  Z. 


K. 


ACCURACY  ABOVE  ALL. 

Mtu  CroaUy  [at  a  ^* PrioaU  Kww").  '*  Rrally,  you  GuiLs  have  xo  Memories  at  all.     Of  ooitrsr  it  's  What's^his^xxme  HSacciso 

WhO-IK>  YOU-CALL-IT  FBOU — OH,    VOU    KNOW — AT  TUK    SlKCB   OK  THAT    I'LACE." 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Kgypt'inthe  Nineittnih  Century  (SlClTU,  EldEr)  is  azi  attractive"- 
lookjnff  book  with  an  oxcellont  map.  But  the  belated  reader 
6ooa  dlecovers  that  it5  author^  Mr>  CAMEKoy,  lacks  the  gift  of 
lucidity.  He  is  choke-full  of  hia  subject,  and  is  prono  to  splutter 
it  fortk  in  bewildering  faahion.  My  Boronito^  dilij?t*ntly  pur- 
suing the  thread  of  the  narrative^  occasionally  found  liiiu»elf  in 
Sjiia  when  he  thought  he  was  in  Egypt,  or  reading  about 
Ibraham  Pacha  when  it  really  was  his  father,  MEneuET  Au, 
who  was  referred  to.  One  thing  at  least  comes  out  clear  from 
the  muddle.  It  is  that  of  all  the  servioes  England  has  Incidentally 
done  to  humanity  by  exteuidon  of  her  empire,  nothing  surpasses 
the  wonder  wrought  in  Egypt.  The  condition  alike  of  the  finances 
and  tho  fullaheen,  as  compared  with  what  they  were  in  the  time 
of  Meiiemet  Ali  or  of  Ismail  Pacha»  exceeds  any  traiLsfonnation 
fabled  in  the  Arahtan  NighU. 

Mr.  FiauER  Unwin  hoa  commenced  the  publication  of  a  com- 
plete set  of  the  Waverley  novels  under  the  title  '*  The  Century 
Scott."  For  my  Baronite  the  type  is  a  little  small,  but  it  is 
beautifully  clear,  printed  on  lerood  paper,  daintily  bounds  and  all 
for  a  shilling.  Them  as  is  rich  and  rides  in  chaises  may  plank 
down  half-a-crown,  and  have  it  bound  in  leather. 

The  commencement  of  Grant  Allen's  Infidenial  Siskop 
(Pearson  Limited)  is  excellent  as  an  exciting  prologue  to  a  story 
that  ought  to  have  been  an  amusing  comedy  of  farcical  errors 
with  a  nappy  solution.  The  Incidental  Bishop  is  anything  but 
this ;  and  the  possibility  of  the  tale  is  destroyed  by  Uie  glaring 
character  of  the  improbabilities.     Better  would  it  have  been  had 

I  Mr.  Grant  Allen  followed  in  brevity  the  example  of  the  late 
Captain  Mabeyat*8  Mr,  Chuckt,  the  boatswain,  whose  story  of 

II  I  his  own  life,  as  told  to  young  PHer  Simple  (Ch,  XIV.)  is  so  closely 
^^LJ  MJijtJo^us  to  thai  of  Tiie  Incidental  Bishop,  that,  at  first  sights  it 
^^ti^iM4feewjisi/t/ie  modem  author  owed  his  inspiration  to  the  older 

■  . 


one,  and  had  simply  eubitituted  Tom  Priftgle  for  '*  Mr.  Ckuckiy** 

and  the  missionary  for  *' Ltyrd  A ."    In  Marbyat's  novel 

Mr,  Chuck*  puts  on  his  lordship*a  clotheSi  his  lordship  having 
died  at  sea,  and  is  welcomed  everywhere  as  **  my  lord,"  whUe,  in 
Grant  Allen's,  7'om  Fritt^le  puts  on  the  missionary's  clothes, 
the  reverend  gentleman  dying  at  sea,  and  after  being  reo^ved 
everywhere  as  an  Anglican  clorg^Taan.  a  bishopric  is  oonierred  an 
him.  Marrtat*b  Mr,  Chucks  is  ultimately  hauled  up  at  Bov 
Street,  and  commences  life  again  on  board  ship :  Alljeit's  Tom 
Prinyle  dies  a  p«eudo- bishop,  and  his  fraud  is  never  disoovesvd. 
Captain  Marryat's  story  has  the  advantage  over  Mr.  Q&ivi 
Allen's  of  being  told  in  seven  pages,  whereaa  the  latter  occupies 
two  hundred  and  forty-eight,  and,  with  tho  exception  of  the 
prologue  about  tho  slave-trader,  I  must  own  to  a  preferenoe  for 
the  shorter  treatnent  of  tho  original  idva. 

It  is  curious  that  Captain  Marryat  (of  wboae  collected  woiki 
a  delightfully  readable  edition  has  recently  been  published  hr 
Dent  &  Co.)  should,  on  two  occasions  in  the  same  novel. 
have  made  one  of  his  minor  heroes,  the  Mr,  Chucks  above-men- 
tioned, avail  himself  of  the  device  of  appropriating  somebody 
etse*u  clothes,  and  then  adopting  the  name  of  the  deceased  wcaztf. 
The  ruling  paosion  of  wiuhiug  to  bear  a  title  and  dreos  u  s 
gentleman  was  too  strong  for  Mr.  Chttckt.  and,  in  his  aeoood 
attempt,  ho  succeeded !  No  doubt  Captain  Marryat,  as  a  nauti- 
cal novelist,  excused  himself  to  himself  for  the  repetition  of 
''the  means,"  seeing  that,  on  repetition,  they  were  joati&ed 
by  *'tho  end"  achieved.  Wanted,  a  Marryat  of  the  present 
day  to  give  us  a  racy  nautical  novel,  descriptive  of  life  aboard  the 
huge  armour-plated  turret  ships  and  such-like  modem  fighting 
monsters  of  the  deep.  Pity  Lord  Charles  BREKaFoan  hasn't  t 
novelistic  twist.  One  good  Marrvat-like  novel  would  do  mon 
good  to  the  cause  that  his  lordship  has  at  heart  than  a  hundred  ' 
speeches,  be  they  reported  never  so  widely.      The  Baron  de  B.-W. 


Apkii 
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AFFECTIONATE   FUENmjRE. 

Srs, — Ab  a  I'luioaophcr  it  has  always  struck  mo  that  appa- 
rently inanimate  objects  possess  affections.  Arm-chaiis  have 
probably  deep-seatod  feelings.  I  was  struck  bj*  this  advertise- 
irient  in  the  Timt*,  ''  NMct.—WaU  Papers  likr  O'd  .Si'*«/*  l>o 
they  ?  I  tmftt  that  the  sentiment  is  reciprocal,  and  that  "  Old 
Silks  like  Wall  Tapers.*'  I  am  aware  that  **  Old  Silks"  tnay 
mean  "  Old  Queen's  Counsel,"  but  why  should  th^  like  "  Wall 
Papers'*?  No,  I  prefer  to  take  it  litenilly  fu*  proving  my 
theory.  Inanimate  objects  have  their  likes  and  diftliket*.  The 
humble  chair  does  not  mind  being  "sat  on."  A  hat  may  hang 
fondly  on  iU  own  dear  little  '*  Pe^."  An  iU-ujsed  sofa,  oppressed 
by  its  burdens,  may  exclaim  with  Faht^iff,  "Lord  I  how  this 
world  is  given  to  lying."  A  book  may  feel  itself  a  prisoner  when 
it  is  bound.  In  this  respect,  the  club  entitled  *'  Ye  Setto  of  Odde 
Volumes"  will  supply  many  instances.  How  many  an  appa- 
rently **casy  chair  could,  an'  it  chose,  write  **  Tht  Sorrows  of 
.SrtNJn ,' "  Youre,  X.  Cathedra. 


In  the  DaiVy  Tfltgraph  report  of  the  Groevenor  Hotel  inquiry, 
March  25.  we  read : 

'*  Mr,  Jitstice  BarcB  and  a  comxDon  junr,  of^  whom  no  lew  Uiau  wTtn 
aiuwcred  to  the  nflme  of  Smith,  had  before  them  yesU-rday  a  further  derelop- 
meul/'  &c. 

What  I  call  th'.s  a  ''Common  Jury"!  A  moat  "Uncommon 
Jury,"  a^,  despite  the  fact  that  a  considerable  proportion  of  the 
great  Smith  tribe  are,  like  the  poor,  *'  always  with  us."  it  is  rare 
to  fiud  in  a  select  company  of  twelve,  seven  out  of  the  nmnher, 
not  related  in  any  way  to  one  another,  answenng  to  the  name  of 
Smith.  It  is  a  record,  l^ty  the  caae  waa  uot  before  Mr. 
Justice  A.  L.  Smith. 


Lost! — A  Voice,  after  a  severe  attack  of  influenM.  Its  owner 
remembers  having  dropped  hie  voice  while  injudicioxisly  fitopping 
to  talk  to  a  friend  at  the  comer  of  Park  Lane.  He  will  be  glud 
to  recover  it  as  eoon  as  possible,  as  it  can  be  of  no  possible  use 
to  any  one  else.  The  under,  on  forwarding  it  to  *'Vox  et 
PrsBterea  NU,"  at  this  office,  will  be  handwrnely  rewarded. 


Time— 2  a.m. 

I>t.  Choler  {do^pn  speaking  tnix),  "What  is  it?* 
VoUffrom\beio}r^.  *'  The  First  of  April  !  " 


AIRS;ilESUMPTIVE. 

THE  WOMAN  WITH  THE  DEAD  CERT. 

(  WUk  the  A  uthorn  adm  iriiuj  rega rds  to  his/rieitd^ 

Kr.  Snci'HEN  Phillii-k,  Aavdeimj  Coroner) 

Entrakckd  by  th^  soul-captivating  light, 
Red,   green   and    sapphiritne,   piercing   the 

night, 
From  bulbous  bottles  in  a  moon^  row, 
Through  th6  chemist's  and  druggist's  ahop- 

door,  lo! 
I  paflsed.    Without,  a  terrier,  A  dumb  thing, 
Drawn  his  blind  master  attached  by  a  string. 
Straining.  He  waa  so  strong  iiimost  I  wept. 
Wondering  how  the  patient  beggar  kept 
Up.    Thinly  from  a  far  Teutonic  band 
Soldiers    of   th4   Queen    floated    down    the 

Strand. 
And  lol  along  the  ardent  street, 
The  usual  average  of  feet, 
Braving  the  clotted  traffic's  tides 
la  buttons  or  elastic  sides ! 
And  I  was  'ware  how  one  in  haste 
Went  by  with  both  his  boots  unlaced  t 
Across  the  road,  outside  a  bar, 
A  dull  mechanic  motor-car 
Stood  uncompl.'iinin^  while  within 
Its  driver  slowly  swallowed  gin. 
With  Rhame  my  human  fibres  shook 
At  this  significant  rebuke  ; 
Right  in  my  heart  I  felt  the  stab 
Dealt  by  the  mute  electric  cab. 

So  to  the  counter  warily  I  drew 
And  hailed  the  chemist:   "I  will  trouble 

you 
For  some  Miltonion  troches,  if  you  plense, 
Which  to  the  voice  give  comfortable  ease, 
When  mellifluously  it  would  n^hearse 
Bhtnk,  or,  in  other  phrase,  iambic  verse."   | 


And  even  as  I  spate,  oh^  lo!  I  saw 
A  woman  sipping  sal  volatile,  raw, 
Out  of  a  test-tube.     Her  sinister  eye, 
That  shone  like  a  bay-window  dreadfully^ 
Waa  furnished  with  an  infelicitous  cast 
Such  as  I  deemed  should  indicate  a  past 
Disfllusioned.     A  nice,  funereal  plume 
Lent  to  her  hat  a  quiet  touch  of  gloom. 
Partly  for  nith  no  word  I  found  to  say, 
And  partly  since  a  truant  troche  lay 
Athwart  my  throat.    At  length  the  silence 

stirred. 
As  when  in  th^  green  dark  an  early  bird 
Twitters.     Her  tale  she  told  without   re- 
serve; 
Keenly  I  remember  her  placid  nerve. 
She  had,  when  life  was  full  of  tranquil 
hay, 
A  be]ove<l  husband,  by  profession  a 
Dynamiter.     Mofit  proud  indeed  was  she 
Of  his  infernal  ingenuity. 
It  chanced  a  public  edifice  was  blown 
To   hits,   with    people   in   it.      Cause  waa 

shewn 
Kone;    but  a  paltry  furlong  thence  they 

ctime 
Upon  the  artist's  collar,  with  his  name 
And  bloo<l  thereon.     But  of  the  rest  of  him 
Not  BO  much  as  a  fragmentary  limb 
Anywhere  found  they.     The  Cor6ner  said 
That  the   deceaised   had   merely  saved  his 

head 
By  an  al(bi.     So  in  weeds  she  went. 
Doubtful  at  first,  but  growing  confident 
As  one  that  hath  a  dead  cert.     By-and-by 
After  a  lustre  of  celibacy 
She  married  with  a  publican  nnd  drew 
Beer  at  his  bar;  nor  even  so  much  as  knew 
Who  Mrs.  Ardiex  was. 

But  on  A  day, 


She  serving  liquors,  lo !  there  chanced  that 

way 
A  lurid  reveller  of  familiar  mould, 
Dight  in  a  massive  chain  of  Yukon  gold; 
And  on  her  first  husband,  before  she  wist, 
Swooned  heavily  the  conscious  higamiH! 
Anon  the  police  held  their  roan  in  thrall ; 
And,  ere  the  second  moon^s  full  coronal 
Came  round,  from  th6  scaffold,  clean-shaved 

and  cropped, 
Sated,  Brrange<l,  deliberate,  he  dropped, 
leaving  a  sullied  wldnw ;  yea,  and  lone, 
That  should  be ;  for  they  whispered  he  had 

gone. 
Her  second  mate,  that  morning,  being  wed 
With  the  barmaia.     This  also  was  a  ck^ad 
Cert.     Here  her  welling  tears  that  might 

not  dry 
Fell  in  the  test-tube  very  bitterly. 

Therewith  the  chemist,  having  overheard, 
Sobbed    like    a    babe.       The    motor-cab, 

referred 
To  in  a  previous  passage,  moved  about 
Involuntarily  ;    and  lo  !  the  shout 
Raucous-insistent  of  the  Specials  broke 
The  stilly  mud-blue  nocturne;  and  I  spoke. 
Pitiful  words  I  spoke  that  filtere<l  through 
Her  arid  feelings  a*  the  divine  dew 
Freshens  Sahara.     In  the  mirror  she 
Ordered  her  gear.     The  sal  volatile 
I  paid  for,  with  the  troches,  nett ;  and  so 
Moving  with  rhythmic  step,  composed  and 

slow, 
Into  the  large,  elusive  night  I  glide 
With   that  strange  woman,   my   affianced 

bride  I 


As  Ecclesiastically  Stbict  M.P.II. 
— One  who  never  will  allow  any  "meet" 
during  Lent. 


I 
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3i«is^'^n't.  /i 


"SOMETHING    LIKE    A    MEDICINE.*' 

**     ii'fctor,    **KoW    RKMEMWER,    »T  MaN,    TKHEE    OB     KoUR     DbOI**  OK  TH  Ici    MlXTURE  TuitEE 
TIMKS   A   Day— AM)   ISfiALS" 

/WiVii/.  ••  Ue  I  T(t  TAKE  IT  IN  Fum  Oil  Six  Hai.k,  Guv'stm?" 


THE  SOUROWS  OF  A  SOLVEK. 

Twesday. — Notice  in  to-duy's  Vpyrr  Ten 
tliat  a  "  spociaj  prizo  "  of  i-SO  is  offered 
for  tbo  solvitions  of  a  set  of  acrosticjs  pub- 
lished in  tJiis  paper.  These  ebildish  pu/.zk»^ 
can  otfer  no  sorious  difficulty  to  a  person  of 
my  intelliKonco,  and  I  really  don't  see  why 
that  €50  shouhUrt  he  mine.  And  U8  I  *ve 
a  spuro  quarter  uf  iin  hour  just  now,  I  may 
as  well  Bolvo  this  one  at  onee  ;  it  can't  tnke 
me  more  than  a  few  minuted.  The  first 
hinjT,  I  believe,  is  to  find  the  "uprights" 
BW7  t/jf*  "proem/* so  1 1)  begin  with  that. 
'^r>  it  A*.---  / 


•'  Biittlinfr  (onjwturp  nnd  opprrst. 
Tilt?  wpfd-extrui'tor  ift  ut  rent ; 
>\'hv  thou  deliiy  ?     Tlif  truth  ii  clcafp 
Cortw^  in  ii'it  liktr  iMfttli.tl  iK'rr  ; 
But  she,  who  nietvlv  Kites  hrr  [k'Ii, 
lk'cliui'9  that  four  linns  thifo  are  ten  !" 

Sounds  a  little  strange,  certninly.    But  it 
must  be  perfectly  simple. 

irc(/rM-.i*/uy. — Sat  up  till  two  this  mom- 
iiig  over  that  wretched  pioeni;  stnitiee  to 
Riiy,  [  haven't  yet  made  out  the  "  upri^ints 
from  it.  And  it  kept  runninf;  in  my  head 
while  I  was  tryinc;  to  writ©  some  busineM 
letters  this  morning.  Now  I  must  forget 
it  and  do  Home  work.  (7*iro  htun  lahr,) 
Jhtn*'   nothing  htit   think  of  those  hateful 


lines.  Well,  perhaps  it  would  be  better 
to  finish  the  thing  at  once,  and  put  it  out 
of  my  mind.  1  won't  trouble  about  the 
"  proem,"  but  go  straiglit  oa  to  the 
"  lights  "—that  is»  I  feel  sure,  the  best 
way,  after  all.     What 's  the  fir^  light  ? 

'*  Tttkc  mutton-thopi  without  •urpria*. 
And  atld  a  curious  Uate  in  tiM. 

Perfectly  simple.  .  .  .  Odd  that  the  woro 
doesn't  strike  me  at  once.  .  .  .  Take  *'  mut- 
ton-chops." .  .  .  Well,  I  *m  sure  to  guess  it 
directly.  Could  it  be  "  Pftrliaroent " .» 
Or     "  Buttercup  "  ?  Or      *'  Algebra "  ? 

iLaier.)  Went  for  a  walk  to  think  it  out. 
Met  Misa  Rnooka,  who  aaid  that  I  tried  to 
cut  her,  and  asked  what  I  was  thinking  of. 
I  answered  involuntarily,  "  Take  muttou- 
chops,"  Ac.  Fancy  she  was  offended,  but 
can't  trouble  about  that  ;  I  've  got  that 
£50  to  win. 

Thursday. — A  sleepless  night.  In  the 
course  of  it  thought  more  than  once  that 
I  *d  found  the  word,  but  somehow  it  doesn't 
seem  to  fit.  Perhaps  I  'd  better  go  on  to 
the  next  light ;  it  may  be  easier.  It 
reads :  — 

"  What  if  they  are  ?    At  Icart.  you  know. 
They  might' hare  beeji,  auil  will  be  w." 

Come,  that  'a  simplk^ity  itaelf .    The  word 

is •     On  second  thoufthts,  I'm  not  cer- 

tain.  .  .  .  Met  Mrs.  Bbown  just  now. 
Fancy  she  told  me  that  her  two  childreu 
were  ill  with  diphtheria.  At  the  time, 
however,  I  didn't  take  in  her  meaning, 
and  replied,  "  WTiat  if  they  are  ?  At  leaat, 
you  know,"  and  the  rest  of  it.  As  far  as 
I  remember,  she  called  me  a  brute.  Not 
that  I  care ;  the  only  thing  in  the  world 
that  interests  me  is  that  confounded  acros- 
tic, whirh  I  simply  can't  escape  from. 
Wish  I  hadn't  got  to  attend  Mrs.  Rom.v- 
son's  ''reception"  to-night.  But  perhaps 
the  answers  may  come  to  nxe  before  then. 
I'll  try  the  last  li^t:  — 

"  Hei-e.  mja  Mx-thology,  we  «ek 
The  ftoul  of  each  departed  Greek." 

Friday. — I'm  afraid  I  disgraced  mysell 
last  ni^t  —  all  thruugli  that  miserable 
aurostic.  8ome  tdiot  was  playing  tiie  piano 
at  Mrs.  UoDiNSON'fi  party,  and  every  one 
was  holding  their  breath  as  he  reached  the 
softest  part,  when  an  idea — or,  to  speak 
more  accurately,  a  "  light  " — flawed  u)>ou 
me,  the  In.st  light  of  the  acrostic.  For- 
jcetting  where  I  was,  it  seems  that  I  sud- 
denly shouted  out,  "Hadeat"  at  the  top 
of  my  voice.  Not  quite  clear  as  to  what 
happened  subsequently ;  some  vague  re- 
membranoe  of  having  been  nliown  out  at 
an  unuswally  early  hour.  Now  I  '11  just 
find  those  other  lights. 

Saturday. — Have  just  burnt  the  Upp^ 
Ten,  and  should  like  to  burn  the  Acro^k* 
Editor  with  it.  Mrs.  Bkow.n  and  Mia 
Snooks  have  compared  note«,  it  aeeniK, 
with  Mrs.  Robinson,  and  every  one  be- 
lieves that  I  've  taken  to  drink.  All  my 
acquaintances  looked  the  other  way  when 
I  met  them  this  morning,  ajid  I  hod  been 
on  excellent  terms.  Every  one  of  them 
was  a  personal  friend,  not  merely  an  ac- 
quaintance. But  they  all  cut  me.  Not  a 
doubt  about  it,  they  cut  me.  And  they 
know  how  seasitive  I  am !  But  1  'n 
only  amused^distinctly  amused,  and  quit*, 
quite  calm.  In  order  to  prove  it,  I  *U  just 
write  down  a  few  diBpAsaionate  remark» 
on  Acrcitics  in  general,  and  the  one  in  this 
week's  I'pper  Ten  in  particuUr.  To  begin 
with 

[  Thf  pft%»aff^  thtU  folhtKA  u  ^uUe  tttkfU  f*^ 
jiiihfii:o/ it'll. —  Ep.] 
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97ie  Aintiduej 


MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND." 

( fFUh  Adhiaiciedffifunts  as  be/otr,) 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

ExrUACTED     mOM    THE    DlA&T     OF    ToBV,   M.P, 

ffou$e  cf  Commona^  Monthly,  March  21. — 
"  Here  endoth  the  First  Lesson.'*  When, 
just  now,  Lecky  sat  down  after  Biipporting 
second  reading  of  Irish  Liocal  Oovemment 
Bill,  the  ear  was  etrained  to  cat«h  thifl 
familiar  announcement.  So  ooinplotc  the 
illusion,  as  the  voice  rose  and  fell  with 

£uJpit  codenco,  that  J.  G.  Talbot,  pulling 
imself  together  with  guilty  start,  not 
quite  6ure  he  hadn't  been  dosdng  off, 
hurriedly  turned  over  the  pages  of  Orders 
of  the  Day,  as  if  it  were  a  folio  praver- 
book,  and  he  in  search  of  the  next  portion 
of  the  Morning  Service.  The  eye  helped 
to  deceive  the  ear.  Loobing  across  st  the 
Member  for  Dublin  University,  with  his 
folded  hands,  his  head  held  a  little  on  one 
side  in  meek  depression,  a  seraphic  smile 
occasionally  lighting  up  his  saintly  coun- 
tenance, there  lacked  only  a  little  of  Burne 
JoifEs's  colour  and  sunlight  shining 
through  him,  to  realise  the  effect  of  a 
painted  and  consecrated  window  in  some 
solemn  aisle. 

Picturesque,  but  not  practicable,  and,  in 
l^he  main,  a  pity.  House  of  Commons 
RWways  ready  to  sit  at  feet  of  historian  of 
Snglani  in  tJu  Eighietntk  Crntury^  and  bid 
him  discourse.  But  in  his  solicitude  for 
the  improvement  of  European  Morals  from 
ArousTUfl  to  CuARLKMAONE.  he  should 
avoid  the  pulpit  voice  and  manner.  Hap- 
pily thev  are  not  inseparable  from  liis 
House  of  Commons  speech.  House  remem- 
bers with  pleasure  the  success  of  one  of  his 
earliest  deliverances,  when  he  unexpectedly 
came  to  assistance  of  Hobace  Plunkett 
in  pleading  for  amnesty.  Sark  says  the 
variety  of  the  two  circumstances  explains 
the  difference  of  style.  The  first  speech 
was  delivered  on  spur  of  moment.  He  just 
talked  to  House  in  musical  voice  out  of  full 


'Jrry  {tch4f$(i  "  Old  Dutch "  hat  been  tihopp'mg,  mtd  fias  kept  him  wailing'a  cantid^rabUypie), 

'  WipT    irVKR    MEAK,    KEEriv'    MK  STANniN     ABAAT   'EIIE    MKE  A    BIXKIIIIX'    FoOL  1  " 

'Jrriff,  *'/ can't  'elp  THE  Way  yer  stand,  'Aituv  ! " 


knowledge   and    kindly   heart.      To-nieht  i 
brought  down  notes  of  connnclng  oration  ! 
that  should  equal  his  reputation.     Having  ' 
his  sermon  written,  he  instinctively  intoned 
it. 

BusineM  done, — Irish  Local  Government 
Bill  read  a  second  time. 

Tufxiiay. — Quit«  exciting  scene  l>etwoen 
MiniAEL  Joseph  Flavin,  Esq.,  Member 
for  North  Kerry,  and  the  Bight  Hon.  the 
Speaker.  Ostensible  business  of  IIt>iise 
second  reading  of  Consolidated  Fund  Bill. 
Really  might  1)0  supposed  in  advance  that 
this  would  not  suggest  debate  about  Ireland. 
Such  supposition  only  betrays  ignorance  of 
resources  of  Irish  ingenxiity.  The  Fund 
including  Ireland  in  its  disi>enBation.  Irish 
mutters  might  be  talked  about.  If  Jonx 
f'oDUN  DiLLOX  didn't  make  a  speech, 
Jorrs  Short  Bedmond  might ;  and  what 
would  they  say  in  Ireland  !"  An  anxious 
Tnoment  whilst  question  that  Bill  be  read  a 
second  time  put  from  Chair.  Was  John 
Short    lurking     about     somewhere,    and 


would  he  catch  the  Speaker's  eye  before 
JoiiN  CoDLiN  grasped  the  optic  ?  Fortune 
favoured  J.  C,  and  before  the  amoved 
House  quite  knew  where  it  was,  he  had 
embarked  on  a  long  8X>eech  about  distress 
in  Ireland. 

Though  Memben  generally  ignorant  of 
what  was  to  the  fore,  Michael  Joseph 
had  received  the  tip.  In  the  quiet  recesses 
of  his  libraiy  he  hod  composed  a  prodigious 
speech.  Brought  it  down  secreted  obout 
his  person  upon  innumerable  sheets  of 
paper.  At  critical  moments  these  got 
mixed,  and  there  were  long  pauses  wlmst 
Michael  rearranged  the  folios. 

After  one  of  the  pauses  the  buU  appeared 
on  scene.  Like  the  birth  of  Jeames.  its 
origin  is  **wTOpped  in  mystery."  Sark 
says  he  believes  it  belonged  to  another 
folio  of  the  notes.  However,  there  it  was, 
rampaging  round  a  peaceful  parish  in  the 
West  of  Ireland.  Congested  Districts  Board 
had  something  to  do  with  it.  Whether 
they  sent  it  of  their  own  accord,  or  in  re- 
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NOTES    OF   TRAVEL. 

J^  Cuitnrd  "  .S7»<vi/»i  " /lUl  9pfM  for  LQtulon* 
John  Bull  {of  the  U'orUlin  fjfneral).  "TnEUt  18  sothixo  to  iik  Ai.AiiUEn  AT.     Sukelt  Youn  Amepk/an  Thains  go  mixh  fastkr 
TBAN  THisf"  Joftaihan  i^fnun  the   H^est  in  rMrticular),   "  Wuv,  YAAs.      UuT  'tais't  TBAT.      I  'Ji  AFEAUU  it'll   Rl'Jf  off  yuuu 

DARNEI*    LHTLE    IsLA.Mt  \  " 


FLITTINGS. 

Capt  Toirn.  M.trrh  fl,lJ*(»8, 

Drar  Mr.  Poch,— Before  trekking  up 
country  among  the  vleis  (not  fli'ius,  1  hupe) 
•nd  kopji's,  where  you  have  to  bo  your 
own  postman,  I  should  tike  to  imitate  your 
famous  advice,  and  impart  a  few  '*  Don'ts" 
to  tho«e  of  your  readers  who  intend  to 
Wat  South  Africa.  As  I  am  just  n  week 
old  as  far  as  life  in  this  colony  is  cou- 
oemed,  my  counsel  will  doubt le&s  bo  ac- 
cepted for  what  it  is  worthy  i.e,^  about  one 
tickle,  or  3f/. 

In  the  first  place,  don^t  come  out  here 
unless  you  have  un  unlimited  capacity  for 
standing,  and  being  stood,  drinks.  It  is 
a  thirsty  land,  and  great  is  the  con.<;ump- 
tion  of  fluids.  Don  t  say  "How  do  you 
do?  *'  to  a  man  before  you  have  a.sked  him 
what  he  will  take.  The  bur  is  the  only 
stortinji-pUice  for  a  conversiUional  cxprois«. 

Don't  waste  any  time  ia  lookiuR  for  the 
Southern  Cross.  It  in  like  an  insi^nilicunt 
and  lop-Mded  kite,  and  siiouUl  be  abolij»hed 
without  delay. 

Don't  try  to  eat  a  South  African  peach. 
It  bflA  to  be  cut  and  peeled  like  an  apple, 
and  feels  like  a  billiard  bull.  It  is,  I 
believe,  used  for  that  purpose  in  the  re- 
moter districts  where  the  game  is  played. 

If  you  have  come  to  your  lo-st  sovereign, 
don't  have  your  things  washed.  My  wajih- 
ing  bill  comes  to  195.  Id.  this  week,  an 
and*r  r-st  and  p-r  of  p-ts  being  charged 
fiTepence  each.     ferb.  tap. 

Don't  take  it  as  a  personal  affront  if  the 
Customs  Officer  enquires  if  you  nre  landifig 
any  cats^  when  you  hare  your  wife  or  siitei 
with  you. 

Don't  expect  Parisian  cooking  at   the 


["  AjEt'uta  are  offering  to  Runply  milk  from  Xor- 
mandv  for  Ijomlon." — l}a%ly  J'aper.\  If  we  »rc  to 
have  ^'ornuuidy  milk,  why  not  Normandy  milk- 
maiiU  }    They  would  be  divtinctly  pictureeque. 


hotels,  as  you  certainly  won't  get  it.  You 
huvo  to  Wiiah  your  own  grapes  and  be 
thankiul. 

Don't  wash  more  than  you  can  help.  It 
is  a  pity  to  make  the  water  dirtier  than  it 
already  ia. 

Don't  omit  K  visit  to  the  really  fine 
public  buildings  of  Cape  Town,  such  as  the 
Houses  of  Parliament,  where  the  utticials 
are  court(>ousness  itself  in  explaining 
things  to  strangers. 

Don't  talk  about  a  magnificent  "  blow-of- 
the-eye"  (as  "AuousTK  '  would  terra  it), 
until  you  have  seen  Table  Mountain  and 
it»  attendant  peaks  rising  precipitouajy 
bi'hinil  the  city. 

Don't  forgot  to  journey  to  Grootoschuur 
(Mr.  UiiODEii'  residence),  but  don't  ask 
me  tn  pronounce  this  and  other  Cttpe- 
Dutch  munea. 

Don't  expect  to  sleep  when  there  are 
e  lee  trie -on  rs.  Salvation  oands,  steam-whia- 
iUm,  praying  mantises,  Malays,  mosquitoes, 
iind  Hulnwayo  troopers  in  full  blast  within 
eaxsljot.  Yours  negatively, 

X.Y.Z. 


Conversation    Overheard   in  the    Gar- 
den of  BritanxLic  Flora. 

Jttae,  Well,  I  never  heard  of  such  impu- 
dence.    A  kitchen  vegetable! 
Thistle.  Not  fit  to  feed  donkeys  on! 
Shnmrnrk.  A    wretched    mongrel   of  an 
onion  !    Thi^,  bedad  I  is  another  mjustioe  to 
Ireland  !    Not  even  u  dacent  pratxe  I 
[Thru  Ute   LcH%    who  had  overheard   the  atoiHf 
eruei  rfmarkf,  tcmte  to  Mr.  Ol-tlal-n*,  ami 
recoiv«d  a  consolatory piynl-aiM,  ickiihcauBed 
it  to  hlo98om  into  a  WeUh  orchid. 


LITEBAllY  TOUTS. 

II.— The  Report  Pueviols. 

[*'  I  htwiUU*  1o  Kuy  whul  the  fuuetious  uf  iiiodiiru 
jourunlislfr  ure,  but  1  iniug^ijiv  tht-y  do  not  exclude 
Che  hi1«Ui(;fiit  uutii'i|)uLiuu  of  lucls  before  thvy 
occur.*' — Mr,  Ctnzvn  iw  thr  Ihu/^e,  March  29.] 

Among  the  mu<it  popular  canards  »au' 
vagts  is  a  breed  whieh  aiuy  bo  tersely 
represonteJ  by  the  folJowing  chronological 
tree  :  — 

I 
Thol'uht. 

{ShaJcxptarc,  i/nuy  Uu  Fourth,  Fart  II.) 

A  specimeu  plucked  from  the  Chronic 
Adviacr  (March  24)  will  suffice. 

RESIGNATION  OF  LORD  S-L-SB-KY. 

His    Pbobablr   SuCCK880B. 

What  Will  He  Do  With  ItP 

"We  have  receivinl  the  following  infor 

mation    from    a    source    &o    exceptionally 

ti  lUitworthy    as     ulmost     to     warrant     us 

in    heutating  to   publish   it.      It   will    be 

within   the  memory   of   the  most  callou^ 

that  the  Cabinet  was  hurriedly  sunimoiicil 

at   2.30   A.M.   on   Tuesday.     They   did   nut 

go  home   till    morning;    and   at   H.lo,  or 

more  than   uu   hour  after  sunrise,    uuoUe 

IT**  s't/J)  kiiuing  from  the  chi.-.iney  of  (lie 

r/rjiff    /"i/wfy/'r     of    Devon^idte     Houae. 


Later  in  the  day,  the  Duke,  who  is  usually 
a  stern,  cold  nwm,  rangittB  umirt,  was  seen 
in  the  purlieus  of  St.  Stepnen'^,  habited 
in  a  flowered  wnistcoat,  and  conversing 
with  one  or  more  of  the  coustableB  on 
duty. 

"  The  Leader  of  the  House,  who  was 
expected  to  play  a  tie  over  the  Tooting 
Buc  course  during  question  hour,  is  alleged 
to  have  scratdied  on  the  plea  of  nen'ous 
prostration. 


rM.]M.Httl  nJtcnitioiitn  ih*  tJhinew  Willow  Fttttem 
riatf  (titer  the  Uurtniaii  (ki-upiitinn  of  Tulieuwan.      ' 


**  At  4.30  P.M.,  a  Well-known  Queen's 
m^^enger  was  being  measured  for  a.  travai- 
ling suit.  At  the  sauue  hour,  Coiooci 
L-CKW-£>  ordered  from  his  West  End  tailor 
an  intlaiuDiatory  waistcoat. 

"  Our  information  in  that  theae  nu>T»- 
ments  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  simul- 
taneous visit  of  the  naval  attache  of  the 
Helvetian  Republic  to  Mr.  C-hz-n'b  ajit*- 
room.  Many  of  our  contemporaries  hare 
been  misled  as  to  the  signihcance  of  ths 
projected  consultation. 

"  Kact£,  our  informant  tella  us^  will  onlj 
developo  slowly.  The  official  acknowledg' 
ment  of  the  actual  resignation  of  tike 
Premier  may  be  delayed  for  months,  or, 
it  may  be,  for  years.  None  the  leas  is  it 
already,  for  all  practical  pufposeti,  ■  faiii 
accompli." 

March  25. 

*'  As  we  hinted  in  our  last  issue,  tbt 
Foreign  Oihce  has  denied  all  knowleogo  ol 
the  facts  upon  which  our  stAtenMnt  ot 
yesterday  was  based.  This  proriden  v«t  i 
further  example,  if  one  were  needed,  of 
the  dilatoriness  of  a  Government  whom 
information  on  puMic  matters  is  invariably 
posterior  to  that  of  the  advanced  Pre«. 
It  is  at  the  same  time  readily  conc«iT«bi« 
that  the  very  ounounceraent  of  the  Pre- 
mier's resignation,  made  in  these  columiu, 
may  have  been  the  involuntary  catue  o/  its 
postponement. 


.\FUiL  y,    lci98.] 
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'' li  not,  thea  time  alou«  will  show  who 

was  rigjit,  we  or  Lord  S-L-eB-KY." 

«  «  •  •  • 

Puaa  uuw  to  Fortiign  Atfau-s,  which  atford 
a  wider  bcope  for  wuiged  i*an(;>'.  lu  order 
to  keep  abreast  of  the  New  Jouroaiibm, 
Mr.  I'unch  has  tH>«n  coiupellud  to  disputed 
a  fttotf  ot  prophets  to  the  hotte^it  corners 
of  th«  globe,  tor  the  purpose  of  aaticipatiug 
eventualities.  On  the  verge  of  going  to 
preb»  he  i.--  privileged  to  publish  the  follow- 
ing he^'Unes  ;uid  other  exdusive  novelties, 
of  which  the  otticial  conHmiation  is  not 
expected  till  after  the  Easter  recebs. 

REPORTED  RISING  ON  THE  RIVIERA 
Has  Franck  Joined  Russia F 

MbNAOINO  AniTlTDK  OF  THB  ALPINH  Co&PS. 
LUBX>   S-L-SB-RT    KSCAI'ES    (-ROM    BeAVLIBV 

IN  AN  OPEN  BOAT. 

(.jProm  Our  Special  Monaco  Commiiaiotier.) 
Motel  Sicropole^  Monte  Carlo. 
April  o. 

The  Far-East-West-Airicutt  problem  ha& 
luuehed  an  acute  crlsiu.  War-clouds  loom 
in  the  otHng.  It  is  the  night  before  the 
battle. 

In  an  interview  with  the  head  croupier 
thiii  morning  I  gathered  that,  in  the  event 
of  France  combining  with  Russia  in  a  hos- 
tile demouitruttun  agam:>t  Great  Britain, 
Liie  PriucipuUty  of  Monaco  wouid  maintain 

A>'     AKUXn     NKUTBALITY. 

A  yoiuig  Inend  of  mine  at  Beaulieu  tele- 
grapns  tnat  sUuitly  after  dawn  yestea*day 
a  company  of  the  famous  Aipino  Corpa>, 
armed  to  the  teeth  with  roi>es  and  ice- 
ohopptr^,  wtnt  through  a  tenes  of  warlike 
evolutions  opposite  Lord  S-l-sb-kv's  pu- 
turesque  viilu,  which  conunandis  an  tiniii* 
terrupted  view  of  tho  31editerranean. 

Under  C4>ver  of  the  hour  of  siestat  the 
Premier,  accomi>auied  oidy  by  a  faithful 
butler,  who  cjuried  a  tea-ba.sket  and 

SIX  AlH-ULADDEaS, 

put  out  to  sea  in  his  new  outrigger,  and 
Deaded  for  Uordighei*a. 

The  wind  was  contrary  and  the  tea  eiz- 
tremety  inclement. 

Eluding  the  French  fleet,  which  lay 
round  the  corner  off  V'illefrancho,  they 
were  eventually  forced,  after  battling  with 
heroic  fortitude  for  a  day  and  a  night  on 
the  deep,  and  suffering  unexampled  incon- 
venience, to  put  in  to  Ventimiglia,  which 
is  in  the  territory  of  Italy, 

OCR  ONLT  raiENDS. 

Here  his  Lordship  was  last  seen,  wet  to 
the  skin,  trying  to  get  the  air-bladders 
through  the  douane. 

Piper  Milne,  the  hero  of  Dargai,  has 
been  telegraphed  for. 

Later. 

All  is  quiet  at  Cimies. 

The  Queen  drove  out  aa  usual  thia  after- 
noon. 

It  transpires  that  Lord  S-l-sb-bt  yester- 
day reviewed  a  regiment  of  the  Alpine 
Corpa,  and  subsequently  entertained  the 
officers  at  dtjeun*:r~ 

He  remains  at  Beaulieu,  where  he  finds 
th^i  climate  pleasingly  salubrious. 

There  has  b€en  a  clerical  error  about  the 
hero  of  Dargai.  It  was  not  Milne,  but 
FiNDLATER,  and  neither  has  been  sent  for. 

The  new  outrigger  has  not  yet  arrived 
from  England.     It  has  to  be  onlered  first. 

Ibe  sea  Is  calmer  than  over. 

The  relations  between  Great  Britain  and 
th«^  Europt-.m  Powers  continue  friendly 
and   unstrained. 

LaTSB   tiTlLL. 

I  have  broken  the  bank. 


A    TEST    CASE. 

**  Ov  oorasE  I  know  be 's  an  AwruLLT  straioht-laceu  sort  op  Johnnie;  but  it's 

&ATBEH  A  TALL  OKUEK   TO  SAT    BE  KEVKR  VBES  StKONO    LaNOUAOK,    ISN'T    IT?" 

*'  1  don't  know.    i  met  hik  the  othee  dat,  and  be  said  it  was  oppbbssivslt 
Warm  !" 


In  the  best  quarters  this  is  regarded  as 
likely  to  furnish  a  causa  belli. 

Still  later. 
I  hare  lost  all  my  winnings. 
Everything  p£)ints  to  peaoe. 


EASTER  EGGS. 


The  undermentioned  folk,  we  beg 
To  state,  deserve  an  Easter  egg. 
For  instance,  to  the  Oxford  eight, 
An  egg  their  win  to  celebrate. 

Tht  piper  of  the  Gordons  cay 
Wliu  at  Darjriii  ne'er  ceased  to  pUy* 
Tbo'  shot  and  wounded  in  both  legs, 
Honours  shall  have  for  Easter  eggs. 


To  Mr.  Tree,  who  should  be  proud 
Of  his  amazing  Koman  crowcf 
Which  with  a  lifelike  movement  sways, 
We  tribute  pay,  an  v^  of  praise. 

To  ladies  who  with  forethou^t  kind 
Reraembor  those  who  sit  behmd, 
And  leave  their  hats  on  cloak-room  pegs, 
We  offer  thanks  for  Easter  eggs. 

To  that  just  Judge,  the  Lord  High  Chief, 
Who  grants  to  Hitors  relief 
From  libel  actions,  him  we  deem 
Worthy  the  egg  of  our  esteem. 

To  best  of  burlesque  boys,  *'Our  Nell," 
Who  lately  has  been  so  unwell, 
The  egg  ol  comfort,  if  not  wealth, 
And  Eauter  egg  of  perfect  health. 


I 
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'•"Wfi  'ri:   going    to    hie    LvtEUM    TO-MUKROW    MUHT,    to  &£E  TUE   MxitCHA,VT   OF    J'UMVE." 

'*Ou,  YOU  LVCKY  Girl!    I've  always  ho   wanted   to  see   Ihtisg  play  'Shjcklock 
Holmes  * ! " 


OUB  SECOND  CHILDHOOD. 

r**I  hear  tbtt  *fttool-bal) '  i^  lifcrly  to  become  tho 
fiuuuouable  ^inc  at  garJcn  jmrtiefl  tiUB  year."' 

A  Ltuttet'Jounntl.] 

Mra.  Alamodb's  part;  on  Tuesday  Inst 
was  furoured  with  fleUKhtfii]  weather,  and 
H  large  number  of  K'i^'*t';,  including  moat 
of  the  leaders  of  Society,  hnd  accepted  her 
invitation.  The  entertainment  wtia  tho- 
roughly chic  and  uj>to-date.  After  ten — 
the  obief  items  of  which  repust  were  lemon- 
ade, peppermints,  nnd  jam-p\iffs — most  of 
the  coirpflny  took  part  iu  an  exciting  game 
of  *'  touch-last,"  which  wa*  carried  on  with 
great  Kest,  a  Cabinet  Minister  and  an  emi- 
nent Acientt&t  winning  loud  applause  by 
^eir  skill.  In  another  part  of  the  grounds 
(Mjuje  avroBS  two  wei)-ktiOwn  poet«,  who 


were  playing  **  leap-frog"  with  evident  en- 
joyment. 

The  annual  marble-match  between  Ox- 
ford and  C'Hnibridge  takes  place  this  week, 
and  U  certain  to  attract  au  enormous 
crowd.  Most  of  the  eventa  seem  more 
tiinn  usually  open^  but  the  Light  Blues  wiU  i 
prob;d)ly  succeed  in  "hopscotch/'  while 
tliey  can  hardly  houe  to  defeat  their  rirala 
in  "  five-in-a-ring/  It  ia  certainly  hard 
luck  upon  the  Cambridge  team  that,  by  an 
absurd  Tnivensity  statute,  they  should  be 
debarred  from  practising  on  the  Senat«- 
Hou^e  8t*ps,  which  would  form  a  highly 
adTantageou.><  training-ground.  Since,  how- 
ever, they  went  into  strict  training  a  fort- ! 
nt(;ht  ago.  they  have  been  coached  by  i 
Master   Thomas   Tittlebat,   the    emineiit  j 


champion  of  Swiahemall  College,  and  under 
bis  able  tuition  they  are  certain  to  prove  a 
strong  side. 

I  AM  often  asked  by  my  readers  where 

they  can  obtain  really  first-cl&ss  akipping- 
ropes  at  a  modenite  figure.  They  cannot 
do  bettor  than  visit  Messrs.  Smftu  akp 
UoBiNHON^a  Bond  Street  establishment, 
where  many  of  the  smartest  people  hare 
bought  their  skipping-ropes  for  this  seasoa. 
The  lutebt  fa&hion  in  t^  have  tliem  with 
jewelled  handles,  and  the  rope  dyed  a  bright 
magenta  colour.  The  same  firm  are  aUo 
noted  for  their  peg-tops,  but  owing  to  the 
great  demand  for  these  articles,  I  hear  tiul 
orders  for  them  cannot  be  executed  in  leu 
than  a  month's  time.  However,  there  i>  a 
rumour  that  whip-tops  will  become  more 
fashionable  before  the  season  is  over. 


A  CHARMING  hoop-gymkhana  was  held  at 
Diddleduni  Court  last  week,  and  most  of 
the  events  were  well-contested.  A  most 
exciting  three-mile  race  was  won  in  galliint 
style  by  the  Binhop  of  the  Diocese,  who  de- 
feated tho  Eurl  of  SuoREDiTCH  by  haU^a- 
lenyith,  I  noticed  that  the  right  reverend 
gentleman  bowled  an  iron-tyred  "Invinci- 
ble/' while  his  rivai  propelled  a  wooden 
"Coventry  Flyaway.**  Both  these  hoopi 
are  splendidly  made. 

The  selection-committee  of  the  All-Eng- 
land N.P.C.  have  an  anxious  task  before 
thein  in  choosing  a  team  of  nine-pin  pUyen 
to  represent  ua  against  Australia.  In  the 
last  test-match,  it  will  be  remembered,  we 
were  deci^iively  beaten.  But  some  good 
judges  aver  that  the  delivery  of  one  of  the 
Austndiau  team  was  distinctly  unfair.  It 
ti  to  be  l)op«>d  that  there  will  be  no  room 
for  any  doubts  of  this  kind  when  the  return 
match  takes  plaoe  at  Lord's  next  week. 

A  cuKRKSE*OM>KNT  writes  to  dcprecute  the 
foolish  policy  at  certain  enthuMa^ts  who  are 
attempting  to  revive  the  public  taste  for 
such  games  as  cricket,  golf,  and  lawn- 
tenni:!.  Their  efforts,  as  he  truly  poiat« 
out,  are  foredoomed  to  failure.  PasUmes 
of  this  description  are  suitable  enough  for 
schoolboys,  who  are  able  to  find  pleasure 
even  in  a  cricket-match.  But,  happily,  it  is 
useless  to  expect  in  the  present  day  that 
grown-up  perHons  will  wa«te  their  time 
over  these  eminently  childish  amusemenU. 
How  strange  it  seems  to  reflect  that  oar 
ancestors  once  preferred  the  infantile  game 
called  ''  foot-ball  "  to  a  recreation  so  taiiU- 
ing  as  ^'  hide-and-seek  **  I 


"TTIK  SPECTRAL  TRAIN." 

In  the  Standard  of  Friday,  Anril  1  (t 
Huspicious  date,  it  must  be  conceded),  ap- 
peared a  letter  stating  how  ita  writer  onoe 
saw  two  trains  uhen  there  was  otd^  oni! 
The  first,  he  went  on  to  explain,  was  a 
"spectral  train."  which,  '*  after  a  short 
interval,"  was  followed  by  a  real  train. 
Then  he  concludes  with  the  question,  **  Wan 
the  phantom  caused  by  a  double  reflec- 
tion r"  It  may  have  occurred  to  some 
ribald  sceptics  to  ask  whether  the  letter 
would  have  been  written  after  *'  double  re- 
flection"? For  our  own  part,  being  ou 
moderately  good  terms  with  certain  famJ- 
liar  spirits,  which  agree  with  us  on  mosA 
occasions,  we  are  inclined  to  think  that 
the  writer  in  question  actually  did  see  a 
"speotrnl  train."  The  following  interro- 
gation answered  in  the  affirmative  would 
put  the  matter  beyond  doubt,  namely, 
"  Was  the  train  made  up  of  Bogey  ca^ 
riageaP" 


April  9, 


UNNECESSARY. 

••Haven't  you  oai  youk  Gluvek,  Al£xanueu?" 
^fta»m/rr.  "No,  Matkk.     Blt  uy  Uxhim  ake  quits  clkas  ! ' 


BOADICEA. 

1^  Uie  iMtrt  of  iir,  GKunuK  H£HSi>r[U*»   '*  Rtvi/lutwii  "  in  C'tutmopvlia.) 
BoABlCEA,  BoaDICEA! 

MelodruinaticuUv  wuviiig  amuzud  in  the  day's  youug  Ikjucu?, 

Thou,  the  triumphaat.  tonaut,  towering  upper  I 

Thus  tootlea  the  tiu  tnuQ|>et  of  the  poot. 

Oh  dear,  oh  dear ! 

Like  hitt  poetr}'  thou   eeemest  a  nigerouii  uightmai*e  after 

BUperiluaut  supper. 
Crazed  and  atna/ed  tliou  stuiidest,  oolossal  porsuor 
Of  the  gorgeuUH  grettn  Atlas  omnibus,  so  it  seeme 
To  people  gazing  a  glacial  wonder, 
Th()  butcher,  the  baker,  the  brewer. 
Blow  it ! 

How  eould  bold  Battersea  BURNS brazen  thy  braggart  beauty, 
Ridging  up  a  red  roaring  jaw-gape  'f 
Was  itaiA  democratic  duty 

To  let  thee  for  ever  prank  on  the  paralysed  populace^ 
AVTiere  is  Harcouht  to  defend  us, 
Ue,  the  admirer  of  fortuitous  factories  of  jam, 
The  tonant  critic  of  architectonic  crimes, 
The  olariou  denouncer  of  Now  Scotland  Yard  ; 
Amort  all  paaaion,  grasping  for  graoe  ? 

Where  are  the  thirty,  more  or  lead,  learned,  more  or  leas,  in  art, 
Who  wrote  to  the 
Timca  f 

Where  are  they,  where  is  he  'T 
Wliere  ia  uuvb<xly  to  make  a  fusd, 
To  suggest  tbat  we  could  cmm 
Thee,  oh  Boaiju:ka  '    and  must  of  oui*  statues,  somewheie 

mflide  that  police  station  ; 


Homdly  herculean  hard  1 

In  some  obRcure,  tenebrious,  unillumined  purl, 
And  clear  away  thee,   and  them,  and  it,  in   one   copious, 
crimaou  conflagration  I 


EASTER    TBIPPING. 
{A  P^ravnally-Conduclcd  LeUer,) 


Deah  Mr.  Pdnch, — By  the  time  these  linesare  in  type — if  you 
are  ^ood  enough  to  print  them — the  great  Britieh  Public  will  be 
considering  where  to  go  for  the  brief  Spring  recess.  This  being 
BO,  I  think  it  my  duty  to  put  before  your  readers,  with  your  pfir- 
misaion,  the  result  of  my  calculations.  I  say  without  hesitation 
that  it  iH  perfectly  feasible  to  get  to  Home  and  back  for  a  five- 
pound  note,  and  the  journey  may  be  made  in  comfort.  There  is 
no  necessity  for  roughing  it. 

To  stait.  The  Channel  route  via  Dover  and  Calais  is  a  long 
way  the  best.  It  costs  but  a  few  shillings.  One  can  reach  Paris 
in  half-a-dozen  hours — or  thereabouts,  Of  course,  one  must  uot 
be  lavish  in  one's  expenditure  in  the  City  of  PleaaiiTrts.  A  day's 
board  will  only  come  to  a  sliilling  or  two  judiciously  expended. 
Then  off  to  Switzerland,  and  by  the  Simplon  into  Italy.  A  few 
hours  may  bo  spent  at  Streea,  Milan,  and  Genoa.  Then  direct  to 
Rome.  In  the  City  of  the  Popes  and  the  Cfcewrs  living  is  cheap 
if  one  finds  out  where  to  go.  It  will  bo  w^ll  to  reserve  a  few 
shillings  for  a  guide  book — a  most  excellent  substitute  for  a  guide. 
And  having  reached  Rome,  no  doubt  one's  pui-so  will  be  found 
to  be  exhausted.  You  cannot  get  to  Paiia  under  a  sovereign, 
and  travelling  thence  to  Switzerland  costs  a  sovereign  more,  and 
a  sovereign  will  be  nowled  for  the  i-ailway  joixmey  to  Italy.  The 
remaining  forty  shillings  will  have  served  for  rofrwshmeuts  on 
the  road.  Added  together,  the  oxpenses  come  to  £5.  U.  E.  D. 
Yours  very  faithfully,  A  Practical  Man. 

P.S. — By  the  way,  I  find  that  I  have  not  allowed  funds  for  th".* 
journey  home.  Tms  is  a  detail.  If  worst  comes  to  the  wort>t, 
one  can  walk. 


THERE'S   THE 

Firvi  Old   VilUigef  {to  Sce&nd  diUo).    "I  MET  Til'  OLE  UquiBE  THIS 

MORMU',  AN*  *JoHK,'  BAYS  HE,  *  YOU  PBOVE  ME  tUB  MOU  ON  KOBTY 
YUAH.'  'I  DID,  Sifi,'  SATS  I.  'WELL,'  SATi  HE,  '  YOU  'LL  BE  LSTK- 
RESTED   TO    KNOW  THAT   I  'U    SXABTl.v'    A  MoTOR-CaK.*       '  lNl»EEt»,  SiB. 

I  'm  vkhy  sokky,'  savs  1.     'Why  i'  says  kk.      'Well,  Sib,'  says 

I,    '  IT  'a   LIKX   TUI8  :  StAHTiy  A  MoTOH-CaJI  U  ALL  KIOHT  ;   I  'aYEN'T 

a  wuru  TO  may  aoen  it,  if  a  Man*  'as  ko  osx  pei'K.vdknt  oy  'lu  ; 

BUT  IT  'a  WHXN  YB  COMB  TO  UTOi'PJy'  IT  TOAl  lUE  TUuUBLE  BBOlNB  1 '  " 


I 


I 


I 
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UIMFEEUNG. 

£ijd(t7kifr  {to  Amateur  Jockey,  whose  mount  has  unseated  him).  ''D'ver  M[ND  doik'  that  aoaix,  OaptinoI 

gUITK   HRE    IT  !*' 


Mt  Pal  'ek%  didn't 


i 


I 
I 
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CHANGING    FBOM   DAY   TO    DAY. 
{Swtract /rtf/n  a  L*otliivj  ArtUU pkk^d  up  in  FUd  Strcei.) 

There  ia  uo  doubt  that  a  crisis  is  at  hand.  We  aro  in  the 
midst  of  alanna  and  rumours  of  war,  and  tho  corainj?  cloud  of 
disaster  risos  above  thft  hnriaon.  The  day  fnr  half  measures  is 
over,  and  now  it  is  the  duty  of  even'  Uriton — be?  he  soldier. 
Bftilor,  or  oivihaii— to  keep  Lift  powder  dry  and  to  1k^  rnady,  ayf^ 
ready.  It  must  not  bo  forffotteii  that  Eiiglnnd  ia  England,  and 
whiit  tho  •'  tight  little  island"  once  haa  douo,  can  and  may  have 
to  be  ro-ac*>oniplished* 

And  yet  Fence  is  not  only  an  ideal.  After  nil  and  before  all, 
men  are  a  band  of  brothers.  Thorp  is  but  littloditTnrenco  Iwtwpon 
tho  Russian  and  the  Anglo-Saxon,  tho  Teuton  and  tho  Celt. 
Human  niitun«  is  very  human,  and  blood  is  thicker  Umn  water. 
Wo  may  H;^ht  lioaa  and  tiptTs,  but  cc>nim<»n  eeiiHe  forbids  man — 
intoUij^ent  man — taking  up  the  sword  against  his  brother.  It  is 
unnatural.     It  is  unwise. 

lint  hftriour  is  honour.  As  our  national  bard  haa  tersely  put 
it,  ho  who  steals  n  purae  steals  trash.  But  honour  is  honour. 
The  sword  is  the  last  roaource  it  is  true,  but  it  m»ist  be  unsheathed 
when  the  good  fume  c>f  a  nation  cries  for  protection.  It  has  been 
this  jealousy  of  reputatinn  that  has  call etl  into  existence  Drake 
and  MARLDOROUGn,  Wklltnoton  and  Nelson. 

And  yet  who  would  sh*^d  blood  for  an  idea  'i  In  those  days  of 
moilem  civilisation  tho  pen  baa  taken  the  place  of  the  cannon. 
Ia  not  ink  stronger  than  gunpowder,  paper  than  dynamite!"' 
And  what  is  honour  P  Is  it  not  a  w^iitiment  that  varies  in 
interpi-etation?  The  honour  of  the  Hottentot  ia  not  tho  honour  of 
the  European.  Then  why  tight  for  an  idoui'  The  notion  ia  not 
only  pernicious,  but  absurd. 

Id  conclusion,  there  is  but  one  word  more  to  be  said.  It  may 
b0  AdT&nced  by  the  captious  that  what  we  have  suggested  above 


is  more  or  less  contradictory.  Tho  purist  may  even  go  so  far  m 
to  declare  that  what  we  have  asserted  in  one  paragraph  we  havs 
coutnwiictod  in  its  succossor.  Be  it  so.  But  let  our  reudsn 
reraembor  that  at  this  season  of  the  year  most  things  have  to  be 
written  in  advance— ave,  and  much  in  advance— to  secare  the 
well-earned  leisure  of  tlio  Easter  Vacation. 


Note  and  Query  to  Sir  H^nry  Th^mps-n  (Inspector 
of  Food  Feeditig). 
N.  Being  in   "the  teinpernte  zone,"  it  is  incumbent  on  us  to 
hvo  tomperatoly.     Of  course.     In  the  *' intemperate  zone"  Uw 
duty  wnuH  be  equully  evident. 

Q.  Might  an  author,  who  makes  his  Hvehhowi  entirely  by  con- 
tributing regularly  to  magazines,  be  furly  described  as  '*one 
who  lives  on  '  ceieals '  ?  " 

Mb.  Punch  obflerves  that  there  is  a  general  wish  to  make  the 
(Yystal  Palace  n  National  Institution.  Mr.  P.  conlially  endorses 
the  viowe  of  tho  promot<*rR  of  the  movement,  but  suggests,  in 
view  of  the  Exhibition  of  18j1.  that  the  undertaking  should  be 
extended  in  its  scope,  and  that  a  new  international  slab  be  plac«d 
beneath  tho  great  Cunstnirtor's  bust  under  the  Terrace,  inscribed 
**  Pox-atone,*'  as  a  memorial  of  International  Peace. 


•*Thb  Cominq  Rate." — Generally  a  very  rapid  one  if  it  if  • 
bioycUst,  and  then  also  a  very  dangerous  one  to  the  unproteot*d 

pedestrian. 

**  Ax    Impoktant    FaCTOK."— A    Scotch  agent   who   has  to 
collect  the  rents. 

Item  on  a  Mexu   qv  Litb&aht  Fabulum.— *'Shak5pean 
and  Bacon." 


I 


Apbil  9,  1898.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


1G7 


DARBY  JONES  ON  THE  ALEXANDRA  PARK 
SPRING  MEETING. 

HoxoiTiED  Sir,— You,  and,  I  tnistt  my 
other  noble  patrons  can  appreciate  whether 
your  Humble  Vat^s  deservca  well  of  his 
fellow-citi/.ens.  You  little  know  the  pride 
with  which  even  the  very  minor  Prophets 
point  to  their  aucces^iil  progno-itication^, 
nor  what  little  capital  is  needed  to  niakt' 
:i  Gullible  Public  hand  over  its  Hard-earned 
Shekels  for  **  One-horse  Snips,"  "Wires 
from  the  Course,"  "Stable  Secrets,"  and 
'*  Special  Certainties."  Far  be  it  from  me 
to  depreciate  the  Astuteness  of  thoBO  Seers 
who,  bavins;  P^p^i  **'*yt  Cofnpoj'i  at  5  to 
1  on,  and  Chiwhorazn  at  6  to  4  on,  proclaim 
the  Triumph  of  their  Perspicacity  with  a 
vigour,  which  causes  the  Man-out-of-t  he- 
Know  to  surmise  that  the  Virtorious 
yufldrupeds  were  probably  owned,  bred, 
trained,  aye,  and  ei-en  ridden  by  these 
vociferous  gentry,  but  I  do  say  that  a 
Professor  of  Equine  Research,  who  by  dint 
of  Hard  Study  is  enabled  to  sift  the  Wheat 
from  the  Chaff,  ^nd  pick  out  plums  such  as 
the  diminutive  John  Homer  never  dreamt 
of.  from  the  Chirrant  Cake,  I  repeat,  that 
Toiler  of  the  Turf  is  worthy  of  more  gold, 
silver  or  bronsse  than  the  unseemly  assaults 
from  too-capped  boots,  which — alas!  1 
speak  feehnulv — often  fall  to  bis  lot.  And 
it  is  in  the  early  Sprim;  that  the  lUu'Tninati 
ar?  busy  with  the  Records  of  the  Pa<t. 
remembering  deeds  which  the  Careless 
Punter  never  calls  to  mind,  while  they 
look  up  weijzht.s  and  distances,  and  K^ne- 
rally  polish  their  Memories  with  Chrono- 
to^cal  Facts. 

But  let  us  back  to  our  Gee-Gees.  and  to 
that  "Spring,  Spring,  gentle  Spring," 
which  used  in  bygone  days  musically  to 
intoxicate  our  ears  at  Covent  Garden 
Theatre,  and  yet  drove  us  to  thouEhts  of 
Bolf -destruction  when  repeated  by  the 
Banditti  of  the  Barrel-organ. 

I  turn  in  what  may  be  called  a  Week 
of  Deeolation  to  the  Catherine  at  Alexan- 
dra Park — to  my  mind,  a  curious  sort  of 
show,  where  some  Jockeys  finish  nohow 
and  some  Hor9««»  nowhere.  There  are 
manv  5Iy«:terie'.  believe  me,  honoured  Sii\ 
developed  on  tbe  Sward  which  abuta  on 
the  International  Exhibition  of  18fi2.  Here 
the  Genial  and  Generous  Licensed  Vic- 
tualler, especially  nn  a  Saturdav,  is  in  full 
swine,  but  nevertheless  he  rubs  coats  in 
TattersalVs  Bine  with  some  of  the  most 
Aristocnitic  Philequists  (my  own,  own 
word*  who  ever  wore  Newmarket  Coats  or 
wore  patent  leather  boots.  There  are 
Indies  too,  as  well,  who  have  indulged  in 
fish  often  of  the  Fried  Order  for  their 
luncheons,  but  are  none  the  less  as  hearty 
a«  if  they  had  ninde  their  fl^irnnfr.s  on 
H*«f  steaks  or  mutton  chops,  while  drinks 
effervesce,  fromchampacrne  to>>ott!ed  stniit. 
In  nhort,  ©st^eemed  patron.  Alexandra  Park 
is  jovial.  Having  snid  this  much,  let  me 
pnt  my  selection  into  poetical  priris  worthy 
of  Lord  SinsBimT  and  Her  Majb6Tt'8 
Foreign  Office.  It  runs  as  follows:  — 
Beware  of  the  Furmture  Jiart, 

B'-wnre  if  the  Rowfn-  it  thcro  : 
But  look  out  if  the  Tankff  <«hnuld  start. 
And  th«  Un'tiitmed  may  uialie  m»  all  »tnro ! 

Having  thus  wandered  into  a  land  not 
often  touched  upon,  I  remain,  honoured 
Sir, 

Your  obedient  and  Argus-eyed  Servitor, 
Darbt  Jonss. 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

ExTHAcren  rHOM  tbb  Diakt  or  Touv,  M-P. 
Umut  of  Oom7Mm$,  Mtmdny,  March  'JH. — 
Monotony  of  votiijg  millione  for  laudlorda, 
fnr  denominational  schools,  for  Army  and 
Navy,  varied  to-night  by  further  progress 
with  measure  that  will  traasform  approaches 
tu  the  Palace  of  W^estmiuster  and  open  up 
new  \i(**a  of  WestminBtor  Abbey.  As 
Cap'ex  Tommy  Bowles  pu'.s  it,  we  are 
wa  tirp  two  ir«>nol&d8  and  u  crui^jr  on  mt'ri 


Squire  hampered,  as  is  the  common  lot  of 
Liberal  Chancellors  of  the  Kxcho^uer,  with 
the  task  of  payirg  off  debts  incurred  by 
late  tenants  of  Downing  Street,  had  no 
money  f  >r  Westminster  improvements^  or 
BO  he  told  Hekbkut  That  astute  youuK 
man,  having  exhausted  other  arguments, 
had  a  plan  drawn  up  showing  how  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  Abbey  and  the 
I  Houses  of  Parliament  wouM  ap jieir  when 
I  the  new  avenues  were  ojteoed.  This  he 
scrt  OS  sort  of  N'<*w   Year's   Card   to   h*f 


Two  1mi'u(:ssion»  up  iHB  U'MacAlkbsk! 


SoMETUiB     AFTEB     ChARLES     LaMB. —  Re^  . 

ports  from  China  :  Pig  tales.  | 


**  I  movp,  Sir,  that  you  report  proRn'Ml  ** 

streets  and  buildings.  Akzbs- Douglas 
has  business  in  band.  May  be  depended 
upon  to  carry  it  out  thoroughly.  Since 
IIau8?mann  bepin  hia  work  iu  Paris,  no 
Minister  has  h*id  such  opportunity.  First 
Commissioner  will  write  his  name  large 
on  the  very  heart  of  the  metropolis. 

AKEBS-I>ouaLAs  already  beginning  to 
taste  the  sweets  of  adulation,  lie  ib  the  last 
man  willingly  to  wear  borrowed  plumes. 
He  remembers,  if  others  forget,  that  the 
inception  of  the  idea,  the  drafting  of  the 
scheme,  belongs  to  the  credit  of  his  prede- 
cessor. If  anyone  is  to  adopt  ClCKBO^s 
unmelodiouB  boast, 

0  furtunntam,  niitum,  me  consult-,  Konmin  I 

it  is  HsKBEBT  Oladstoitx.  It  was  he, 
whilst  First  Commissioner  of  Works,  who 
buckled  to  a  task  of  which  some  of  his 
forerunners,  notably  David  Phtnkbt. 
dreamed. 

@ARK,  from  whom  no  secretB  are  hid, 
tells  me  how  Herbert  managed  to  eet 
round  the  Squirb    of    Malwoop.      The 


Progrptt  wan  reportnl ! 
esteemed  Leader.  The  Squire  brooded 
over  it  till  its  fascination  became  iireeiati- 
ble,  and  he  undertook  to  find  the  money  to 
start  the  scheme.  Thereuj)ou  Herbert 
went  to  work,  drafted  his  Bill,  got  pre- 
liminary Parliamentary  sanction,  was 
ready  to  begin  the  work,  when  St.  John 
Brodrick's  little  coidite  plot  blew  him 
und  hia  colleagues  out  of  office. 

••Yes/'  said  the  Squire,  "but  I  left, 
behind  me  a  surplus,  and  establi^^hed  the 
basee  of  other  surpluses,  that  enable  AJCEBa- 
DouoLAS  to  do  the  thing  thoroughly.  Thus 
do  oxen  for  others  bear  the  yoke,  thus  do 
bees  for  others  make  honey." 

Business  done.  —  Public  Building  Bill, 
involving  expenditure  of  t^'o-and-a-half 
millions  at  Westminster,  read  second  time. 

Tti^scUii/.—In  solemn  silence  House  hears 
confirmation  of  what  the  Makkibs  some 
weeks  ago  contem]>tuously  dismissed  as 
the  legend  of  Talieuwan.  The  only  person 
unmoved  is  the  Under-Secretary.  Ques- 
tioned on  the  point,  ho,  with  etudioualY 
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indifferent  mannor,  roads  a  momomndiim 
to  the  effect  that  tho  Russiiiti  Ambassiidor 
hfls  notified  Her  Majesty's  Oovornmeut 
that  by  a  coaventioiiT  signed  on  March  27, 
the  usufruct  of  I'ort  Arthur,  Talienwau. 
and  the  adj  acent  territories,  has  been 
granted  to  Russia  by  the  Chinese  Govera- 
ment. 

That  blessed  word  iisxiiruct !  Collare^l» 
grabbed,  ia  our  rough  English  way  of 
describing  the  tranaacteon.  ' '  The  usufruut 
granted "  is  the  polite  Russian's  way  of 
putting  it,  anxious  above  aJl  things  nob  to 
offend  Insular  eensihilitiee. 

To  outward  appoaranoo  Members  a.t  un- 
niffled  ftp  the  Undor-Secrotarv.  Beneath 
the  surface  beat  waves  of  bitter  resent- 
ment. *'  Supposing,"  good  Conw?rvatives 
Hay  to  each  other,  ''that  Mr.  G.  and  hin 
mftn  were  in  office  just  now,  and  had  donw 
this  thioE:,  what  should  we  say  and  do  ? " 

As  it  18.  impulse  of  revolt  tbroatons  to 
(overcome  lifelong  habit  of  discipline. 
BASnafKAD-ARTLZTT  bounds  on  the  banch 
more  than  ever  like  aa  iudia-nibber  ball 
suffering  from  indigestion.  CAr'EN  Tommy 
BowLKS  thoughtfully  rubs  the  crown  of 
luK  heail  with  the  tip  of  his  hooked  arm. 
YEBBTTKttH  reai>lvew  to  give  another  dinner 
at  the  Junior  Carlton,  wliere  the  State  may 
be  saved  over  coffoo  and  cigars,  P.  &  O. 
SuTirERLAND  oonteraplates  further  con- 
ference of  eminent  men  in  the  Board  Room 
of  tbe  oifices  in  Leadenhall  Street,  speechee 
strictly  limited  to  forty-tive  minutes'  dura- 
tion. 

MoEt  ominous  of  all  is  the  apparition  of 
Mark  Lockwood  in  a  waistcoat  that  soomp 
to  biivo  hiniu  steeped  all  night  in  the  hlw>d 
of  the  enemies  of  the  British  Empire.    The 

£lanct  Mam  a  mere  waahod-out  pocket- 
andkerihief  compared  with  the  hue  of  the 
Colonora  waiHtcoat.  Since  the  Mod  Mulhib 
dyed  hia  turban  pea-groen,  and  stined  the 
Afridia  into  lighting  moofl.  nothing  like  it 
has  been  seen  undr-r  the  abnplie«l  sun. 

'*  What  does  it  mean  '•*"  1,  in  allnghted 
whispor,  iiak«d  Sauk. 

'•  ItmciiUH  war,"  he  f*aid,  moodily. 

Curious  to  note,  as  the  Colonel  marches 

up  the  House,  the   reflecte4l   glow  of  his 

waistcoat  shedding  a  sunset  hue  on  the  pale 

faces  fringing  thn  benches  to  the  left,  how, 

//'^^  a  trumpet  caU,  it  affects  the  veterans. 


Captain  Sir  Eu^iOTT  Less  of  the  Dorset 
Yeomanry ;  Major  Leoii  of  the  Lancashire 
Hussara  Yeomanry ;  Colonel  Walter  T>ono 
of  the  Royal  Wilts  Yeomanry  ;  and  Captain 
Okorge  AVrxDHAM  of  the  Cheshire  Yeo- 
manry, involuntarily  square  their  shoulders 
and  grip  between  their  knees  an  imaginary 
war- horse. 

Only  SauiEB  OF  Mai^wood,  softly 
smiling  at  many  things,  sits  master  of 
himeelf  though  China  fiilL 

B\mn^9%  (/one,— The  Legend  of  Talien- 
wan  confirmed. 

Friday, —  ''VoQil  TOBY,"  said  Lord 
CnAXCKLi/OB,  mopping  his  majestic  brow, 
'*  Easter  holidays  don't  oome  too  soon.  At 
Iflast,  not  in  this  shop.  Used  to  work ; 
been  a  slave  to  it  all  my  life,  ftspeciaUy 
when   I   had   to  study   brieft*.     Begin   to 


Toby  axd  tiim  CniycFLtoB. 

"  It  'a  too  muih  for  one  man,  Tnby  ! '' 

think  I've  had  enough;  just  think  what 
we  've  gone  through  since  Session  opt'ne<l. 
At  a  quarter  pawt  four  I  walk  up  (loor 
in  atately  robes ;  open  proeeodings  with 
prayer  (ueually  there  are  no  proceed  ingn, 
but  that  no  matter).  Then  1  sit  on  'Wool- 
Hack  wliilst  the  fnw  Peers  pre^mt  chat  for 
the  t-eu  minutes  intervening  before  time 
when  publi*r  business  commences.  Sharp 
on  stroke  of  h&lf-past  foui  public  buainess 
called  on.  We  read  a  Bill  a  second  or 
third  time.  Or  somebody  answers  a  nues- 
tiou  somebody  else  has  mumbUd.     Then 


the  MJLRKI88,  or  in  his  absence  Colmi 
QuT,  if  he  chances  to  have  arrived  in  time, 
moves  adjournment.  I  put  question,  d»- 
clare  '  Contents  hare  it,'  and  tnreo  minutes 
after  hour  of  public  bnainesa  hfts  struck, 
sometimes  as  much  as  five  minutea,  I  *id 
a-sailing  down  the  House  like  Aome  stately 
Argosy,  aa  you  put  it,  bound  for  home. 
It's  too  much,  Toby,  too  much  lor  one 
man,  and  he  no  longer  in  the  forties.  Gan't 
last,  you  know.  I  '11  soon  have  to  be  living 
en  my  country  and  my  pension." 

Bu9\ntM  done, — House  of  Lords  adjooncd 
for  Easter  Becess,  peers  promioiiig  to  look 
in  on  Tue.sdav  afternoon  to  bear  statemoit 
on  situation  m  the  Far  East.  1 


THE  BURDEN  OT  TAXATION. 

•'  Vhal  will  he  do  with  it .» " 

[For  the  finnnrial  year  ending  Maith  Sl^  8ir 
Mifhuel  Hick»-B»aih  W  rpceircd  £106,614|00«,  or 
fullj  Thr^  and  &  i|UhrU'r  Millions  more  thmbi 
HntwipnU'd.] 


A  VOICE  FROM  THE  PRESS. 

What  is  the  voice  I  hear 

In  Standard  and  Titrw9  and  Starf 
Sentinol,  say  t     <I  am  far  from  clear 

About  your  identity — far. 
Or  why  you  are  sentinel,  where  you  goanl, 
and  what  in  the  world  you  are.i 

"Py  the  truisms  which  it  obtruiles, 

By  its  obvious  fiddlededee, 
By  its  time-honoured  platitudes, 

The  voice  is  familhir  to  nie — 
Tis  the  Laureate  bold  at  a  penny  a  line  or 
I  whatever  his  price  may  be. 

I  ^'  He  tells  us  in  verses  six 

i      What  might  have  been  told  in  one, 

I  Or  tn^tter  still,  for  bis  metre  sticks 

I.ikfl  a  fly  in   the  jnni,  in  none» 
\  Ami  when  lie  hn.s  finished  we  know  as  mocft 
I  as  when  he  had  just  bi>gim. 

"There's  much  of  the  usual  sort, 

Original,  very — ^.j;.. 
That  *  we  are  the  lords  of  the  main— ifl 
short. 
The  usual  thing,  yon  see. 
When  the  Laureate  starts  at  m  penny  a  Ha* 
or  whatever  hia  price  may  b«  " 


CHARIVARI. 
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Rnvtfh  Ritirr  {to  old  Cretwt,  who  tri/f  not  /rt  Ai>  A *>rvj« )»/»).    *'  Xnw  THEN,  Grv'xoR,  tr  Yor 

AHE    Ql-ITE   SfRE   \OV   TAN  T   i*ET    fNPEH    IT,    I'ERHArft   VOIt  'll    LET    ME    'AVE    A    TI'RN  '" 


OUR  HPNT   '  POINT  TO  POINT." 

Last  week  our  Point  to  Point  ftteeple- 
chaAe  came  off.  80  did  several  of  the 
riddrs :  this  merely  par  parrnihese.  I 
offered  to  mark  out  the  course,  aad.  rs 
I  intended  to  escape  the  dread  ordeal  of 
riding  by  scmtcfaing  my  horae  at  the  Inst 
moment,  I  thought  it  would  be  great  fun 
to  choose  a  very  stiff,  not  to  say  blood- 
thirsty, line.  Awful  grumbling  on  the 
part  of  thone  unhappy  ones  who  were  to 
ride.  Just  as  the  bell  rang  for  saddling. 
Captain  Sprooebr,  ready  ares*ed  for  the 
fray,  came  up  to  me  with  very  long  face, 
and  said.  "  Beaatly  line  this,  you  know, 
Pbuvker.     I  call  it  much  too  stiff." 

I  smiled  in  pitying  and  superior  manner. 
"  Think  ao,  my  dear  Spboozkr  ?  My 
horse  can't  run,  worse  luck,  but  I  only 
wiah  /  were  going  to  have  the  gallop 
orer  it." 

"So  you  ahall.  then!*'  cried  a  rasping 
voice,  Huddenly,  from  behind  me.  Sir 
HERcrLBa  Blizzard  wa«  the  speaker,  an 
awful  man  with  an  awful  temper.  "So 
you  shall.  My  idiot  of  a  jockey  broke 
his  collar-bone  trying  to  jump  one  of  the 
fences  on  this  confounded  course  of  youra 
to-diiy.  so,  as  I  am  without  a  rider,  you 
shall  ride  mv  mare  DinaKV 

Swiillowed  lump  in  my  throat  as  I 
thanked  him  for  nis  offer,  but  thought  I 
had  better  dcK;line,   as   I   didn't    know  the 

mare,  and  besides  that,  I 

.^"Oh*  all   right,    I   know  what    you   are 

K'xmt  to  say  :  that  you  Ve  not  much  good 
Ahorse  " — (nothing  of  the  sort !  I  was 
B^t  going  to  say  any  such  thing,  confound 
the  man!)  '*0f  course,  I  know  all  that, 
and  that  you  *re  not  much  of  a  rider  :  but 
I  can't  help  myself  now.     It's  too  late  to 
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get  a  decent  horBoman,  so  I  ahall  have  to 
make  shift  with  you." 

Deuced  condescending  of  him.  I  made 
a  feeble  efForl  to  esc^ipe,  and  would  oheor- 
fully  havie  paid  a  hundred  pounds  for  the 
chance  of  doing  so.  Phii.  Poundawat, 
great  friend  of  mine,  came  up  and  said 
(MvmpntheticallY,  a^  I  thought  at  first). 
'*  I  snould  thiuK  you  'd  prefer  to  get  ofl 
it,  wouldn't  you,  PHtivKHR?'* 

Thought  he  would  volunteer  in  my  place» 
so  was  perfectly  frank  with  him.  "My 
dear  Phil,  I  *d  give  a  hundred  to  get 
off " 

"Ah!  you  will,  I  expect,  at  the  first 
fence,  without  paying  the  money !  '*  he 
grinned,  as  he   turned  away. 

Murder  was  in  my  heart  nt  that  moment. 
I  got  on  Vinahy  ami,  feeling  like  death, 
rode  fiown  to  the  starting-post.  Thoughts 
of  a  misspent  youth,  of  home  and  friends 
and  things,  came  o'er  me.  I  seemed  once 
more  to  see  the  little  rose-covered  porch, 
the 

'*\Vhat  on  earth  are  you  mooning 
about  ? "  thundered  the  BlixEardian  voice 
in  mv  ear.  "  Take  hold  of  her  head  tighter 
than  that,  or  you'll  be  off!" 

The  next  moment  the  starter  yelled 
"Go'"  and  away,  like  a  whirlwind,  we 
sped  across  tho  first  field,  towards  a  huge. 
thick  blackthorn  fence,  the  one  I  had 
•bought  to  see  such  fun  with.  Fun'  1 
never  felt  less  funny  in  my  life,  as  we 
aporoached  it  at  the  rate  of  two  tnousand 
miles  an  hour'  The  mare  jimiped  high,  but 
I  jumped  much  hieher,  and  seemed  for  a 
Brief  moment  to  be  soaring  through  the 
blue  empyrean.  Somehow,  the  mare  man- 
aged to  evade  me  on  the  return  journey 
earthwards,  and,  instead  of  alighting  on 
the  saddle,  I  found  myself  "  sitting  on  the 


floor."  A  howl — it  might  have  been  of 
sympathy,  but  it  didn't  sound  quite  like 
that — arose  from  the  crowd,  and  then  I 
thought  that  I  would  go  home  on  foot, 
instead  of  returning  to  explain  matters  to 
Sir  Hercttlm.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  I  don*t 
much  care  for  associating  with  old  Blu* 
SARD,  at  all  event^s,  not  just  now. 


SONGS  FOR  THE  NATION. 

'*  \ivi  tp*  k  Xxi^vpv  irSiryj  iffattniaX." 

'  Atryttophanf. 

It  is  evident  that  the  Nation  is  yearning 
for  singable  songs  in  the  'Arry  dialect. 
The  late  lamented  Artrmtjs  Ward  would 
probably  hnve  said,  "  Let  her  yearn  *' ; 
out  a  stern  sense  of  duty  impels  me  to 
try  and  meet  the  need,  created  by  the 
Daity  Ch  ron  icle.  I  have  a  comforting 
impression  that  all  that  is  necessary  to 
insure  correctness  ia  to  "  chinge  "  aa  many 
*'  a  "s  as  possible  into  '*  i  "s.  By  this  means 
I  secure  the  "local  colouring,"  which,  by 
the  way,  has  undergone  a  complete  change 
since  Dickens  spelt  Weller  "  with  a  wee. 
my  Lord."  A  catchword,  rk  propos  01 
nothing,  is  always  useful,  so  I  have  duly 
provided  it. 

'Arrt  thk  OpTiMiar. 

1. 
Oh !  you  shoultl  see 
My   gal  and  me 
(Mariar  is  Vr  nime), 
When  we  go  daown 
To  Brighton  taown 
To  *nve  a  gorjus  time. 
She  wears  sich  feathers  in  *er  'at, 

She's  beautiful  and  guy. 
But    it  nin't  all  beer  and   skittlen- flat ! 

And  'ere's  the  reason  why  : 
Rffrinr — 
She  'urries  me,  she  worries  me, 
To  ketch  the  bloomin*  trine; 
She  'ustles  me,  she  bustles  me. 

She  grumbles  'alf  the  time  ; 
It's  '"Arrt  do."  and  '"Arrt  don't," 
Which  "  'Arrt  "  will  or  "  'Arrt  "  won't 

(It  goes  Against  the  grine). 
But— 
{Tnnmphanfly.) 

We  *as  a  *appy  'ollidy. 
We  gits  there  all  the  sime, 
— 'Urry  up,  *Arbt! 
n. 
And  when  we  reach 
The  Brighton  beach 
It  *s  sure  to  pour  with  rine  ; 
A  pub   is  not 
A   appy  spot 
For  us  to  set  and  drino ; 
Yet  there  we  set  and  tike  our  beer 

And  while  awv  the  dy. 
Though  we  don^t  'ave  words,  no  bloomin' 
fear! 
Mariar  'as  *er  sy. 
Be f rine — 

'Er  langwidge  is  for  sangwidges, 

She  's  sorrv  that  she  cime  ; 
The  weather  s  wrong,  'er  feather 's  wrong, 

I  *as  to  tike  the  blime. 
It  '5  "  'Arbt  "  *ere,  and  "  'Arrt  "  there, 
And  '*'Abbt,  you're  a  bloomin'  bear," 

And  " 'Arry,  it's  a  ahime" — 
<SpoArn.>— \\'hioh   is    'ard    on    a    feller! 
And  then  we  'as  to   ketch   the  bloomin' 
trine  again,    and    she  Hn  talk,    but    never 
mind — 
{Bnghtly.) 

We  *ve  'ad  a  'appy  'ollidy, 
We  gits  'ome  all  the  sime. 
— 't'rry  up,   'Abbt! 
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A  FEW  YEARS  HENCE. 

Ejlbtkr  at  Talien-Wa.n.— PersaiuUy- 
conducted  tour  by  the  Siberian  Railway. 
Calais  to  Talieu-Wan.  without  change  of 
carriage.  Lecturett  in  the  train  by  the 
Biahop  of  Bokota,  Profeasor  Pdufer- 
NiCKEL,  and  a  member  of  the  now-abo- 
liahed  Tstuig-li-Yamen.  Splendid  views  of 
the  raU way-stations  at  BrusselSi  Beriin, 
St.  Peteifiburg  and  Irkutsk,  a»  the  train 
passes  through.  The  national  diahes  of 
each  country  serred  in  the  refreahmont 
car.  First-class  tickets,  hotel,  carriage- 
driTes,  baths,  boot -cleaning,  admission  to 
ExoeUior  International  Mu^ic'hal^  Talien* 
Wan,  cigars,  and  all  expenses.  Incliisire 
tenr  s,  twelve  guineas.  £xten.sion  to 
Pekin,  by  special  permtision  of  the  present 
RuHsian  Governor,  2s.  (mL  extra.  Person* 
joining  the  party  are  required  to  remove 
their  liats  when  in  the  presence  of  the 
railway  porters  or  any  other  Russian  offi- 
L  vcials.  Visitors  to  Port  Arthur  are  blind- 
ly 'folded  when  passing  within  a  mile  of  thtj 
fortifications.  British  aubje>cts  are  ear- 
nestly requested  not  to  grumble  at  any- 
thing. Any  complaints  which  they  may 
wish  to  makp*,  when  they  have  left  the 
Russian  dominions,  should  be  addressed 
to  the  Japanese  Ambassador  at  St.  Peters- 
burg. This  tour  is  highly  recommended  to 
sufferers  from  nervous  disorders.  Only 
three  weeks  in  the  train.  Two  days  at 
Tallin- Wan.  Testimonials  from  the  most 
eminent  authoritiea.     "  A  delightful  trip." 

-The  Bishop  of  Bokota.    "  WMinderschon. 
— Profeasor  Pumpuinickel.     For  all  par- 
ticulars, apply  to  the  Twentieth  Century 
Tourist  Agency. 


CIVIL  AND  MILITARY. 
Dear  Mr.  Punch,— I  have  been  much 
struck  by  the  accoiuit  of  a  recent  mis- 
underntanding  at  one  of  our  great  uni- 
versities, which,  it  is  said,  owed  its  origin 
to  the  brunqueries  of  the  towing-path.  The 
matter  was  quickly  amicably  arranged, 
and  consequently  leaves  but  a  memory, 
and  perhaps  a  lesson.  I  say  a  lesson, 
because,  does  not  the  incident  teach  u.9 
that  urbanity  is  the  best  policy?  And 
I  would  apply  the  teaching  to  the  parade 
ground.  Surely  towards  the  end  of  the 
century,  we  can  dispense  with  the  rough- 
ness of  the  drill-sergeant  in  favour  of  the 
polished  diction  of  the  well-educated  in- 
structor. The  suggestion  is  ci  propos  uf 
the  moment,  as  in  the  near  future  the 
annual  addition  to  our  constitutional  forcp 
will  present  themselves  for  training.  To 
make  my  meaning  plainer,  I  will  adopt  the 
dramatic  form  of  narration. 
QczsE  —  Thc  Bftrraci-  A'yiwrc  Pkeskm  — ./ 
Siiuad  of  ItecruiU  lAanding  at  ease.  Tfu- 
Dii]]  Sorgeant  enters,  -ufuii  the  mnJc  and  fih 
come  nnartly  to  atlmi'n/n^  stnilt,  autl  tfu/u/c 
VrUl  Sergeant.  Thank  you,  my  friends. 
Your  reception  nf  me  is  too  kind — too 
cordial.  And  allow  me  to  hint,  too.  that  it 
la  unnecessary  to  salute  any  one  beneath 
the  rank  of  u  commissioned  officer.  But 
yuu  mean  kindly,  my  lad«j,  you  mean  kindly. 
Ftnt  Htcrutt.  We  were  glad  to  see  you, 

D.  S*  I  aiu  pleased  to  hear  you  say  so. 
Bui  it  is  my  duty  to  remark  that  talking 
in  the  ranks— without  consent— is  unlawful. 
And  now  we  will  form  fours. 

Second  H.  A  most  difficult  manosuvre. 
And  if,  gallant  chief,  we  make  a  mess  of  it, 
I  hope  you  will  extend  to  us  your  parduu. 


EASTER    MONDAY, 


Cultby, 


'  Do  Yuu  PASS  A^'Y  Pub's  os 
'Yes.     Lots."  'Amj. 


THE    WAY   TO    BrOADSTAI US.    CaBBT  * '* 

"Well,  Dos'Tf" 


D.  S.  itmilitig).  Y''ou  are  not  likely  to 
make  me  angry.  But  I  am  sure  you  will 
forgive  me  if  I  beg  for  silence. 

h'ir^t  li.  Most  certainly.  We  ouite  agree 
tlut  discipline  must  be  preserved. 

Seamd  H.  Entirely  so.  And  now,  good 
Sir,  you  were  saying 

V.  S.  That  forming  fours  is  no  difficult 
operation  when  properly  underjjtood.  You 
ba^'e  been  so  kind  as  to  number  off  P 

First  It,  We  have,  Sir.  We  got  into  our 
places,  rear  and  front  rank,  and  in  open 
ordfer,  before  you  reached  the  ground. 

D.  S.  Thank  you.  It  was  a  kindly 
thought.  At  the  word  "  fours,"  the  even 
numbers  will  step  back  a  pace  and  then 
take  a  pace  to  their  left,  each  man  covering 
his  comrade  when  '*deep''  is  added.  Should 
^' right"  or  *'loft"  or  "about"  take  the 
place  of  **  deep,"  then  each  man  will  follow 
the  direction.    1  hope  you  understand  me? 

First  li.  Nothing  could  be  clearer.  Your 
explanation  is  udmirublv. 


Strand    H.  E.xactly.      Pray    accept    our 
heartfelt  thanks  for  your  kind  courtesy. 
&c.f  Ac,  Ac,  &c. 

There,  Mr.  Punch,  if  this  system  wore 
adopted  instead  of  the  gruf!  treatment  of 
the  time  passing,  I  am  sure  all  would  go 
well  with  the  British  army. 
Believe  me, 

Yours  in  all  sincerity, 
Onb  Imperfectly  Acquaintko  with 
ToMJuY  Atkins. 


Lines  by  a   Rejected  and  Dejected 
Cyclist. 
You  do  not  at  this  juncture 

Feel,  as  1,  the  dreadful  smart, 
And  you  aconi  the  cruel  puncture 

Of  the  tyre  of  my  heart! 
But  mayhap,  at  some  Life-turning, 

When  the  wheel  has  run  untrue, 
You  will  know  why  I  was  burning. 

And  was  scorched  alone,  by  you! 


J 
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AGE    CANNOT    WITHER,    NOR    CUSTOM    STALE!" 


Beturned  Natiee  {tv  ComUry  (Jarritr,  whv  luu  i/imH  him  a  lift),    "  We  puNi   »KKii    j«j  hk  lovekiso  VHE  GkuI'sij  ah  YXari   jt-*  wt 
HID   TWKLVK   VKAHS  AOO." 

Carrier.  "  Ye 'kk  whano  thkre,  Mu.  Bkoun,  vok  it's  ihe  samk  bit  Beastih  !  " 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The  author  of  The  Londonrrs  (LlEi>'EMAXjr),  Mr.  Robert 
HicHENS,  cttlU  his  eccentric  storj'  "ua  absurdity,"  and  »u  it  i». 
Aa  uinuaing  nonsense,  written  in  a  happy-^o-lucky  atyle,  it 
works  up  to  tt  gi?nuine  heartv-luugh-extniiting  scene  between 
Mr.  Buah  and  Mr.  LUr^  and  taeu  l^tween  the  major-domo  and 
Lis  empluyor  with  a  tt;lephune  between  them,  and  it  is  a  pity  that 
sooD  after  thid  capital  farci(;al  eituatiuii  the  Htury  ia  not  brought 
rapidly  to  a  conclusion.  When  The  Hrtfate  Swretar}/  wuh  nrat 
produced  it  was  iu  four  acts,  and  was  a  comparative  failure.  On 
being  reduced  to  three  acta,  it  bloeaoraod  out  and  grew  into  a 
memorable  success.  Unlortunately,  Tie  Londoner*  cannot  now 
be  abbreviated,  but  had  Mr.  Hichkn'S  finished  it  in  249  page&, 
instead  of  doing  the  joke  to  death  in  338  pages,  it  woula  have 
achieved  a  quite  exceptional  popularity  in  these  days  when  we 
have  to  tuni  back  to  Dickens,  Mahryat,  and  Lnvzn,  for  a 
hearty  laugh,  and  to  Thackeray  for  a  most  enjoyable  quiet 
chuckle.  But  "  for  a'  that  and  a'  that  "  The  Luint*'ntrra  is  one  of 
the  inost  outrageous  pieces  of  extravagant  absurdity  wu  have 
come  across  for  many  u  day. 

A  now  etlition  of  Mr.  W.  S.  Onj*ERT'8  well-known  Bab  BalUid» 
uHti  Sonifit  of  the  Snvny  (Geokob  RoirrLEDOK  &  SoNs).  with  no 
lesH  thiiu  3^0  illustrations  by  the  author,  and  a  capital  portrait  of 
him  as  frontispiece,  is  a  welcome  addition  to  any  libmo'.  On 
the  title-pago  is  an  oocentric  vignette^  almost  Tkuokorayau,  ro- 
presenting  an  infant,  supportetl  on  a  music-stool  by  femalo  hands, 
in  the  act  of  thumping,  with  both  its  little  tists.  the  key-bourd 
of  a  piano,  ou  the  stand  of  which  rests  an  open  music-book. 
Whether  this  be  intended  to  represent  a  certain  gifted  composer 
obtaining  material  support  from  somebody,  to  whom  the  hands 
belong,  while  eugagea  on  the  innocent  pastime  of  making  tunee 
*A  the  author's  unes.  or  whether  it  symbolises  the  "Bab,"  or 

^he  ^'  hjmaeif,  supported  by  Applause  "  with  both  hands,"  is 


u  question  which  the  autliur  alone  can  satitifuotordy  detcrmui*. 
Huwever,  connecting  the  infant  phenomenon  on  the  title-p«g« 
with  two  other  infant  phenomena  (one  speechifying  and  the  otiiar 
listening)  on  the  cover,  it  is  but  fair  to  suppose  that  these 
amusing  Balfads,  with  their  quaint  illustrations,  were  originally 
devised  with*no  other  purpose  than  that  of  wiling  awav  a  few 
tipure  uiomenfs  with  u  book  of  whimsical  verses,  out  of  wnich  one 
could  pick  "here  a  bit  and  there  a  bit  and  ererj-where  a  bit," 
thou  put  it  dftwn  with  u  smile,  and  retiirn  to  it  when  ueriuu*. 
Although,  iji  the  Public  School  of  Poetn,-,  these  Baliads  are  noi 
to  bo  ranked  in  the  "first  division  upper  fifth,"  with  tbs 
humorous  poems  of  UooD,  "  BoN  Gaultiek,"  ThackeilaT, 
Bakuau,  or  Calveklby,  yet  they  may  be  considered  as  holding 
a  unique  position  in  the  "Remove,"  bracketed  with  that  other 
nonsensical  verse-writer,  Lewis  Cabroul  fwho,  however,  might 
have  owed  some  of  his  inspiration  to  the  Bab  Ballads)^  and  we 
should  be  inclined  to  place  not  a  few  of  the  ballads  in  the 
"  Upper,"  and  the  remainder  in  the  *'  Lower  Remove."  Ths 
quaint  illustrations  seem  to  be  from  the  hand  of  a  talented  ad- 
mirer of  Dicky  Doyle's  inimitable  handiwork.  The  songs  from 
the  oi>Gras  necessarily  lose  two-thirds  of  the  point  given  them  by 
actor  and  composer.  By  the  way,  was  there  in  the  mind  of  Vr. 
IL  0.  Wells  an  miconscious  reminiscen(re  of  having  re«d  ths 
Bab  Ballad  on  the  "  Perils  of  Invisibility  '*  when  he  devised  hk 
Invisible  Man !" 

*'  Old  Pettr  vaniiht^d  1ik«  a  nhot. 

Bui  (hfn — hit  »uit  o/elothet  did  mtt." 

Wliich  situation,  as  comically  illustrated  by  Mr.  GlLBSftl*.  ww,  if 
I  remember  aright,  very  much  the  pr«dioam6Dt  of  Mr.  WftLLi^ 
invisible  hero. 

The  public  taste,  always  fickle,  is  undoubtedly  growing  tired 
of  kail-yard  literature.  Too  many  CaooKXTTS  icpoil  what,  to  begin 
with,  was  a  sufficiently  toothsome  broth.  My  Baromt«,  however, 
ventures  to  advise  the  inquiring  reader  not  on  this  aooooBt  to 
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turn  aiside  from  Fighting  for  Favour,  a  romance  by  W.  O,  Tabbkt, 
•which  Mr.  ArrowbHITH.  the  Ulyijses  of  country  publiBhera.  has 
just  added  to  bis  cheap  series  of  noveln.  The  dialogue  is  not  too 
kail-ey,  whilst  the  fignt  with  the  pirates,  whether  on  l&iid  or  sea, 
is  as  Btirring  a  bit  of  writing  as  any  jmbliahed  of  bite. 

The  Babow  ue  b.-W, 


"OUR  LEARNED  FRIEND"  IN  A  PORTRAIT  PREDICAMENT. 

'1  REALLY  thiiU,  PoBTiNGTON,"  I  said  to  my  admirable  and 
exoellent  clork^  "that  this  communi cation  was  of  sufficient  im- 
portance to  bare  been  forwui-ded  to  my  private  address." 

"  Well,  Sir,  I  beliered  it  to  be  a  circular,  and  you  know  you 
do  Bometimes  come  to  your  chambers.  Why,  Sir,  you  have  been 
twice  this  year." 

**  My  visits  here  would  be  more  frequent  if  I  did  not  consider 
that  my  interests  were  absolutely  safe  in  your  hands.  But, 
really,  tbii  was  a  sad  oversight." 

1  confess  I  was  ^atly  annoyed.  I  held  inxny  hands  nn  invita- 
tion from  an  eminent  firm  of  photographers  to  grnnt  them  a 
sitting.  In  a  lithographed  letter  they  expressed  their  intention 
of  publisbiug  my  portrait  in  their  popular  periodical.  Famous 
Faces,  The  packet  had  been  lying  unopened  for  weeks  at  my 
Temple  address.  There  was  no  knowing  to  what  inconvenience 
the  eminent  firm  may  have  been  put  by  my  apparent  dilatoriness 
in  sending  a  reply. 

'*  Well,  Sir,"  said  my  worthy  retainer,  "I  am  very  sorry,  and 
I  can't  say  more.  I  thought  it  was  a  circular,  because  the  other 
gentlemen  got  the  same  sort  of  despatch  and  they  didn't  pay  any 
attention  to  them." 

I  smiled  at  the  idea.  Imagine  any  one  asking  for  the  pre- 
sentment of  Db^Putrk  Pottb'b  with  a  view  to  publication  I  How- 
ever^ I  determined  to  repair  ray  sin  of  omission  as  early  as 
possible,  and  (proceeded  forthwith  to  the  studio  of  my  corre- 
spondents. I  was  received  with  great  cordiality  by  a  young 
Uidy  of  considerable  personal  attractions,  and  shown  into  a  sort 
of  conservatory  on  an  upper  floor.  After  a  few  moments  I  was 
joined  by  a  Kcntleman  in  a  costume  not  unsuggeative  of  the 
undress  of  a  Royal  Aoademician. 

*' Yesr' "  he  said,  in  a  tone  of  interrogation. 

**  You  were  good  enough  to  ask  me  to  sit  for  your  publication, 
Famous  Fatx'n.     I  am  here  to  comply  with  your  request." 

He  walked  backward  a  few  paces,  and  then  forming  his  hands 
into  a  frame,  looked  at  me  through  the  aperture.  Then  he 
hurriedly  departed  and  hs  hurriedly  returned,  bringing  with  him 
a  forensic  wig. 

"  Please  put  this  on." 

I  hesitated,  for  I  noticed  that  it  was  the  head-Ureas  of  a  Lord 
Chancellor.  -     — 

"Well,  perhaps  it  is  only  ii  little  premature,"  I  suggested, 
with  a  smile  ;  and  then  I  was  struck  by  a  happy  idea.  "  I  sup- 
pose you  would  not  object  to  my  publishing  the  portrait  if  I 
made  suitable  acknowledgment  ?  " 

'*Oh,  no,  you  must  not  do  that,  for  we  shall  hold  the  copy- 
right. Bat  I  dareeay,  should  the  occasion  arise,  we  might  come 
to  terms." 

I  was  pleased  to  hear  this,  as  I  had  in  my  mind  the  appearance 
of  the  memoirs  which  I  have  been  encaged  in  writing  lor  aome 
years  past,  under  the  title  of^  Front  the  Oown  of  the  Student  to 
the  Chanullor't  Wig.  The  photo  about  to  be  taken  'would  form 
an  admirable  frontispiece  to  the  second  volume,  tlie  picture  of 
the  tirst  tome  of  course  being  myself  in  the  days  of  wy  pupil- 
hood.  1  assumed  the  wig  and  also  a  gown  in  appronriate  com- 
plement. After  the  customary  requests  to  smile,  look  pleasant, 
and  nearly  dislocate  my  neck  in  the  attempt  to  assume  an  easy 
position,  the  portrait  was  fixed  and  I  tooK  my  departure.  In 
due  conrse  I  received  a  proof,  and  was  extremely  pleased  with 
the  artistic  result  of  the  sitting. 

Months  passed.  Deeply  engrossed  in  my  autobiography,  I  have 
Uttle  time  for  the  considerataon  of  other  matters  save  those  of 
a  strictly  professionftl  character.  However,  the  a'^air  of  which 
I  am  writing,  if  not  entirely  forensic,  is,  in  my  judgment,  of  the 
gravest  moment. 

•'Have  you  noticed  this  portrait,  Sir,"  asVed  Portinoton, 
placing  a  picture  of  myself  before  me.  I  glanced  at  it  baatily, 
and  recognised  the  subject.  "You  are  wearing  the  robes  of  a 
LordChanoellor." 

"Yes,    distinctly    premature,"    I    returned,    *■' but    we    cannot 
i  prevent  a  photographer  from  assuming,  if  he  pleases,  the  func 

j  tious  of  a  prophet." 

^^         "  But  do  you  see  the  name  of  the  publication,  SirS^  " 
^K        "  No  doubt  Famous  Faces.  I  was  to  appear  in  that  periodical." 
^H        **  No,  Sir,  Dressmaking  for  Duchesaet.     They  have  put  you  in 


BRITISH"    SOLUTION. 

Be/Ui,   "Pore  Olm  C'haf  !     1  wunoeh  Vm)    k  wa» 

-4//.    "  I    Tirx>-o   'IK    Namk,    Bella  ;    bit    Yor    can    skb    bu;ht 

aSWG41     K    WAJ*    KsrEUER    IN   A  '  CUP  TiE    KlNAL  '  ONCB,      TUKY    MtST 
'XVK  *AIi  SOME  GOut)   OLD    FLN  WlTIl  'iM  'VOVX  *E    LOuKKl)    LIKK  rilAT  !" 


the  pages  devoted  to  advertisements,  and,  begging  your  pardon, 
Sir,  were  you  taken  in  a  group?  " 

I  seized  the  paper,  and  found  (ns  usual)  that  what  my  admir- 
able and  excellent  clerk  had  suggested  as  the  case  was  justified 
by  the  evidence  before  me.  My  portrait  was  in  the  sheet  re- 
served for  trade  announcements  in  the  journal  mentioned.  I 
wnfi  represented  seoted  in  my  robes  discussing  a  meid  with  a 
voung  lady  of  great  beauty.  The  picture  waa  mscribed,  "The 
Luncneon  Adjournment,"  and  the  commending  label  whs,  "  They 
are  thoroughly  enjoying  Somebody's  Sausages."  No  doubt  the 
idea  desired  to  be  conveyed  was,  that  I  ana  ray  fair  companion 
were  both  enchanted  with  the  comestibles  of  Mr.  Somebody. 
For  a  moment,  I  was  speechless  with  indignation. 

I  need  scarcely  say  that  I  ahall  take  the  earliest  opportunity 
of  calUii|z  the  proprietors  of  Famous  Faces  to  account.  In  the 
meanwhile,  wiiat  makes  the  matter  the  more  erabarriLssin^  to  me 
aa  a  married  man,  is  the  fact  that  the  young  lady  of  great  besuty, 
with  whom  I  am  depicted  devouring  Somebody  s  Sausages, 
is  unfortxmatelv  not  mv  wife.     (Signed)     A.  Bribklhbs,  Junior. 

Fump-Jiaudh-  Court,   April  12,  1898. 


Outside   the   Oounty  Court. 

Jfnk'ins  {to  Jorkins,  a  dibtot).   What,  only  tive  bob  a  month! 
How  did  you  manage  it  ? 
Jorkirts.  Why,  always  addressed  tha  judge  as  *'my  Lord."  of 

coursB.  -  -  - 

Flacks  whkhe  Eton  Boys  natvrallt  lat  tbbir  Stock  in. — 
The  "  sock  "  shops. 
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l^UNCII,   OR   THE    LONDON    CHARIVARI. 


[April  16,   WJ6. 


^^^^^l^^dj^J,^ 


**0/wrBrfar"  {tU^ralt/t/,  tt/hr  half  it  h  hour's  frnilUnjt  vatUnt\fnf  to  uuikt  a  xncccaa/ui  "  l*ictui^"  ft^tu  UHjjfumiiiny  SUUr). 
Madam,  wk  thy  a  Klsk  with  jtst  the  lxast  KrooKsxioN  ok — er — SAVCtysaaf'* 


"Sl*pi*o«:, 


THE  BOSS. 

With  that  effftt*  congfriei*  culled  Europe 
Our  «tarry  Ka^le  now  proceeds  to  cope  ; 
And  when  thU  urgent  Fowl  i>uta  down  his 

claw, 
Uu  flap  in  finiij  and  hi»  whoop  in  law! 

The  lute  rt'fipecUd  Monkok  tnow  as.iiiit), 
When  hero  betow  lie  wore  his  warrior  paint, 
Lettiuu;  his  pntriut  ey&  roll  large  and  clear 
Arounu  the  occidental  hemisphere, 
Decided  onco  for  all  to  tuck  the  thing 
Beneath  the  Kagls's  prophylactic  wing. 
Whoever  on  that  Doctrine  cast  a  doubt 
Tht>  Kagie  would  nrrange  to  wipe  them  out' 
Not  that  ho  wished  tn  widen  our  domain, 
0  no !  he  merely  reckoned  to  restrain 
DetHihmus  despots  who  proposed  to  sit 
On  Freedom's  nallowed  piitch  of  perquisites. 
That  is  the   Doctrine,  pAtjMibty  inspired. 
Which  make»  the  Ancient  World  *o  deadly 

tired  ; 
Which  when  our  President  pr<)  tern.  intone«, 
CVowued     monarchs     Bquirm     upon     their 

cnisted  thrutiea ! 

True,  there  are  regions  on  our  local  map 
Which  just  at  prenent  we  have  failed  to  tap  ; 
Spot6,  such  us  Canada,  that  stUI  asree 
To  truckle  to  a  paUied  tyranny; 
But  yet  the  bleuned  urineiple  U  there, 
And  anyone  may  feet  it  in  the  air. 

Some  time  ago  a  painfid  case  arose 
In  which  we  quoted  Monroe  through  our 

^ 


Quit^  luad.    It  did  not  have  t^he  j*anie  etfect 
A«}  wo  hiid  been  encouraged  to  expect.        ' 
The  other  Anglo-Saxons  thought  the  bluff 
Was  good,  but  not  precisely  good  enough,    j 
And  they  would  '*  raise  **  us.     At  this  junc- 

turCj  we  J 
Guessing  how  difficult  it  is  at  sea 
To   fight  succeaafully  without  a  fleet, 
Replied  that  water  cannot  well  compete 
With  blood  for  thickness.    This,  they  said, 

wo-s  so ; 
And,    if    convonient,    they   would   like    to 

know 
Who  MoxROs  wa«.    And  thus,  with  mutual 

jest, 
And  many  a  threat  of  amity,  we  pressed 
LCach  other  to  the  heart. 

But  well  we  know 
That,  when  we  next  should  have  occaiiiun  to 
Run  MoNROR  out,  we  really  must  select 
tlur  enemy  with  caution — in  effect, 
A  negligeoble  nation,  either  one 
Without  a  ship  or  any  sort  of  gun  ; 
Ur»  if  it  had  an  armament  ^t  all, 
That  armament  should  be  extremely  soull  ; 
We  building  bard  meanwhile. 

And  now  the  hour 
Has  come,   and    with    it   eomes   the    very 

Power 
We  wanted — old,  corraptedj  worn  with  war. 
And  proud  a.*  Satan.     We  are  going  for 
That  Power,  if  possible,  upon  the  team 
Close  by  ;  we  never  fight  away  from  home  ; 
The  sea  is  so  intolerably  wide 
It  bores  the  Eagle  :   ho  we  pla^  this  side. 
UnleM,  of  course — and  here  opinion  varies — 
Our  Bird  is  bent  on  bruising  their  Canaries. 


And   what   a   cause   the    noble    creature 

pleads ! 
See  how  hia  fllibuatering  bosom  bleeds 
For  Man.     Disinterestedly  humane 
(As  P^agles  go)  be  wiah^  to  explnin 
The  nature  of  the  leading  ChrLstian  grvcM 
As  iiiuted  to  the  rule  of  subject  race*. 
Himself,  in  simple  kindness,  used  to  snuck 
The  Afric  nigger,  who  is  coloured  black. 
And  Injun    (red)  ^    he   therefore  ought  to 

know. 
And  it  is  just  that  he  should  boss  the  ftho« 
Without  the  help,  whoever  be  may  be. 
Of  anv  blamed  European  referee. 
May  Heaven,  our  only  need,  defend  tbB 

right, 
What  time  the  gentle  E^gle  strips  to  6gbt1 

Before  this  trifling  gem  appears  in  tjpt, 
The  fatal  moment  may  be  fairly  ripe : 
Or  elite  it  mayn't.     One  thing  alone  i&  ^ure. 
Which  is,  that  our  designs  are  good  anu 

pure  : 
We  never  wanted  (on  our  5(olemn  word) 
A  little  bit  of  Cuba  for  the  Bird ! 


lupLKMKNTART. — A  Contemporary  beads 
an  article.  "  Ho!  for  Klondyke."  We 
should  have  thought  that  "  Spade  or  Sbov<et 
for  Kiondyke  "  would  have  oeeo  more  a^ 
propria  te. 

From  our  own  iRHErHRHHiBLK  Unk  iitm 
thniging  custody). — Q.  Why  is  a  daily  napwr 
like    a    Iamb?     A*  Because    it    14   olwajt 

folded. 


i 


I 


("Th, 


..-up.ti.„ofP„rtAHhurl.ft„.„„^„„.^ 


SENTINELS. 


um  whiefc  i?u«,£a  £„,! 


Apri'.  16.   1898.] 


PUNCH, 


LONDON   CHARIVARI, 


"How   mi   YOU     DO,    MtMS     LE.SME  T      So   AWFVILT    OLAl»     TO    SEE     YOf     AOAt.N.      So    TliM' 

BORJiY  YOU  weren't  AT  Lai»y  BnoWNb   Danck   last   xioBT.     Thkre  positively  was  N^n 

O.VJf    PKErn-    OlKL    I.N    THE    RUOM  !  " 

"I  AM  HOT  Miss  Leslie.     Hut  1  wah  at  Lauy  Browk's  Uakce  last  moui!" 


A  PROllISING  INVESTMENT. 
Mr  DKAK  Mr.  Punch ,^  In  these  hard 
times,  I  am  sure  you  yd\\  be  glad  to  hear 
that  I  have  discovered  a  really  safe  inveat- 
mcnt.  It  is  a  new  fabric  that  grows  upon 
trees  a  few  score  of  miles  from  the  coaat 
of  one  of  the  most  rvcent  of  our  savage 
•ettloment$.  The  fabric  can  be  used  for  a 
variety  of  purpof»es,  as  a  tooting  to  a  rail- 
way station^  u  baby'!i  rattle,  an  umbrella 
oovering,  or  a  coating  to  an  ironclad-  It 
can  be  easily  cltfuned,  and  takes  a  ma^niti- 
ce4it  polish.  But  you  need  not  trouble 
yourself  about  that.  I  am  satisfied  it  i» 
all  right.  It  is  certain  to  make  any  one's 
fortune  the  moment  it  is  brought  into  the 
market.  It  will  be  seised  at  once  by 
builden>,  buttermeu,  tailors,  smiths,  gi^en- 
jpocers,  butchers,  architects,  glass-tiouse 
builders,  and  the  like.  Tliere  are  already 
clamurouQ  demands  for  it  from  Cheltenliam, 
Chiswick,  Uomerton  uid  Honisey  Rise. 
The  question  of  traffic  is  simple  enough. 


About  five  thousand  really  seasoned  soldif!rs 
would  be  amply  sufficient  to  clear  the  road 
from  the  forest  to  the  coast.  Should  tht; 
natives  give  any  trouble,  the  watercourses 
(if  any  exist)  might  be  augmented  with 
their  b]oo<l.     But  that,  again,  is  a  detail. 

So  pray  plank  down  your  laat  dollar. 
You  must  yet  a  return  upon  your  capital 
of  from  five  hundred  to  a  thousand  per 
cent.  I  must  conclude,  us  I  am  off  to  my 
stockbroker. 

Now,  I  have  got  atl  these  particulars, 
from  the  pioneer  shareholder,  who  knows 
all  about  it.  Pray  understand  me  for  the 
Ust  time.  I  assure  you  nothina  I  have  ever 
touched  could  b«  safer.  And  now  away 
to  the  City.  Yours  sincerely, 

Simon  Simple. 

P.S. — Yet  another  ward.  I  may  tell  you 
thai  I  met  the  pioneer  shareholder  in 
Berkeley  Square.  I  know  he  was  speaking 
the  truth,  because  be  told  me  the  story 
after  I  had  given  him  a  penny  for  fetching 
a  cab. 


A  GALLANT  DEED. 

\By  a  War  CorrespotuUnt  not  rtqairtd  at  the 
Front.) 

It  was  a  magnifioent  moment.  The  very 
pick  of  English  chivalry  stood  ready  to 
make  the  charge.  The  intervening  space 
between  them  and  the  object  of  attack 
wai  filled  with  cavalry.  The  horses  dashed 
past  with  the  sound  of  thunder. 

The  bravest  of  all  those  gallant  people 
started  in  advance  of  his  companions. 
Some  trembled,  some  pra>vd,  all  won- 
dered! But  be  waa  not  to  be  kept  back. 
He  steadily  advanced  under  the  hoofs  of 
the  hcrsBK,  scorning  the  wheels  of  the  wag- 
gons. His  object  wa»  to  reach  the  other 
aide,  and  what  mattered  it  to  him  whether 
the  rid"rs  and  drivers  swore?  He  oppofied 
the  throng  with  determination. 

For  a  moment  there  was  a  pause.  For  a 
second  hi!  was  drii'fn  li;ick  The  onrta 
came  past  like  a  whirlwind  He  could  hoar 
the  hoarse  criea  of  those  in  command.  But 
he  kept  on.  He  would  not  be  beaton.  He 
remembered  the  doings  of  hK  Phintagenet 
unce»tors,  and  went  his  way. 

At  length  his  pluck,  his  energy,  were  re- 
warded. Pa&iing  through  countless  dan- 
gers, within  si^t  of  the  very  jaws  of 
deutn,  he  reached  the  other  side.  Then 
tJaere  waa  a  shout  of  welcome.  Then  arose 
a  chorua  of  congratulation.  And  should 
not  he  receive  a  recopiition  of  his  courage  ? 
Does  he  not  deserve  the  Victoria  CroM  r 

And  what  was  the  incident  P  Was  it  a 
battle P     Was  it  a  siege? 

No  :  the  incident  was  something  far  more 
interesting. 

A  man  had  pasaef)  a  London  crossing, 
and,  marvellouH  to  rdate,  had  not  been 
killed.     No  ;   nor  even  wounded. 

And  yet  some  advance  there  is  no  daring 
and  no  pluck  left  in  the  nineteenth  oentary  1 


[The  irhitthall  wy»  the  OihuiAN  Ehhi.uok  ia 
ttiLxioui  to  reatuhouee  in  Scotland  for  ih^  Autumn.] 

EiTK.i  Special  Scotch.    Tbe  McWilhklm 
OP  McMaily  Phistv, 


* 
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PUNCH,   OR  THE    I.ONlJUN    CHAK1\  ARl 


[April  16,   lyyis 


%Ll^Xino  m  Luciwlfe 


MR,    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND." 

{IVith  Ack'Huivltiiyin'iiU  lU  WJuiw)] 


3Kt  ^ttl      «^     BiWaphlect 


%i  % 


rums 


¥ 


gfcs  IrilliATit  little  Ot^^e  Qacixtsvp 
in  a  oill«Ty  dntf  /ww  ihTotflh.  tKt  raonos 

ydil>^c  7io«s .  He  OTfttcn45s  h  U  aslap  ifot 
yiLvrdXl  the  wiitaijaWu  vdZ^y}f*:.has  ftt 
Tnosi  Uju«"Iv  Kcdi  <:^  hair-ttt^^dy  l^lJ  Somt 
Xlhl  c^  Ewenct  Whit  h<  h^  rrtMt  t*J  V»^- 
ieTJ  V\dt  makes  it  Co^n*  w  Ivjcut^oyi  •  He 
rufe  i  into  iht  yncmbtfh  Tot  S«>»i«?*^***'*  '"'5 

Ht'^Ai  svcK 

iov*\^  it  ill 

poiirti  o;  Uuv*  lUXs  IKit  tJtey 

Vt  1  battut  '^ 


Sfes  WWW,  ^^^^^T^w^ u^w^.uTit 
L'<U  .V?i<T\  hthtin  one  he  ti/W  icttt  '""^^Jf 


htli  lais  tkk  iJtey  -TdMr  lOct-     «  aI|Xfj^ 


SRlS  5pIcTiJU  Id  i*8tniTic  Jlhivnil  iS  flwfu]X 

fj.$ats>i"iffJS-Hc>iil5dOTrious  hUU  lAst^ 
t  UVioJtKcm.ti)  keep  on  tKt  AVtClSS  ar^  . 
U  tKt'  nb>^  wdv  up  tohvck  was  ut^V  ff>vjcyi*r 

for  vs  so  rvCreVv  Vrv  pailv»\eTv\  -    -^hc  Is  (l/H  of 

ishX  ^  oKe  flultic  IvXt  H>->*v  I  IIutJc  -  5o  is 
>ni  sWvppf,  *Tht¥  SWnv  foUitCct  ev»*v  fls  o»^ 
di  new  .  He  Vrihi  Such  ^i^e^efS   Wfevf  }i&t  " 

p^>i  >^  JviKt  liicH  Hvs  "ioti  hM      \^  Y^^,tj  -^^^^  j^a^s  ^  {t^t  iKt  S-UUcrt 

Al3  ca^t  dos€  vp  to  Itvv  Just  li  1l>(t  KmU  1^ 


SlCoi^T  He  w<  to  Ziwt  i"  d  ffW  (u:ht-*w.«€  o'^c* 

A  rtfifii/ta-T  'RilmspitJiHctY  dt  CTicK<t  i*t 
kMS  tt+xAvc  fl)T^<.  ter(7»iGaA<fc^  w  ItK  ^|•'  itfl^t 
Ut  IKtv  tM*c\t  U:K>as  ttlU.T  for  tKt  IT'V*'* 
IRAt  Kt-T'iot.l?  not-  You  r'tob78'  x«  )n*^    . 


»*  REFORMING  THE  JUDPrES." 

The  following  letters  are  worth  quotinj^ 
from  the  Daily  Jiuii.  There  are  otliera^ 
btit  these  Ihree  ^ive  the  gist  of  an  iut«- 
resting  correspondence. 

To  tiie  Editor  of  the  Daity  Hai{. 
NruHjatef  April  11. 
Sjk,— As  ft  hurghir  of  long  standing,  1 
have  cften  had  occasion  to  notice  the  piti- 
ful way  in  which  people  linock  under  to 
Her  SIajksty's  judges,  until  they  (the 
judges)  naturally  consider  themselres 
everybody  and  everything.  This  is  fuolish 
and  wrong.  A  little  finnnes-j  on  the  purt 
of  a  prisoner  at  the  bar  will  often  work 
wonders.  I  myself  once  intornipted  a  long 
tifttde  by  a  judge  who  was  passing  sentonc^j 
upon  me,  by  asking  hira  if  he  were  an 
escaped  lunutic.  The  result  of  thi.s  unex- 
pected assertion  ol  manly  indepcnd«$nce 
wa»  satisfactory  and  etartling.  The  judge 
die«l  iu!*tjuUaneoubly  iu  a  fit — u  great  moral 
object-lcason  for  nil  concerned*  With  a 
little  care,  we  might  reform  our  judges 
otf  the  face  of  the  earth. 

Youra,   Ac,  "Jkmmt." 

OldBaiUy,  April  12. 
8iH, — I  have  read  with  interest  the  letter 
ia  your  last  issue  on  the  subject  of  "  re- 
forming the  judges."  But  your  correB- 
pondent,  Mr.  Jkmut,  nuikes  a  great  mis- 
take if  he  supposes  that  he  will  succeed  in 
refoniiing  the  judges!  "  Wiere  will  he 
begin  J*  With  their  costumes,  which  axe 
absurd;  their  tempers,  which  are  intoler- 
able ;  or  tiieir  manners,  which  in  many 
cases,  alas!  are  practically  non-existent P " 
r  have  eonatunt  opportunitien  of  watching 
them,  fto  that  I  certainly  otiglit  to  be  a 
^oud  judge.  In  fact,  I  would  be  a  better 
judge  than  any  uf  them  for  ha1f<price. 
Yours  vre^r.  A  Count  rsHBR. 


cJ^e  Lowit 


&^ 


iuc£r  Utile  Jfntmal  hds,9oVfti"i- 


SmilWJ  i.^  with  lorrcls  iMi  ^^ 
hA^Jlv  tutT  shouJ  --Vrysjtt  KdS  l«n  Too/nuc/L 
riMf^Dulsuie  ^  hxm.  1  ci^jecKt  -  ite  ts 
dll  Wdvs  W^iri^  v'oLCes   fai>iat  TictoiSiv  OSt  <»n 

flrfemvYv  out  iisr  >i£Cfl  Wowj  ixjouwis  Xy-^ 
Pjiw*f^vvcAn  ■  It  SAvi  tir  wdnti  t  h^vc  done 

"WKovlHxve  IS  'Bcyel  ^dZfitS  001"^?^  ?** 

-TKal  U  uKdl  \i  'iPfor  -  it  Wit  U  * 


April  13. 
SiR| — W^hile  we  continue  to  pamper  our 
judges  in  the  way  we  do,  we  have  only 
ourselves  to  thank  for  their  shortcomingB. 
They  are  **  so  intoxicated  with  the  exuber- 
ance of  their  high  pay,'*  that  the  average 
meek  criminol  ia  afraid  of  them.  We  must 
reduce  their  salaries  to  25^.  a   we«k,   and 


let  the  money  they  absorb  be  spent  in 
increasing  the  comfort  of  prison  life.  At 
the  same  time,  let  them  pay  a  round  of 
friendly  visits  to  all  those  whom  they  hate 
sentenced.  Many  a  worthy  biirghir  *'re- 
nuiin^i  for  years  in  misery,  foiling  that 
thi.:'re  is  a  pdf  between  him  and  hii  "  judgs. 
'Hiis  nuicht  not  to  be.  and  the  tirst  thing 
to  h^  done  is  to  get  the  Lord  Chancellor 
otf  the  Woolsack.  Let  the  judges  take 
warning!  It  is  &«  dangerous  for  them  u 
it  h  for  the  bench  of  bishops  to  *' dance 
upon  the  thin  crust  of  a  smouldering  rol- 
cano.*'  Yours  intimately, 

TlCKET-OF-L&AFB. 


A  PROTEST. 


{Ofend  after  the  CtlehnUi<m  of  a  ditiimfMi^ 

Foreu/ncr'a  Birthday,) 

Whk.n  certain  Ibsen- worshippers 
A  present  to  the  master  offer, 

Although  our  faith  is  stron^^  as  theirs, 
We  stand  ulouf  and  play  the  scoffer. 

For,  while  their  forms  thus  larger  bulk, 
Givers  and  gift  alike  despising, 

W*e  aliuk  into  our  tent«  and  sulk, 

With  sneers  about  "self-adrertiniig.* 

Yet  if  their  action  we  resent 

With  jibe  and  dout,  and  do  not  spars  itt 
Tis  not  the  bold  advertisement — 

But  that  they  did  not  let  us  siiam  it. 


A  Matter  of  Taste. 

Vulgar  V(ir\*uu.  (irfco  ii  ttaf china  (A* 
interior  drcorations  vf  hit  kou*e}»  DoaH 
you  think  that  tapeytry  *eats  the  roonuf 

.-Ir^iific  Ihrcorator.  Very  pottsihty^  Sir; 
you  see,  it 's  Gobhn  {Gobdin), 


Apbtl  1*>,  l!^98. 


PI  NCH,   OR  TF[E  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


'  'vir- 


[Arcording  to  Country  Lifo,  Croqact,  which  wu  rerived  last  Summer,  is  likely  to  inTcasc  in  popularity  this  year. 

the  Putime  and  the  Costum^'fl  of  the  rnrlr  Sixticp  nt  the  Mnic  t  mc] 


A  aplendid  opportunity  to  renve 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

Extracted  raox  the  Diaky   of  Toby,  M.P. 

House  of  OorwrMmAy  Monday,  April  4. — 
Charlie  Bkrvbford  at  it  agAin  about  the 
dark  period  of  his  career  when  b^  was  yet 
ft  boy.  Would  have  House  bel'ove  that  if 
ever  tbere  was  a  thorough  rapscallion,  u 
terror  to  bis  tutors,  a  pom  to  bis  parenta, 
a  warning  to  all  nurssn  s.  it  was  CaABLEa 

WlIXlAM   DE  LA   POER   BeRRSFORD,  wbose 

boyish  iniquity  darkened  the  mid-centur\'. 
'Early  in  Session  he  openly  confessed  to 
shuddering  Houro  that  he  had  himself 
"been  a  scallywag."  Later,  diflcuaaiiig  in 
Committee  iinyy  Egtima^es.  he  made 
Memberi'  fleph  (roep  by  hinting  at  his 
pranks  as  a  cadet  on  the  Britannia, 

"  If,"  he  said,  '*  I  had  b^en  sent  to  prison 
every  time  I  broke  bounds  I  should  have 
spent  the  flower  of  my  youth  in  s;aol." 

Sauk  knows  nothing  about  the  Brifan- 
niVi,  but  he  happened  to  be  one  of  the 
Rev.  Mr.  Fomtsrs  pupHa  at  Stubbington, 
Fareham,  Hants,  when  Charlik  Berbs- 
roRn  was  there.  It  is  little  more  than 
forty  yeflrs  ago.  The  gallant  admiral  just 
shipped  his  first  jacket  and  trowsers.  Sark 
says  he  positively  smelt  of  pinafore  ;  was 
the  meekest,  mildest,  best-behaved  boy  in 
the  whole  school.  Had  an  almost,  chenibic 
voice  ;  used  to  sing  in  the  choir  of  Fare- 
ham  Church.  AVTien  the  boys  would  let 
him.  he  liked  to  stand  up  after  ten,  fold 
his  hands  before  him,  and  pipe  a  screed 
which  ran  something  like  this  :  — 

In  H  Sundny  Sthool  I  am  a  srholnr,  lu,  lu  ! 
I  drnrly  love  my  Papa  and  my  Ma,  Mn,  Mn  ! 
I  dotf  ujiori  my  teacner  loo,  so  tnie,  true,  true. 
And  whMt  be  liids  me  tn*  to  do,  I  dn,  dn,  do. 
Teacher,  teacher!    Why  am  I  so  happy,  happy. 
In  my  Sunday  School  ? 

I  put  away  on  Sundav  all  my  tuys,  toys,  toyt, 
And  never  go  and  ^y  with  naughty  boys,  boys, 

boy«. 
Who  into'  wicked  men  will  surely  grow,  grow,  (frow, 
And  where  at  \asi  they  *11   go  to,  I  don't  know, 
know,  know. 
T«wher,  teacher !    Why  am  I  so  happy,  happy. 
In  my  Sunday  School  ? 

He  rarely  got  beyond  this  second  verse, 
the  audience  regarding  its  drift  as  personal. 
Usually,  at  this  juncture,  they  set  upon 
and  buffeted  him.  Discipline  borne  with 
exquisite   meekness.     One  Summer  after- 


noon, having  sung  the  first  two  verses  with 
the  eu!rtomery  consequence,  he  sneaked 
back  to  the  school-room,  climbed  on 
wiudow-sin,  and  his  Hnnet-like  voice  was 
heard  trilling :  — 
I  keep  my  litttv  handa  and  face  so  clean,  clean, 

clean ; 
My  little  heart  within  is  all  serene,  rene,  rene. 
1  stand  quite  still  upon  my  little  feet,  feet,  feet, 
And  pretty  little  vpraes  I  repeat,  peal,  psat. 

Teacher,  tearh 

At  this  moment  the  pack,  rushing  out 


Tlir  Tnilh  nhout  the  ftonilywiig  I 
Lord  Ch-rl-s  B-r-sf-rd  ss  he  was  in  early  youth  ! 


of  BcbooUhoose,  were  upon  bhn,  and 
Cbarlie  saved  up  the  rest  of  the  chorus 
for  another  time. 

Very  interesting  these  reminiscenceB  of 
a  great  man's  boynood.  Show  how  curi- 
ously memory  is  warped  when  it  takes 
autobiographical  turn.  The  hero  of  the 
Condor,  looking  btiek  upon  his  blameless 
boyhood,  has  created  a  bugbear  of  a  boy. 
Probably,  even  Sark's  personal  testimony, 
now  made  public  for  the  first  time,  will  not 
convince  him  of  bis  hallucination. 

Busint'ss  done. — Second  reading  of  Prisons 
Bill. 

Tuesday. — House  adjourned  for  Easter 
Holidays.  As  the  Gentleman  wrote  on 
hk  office  door  in  the  City  when  going  off 
for  five  years'  penal  senitude,  "  Back  again 
d'reckly."  To  be  precise,  we  shall  be  at 
wcrk  again  on  Monday  week,  the  18th. 


THE  EMPTY  Mrz7XE. 

fn  Mfimfrt/  of  "  Xibn/'    An  Entflish  OtuJhman., 

On  the  bell-pull  by  the  cottage  fire 

There  hangs  an  empty  crown 
Of  le.ilher  intermixed  with  wire, 

A  mouse-trap  upside  down. 
And  yet  the  helmet  of  a  knight, 

Brave,  stalwart,  staunch  and  kind, 
Who  never  feared  to  face  a  fight, 

Not  left  a  foe  behind. 

A  genilenian  of  high  degree 

Aa  yver  jet  was  seen, 
\\'bo  gentle  as  a  dove  could  be 

Wliile  chivalrous  bis  mien  ! 
Who  can  forget  his  loving  eyes 

That  welcomed  a  caress. 
Or  answered  orders  wondrous  wise 

With  all  biit  spoken  "  Yes " ? 

Dear  honest  heart,  for  nine  long  years 

We  journeyed  side  by  side, 
Shall  1  then  seek  to  stay  my  tears, 

My  sorrow  try  to  bide? 
E'en  if  mankind  my  grief  contemn — 

The  many  or  the  few — 
I  only  wish  that  one  of  them 

Were  loyal  friend  like  you  I 


The  End  of  "  Le>'T  "  (vyith  acknowledge 
metiU  to  a  certain  Parliamentary  Committee). 
—The  abolition  of  Usur^*, 


[April  16.  189S. 


paper  from  the  other  side  of  the  room.  He  now'miggeste  that  w* 
might  do  without  waiters.  Heaven  helps  those  who  help  thwn* 
selves.     Let  us  help  ourselves. 

Brown,  who  has  proposed  some  of  our  greatest  imprATeni«nt», 
though  he  is  rather  a  dulfer,  now  makes  the  most  valnaMA 
fiUEgestion.  He  is  mortally  afraid  of  drauj^hts,  thiuking  perhaps, 
as  he  IB  a  little  man,  that  he  might  oaidly  be  blown  out  of  tbf> 
room.  He  pays  that  if  we  all  wore  our  hat«,  a«  they  do  in  som? 
very  swell  clubs,  and  also  brought  ulstern  and  railwar  ni^. 
we  could  do  without  fires  altogether.  The  saying  in  ooal  would 
be  immense. 

We  nil  agree  that,  if  we  had  cheap  wiues  and  cheap  chairs,  Dft 
carpets,  no  pnjiere,  and  no  waiters,  no  fish,  no  fowls,  and  no  fires, 
we  could  settle  down  comfortably,  knowing  that  in  fifteen  yean, 
or  less,  the  freehold  would  be  ours. 


1 


8IE  QEOBGE  AND  THE  DEAQOH  OP  U6UEY. 

["  It  is  bad  enough  to  know  that  mm  arr  tlic  vu-tiras  of  Ihia'svatrm^of 
uiury,  but  when  thi*  flhuw  hn»  Pfown'lo  fliirh  proportifii!"  (bot^mnrrifd  women 
tx'winp  the  prey  of  ihf  money- lender,  MirHy  Ibf  Hmn  ha^  Brrived  when  tiiB 

trade  nhoiila  be  put  down  by  the  Blrong  arm  of  thn  \nv In  my  judgment 

thiy  tre  «  rune  to  iociply  and  n  danfrcr  to  the  community." 

Sir  Gforyr  LcwW^  Leit«r  to  thp  "  TIiim*-*,"  ^j»n74.] 

Mr.  Pittirh  loudly  says,  •'  Hear,  hear  !  " 

I  OUR  CLUB. 

The  other  day  we  had  otir  annual  general  meeting.  The 
rhnirman  nf  our  Oommittfe  etatt^d  that  the  finaocep  of  tlie  cluh 
were  in  the  most  flounshiiig  condition  {"  Htnr !  hear!"),  and 
that,  with  continued  attention  to  economy  on  the  part  of  our 
excellent  House  t'oimnittee  and  of  our  admirable  Secretary 
{'*  lltar  /  f,rar!")  we  might  hoi>e  not  only  to  remain  proHper- 
ou»,  but  even  after  aboixt  twenty  years  to  acrumiilate  a  fiin^l 
with  which  to  buy  the  freehold  of  the  club-house.     (Ltyud  chftra,] 

This  statement  has  aroused  immense  enthuaiasm  amongst  the 
members,  who  ure  unanimoue  in  their  desire  bo  buy  the  freehold 
as  Boon  as  possible.  We  should  all  feel  e*o  much  more  comfort- 
able. It  has  been  j>r>inted  out  that  even  the  Athenreum  does  not 
possess  a  freehold  house.  Kveryon©  has  been  suggesting  some 
economy  which  will  enable  us  to  aurnasa  the  Athenreum. 

Jones,  who  i»  rather  ptu*ticulQr  alMmt  his  food,  proposes  that 
the  club  dinner  should  he  cut  down.  Some  members  priimble  at 
the  fish.  Let  us  have  only  sardines.  Others  complain  about  tht 
meal.  Let  us  get  it  from  Australia.  As  for  poultry  and  game. 
have  none  at  all. 

HoBiNBOy,  who  is  verj*  particular  about  his  drink,  thinks  we 
might  do  a  lot  with  our  wine-list.  The  grocer  in  the  next  street 
has  some  claret,  which  is  really  excellent,  at  the  price. 

Bbigqs,  who  gets  a  heap  of   papers  by  hia  side  and   readn 
through  them  stfJidily,  fays  we  might  save  in  papers.     Let  u> 
have  one  halfpenny  paper  and  Pn/K-h,  and  no  more.     But  the  I 
other  members  blame  Briggs  for  his  extravagant  ideas,  and  say 
we  could  do  without  the  halfpennv  paper.  ' 

WxLKi:f80N  is  the  man  who  always  gets  in  the  most  comfort- 
able arm-chair  and  falls  asleep  in  front  of  the  fire.     He  now  sfivs 
we  waste  a  lot  of  money  on  Ttlrkey  carpete  and  leather-covered  ■ 
seAts.    Let  us  have  oil-cloth  on  the  tloore  and   sit  on  plain  i 
wooden  chairs. 

Green,  who  writes  an  immense  number  of  letters  on  the  club 
paper,  proposes  thst  we  should  pay  for  our  stationery  as  we  pay 
lor  our  cigarettes,  a  penny  a'sheet. 

WifjTJS  iff  an  iodolsnt  roan,  and  rings  the  bell  if  he  wants  a 


THE  SUBVIVAL  OF  THE  CHEAPEST. 

One  fond  farewell,  from  one  who  used  to  love  you, 

'BuB-roof  accept  in  verses  psoudo-sapphic  ; 
Where  oft  I  sat  contentedly  alwve  you — 
London's  loud  traffic. 

Farewell  the  seat  where  comfortably  seated 

Daphne  and  I  so  often  rode  togetlier. 
Drank  iu  soft  airs,  and  frequently  repeated — 
' '  Glorious  weather  ! 

Yet  even  so  some  churl  devoid  of  breeding 

(Though  one  oould  bear  it  patiently  enough  there). 
From  cheap  cigars  slmng  oiiours,  little  heeding, 
Fre<^^uen^ly  puCPed  there. 

But,  pleasant  joum<  y<*,  henceforth  T  mtist  end  you. 

Since,  to  provide  lobaTCo  for  the  many. 
There  now  a  first-ch  b»  cigarette  they 'll' vend  you — 
Foui-  for  a  penny. 


1 


j.^^1 


QUITE    RESHECTFUL. 

iFair^CydUi.   ",Ifl  that  the  iNrrvBESx  ofJtbis  PaiusH'"'      ' 
h  Parishioner.  *',W"em,  't  >   the  Vwar.      Bit,  wotkiir  mmc  w 

rs   TH1>'KB.    WE  NEVER  CALLS   'IM   A   HSSCVMBHAieOM  T' 
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LAST,    BUT    NOT    LEAST." 


*' Wwv  TK)  yav  tail  him  a  r.fKiO  JockevT     Hk  nkvkk  itii»K«  a  AVinner." 
"That  -iuht  ntovKs  it.     Hk  tan  finikh  i.aht  os  thk  iijxht  IIoksk  in  the  Rack! 


TALL  SCORING. 

{A  BowUr's  A'itjfUwarr.) 

Skatbd  in  my  study,  I  had  just  rc?ad  in 
one  of  the  evening  pnpers  that,  in  a  recent 
crifket-mntch  betw€»en  Melbourne  Univer- 
mty  iind  Essendon.  the  former  side  had 
compiUxJ  the  record  score  of  l,G97  in  their 
first  innings,  when  ....  "  In  my  study," 
did  I  say?  What  an  absunl  mist^ike;  whv, 
I  was  Bitting  in  a  cricket-pavilion,  look- 
ing on  at  a  match.  And,  apparently,  I 
waa  talking  to  an  old  gontleman  seated 
at  my  side,  who  wiis  mukinK  remarks  on 
the  irame.  Suddenly  a  loud  cheer  pro- 
claimed the  fall  of  a  wicki^t.  My  companion 
turned  to  me  wrathfully. 

"Just  what  I  waa  saying,"  he  exclaimed. 
"TTiese  men  aren't  the  slifihtcst  use.  AVhy 
oa  earth  they  are  played  for  the  cotmty 
I  can't  think.  Look  at  that,  five  of  the 
best  wickt'ts  down  for  something  nndt»r 
aeven  hundnnl  runs  I  Perfectly  ^ickeninK.  I 
call  it  I " 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,*'  I  nakod,  in  some 
surprise,  **  but  uhai  did  you  *ujy  wua  the 
score  ?  " 

"  There  it  is.  Sir,"  he  replied,  brandishing 
Ilia  ambrelU  in  the  direction  of  the  tele- 


graph-board. '*  Read  it  yourself— 680  run*. 
five  wickets,  last  man  152.  And  they  told 
as  he  was  a  coming  man  I  152,  indeed  I 
Simply  paltry !  " 

**  Dear  me,"  I  ventured  to  say,  "but 
isn't  that  a  pretty  fair  innings  P  " 

My  companion  became  more  indignant 
than  ever.  '*  None  of  your  beastly  sar- 
casm. You  know  well  enough  that  if 
nowadays  a  man  can't  make  three  or  four 
hundred  at  lea^t,  he  might  ju-st  as  well 
not  go  in  at  all.  Ah !  that's  more  like  it," 
he  broke  off,  as  the  new  batsrann  let  out 
at  a  half-volley.  "Well  run,  Sirl  Go 
again,  go  again  t  Seven  or  eight  more 
yet  I  There,  that's  alll  Stay  whore  you 
are!  Seventeen,"  he  added,  turning  to 
me  again,  "  a  very  pretty  hit." 

*'Very,"  1  ss^ented,  dubiously^  "but, 
pardon  my  ignorance,  for  I  haven't  seen 
much  cricket  lately,  is  there  any  chanoe  of 
this  mutch  ever  being  finished?" 

"Of  course  there  is,"  was  the  answer. 
"I  dare  say  it  will  be  quite  short,  and 
won't  last  over  a  fortnight,  although  of 
course  it  *»  set  down  as  a  three-weeks" 
mrttch.  There 's  a  pretty  stroke ' "  he 
added,  as  one  of  the  natampn  dextiTously 
sniekod  a  fast   bait  through  the  slips   for 


thirteen.     *'Come,    we'll   soon  have   the 
thousand  up  now.'' 

"And  what,"  1  enquired,  "do  you  con- 
**ider  a  good  average  score  i'  " 

"  Well,  that  depends,  but  on  a  tolerable 
wicket  a  strong  batting  8ido  ought  never 
to  be  dismissed  under  three  Uiuusand. 
As,  however,  this  is  only  a  triJil  match 
against  the  colts,  1  duje  say  the  county 
will  de<:lare  their  innings  closed  pretty 
soon.  Did  you  see  that  overi'  Ji>u.s*80N 
drove  Uiat  -^low  bowler  for  sixteen  three 
times  running,  and  then  put  him  trickily 
to  short  leg  tor  eight.  Look,  there  "s  the 
thousand  going  up  now.  Ah,"  he  ex- 
claimed, as  tho  players  ail  walked  towards 
(ue  pavilion,  "1  told  you  so.  They've 
'  declared.'  Sorry  for  you,  Sir,  since  you 
won't  get  your  innings !  " 

"  My  innings  1  "  i  gasped.  '*  But — but 
— I'm  not  playing  I  " 

'*  None  ol  >our  jokes  with  me,"  said  the 
old  gentleman,  with  some  asperity.  "  if 
you  're  not  playing  for  the  county,  why  are 
you  wearing  the  county  cap,  and  how  IH  it 
you  're  down  on  the  card  Y  1  know  who 
you  are,  right  enough,  lie  off  wilt  you, 
you  've  got  to  get  out  into  the  field  aow  ; 
there  's  the  belt !  " 

(Overwhelmed  with  surprise,  I  walked 
ucnjss  to  the  scorer's  table.  There,  sure 
enough,  wua  my  name  among  the  list  of 
the  county  team.  So  I  went  out  to  speak 
to  the  captain,  who  was  already  placmg  the 
tie]d,  meaning  to  point  out  that  there  was 
some  mistake.  To  my  uatoulshment,  he 
called  out  to  me  by  name,  throwing  me 
the  bnll.  "  Vou  may  as  well  begin  at  that 
end,"  ho  said.  **  1  've  put  long-on  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  behind  tlie  wicket.  Will 
that  suit  you?  " 

Then  two  batsmen  appeared,  and  I  began 
to  howl.  Of  all  tliat  happened  subBe- 
quently  I  have  only  a  vague  recolle<*tiuu  ; 
after  a  nhort  time  a  kind  of  grey  horror 
cume  upon  me.  But  it  seemed  as  though 
I  were  bowling  for  centuries  to  a  pair  of 
demon  butsmvn,  who  smote  my  moiit  cun- 
ning delivi'rios  for  milea.  it  made  no 
difference  whether  I  sent  in  short-pitci.ed 
b:dU  or  yorners,  all  were  treated  alike  ; 
and  when  1  wua  not  howHng  1  had  to  run 
for  hours — or  so  it  seemed — before  I  could 
catch  up  the  ball,  whenever  a  batsm^in 
mnde  one  of  his  terrific  hits  in  my  direc- 
tion. In  vaiu  I  appealed  piteously  to  the 
captain  to  let  me  go  home.  "  Nonsense," 
lie  Wild,  "you're  bowhng  excellently. 
Why,  they  Ve  only  made  forty-two  otf  your 
three  la-st  overs  I  " 

How  long  the  dreadful  game  went  on  I 
cannot  »iy.  At  last,  when  the  iscore  was 
somewhere  nbout  two  thousand,  we  got  a 
man  run  out  (he  was  trying  to  steal  a 
twelfth  run  off  a  cut  that  went  stniight  to 
cover-point),  and  therewith  stumps  veie 
drawn  for  the  dav.  1  sank  to  the  ground 
utterly  exhausted,  and  mv  captain  uime 
and  looked  at  me  derisively. 

"  Remember,  we  start  play  at  7  a.m.  sharp 
to-morrow,"  ho  said.  "Mind  you're  here 
in  time." 

"And  we've  only  got  one  wicket!**  I 
fn^aned.  "That  leaves  nine  to  get,  nine 
more  wickets,  and  each  of  them " 

A  strange  smile  came  over  the  capt4iin'& 
face.  "  Nine  more  ? "  he  interrupted. 
"Vou  forget,  this  is  a  colts*  match,  nnd 
we're  placing  against  a  itirntytvo!** 

At  the^^  awful  words,  I  gave  a  shriek  of 
desnair  and  fainted  ....  and  awoke  to 
find  myself  in  my  study,  seated  before  the 
fire,  and  with  the  evening  paper  still  upon 
my  knee. 


\ 


TOU   CXIV. 


182 


PUNCH,  OR  ^rm   LONDON  CHAKIVARL 


[April  23,  1898. 


.V?^ 


1^ 


A    FRESH    START. 

A'.i«tfr.   "  YiH'  uif\-  Mv  Wire  about  yuuk  hi'ivekh  ix  E«jykt.  Jimsi" 

^r.  H,  "Thank  vor  vkkv  mich  ;  bo  kini»  of  yod.     Hrr,  Facta  non  Vurua,  vour   iMrRRiAL    Majrhtt.     How  aboi^t  Acnfta 
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DARBY  JONES  ON  THE  CITY 

AND  SUBURBAN. 

HoNovRED  Sir, 

On  the  occasion  of  (he  City  and  Suburban 
Handicap — not«  how  artfidly  the  title  whk 
chosen,  **  City  and  Suburban^"  thereby 
a  direct  interest  in  the  race  was  f^iven  to 
all  dwellers  Kast,  West,  North  and  South 
of  St.  Paul's  Cathedrnt — the  Merry  Lon- 
doner, far  more  jolly  than  the  ^loonly 
Parisian,  bursts  forth  from  his  domestic 
stronghuld,  nmied  with  his  Wifo  and  Chil- 
dren, solaced  with  rnttefs,  Aunts.  Coiioins, 
and  Second  Cotuins,  and  fortified  with 
Friends  and  Acquaintances.  He  is  not,  as 
a  rule,  an  Aristocrat,  but  his  coach,  break, 
or  "  charrv-bang,"  is  "  up  to  the  nines."  the 
bottled  ale  flows  like  the  Song  of  a  Min- 
strel, ttnd  the  Sweeps  are  sufficient  to  over- 
whelm the  traditions  of  May-day.  The 
Merry  Londoner  means  to  enjoy  himself  at 
the  opening  of  the  Season,  and  opens  with 
it  like  a  Springtime  hud.  For  him,  there- 
fore, do  I  invoke  the  Muse  and  mix  the 
Possible  with  the  Prohublo,  and  here  goes: 
Catfitogfru  IB  nci  frji-nd  of  miut.*, 

For  the  Sttn  I  rnn  hare  no  rejii»r('l. 
But  th*i  I)0Hkr\f  may  liri'iik  up  fhr  lino 

And  ninke  lig-h(  of  thf  Rot/nl  Khrt. 
\\r-r  Ci,t*»ttt  %n  ficarM  and  H'h*te 

Will  fitll  Ui  thf  Prtntratie  anti  J^iMr, 
An<I  thi-  Sor^rntan  luuy  uiakf  ii  fiiir  fright 
Wht*n  thi'  Bay  Murite  i»  HiulinK  his  trH«. 
firntta''ii  Kniqht  in  llM'wnrlet  )umI  blue 

Miiy  lh»'  kf>o^tt^''A%naK»\H  distrctw, 
Ami  "  Aiiipht  "  tht*  Imttlf  M*n(?\T 

^^Tirii  till'  I.itfiy/urt  Mt-nif*  in  n  mt-M. 
Put  the  MiiMou  tiMfl  lUiwn  wUh  tht*  nsM, 

An*!  till'  lirttii  If '/ tf. It  1 01U  lor  nu*. 
And  the  Mn-vf/  ]{u%e  ti-rbt  in  llu-  u-^i 

With  lilt*  Mitirtt,  ■wliii  '».  ihi!  «  iiiniT,  I  m.v  ! 
Such,  honoured  Sir,  is  tho  humble,  but 
I  tru't  hrirmonious,  prumiosticiition  ol 
Your  obedifnt  humble  henthuiun, 

Darby  .Ji>nr«. 


TliK  PIPKH. 

["Tht"  Pijier  <ir  L*iinr«i  w  bfijii:  intiinlnrt**!  will 
'irten  of  marniie*'  'rnni  ImJit*  oi  iiiiik  run!  I'trtiinf.' 

/huh/  i'nprt.] 

Who  wi>ulfl  Ik- 

A  piper  bold, 

Sittinti;  un  hit^h. 

Piping  on  bit^h, 

A  wonder  to  see. 

On  the  summit  cold 

Of  Dargfli  ? 
I  would  bf*  u  piper  bold. 
I  would  sit  with  my  pipe  the  whole  of  the 

day, 
And  fill  the  bick-ward  with  the  smoke  of 

plug. 
For  my  pipe  would  be  a  pipe  of  clay. 
And  at  mom,  when  the  poatman's  bugle 

blew, 
I  would  sit  at  the  fireside,  warm  and  snug. 
And  open  my  letters  and  biUfta  doux — 
Offers  of  mn     .age  in  Bcorett  that  came 
From  ladies  auxioua  to  share  my  name, 

E»8Prly,  eagerly— 
Ladtea  of  fortune  and  high  degree. 
Enclosing  their  photos  that  I  mifiht  aee, 
And  all  of  them  dying  for  love  oTme^ 

Hopelessly,  hopelesaly. 

Then  would  I,  with  a  critical  air, 
Examine  the  pictures  and  pick  out  the  fair, 
But  the  ugly  1  'd  throw  to  the  fender  below 

To  bum  in  a  flare. 
I  M  write  to  the  beauties  and  tell  them  to 

call 
Ab  aoon  aa  they  could,  and  we  *d  laugh  and 
we'd  ckat 

All  day  merrily,  meniiy. 


NOTES  OF  TRAVEL, 

Iri.ih  EmigraiU  {emerging  frmn  the  ati  er age j  feebly).    "  WnEKR 't*  THK  Sails  f     WhaT  ih  it 

MAK_E«    THE    SHII*   OO   ALONG?" 

FeUtTW  Fanimger,   "Tfllh    ain't    NO   SailIVO  8niP.      Thih    ih   a    StkaM    Shif,    THIh    18. 

FiriEEV    TnoT'HAND    HoUSE-POWEK," 

IrUh  Emvjrani.   "  FiriEEN  Thoi*8ani>  Hoiwek  t     Think  of  rnAT    vow!     Anh  whrke 'k 


Talk  of  the  mermen  I     With  envy  and  gall 
They  'd  be  greener  than  ever  to  see  me  at 

that 
All  day  merrily,  merrily, 
Still,  there's  one  or  two  tiungv  they  could 

teach  me,  maybe, 
How  to  court  a  dear  damsel,  and  how  to 

embrace, 
But  I'd  find  a  more  dry,  leea  rheumaticy 

place 
Than   those    nasty    damp   mo«»-beds  under 

the  sea  , 
1  'd  practise  tJie  leasona  that  they  taaght  me 


In  the  dreamy  shadea  of  Netley'tj  glades 

Laughingly,  laughingly. 
Oh  1  what  a  happy  life  to  face ! 
Who  wouldn't  be  one  of  the  Gordon  blades 
With  the  ladies  all  making  love  to  meP 
We  would  live  merrily,  nierrilv. 


Shakbpkabian  Motto  {from  King  John, 

Act    III.^     Sc.     It     OF    ENOOrRAORMBNT    T<i 

THi  DouoHTT  Knioht.  Sib  Gboroe  L»W1S, 
IV  HIS  CaoHAna  aoainst  thx  Monet- 
LXftDBBt.  —  **  ('On«ian«e.  O,  Lewis,  stand 
fart  I" 
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[**  An  ^  loipL-nal  Railwny  Ad  miniBl  ration  *  u  now  n  pfirt  of  Chlneac  burvau'rui  y/' — Dail^  rap«r.'\ 
\t  China  ih  iv  havs  Railways,  «^f  rouiu*c  the  Dragos  must  knt£R  i?iTO  tak  nestGN  of  thk  Locomotivkh,  4o.,  ab  abovb. 
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OUR  STEWARD. 

A   KaTB   riUJM  THR   YArHllNU    DlABT  OF 

Tory.  M,P. 

iS.-v.  "  AfanVami,"  Litch  EiiwyTuenday. 
—  Our  Steward  has  just  gone  ashori? 
under  cHre  of  captain  and  the  ahlest-haUied 
of  oiir  crew.  Glnd  he  got  clear  of  tho 
yacht  without  cnta.'strophe.  8u  nwkwardi 
to  have  an  exploded  steward  alongside^ 
e8|}ociaII,v  when  >ou  'vo  juii  had  the  ship 
pointed  n  suotless  white.  Some  story  in 
Marryat— 1  forget  in  which  novel — where 
a  seafaring  man  <nr  wns  it  a  hiiui-boHt 
woiniin?),  nftrr  ii  lifflonR  npptication  to 
the  rurn-boltlp,  lit  his  (or  her^  i»ipe  in 
a  casual  way.  The  futues  of  an  old  spirit- 
cask,  a&  it  were,  caught  li^t,  and  the 
verdict  of  the  coroner^s  jury  was  "spon- 
taneons  coinhnstion."  Our  Steward  lit  his 
pipe  ns  lie  tumbled  into  the  bout.  Happily 
nothing;  hnpponed. 

U  wasn't  rum  in  the  case  of  Our  Stew- 
ard, but  nu'tUylatod  Kpirite  of  wino.  Kvi- 
dence  of  itn  pt»r'*Ma«ivene98  was  visible  when, 
yesterday  iiitenioon,  we  joined  the  yacht 
for  n  cruiise  Skye-ward.  Our  Steward's 
de\-otiou  to  Ids  duty  was  effuwvti  but  in- 
effective. Cioing  below  to  dress  for  dinner, 
we  found  tbt^rt*  wert^  no  lii^bts. 

'*  No  limits !  "  &;ud  Our  Steward,  hi«i  face 
beaniinK  ^ith  de^iru  to  be  of  assntance  i 
"there  soon  shall  be." 

Prodiict'd  box  of  niiitchea ;  Moote  a  score 
on  his  breeches ;  as  in  most  cases  applica- 
tioD  of  the  wrong  end  was  made,  result 
dfeupuointing.     At  la«t  Ftniek  a  light, 

"Aij!"    Boid   Our   Steward,    turning    to 
sorvey  us  with   radrmt    glan<v   of    bene- 
volence   prolonged    till    the    light    burned  I 
down  to  nis  toil-worn  fingers,  and  was  cast  I 
away    on    the   newly -carpeted    state-rooni  i 
floor. 

More  matches  struck ;  some  lit ;  applied 
to  top  of  metal  candlestick.  Touching  to 
watch,  in  flickering  light  falling  on  Our 
Steward's  ruddy  countenance,  the  took  of 
coaxing  entreaty  that  made  it  irresistible. 

"Come  now,"  he  said,  cooing  the  candle 
stick  ns  if  it  were  a  fretful  infant  that 
wouldn't  take  its  food. 

Being  merely  a  gueat,  didn't  like  to  in- 
terfere with  trusted  servant.  At  end  of 
quarter  of  hour  of  futile  match -striking. 


looked  at  candlestick ;  found  there  woa  no 
candle  in  it. 

"Dear  me,  n(*Wj"  said  Our  Steward,  his 
face  lighting  up  with  ibeam  of  pleased 
a.stonisbmeiit.     "Think  of  that!" 

Nothing  disturbed  him.  At  dininT,  be 
planted  out  n  disli  of  cutlets  in  the  flower- 
pot ;  gently  but  firmly  took  away  my  soup 
lifter  I  hnd  hud  two  apounf tdn ;  knix^ked 
over  a  glass  of  chanipngno  when  handing 
roiiuil  the  breiid  ;  and  <iuite  forgot  the  dsli. 

He  was  up  bright  and  early  in  the 
moniing^  joyous  in  the  coneciou^nesa  that 
CJindleH  weiv  not  needed.  Our  berths  were 
undpT  the  dining-suloon^  approuched  by 
n  stet"p  flight  of  atairs.  Soon  after  five, 
Our  Steward  was  about.  Breakfant  wa* 
fixed  for  nine  o'clock.  In  a  weli-ordered 
Khip  there  is  nothing  like  being  well  ah«*ad 
of  your  work.  So  about  half-past  five 
Our  Steward  began  laying  tho  cloth  foi 
hreakfaHt.  The  process  wa*  long  and  mono- 
ttmous.  It  began  with  his  bursting  intoth*' 
ilining-fwiloon  and  clattering  down  on  the 
tuble  a  handful  of  spoons  and  forks.  Forks 
M-emed  to  bring  to  his  mind  the  memory 
of    knive!».      Forth   he   went    in   search   of 


.rir 


"Whrn  a  Strebt  ia  up" — 

A  very  oId-fa»hioiietl  and  most  eflwiiial  wov  of 

"  DiviTliny  the  Traffic." 


them.  But  down  below  two  peiiple  v»*rp 
I  sleeping.  It  would  never  do  in  a  chdl 
April  morning  to  leave  the  deck-door  opeo 
on  them.  The  draught  might  wakt-n  theoi, 
if  it  did  no  wors*e.  So  Our  St*»ward,  flvioK 
off  to  the  g:dley,  shut  the  saloon-door  with 
a  bung  like  a  pistol-shot. 

Hack  again  in  no  time,  humming  softly 
to  himself, 
I  *'  A  sailor'i  wifr  n  wiilor'o  «lnr  nhoulil  be, 

I  Yob»!    Yohul" 

I  flunc  down  on  the  tabic.  (|uiie  in  time, 
a  bundle  nf  sonietbing  I  knew  were  knives : 
j  softly  whistled  another  bar  of  Snnt^ 
7,n\  whilst  (I  imagined)  he  regarded  hi» 
handiwork  with  that  gaze  of  benevolent 
interowt  bo  had  last  nJght  bent  upon  the 
amM/ingly  empty  candlestick-s.  Ooing  out 
again,  and,  still  mindful  of  the  comfort  of 
the  sleeping  passengers,  he  banged  the 
s;donn-door  ns  before. 

PlitteN  were  hi»  next  prine.  Tliere  wm 
no  doubt  about  this,  for  he  let  one  fall. 
A  low  whistle  of  astonisiiment  in  whicb 
there  wa«  just  the  slightest  touch  of  irri- 
tability at  the  perverseness  of  the  thins, 
followed.  Then,  1o!  a  stmngo  thing  hsp- 
pened.  The  donr  of  my  stnte-rt>oin  ws» 
wide  open,  m  full  view  of  the  staircaw. 
I  caught  siglit  of  a  booted  fool  cantimislr 
descending.  It  was  followed  by  another 
foot,  with  nothing  on  but  a  «tr>cking  nflcfa 
frayed  at  the  heel,  (iradually  there  cwne 
intyo  view  n  broad  st«m  ns  of  an  Kast 
Tudijunan.  It  w^is  Our  Steward  deNcendiag 
t  ho  staircase  backwards.  \^liAt  for, 
Heaven  only  knows.  As  soon  ma  h«  got  to 
the  bottom,  he,  with  the  same  st««JtkT 
foot^itep,  re-ascended,  and  the  pist<»l-ibiit 
nf  the  closing  saloon-door  annoimoed  his 
depiirture. 

1  fancy  he  must  hare  thought  he  mm 
going  out  on  deck  to  the  galley,  and  did 
not  discover  bis  mistake  til]  he  got  to  the 
bottom  of  the  stairs.  Much  touched  by 
hi-t  solicitude.  Wouldn't  wake  ns  on  any 
ficrount.  Had  evidently  begun  to  take 
his  hoots  off;  thought  he  had  completed 
the  iab.    Meanwhile  walked  on  tipto«. 

More  dishes:  more  plntes ;  and,  as  w# 
later  discovered,  tumblers  instead  of 
teacups,  Bet  on  the  breakfast-table.  A 
finely  subtle  touch  that.  At  half-past  sis 
be  had  niceiy  finished  his  work,  aad, 
surveying  it,   softly   whistled    a   stare   of 
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Nancy  JUe.  Another  bang  of  the  door; 
a  bnpf  interval ;  he  waa  back  again. 
I  heitrd  a  trickJing  of  water  dowu  the 
«t.ftircase.  Then  the  storkinpcd  foot,  coin. 
ing  first  this  time,  followed  at  considerable 
int  ervMl  by  t he  boot«l  h eo! .  Soon  the 
round^^  st4.'rn  hove  in  Rij^ht ;  then  the  cap- 
lesfl  bead.  It  was  Our  Steward,  breathing 
beavil.T,  depoeitinp  at  the  bottom  of  tht 
stairs  n  can  cont^iining  what  was  loft  of  our 
bat  water. 

That  was  the  last  I  baw  of  Our  Steward, 
save  the  partinfz  view  as  he  went  a«hore 
in  charge  of  the  captain.  The  C'ommodort?j 
cominc  on  deck  and  finding  him  a  little 
mixed,  stmishtway  ordored  him  to  bo  put 
on  sliore,  An  empty  bottlo  that  had  con- 
tained methylat^Mi  spirit*  of  wine,  found  in 
the  store  cupboard,  explained  all. 


BIG  GAME. 


(A  rfp«d  Ibx  hu  n-ct'iitly  b«cn   disnUyed 

the  pinir 
poultn.] 


Went  End  shop,  hanpng  up  aimuigHl  the  pmif  ami 


I  DiHcovKRED  With  ftmazemont 
l.at*?1y  that,  in  certain  way<*, 

Talk  of  "these  dcKcnerate  days"  memt 
Hometbing  more  than  just  a  phraae. 

Now  I  offer  in  confusion 

PraiijerB  of  the  pa-st  a  sop, 
I  hare  lost  one  more  illiision — 

In  a  pime  ond  poultry  shop. 

To  my  utter  stupefaction, 

There  with  partridj^eB  and  hares 

Said  to  bo  of  Uus*-  extraction 

(pj'en  thouj^  dead,  perhaps,  to  theirs), 

Midmost  of  a  row  of  rahbit>* — 
Sfill  the  rooollection  shocks — 

Now  obiiviouR  of  its  habita 
Hung,  alast  a  gallant  fox. 

There  it  was,  past  all  denying, 
I  would  toll  no  schoolboy's  "cmm" — 

I, ton.  not  precisely  lyinp 

Down,  but  hanging  up,  with  lamb) 

Here  was  fare  a  prince  might  pamper? 

Happy  thoukdit — a  fitting  end — ■ 
Send  it  in  an  Easter  hamper 

To  an  arrlent  hunting  friend! 

Asked  the  priee,  the  poulterer  sought  to 
Bargain— *' .luj^t  what  I  cau  got." 

"Get?     Wiv.    nix    months*    hnrd,    you 
ought  to!" 
We  have  done  no  deal  as  yet. 

What  's  the  use  of  indignation  P 
Decadent  poulterers  may  display 

Placards,  in  a  generation, 

"  Fox  is  good  and  cheap  to-day !  " 


^4, 


"HoUfks!" 


HOME,   SWEET    HOME!" 

Husband  {to  wift^judreiumfd from  Continental  iriji).   "Now,  pkar,  isn't  !T  PRi-IOBTrtn, 

\PTr-K  THK    BUSTLE   ANP    RACKKT   OF    MM^T.    FoRKItiN    HoTEJ>,    TO    BK    BACK    IN    THE    I'UKKMT 
JRANgUILLITV    OF    Ol'K   OWN    HOMG.   ANIt *' 

Cook  A:  Co.    {entering  hurriedly).    "  KlTCBlN*    Chimsrt   a-BLAZ1k\    Mum  !     BRTrKR   'aye 

IN    THE    FUtX   EnOINOH  giMCK,    MlTM  !" 


FLITTINGS. 

Kimhrrley*  March  21. 
Dear  Mr.  Pvncb, — I  write  a  few  lines, 
in  the  intervals  of  mosquito-slaying,  in 
praise  of  the  Great  Karroo  and  the  railway 
which  bears  you  to  the  North  across  it. 
I  will  spare  you  a  description  of  the  Hex 
Krver  ascent,  where  the  Ime  plays  a  sijecies 
of  eat's-cradle  with  itst>lf  up  gradients  ot 
one  in  forty ,  and  wh ere  you  have  an 
engine  at  each  end  of  the  train,  which 
«poms,  like  a  kitten,  to  be  running  aft<T 
its  own  tail,  and  where  there  is  a  '*  wash- 
out "  every  other  day  or  so,  and  the 
sleepers  go  floating  down  a  mountain- 
torrent^let  sleeping  logs  lie,  /  say.  It  is 
the  Karroo  whicn  takes  my  fancy.  I  don't 
know  where  it  begins  or  where  it  ends,  but 
there  i<:  enough  of  it  for  the  most  eagle 
eye.  There  is  a  free  and  in<Iependent  ring 
about  the  very  name,  a  mixture  of  halloo 
and  crow,  exhilarating  as  the  nir  which 
blows  across  you  at  an  altitude  of  four 
thousand  feet.  As  for  the  scenery,  there 
is  bright  red  earth  and  low  grey  shrubs, 
flat-topped  kopjes,  or  hills,  in  plenty  to 
break  the  skyline,  ant-hills  in  abimdance, 
an  occasional  herd  or  drove  (which  is  it?) 
of  ostriches,  a  settler's  hut  or  a  tree  at 
intervals  of  about  ten  miles,  and  a  thunder- 
storm eyery  day.  What  more  do  you 
wantP 


Then  aa  to  the  train.  When  we  parted 
with  the  Johannesburg  section  at  De  Aar 
Junction  (look  this  out  in  Bradshaw)  our 
carriage  was  hitched  on  to  a  goods  train 
of  eighteeu  trucks,  which  contained  Katlira, 
brandy-kegs,  anti  other  etceteras.  It  was. 
I  should  say,  a  train  specially  adapted  for 
botanists,  picnickers  and  pedestrians,  as  it 
went  BO  slowly  up  inclines  that  I  got  oil 
four  times  and  picked  Bowers  and  generally 
disarranged  the  Inndscape.  The  line  is  like 
a  switchback  and  goes  up  and  down,  and 
also  around  any  inconvenient  hillock  that 
may  l>e  in  the  way.  Some  of  the  stations 
are  simply  name-lwards,  nothing  more,  but 
the  names  at  any  rate  are  familiar,  f.^., 
Chalk  Farm  and  Richmond  Road,  miles 
from  any  habitation,  out  in  tbe  open  rWJ. 
Then  we  bought  a  bottle  of  milk  at  Honey 
Nest  Kloof  (a  romantic  name!),  and  when 
we  asked  the  dusky  vendor  if  it  was  os- 
triches' milk,  he  said,  *' Ah,  yes!"  and 
nearly  exploded  as  he  di'Uippfiared  rounrl  a 
corner.  He  will  probably  relate  to  his 
dying  day  the  tale  of  the  two  confiding 
pale-faces  whom  he  once  took  in  on  a  point 
of  natural  history.  Towards  tbe  end  of 
our  pleasant  thirty-six  bourK*  run  we  in- 
dulged in  some  shunting  practice,  with  the 
result  that  the  carringe-Iamp  imitated 
Newton's  apple,  and  fell  within  an  inch 
of  tbe  bead  of        Tours  precariouBly, 

Z.  T-  X- 
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Jy*-:5i^-^'^v 


JimtM  {alluding  te  the  9img),   *'  Hot  bad  ;  bvt  I  think  thx  Qibl  might  oatx  put  a 

I^XTTtA   MOlU   Sptttrr  INTO   IT  WITH    ADVAKTAOE." 

Ln^hin^cn.  '*JrsH  't  I  wah  thiski!*'.     Le(*h  avaxothbr!" 


/ 
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LITERARY  TOUTS. 

III. — The  Social  Ktmi. 

Amid  the  signs  that  indicate 

The  comiug  hurly-burly, 
Cards  for  receptions,  eool  and  late, 

And  others,  warm  and  early, 
The  polo-match,  the  Church  bazaar, 

The  dance  of  virgin  gallants, 
You  read  it — "  Mrs.   PurnN-PARB 

At  Home.     To  meet  the  Talents." 

How  well  I  know  that  woman's  card  1 
It  meeta  my  weary  eye  on 

Tbt*  k1>^^  o^  every  sucking-bHrd 
And  yoiin^  dramatic  lion! 

And  trum  enquiries  I  have  madv 
1  eather  this  about  it — 

.Vtf  }}t^r»iy  stock-in-trade 
^^n  bf  complete  without  it. 


I  spoke  of  her  to  Teomab  Bbowi4 

(Gawayn  lk  Bbu.vs,  he  spelt  it) ; 
That  author's  literary  frown 

In  specious  laughter  melted  ; 
"  *  Who  in  &he  F '     Well^  she  nina  a  kind 

Of  what  we  call  a  ;ia/cm  ; 
Where  (soe  the  notice)  one  may  find 

TnMt  cc  qv^il  y  a  de  talent. 

"  But  who  my  hostew  is,  or  what 

Her  reason  for  ecstenoe, 
These  questions,  frankly,  I  do  not 

Pursue  with  mnrked  tnsistenoe ; 
I  use  her  raravaoBerai, 

T>ike  other  uuhlic  hostels. 
For  meeting  brother-genii, 

The  pick  of  Art's  apostle*." 

"Take  me,"  I  said,  "for  I  would  know 
That  bright  and  ballqwed  re|pon» 


Where  men  nf  light  and  leading  go 

And  prattle  by  the  legion  ; 
Surely  Home  Rpell  of  power  untold 

Lies  hid  h<'hind  those  portals. 
Thflt  lure  within  one  common  bowvr 

So  many  rare  Immortals." 

In  brief.  I  went.     My  ho?t  betrayed 

A  taste  for  my  effusions  : 
To  ait  my  publi'^hed  works  be  made 

Appropriate  allusions  : 
Till  in  his  ear  my  future  tbemea 

Were  touchingly  confided. 
And  when  I  left  he  knew  my  scheme« 

At  least  as  well  as  I  did. 

Next  week  I  chanced  upon  a  "par" 

Signed  by  "The  Burrowing  Badger":  — 
*'  Gawatn  i.f  Brttve,  that  nasr^nt  star, 

Tjonc  notieeH  in  the  CnHgrr^ 
H)*^  done  f\  volume,  nearly  due — 

French    Mnrnlt  and  fhr  JiaJM  : 
La^t  month,  to  catch  the  local  hue, 

He  crossed  (by  sea)  to  Calais. 

"  His  book,  which  all  should  now  secare. 

Smack*  of  OvTDirs  Naso, 
With   phofopraphs  d*aprk»  nniwre, 

Trh  c/mV,  if  we  may  say  so  : 
One  of  our  yonnper  rising  firms. 

Pu.siH,  BnoTHEBs  (doing  nicely  t, 
Ha«s  hoiicht  the  copyright  on  tenm 

Too  high  to  quote  precisely." 

Much  marvelling  how  my  friend  Le  Bhvki 

(Plain  TnoMAS  Bbown,  in  private) 
Such  hnomint!  in  the  eve  of  noon 

Could  post^iblv  connive  at, 
tread  again:  '*  Johv  .Tovt-s"  (that 'a  reel - 

"TTi«a  Hmart  elnridstion 
Of  Habakkuk  will  nrove,  on  dii, 

A  perfect  revelation." 

Full  details  fallowed.     I  had  been 

The  victim  of  a  vulture, 
A  feeder  off  the  fnt,  or  lean. 

Of  other  p*»ople'9  culture  ; 
A  licensed  literary  tout 

Whf^  fattens  on  his  betters, 
.\nd  runs  the  column — "Chat*  nbout 

The  Chiefs  of  Art  and  Letters." 

So  was  T  (might  the  mvstir  trutli)i 

Of  muturti  market   deolings 
Brn^nth  n  ^orial  »)alvn  thjit  Boothea 

Tlie  artist's  finer  feelings: 
How  host  and  gueat  work  hand  in  ham! 

On  lines  a  little  grea«y, — 
The  enterprising  ■quee^.er  and 

The  enterprising  squeezee. 


A  HAPPY  HOLIDAY. 

Now  I  really  do  not  care  a 

Hang  about  the  Riviera, 

In  the  daytime  you  V©  a  gay  time, 

But  the  nights  are  very  cold. 
And  for  any  kind  of  touring 
Which  1  used  to  find  alluring, 
I  for  biking  had  a  liking, 

But  I  now  have  grown  t^oo  old. 

Then  the  constant  change  of  weather, 
To  my  thinking,  altogetter 
Knocked  the  notion  of  an  ocean 

Trip  completely  on  the  head  ; 
I've  a  horror,  too,  of  "trippers," 
'Arrys,  'Arriets,  and  "  nippen," 
So  a  jolly  quiet  holi- 

Day  I  spent  at  home  in  bed. 


NiCB  or  RcBSiA. — Out  of  complimeat  to 
the  Leader  of  the  House  of  Commooa,  tb« 
Ckak  proposes  t-o  re-name  Povt  Arihor. 
"Port  ArtJiur- Balfour." 


I 


PUNCH,   OR   THK    LONDON   CHARIVAKt.-Armi,  23,   1898. 


^ 


I 


".WELL   DONE,   ALL!" 
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DIAGNOSED. 

1  'H  FKELINO  WRETCUED,   DuCIOR.      I  TARS  NO  IKTBBEST 
NO,    HAVE   yO   Al'I-ETITE,    CAS't   SlEEP *' 

Why  pon't  you  uauky  thk  GiulT'* 


[  PONGO'S  rROTEST. 

Protest  ?    Ah,  yest    And  the  bcinfj;  I  'd  bleas 

rho  would  shame  the  6iie  dAmen  with  less  wiadom  thui  pelf, 

0  indulge  us  in  doctors  and  dandyish  drceB, 
ntU  a  poor  doggie  *»  ushatuud  of  Lim^wlf. 

ir  own  Billy  fasliiou-s  our  niistreast«8  deem 

pe  delightful  to  creatures  less  foolish  than  thej. 

ID  togs  me  Id  chiffonx  and  stuffH  me  with  cream, 

(It  my  life,  I  assure  you,  is  other  than  gay. 

^'  doctors,  and  Uilora,  and  barbers!     Oh,  faugh! 

1  my  boots,  fui^Hm^d  wnipper,  with  bracelet  and  card-case, 
Duld,  if  I  could,  hide  my  face  with  my  paw, 

or  1  'm  an  unwilling  dog-dandy  ;   a  hard  ca«e! 

idiot  mistress  may  dress  as  she  will ; 

be  '8  heartleivs,  and  braiulefis,  and  rictini  to  fad  ; 

to  make  me  the  victim  of  milliner  skill, 
i  a  horrible  outnge  that  drives  me  half  mad. 
fc  look  at  me  I     Shaved,  curled,  aud  cossetted  up 
ill  I  look  like  some  caricature  of  a  poodle  I 
ftt  v>jnld  mamma  think  of  her  favourite  pupP 

wiflh  I  could  cut  the  whole  precious  caboodle, 
1  wild,  free,  and  natural  caper  and  scamper 
^ut  London  streets,  or  far  plaint  like  a  dingo, 
t  from  fool-women  who  selfislily  pamper. 
'd  rather  be  Toby  the  Punch  dog,  by  Jingo  I 
Lcoat  and  frilled  colliir  nre  nil  meant  in  fun, 
•ut  mine!  you  can't  think  what  a  guy  I  am  made  I 
(ght-«waddled  waddler ;   can't  frittk,  much  less  run, 
'm  too  plump  for  a  jump,  and  it's  years  since  I  played, 
m*t  know  mv  own  cojit,  curied  all  o'er  like  a  wig, 
sd  I  'm  glad  of  the  fur-lined  top-coat  just  to  hide  it. 
I  stupid,  short-winded,  and  fat  as  a  pig; 
I  mere  waddling  wardrobe,  with  misery  inside  it. 

togs — so  I  'ra  told — are  worth  full  twenty  pounds, 
Ij  toUetK^lob,  doctor,  and  tailor  cost  money, 
I  though  with  my  mistr^AS  that  frt^ly  abounds 
J9  waste  it  on  nmJnng  me  wretched  seema  funny, 
'night-gowns  and  handkerchiefs  only  would  make 
[poor  famUy  happy.    1  feel  like  a  hog: 


And  when  at  my  mistreas't  fondling  I  wake, 

I  am  tempted  to  aay  "  Is  thy  servant  a  dogf  " 
A  dog  r     No.  a  wretched,  degraded,  fat  maai 

Of  fad-maae  monstrosity  ;   selftah  and  silly. 
In  looks,  as  my  miBtre«s,  but  she  is  an  ass 

By  choice,  whilst  poor  1  $eem  the  same  wiUr-nilly. 
There  I     That  is  my  protest.     Now  who  '11  bftek  it  up 

In  a  way  more  effective  than  my  feeble  snarling, 
And  gratitude  earn  from  a  poor  puffing  pup, 

Who  'a  a  plague  to  himself  though  his  nustress's  dArlinsf 


OUR  BOOKING-OFyiCE. 

Ih  Drarer  than  Eonoxit  (HTrrcHursorf)  E.  Liviwobtom  Prksoott 
has  very  nearly  written  a  big  book.  If  he  had  treated  this  first 
vermion  as  a  rough  note-book,  left  out  some  episodes  and  written 
in  others,  he  (or  isn't  it  she  I')  might  have  succeeded.  The  germ 
thi>ught  IS  a  noble  one ;  but  it  erows  amid  rank  weeds  of  impos- 
sibility. My  Baronite  is  not  ctispoeed  to  insist  upon  the  prosaic 
in  romance  land.  It  is  quite  conceivable  that  a  man  of  Lndovic 
(^riVt  supremely  fine  nature  might  have  sacrificed  and  suffered 
all  he  did  for  the  sake  of  the  girl  he  loved.  But  he  would  require 
some  further  proof  of  necesaitv  than  was  supplied  by  the  machi- 
nations of  the  melodramatic  villain  Finncattt,  Moreover,  all  the 
ficenes  in  connection  with  Sister  Sophia  are  ludicrously  out  of 
drawing.  That  the  author  feels  these  truths  is  indicated  by  the 
Hub-title,  *-l  FooCs  Truijedy,  But  why  make  such  an  incredible 
fool  'i 

A  Soldier  of  Manhattan  (SMITH,  Eldkk)  fought  at  Tioonderoga, 
and,  under  the  leadership  of  WoLFE,  stormed  the  heights  that  \o4 
to  the  Plaius  of  Abraham  and  the  conquest  of  Quebec.  Mr. 
Joseph  Altshklkk  has  evidently  made  painstaking  study  of  the 
period,  and  reproduces  it«  ei^isodes  and  characters  with  com- 
mf)nduble  fidehtj.  But  his  nand  lacks  the  magic  touch  with 
which  some  earhor  workers  in  the  field  of  historical  roniauce  are 
gifted.  His  men  and  women  are  woefully  woodeny,  and  his 
battle  scenes,  carefully  drawn  from  the  best  records,  lack  the 
glow  of  fire.  Withal,  the  book  is,  my  Baronite  says,  well  worth 
rending,  aa  dealing  with  a  Uttle-studied  episode  iu  the  history  of 
the  Empire. 

With  much  gratification  hath  the  Baron  read  Mr.  S.  B.  Crock- 
ett's Lochinwir  (Methhen),  a  spirited  romance  full  of  doughty 
deeds,  clanging  and  clashing  of  weapons,  firing  of  pistols,  hair- 
breadth escai)es,  strange  ScoU;h  language  unintelligible  to  the 
pock-pudding  Englishuian,  skirmishes,  and  such  a  surfeit  of 
exciting  sensational  sceues  as  woiild  have  sufficed  8ir  Waxtea 
Scott  as  material  for  three  nt»vols,  and  a  modem  dramatist  for  at 
least  a  couple  of  melodramas.  And  that  the  essential  **  female 
interest'*  should  not  be  lacking.  Mr.  Crockett  gives  us  two  full- 
blown heroines,  one  of  whom  he  is  compelled  to  kill,  and  two 
uther  fledgling  heroines,  whoso  neceesary  disap])earance  from  the 
story  causes  a  pang  of  regret  to  the  reader,  afi  it  must  have  done 
to  the  author.  But  why  doth  Mr.  CuocKETT  so  geutly  treat  his 
melodramatic  villains  Y  Of  course,  an  he  lets  down  his  arch- 
scoundrel  easily,  he  is  in  justice  compelled  to  permit  the  aforesaid 
arch -villain's  *  *  creatui'efi "  to  escape  scot-free.  Alas!  that  it 
should  be  so,  for  up  to  the  very  end  did  not  the  Baron,  with 
palpitating  heart  and  bated  breath,  await  some  awful  catastrophe 
which  should  put  an  end,  and  iu  excruciating  tortures  too.  to 
'•the  Butcher,  the  Calf,  and  the  Killer  "  P  If  "  my  Lurd  Barra  " 
be  ]»ermitted  to  escape,  as  he  is,  then  hath  mercy,  and  not  justice, 
prevailed  with  the  romancer.  With  real  pleasure  does  the  Barou 
recommend  to  all  lovers  of  bustling  melodramatic  romance  Mr. 
CitocKETT'8  stirring  and  picturesque  story  of  Lochinvar. 

In  The  Lujit  o/  Bite  (Wabd,  Lock  &  Co.),  Ouy  Boothby 
makes  use  of  his  own  Dr.  Nikola  as  **  DiaboUu  ex  machind** 
and  OS  that  mysterious,  necromatic  scoundrel  is  not  brought  to 
an  untimely  end,  it  is  preeumablo  that  he  may  be  ready  to  hand 
whenever  his  agency  la  again  required  for  some  other  audoci- 
Quely-schomed  plot.  The  story,  in  which  the  situation  of  ship- 
wrecked hero  and  heroine  on  a  desert  island  vividly  recalls  a  few 
of  the  incidents  in  Chahles  Readers  Fotd  Flay,  is  exciting;  but 
the  denouement  is  inartistic,  bein^  not  only  too  evident,  but  far 
too  abrupt.  In  fact,  the  story  la  spoilt  in  order  to  give  Ihr, 
Nikola  a  chance  of  being  ready  when  wanted  for  '*  Mr.  Boothby's 
next'*  What  a  j>ity  it  is  that  Mr.  Sherlock  Holmet  cannot  be 
revived  in  order  to  li  pitted  against  the  nefarious  Dr,  Nikola  / 

The  Bamov  de  B.-W. 
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VstSXtXtiLK    I'osIlIuN    OF    Mk.    PuJTUU,    WHiMK   KKcurIi    DuiVB   UAH   JVHX   LAMUICU   VAtULV    IN    TUK   Kiltu    uf    I  K.V4i;Itll.i:   >*LU 

Coi^NKI*   CURBY,    OI'T   fOR   HI»   CONSTITtmOWAL   OAimB* 
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THK  COMl'f.KAT    OUFFKU. 

I  JIAVE  lishod  \n  every  wiiy, 
Kifihed  on  every  kiuil  uf  day, 
But  my  basket  ntill  reinaiiiA  in  Atatu  i/im. 
Not  u  stirklobtifk  will  rise, 
Nut  a  giid^^eoii  aa  ti  prize 
To  the  quite  auiazing  Hies 
Thiit  I  throw. 

When  1  try  the  purling  brook, 
Mfiiiy  trout  just  have  u  look 
At  my  tiv,  or  at  the  uunnow.  that  I  8piii. 
With  fishy  leer  tht-y  squinn 
Off,  and  my  belief  la  firm 
That  I  'd  better  une  a  worm 
Ou  a  pin. 

Wherever  I  get  leave, 
Still  1  fish  from  moru  to  eve, 
Though  I  never- -hardlv ever — rightly  <  •-' 
With  a  body  soaking  wet, 
With  a  mind  intent  and  sot 
On  succeaa  achieving  yet 
At  the  lajdt. 

In  m}'  coat  of  wondrous  tweed. 
And  on  every  wandering  weed. 
Hooks  and  fiies  unnamed  invariably  I  fix. 
Here  I  cannot  land  a  fiah — 
1  can  only  hope  and  wish 
1  may  creel  a  goodly  diah 
In  the  Styx. 


PoRKKR  Verba  {from  our  vwn  Irrf' 
presaibl^  OnUt  still  at  large).— Q.  Why  ia 
American  pork  not  allowed  to  enter  Gor- 
manjP  A.  In  order  to  protect  the  into- 
ri»tt»  of  Ham-burg,  of  course. 


["  A  machine  for  amputation  it  bfiiig^  imtAlltHl  ut 
the  Em(!r|^nt-y  Hodpital  at  £k«tuu."^/>a«/y  MaiL] 

Thb  Avtomatio  Dkntist  will  no  ikubt 

FOLLOW    TUK   AMfl'TATlOS    MaCHIXK. 


THE  PATRIOTS   VADE  MKCVM. 

I  TmiiAiatril  j'rifiiL  Ike  Frrtu:k  J'ur  tiJV  ut  thr  ^ranui 
Zitia  TrutL) 

Quf^tion.  Whot  in  your  idt^a  of  the  whole 
(Iiii>   of  a  citiz«?n  ? 

An-sui-r.  To  regard  everything  from  a 
purely  sentimenttil  point  of  view. 

Q.  Im  it  necessary  that  tbe  sentiment 
shruld  be  juNtified  by  facto  i^ 

A.  Certainly  not;  such  a  consideration 
may  be  (Usmis.sed  us  a  worthletM  de'uil. 

Q.   How  is  Kranot*  governed? 

.-1.  Oiiefly  by  crie-s. 

Q.  Is  tbe  cause  of  the  cry  of  any  im- 
portance ? 

A  No,  so  long  as  it  ia  accepted  by  the 
mujority. 

Q  Are  there  any  special  nam^s  for  tbe 
luir.crity  ? 

A.  They  are  usually  described  as  "  trai- 
torj^"  "spies,*'  "cowards,"  "thieves,"  "aa- 
^uicHms."  and  the  like. 

Q,  \oii  say  that  France  is  chiefly  go- 
verned by  ones ;  give  a  few  instances. 

A,  A  cry  has  been  found  strong  enough 
to  dethrone  a  dynasty,  upset  any  number 
of  Governments,  and  to  e^ablish  three  and 
abolish  two  rcpubUca. 

Q.  Has  a  cry  any  power  in  the  law 
courts  P 

A  It  has  had  supreme  power,  controlling 
judges,  witnesses,  and  Junes. 

Q.  But  may  not  foreigners  consider  all 
this  excitement,  riolenre,  and  tboughtless- 
nesg  slightly  hysterical  ^ 

A.  Possibly  ;  but  the  consideration  can 
be  speedily  set  aside. 

Q.  HowP     Not  by  a  cry? 

.4.  Yes  ;  by  a  cry  of  "  Long  live  France  I " 
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"Wot  oh,  Bill  I  Wheke  'avk  yer  ukks  thw  LAitwr  Tukeb 
Months?" 

"  WllEILE  'avk  I  BEEN?  WoT  A  QtTKi*TI()X  TO  ARST!  T  «HOri.D 
'a  THOIIT  YOU  'D  'a  arOTTBO  TUAT  FROM  MB  Ciri'I'.  I  'VK  JUItfiT 
COME    BACK    FROM    Kl.ONMKE  !  " 


sLoriNO  PROM  sn.omo. 

The  foUowiEg  parftcraph,  communicator  to  tho  TimfJi,  i»  inU^ 
resliiig  boyoud  tho  atirrine  infonriation  of  internutional  import- 
ttncG  it  conveys  to  the  woiiuoring  world  : — 

"Th(*  ChincM^  Mini^tfT,  who  iit  iit  EosttKnimt*,  piiid  a  risit  to  8ir  EiLU 

AHllHEAn-HAHTLKTT,  M.T.,  UIIll  LilJy  AsRMKAU-llAllTLRTT  Ut  OflUl^  Hnuw 

Vfslentiiy  mi>niiiigT  nnJ  in  tHf  iiftrmmm  drovv  to  HtMirhy  B-vukd.     Uu  Licrl- 
U"W<y  ri'tunirt  to  L>>iuluii  trt-«]iiy." 

Ill  the  llouse  of  Commons,  when  SiLOMio  risoB  to  put  matten 
righ^,  wht'tlier  in  China  ar  Peru.  MomUjru  inofjutiiioiitlj*  wuLk  off 
into  tho  Lobby,  and  thence  to  remoter  comers  of  tho  biiiblirg. 
Tho  t'Uiiie8o  Minister,  aftor  a  morning  visit  to  the  liistJngm&hrti 
stateaiuurt,  drives  Btraighlwuy  to  Bcachv  Head,  otid  izuLkes  pre- 
paration for  early  return  to  I/ondnu.  ihus  dulh  one  Xouch  of 
Abhmkad  make  the  whole  world  kin. 


I 


FROM  OUR  SPECIAL  COMMISSIONER  IN  CRIM-TARTARY. 

,  .  .  ,  At  that  minute  Crum-Tato  loiced  me  violently  on  l*t  the 
edge  of  a  twu-bhided  ruaor  (peculiar  to  tho  country),  whilo  mv 
faithful  loUowt-rt!,  GiNOAii  Sxap  and  Orano  Pir,  were  faatenei 
by  steel  manacU^s  to  four  fir-  trees,  which  oi  r  diabolical  peraecnturt 
had  tliHcnvored  gmwing  oiit  f*t  tho  side  of  a  prt?cipico  deaoending 
some  ol)»000  foot  into  the  valley  of  the  Lincnwta  River,  waudi'rioi; 
like  a  atroak  of  moltt^n  kod  in  the  i-oaliii  of  the  Unknown,  1  felt 
the  two-bladoii  razor  on  Bach  of  my  feet.  It  cut  both  my  coma 
and  my  toe-nailM.  At  the  same  time  C^um-Tato  presented  a  re- 
Tolver  at  my  hoad.  It  prosseiJ  my  forehead,  but  at  that  moment 
I  perceived  by  glancintjf  down  the  barrel  that  it  khxs  ru-t  ioade^i, 

Thore  was  a  great  pause,  during  which  1  t<iok  some  shorthand 
notes  und  ilrow  a  picture  of  tho  sufferin*^  of  OixQAn  ^NAPaud 
Orano  V\v,  Tho  rutliati  and  his  satollites  hesitated  to  timsh 
their  work,  ami  aa  they  discussed  the  situation.  I  wiukod  in  oorert 
fashion  to  tny  comrades.  It  was  enough  !  In  an  iTistant  we  bad 
armed  oursolvos  with  some  cocoa-nut-H,  which  border -gipsies  ol 
their  way  t^J  Lhai*8ii  Uaces  bad  abandoned  by  reasi>u  of  tho  death 
of  Ihoir  donkeys.  ()ur  cowanlly  opponents  tle<l  before  our  well- 
direct'-xl  skower  f*f  mii^silea,  1  rapully  relciiflod  Djy  companioois 
and  w«  were  fr(*oI  fiHM»I  free  I  for  wo  had  only  to  akip  the  fronUer, 
leaving  behind  us  sftme  uudoairablo  Yuks  and  tho:^  in^trumentc 
of  torture  which  have  never  been  »oen  in  Europe,  and  probably 
never  will  be.  The  British  Eesident  was  absent,  but  we  were 
"aUtbei-e.** 


KING  CRICKET. 

Thk  canny  Scot  mny  tiiik  a  lot 

Of  ^o\\  and  ita  attraction, 
Aad  "  ptttt  "  and  "  tee "'  for  him  may  be 

A  source  of  satiafaction  ; 
While  maidens  meek  with  rapture  speak 

Of  crocjuet's  fascination, 
Tho'  I  suspect  'twere  more  correct 
To  call  their  game  *'  flirtation." 
But  cricket's  the  thing  for  Summer  and 

Spring  I 
Thr*>e  cheers  for  cricket,  of  all  gamea  the 
king! 

The  man  who  boats  hia  time  devotes 

To  rowing  or  to  Ktiiliug, 
In  shine  or  rain  he  ha«  to  train, 

Witli  energy  unfailing. 
A  tennis  set  finds  favour  yet 

With  merry  men  und  matrons. 
In  lazy  souls  the  flame  of  bowU 

Is  not  without  its  patrons. 
A  day  thatN  fine  I  do  opine 

In  much  to  be  desired; 
An  "  even  pitch  "  I  ask  for,  which 

Is  certainly  required  ; 
Tlien  add  to  that  a  "  steady  bat," 

A  bowler  *'  on  the  wicket," 
A  "field"  that's  "smnrt,"  then  we  can 
Ktart 

The  noble  i^ame  of  cricket. 


A  paradish  for  whist-players  and  raas- 
•^^pittientB  jdiouJd  be  found  (juddinR  bv 
a^sne) in  ''the  Rubber  K'ttates  of  Pa/rf.'' 


"TAKING  THE  ALFREDUN  CAKE." 

{A  Jlistorical  Ramaacc  TC-xrrUUn.  for  an  ap- 
poatihunj  Millnuiry,  by  one  who  dor^  luM- 
Ultft"^  in  Tmtlitimuxi  Hrroca.) 

Thk  belated  buntsmaD  passed  across  the 
drawbridge  and  entered  the  castle.  In 
tho<<e  Saxon  times  only  some  half-dozen 
retainers  stood  awaiting  strangers  in  the 
hall.  The  Danes  bad  taught  tho  iidmbi- 
tonts  of  the  British  IaIcs  a  certain  meaMure 
of  prudence,  but  yet  they  retained  their 
freedom. 

"Is  the  lady  of  tho  house  at  home?" 
iisked  tho  aristocratic  caller,  throwing  the 
reins  of  his  horse  to  a  lac'key. 

"At  your  service,  my  lord,  but  the 
countess,  who  is  partial  to  cookery,  is  in 
the  kitohen,"  was  the  respectfid  response. 

"  Thither  will  I  go  ajid  serve  as  my 
own  introdtieer/*  Saying  this,  the  hunts- 
man found  his  way  to  the  lower  reginns. 

The  ooimtesa  was  certainly  making  cjjkef. 
She  had  around  her  a  nmnber  of  subtle 
essences  and  sauces,  and  in  front  of  her 
wafi  a  book  of  home,  gorgeously  illumi- 
nated, containing  valuable  culinary  recipes. 

"  Kair  lady,  purdon  this  intnision,  but 
I  am  a  bit  of  a  chef  myself.  Can  I  help 
you  ?  " 

The  countess  evidenced  some  confusion. 
Then  she  mailo  obcisjince,  and  being  called 
nway  by  other  visitors,  quitted  the  rash- 
strewn  apartment. 

Left  to  himself,  tho  sportamon  carelessly 


mixed  certain  inKredie-nts  together  hito 
the  shaiie  of  a  cake,  and  sotting  it  befor* 
the  6]v,  waited  the  rosolt.  He  thrvv 
himself  upon  a  oouoh  and  fell  into  a  shim- 
ber.  He  had  not  been  unconscious  for  an 
hour,  when  ho  was  aroused  by  o  t>lo*. 
Springing  to  his  feet,  he  indipnanfjy  coo- 
front'Od  his  assailant.  It  was  the  countf^s^ 
now  furious  with  anger. 

"  Hovv  dare  you?"  she  crifd.  **How 
dare  you?  You  have  allowe*!  the  caks  to 
burn  \ " 

''  A  blow ! "  he  exchumed,  pale  with 
rage.  Then  he  blew  bis  horn.  In  s  mo- 
ment the  kitchen  was  filled  with  soldiers. 

"  Take  that  woman,'*  be  continmd, 
pointini;  at  the  now  trembling  countc«N 
*'  to  the  deepest  dungeon  under  the  cectW 
moat." 

The  la<Iy  was  loaded  with  chains. 

"  \\*ho  13  this  tyrant — this  Uwleea  ty- 
rant ?  "  she  asked,  as  the  wm  being  con- 
veyed to  her  cell  in  proceaston, 

"  Why,  lady,  the  king." 

"  What,  Alfred?  Listen  to  me,  Tarlels. 
I  tell  you  that  the  day  shall  come  wh«ft 
tills  monster  of  cruelty  and  stupidity  ah»U 
be    known    in   the   land    of    his   birth   u 

*Al.PRED  THK  LiTTLB.'" 

And  so  it  came  to  pass.  For  %  tbooaud 
years  later — nt  the  close  of  the  nineteenth 
century — the  prophecy  of  the  cuiuit<t<ft  be- 
came fulfilled.  ALFREn  the  Grkat.  in  th** 
thiys  of  historical  enli|iht*>nmon«  ^«wo- 
pcarcd,  to  reappear  as  ALrasr 


m- 
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[At-cording  to  the  Doi/y  Xartt  Emil  Buvoscfl*Brt  pfOV«  thot  the 

Kgyptiaiia  hiid  comic  papers.] 

A  Fkaostext  or  thk  Titi.k-Pac;e  of  ihe  Ancient  Eoyftian  Pusch. 

OIEIS*  GOSSIP.-OttT  Fashion  Coloma. 

Dearest  Arabeluv,— Kow  that  nil  the  world  is  on  wheels,  of 
oourse  you  also  go  in  for  "biking" ;  Amy  rides  in  tho  Park  erery 
day  in  knickers. 

To  a  country  mouse  like  yourself,  love,  this  may  at  first  seem 
UA  jmt  rUquA,  but  nohtrsse  oMt'ge,  could  nhe  do  better  than  follow 
tike  example  sot  by  tho  Duohetiti  of  Tkinkuicaleb  and  the  really 
amiirt  set  in  the  world  of  fashion  ?     I  think  not. 

You  muHt  be  dying  to  know  all  about  Eva's  wedding;  tun  you 
tare  aware,  aho  married  the  lion.  Bertie  Douxder,  the  best- 
dressed  man  in  Luudon,  so  'tia  said ;  tho  ceremou)'  wils  celebrated 
At  the  now  fashionable  church  of  St.  Oilos.  before  the  Bishop  of 
Batte&sea.  assisted  by  the  Vicar  of  Vauxhall  and  three  curates, 
BO  there  i«  every  reason  to  believe  that  she  was  properly  tied  up. 

The  bride's  uncle,  "  old  Kangaroo"  as  he  is  callei,  gave  ner 
away  (entrr  nout,  he  ina<le  his  money  in  the  tea  trade.  *'  ^ingaroo 
Hill  Brand."  hence  liia  soubriquet).  As  Jack  Shahpe  remarked 
in  an  audible  whiajter,  **  Given  away  with  a  pound  of  tea."  Clever, 
WHS  it  not  ?  But  Jack  never  letn  a  chance  nlip  of  saying  a  smart 
thing.  After  the  oerymony  there  was  a  reception  at  the  Polony 
Hotel,  where  most  of  the'  presents  were  on  view.  I  counted 
fifteen  pepper-castors  and  eighteen  salt-cellars,  so  Eva  is  nicely 
set  up  in  this  respect 

She  had  fourteen  bridesmaids  and  six  paces  dressed  in  CiiA&LBB 
TITB  First  costume  ;  a  fuJl  description  of  the  bridesmaids*  dreases 
and  the  bride's  trouMtau  is  held  over  until  m}*  next. 

Here  is  a  nice  recipe  for  a  light  luncheon  dish  : 

Take  half  a  pound  of  liver  and  three  red  herring^s  (mind  that 
they  are  rtd).  cut  in  thin  strips,  and  stew  gently  over  a  hIow  fire, 
break  the  jolk**  of  half-a-dozen  plovers'  eggs,  pepiwr  lightly  with 
parme-^n,  add  two  or  three  (doves  and  a  cupful  of  the  finest 
golden  sjToip,  duat  all  over  with  red  pepiKr,  and  8<«rve  fn  cavajH, 
Ever  yovir  devoted,  8oriiONi8BA, 

TOIii   OZIT,  a 


CLU  FIREWORKS 

{By  Jonrs  Afajor.) 

TmtT  were  a  distinct  success.  Every  one  knows  Torchb's 
Guinea  Box  (17«.  ^d.  at  the  Stores)  and  all  its  treasures.  We 
were  a  httle  perplexed  at  the  instructions.  There  was  one  thing 
looking  like  an  old-fashioned  dress-improver  that  had  (Some- 
thing on  it  about  putting  a  greased  string  through  it.  Well, 
SuiTH  Minor  got  the  twine  of  his  peg-top  and  held  it  with 
snulher  fellow,  nnd  I  lightt'd  it.  It  n^/lcd,  and  then  ilew  in  u 
fury  of  red  and  green  mmios.  SuiTii  .M.nor  dropped  it  hke  u 
hot  potato,  and  then  the  beastly  thing  followed  uk,  throwing 
coloured  balls  at  us  now  and  again  and  letting  off  crackers.  Then 
we  had  a  partial  failure  with  our  rocket.  It  went  up  all  right  for 
about  three  yards  and  then  turned  to  the  left  and  kept  in  that 
direction,  it  wua  amusing  to  see  the  leisurely  way  in  which  it 
set  to  work.  No  hurry — to  speak  of — for  a  rocket.  Then  there 
were  the  roman  candles.  Splenrlid  when  none  of  the  fetlowfi 
wore  fooling.  However,  one  was  started  otf  sideways,  and 
nearly  set  fire  to  a  haystack.  For  all  that  it  was  most  effective, 
and  caused  a  perfect  thriil  of  excitement.  Then  we  had  a  Jack- 
in-the-box.  We  didn't  know  how  to  light  it.  But  Binks 
.Minimus  (who  is  a  plucky  little  chap  for  Tiis  indies)  held  it  in 
hvs  hand  until  it  began  tizzing.  It  was  a  quiet,  well-conducted 
tlame  at  first— quite  delicate.  Then,  suddenly — without  a  bnnii 
of  warning — it  begun  cracking  about  all  over  the  shop.  Poor 
BiNRS  got  a  number  of  nasty  bums.  Then  there  was  a  thing 
called  "The  Golden  Grove  Tree."  We  put  it  on  a  stick,  and 
instead  of  remaining  there  it  jumped  down  and  twirled  about  on 
the  ground.  It  looked  very  pretty,  and  we  shouldn't  have  minded 
it  much,  but  it  wituUi  let  on  fire-halls  at  us.  The  roman  candles 
were  all  right  because  we  knew  what  they  would  do,  and  they 
did  it.  No  humbug  about  thexn.  They  were  quite  a  relief  to  an 
affair  with  twists  and  twirls  and  a  long  touch-piece,  that  Wfis 
called  "  A  Mexican  Treasure,"  and  went  off  with  a  fizz  sidewavs 
nnd  blazed  away  in  the  greenhouse.  The  balloon  was  all  right 
thnugli  it  did  come  down  on  a  haystack  that  would  get  in  its  way 
while  it  was  descending.  By  great  good  luck  the  spirits  of  wine  had 
burned  themselves  out,  so  there  was  no  accident. 

Our  last  effect  was  to  let  off  everything  that  waa  left  simult^ 
neously.  Rocketa,  catherine-wheels  (from  5s.  apiece  to  Cd.  a 
dozen) J  squibs,  and  crackers.  It  certainly  was  glorious,  but 
might  have  been  better  had  not  the  various  lights  kilted  one 
another.  At  the  end  of  the  performance  we  found  a  greenhouse 
alight,  ditto  a  haystack,  ditto  tho  goals  in  the  football  field. 
Besides  these  slight  casualties  there  were  a  few  odds  and  ends, 
such  as  a  smashed  library  window  and  a  scorched  rabbit-butch. 

But  for  all  that  wo  thoroughly  enjoyed  ourselves,  and  trust 
that  old  Dr.  Biuchwell  (our  excellent  head  master,  whose  birth- 
day occurred  just  after  our  return  to  scbool  from  the  E'lst^'r 
vacation)  fully  appreciated  our  efforts  to  do  him  appropriate 
honour. 


PROPHETS  MAKING   PROFITS. 

{A  fanri/ul  sit^jgeMivn  of  Jwic  it  may  be  done  a  ytxii  dail  in  nJvanct.) 

ScENK — Suyuium  of  *"  SUir-ga^trt  Annxwl,"     Proyhets  dimovrreU 

at  thcxr  xcorlcfar  1899. 

Firxi  PropJtel.  Therw,  I  think  that  will  do.  Let's  see.  Wo 
have  got  a  famine  for  January,  a  war  for  Febniary,  and  an 
earthquake  for  March.    What  shall  be  our  article  for  April  ? 

Second  Prophet.  Might  put  down  another  war.  They  always 
come  out  straight.  May  mean  a  battle  of  W  atcrloo  or  a  stand-up 
fight  between  a  couple  of  carmen. 

First  Pro,  Quite  so.  Have  you  sprinkled  in  a  few  deaths  of 
Statesmen  ? 

Second  Pro,  Have  a  dozen  to  the  eight  months.  First-rote 
kinds.  Equally  suitable  to  a  Bihmakck  or  a  gentleman  holding 
office  for  a  fortnight   in  some  South  Amenoan  Kep^  hiio. 

First  Pro.  How  about  our  list  of  regular  subscribers?  Have 
you  revised  it  ? 

Second  Pro.  As  well  as  I  can.  Same  result  as  last  year.  Our 
readers  are  either  under  sixteen  or  well  over  sixty. 

First  Pro.  Old  maids  as  usual  much  to  the  fore  P 

Second  Pro.  Of  coiurse.  They  take  the  lead  as  our  chief  sup- 
porters. 

First  Pro,  Quite  90.  And  now.  as  we  have  got  the  matter  in 
something  like  shape,  we  might  iiavo  a  shot  at  the  gentlemen 
wl»o  pay  lor  inside  sheets  and  back  pages. 

Second  Pro.  Certainly,  and  let  us  hope  it  will  turn  out  a 
prosperous  tiny  for— to  quote  the  good  old  annual — "  unscrupu- 
lous adventurers  seeking  the  cash  of  the  unwary." 

[Exntnl  to  try  their  htck  in  the  v^itld  of  bold  tulvcrtiscmfiU, 
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MERRY  MAY. 


{By  a  Sy^^ertr,  in  anticipat ion ^  from  iU 
MerrimnU, ) 

"Cast  not  a  clout  tUl  May  he  out  I" 
Oh  I  sound  adrioe,  sagacious  girerl 

Had  I  but  heeded  it,  no  doubt, 
I  should  have  spared  my  liver. 

Oh '  merry,  merry  month  of  May  I 
Only  your  jests  are  merry,  merry, 

Tis  only  pretty  Spnngtide*s  way, 
And  humorous — ah,  rfry/ 

The  joke  of  brining  blossoms  out 
By  frost  and  the  east  wind  to  perish, 

Is  a  sweet  pleasantry,  no  doubt, 
All  htimorists  shonld  cherish. 

Hie  jape  of  teraptinf^  flannels  off 

By  one  mild  morning,  warm  and  sunny 

Followed  by  hail-storms  and  a  cough. 
Is  most  supremely  funny  I 

Oh !  merry  May,  you  find  wur  mirth 
At  human  misery  in  mocfanR ; 

Sn  you  're  the  merriest  Bond  on  earlh  ; 
To  me  such  mirth  is  shocking! 

Crackli|)f^  of  thorns  beneath  the  pot 
la  mellow  music  to  your  Inughter. 

TT'«  ^mile  at  Mny'"?  pootio  rot, 
And  you  at   what  romes  after. 

To  see  men  suffer,  hear  men  cu8«. 
To  jSfay,  no  doubt,  is  vastly  jolly; 

But  to  traohfer  May's  mirth  to  us 
Is  muddle-headed  folly. 


BIIODES. 

{In  the  mHre  of  Mr,  iUurgt  Mfrrtiith's 
"XapoUon,"  in  "  C<mnifjH)ha") 

Can'von  not  his  name, 

But  the  name  of  an  eminent  jockey  ; 

However,  this  is  a  nebulous  nothing,  mucl 
tlie  same 

As  making  Austrian 

Rhyme  with  Chakuuuom, 

Or  using  adjectives,  invented  or  obsolete, 

Or  anvthing  else  which  in  the  mixed  Mere 
dithean  metre  may  be 

Admired. 

Oh  \  bodeful,  unhandker^hiefed,  decrescen*, 
Puritan,  pig-headed  Krcoer, 

Mannerlesa,  graceless,  langhterlesa,  unapt 

At  reperciissent  casts  calamitous — 

Whatever  that  may  me«n— clumsy,  unneat, 

In  clothes  of  a  shocking  bad  cut,  which 
would  disgrace  even  a  hydrocephalic 
aerolite  ; 

Nor  even  by  such  aM.*endent  umhitions  fired 

As  might  make  budge  an  incateacent  boot- 
maker. 

Oh !  LABoucHBaB,  the  luminous, 

The  immarcessible  roioer  of  the  veridical, 
ever  right ; 

The  smiter,  panther  springer,  trapper  sly; 

The  penetrant,  thetonant,  tower  of  lowers; 

The  Critic,  last  of  vital  in  the  proud 

En^-Iaved,  when  most  detectively  endowed. 

Oh,  my  eye ! 

You  would  ail  go  mad  if  I  went  on  like 
thiii  for  a  few  hours, 

All  become  declamant  diazards  into  Bedlsm 
clapped. 

So  here  goe*; ; 

Decreprent  Tyrant,  juggling  with  Johan- 
nesburg, and  lu^rouR  Leviathan. 

Learned  in  the  manufacture  of  machine- 
made  Northampton 

Boots : 

I'm  getting  on : 


ERRAND    BOYS. 

Fir d  Boy.  "  Wherjs^'ark  rzn  ooin*  to,  BiLLt" 

Srcond  Boj/.  "I  'vn  got  to  on  right  oveh  'Ammbrsmith  Bridoe  to  Barkes,  tkek  I  'sk 

COT   TO   GO   TO    PrTNKY    A  M>    BACK    BT    FrtBAM    RoAD,    THEV   TO   TOH    StREBT,    KenSINGTOX." 

First  Boy.  "Why,  I  *ve  got  to  go  to  'Igh   Street.    Yor  go  on.     I  'm  is  a  bit  or  a 

HIRHV,    BUT  I'll   wait  POR    TKMf" 


The  cumulative,  quenrfilesa,  persistent 
Titaoi 

The  uiiweaponed  coufabiilutor  on  the  mn- 
iignant  Mutoppos, 

The  condemnatory  critic  of  unctuous  recti* 
tude, 

At  whom  avjincular  Pretorian  Pxri.  repel- 
lent hoots  : 

It's  had  enough  for  you  to  have  lo  read 
th's  poetry. 

But  think  of  me,  stniggling  to  write 

It! 

Well,  as  I  wa^  saving  in  words  murk  and 
thick, 


Likewise  friable  and  gnimous,  which 
sounds  like  the  Jabberwook  ;  perhaps 
out  I't  itptte, 

Or  ill-nature. 

The  shareholders,  similar  to  scornful  mas- 
todons or  quiring  Cherubim, 

Or  staggerant  in  the  spirally  upward  of 
rapture , 

Have  elected  him 

Once  moro  a  director  of  the  rhartered 
Company. 

There,  now  I  Ve  finished,  or  1  should  have 
had  a  volvent  cerebral  apoplectic  fit; 

Bring  me  a  brandy  and  soda,  quick! 


I 


HOW    IT'S    DONE. 

ScENR :  Dealer's  Vnrd.     CwUoiner  going  oiU  to  try  IIortK. 
Prirtul  of  l^titrr,     '*Hkli-<i,  Sam  !    What's  ri»T    Nkvkk  iikaro  you  stammkk  i.ikk  that  over  a  Pkioe  BErORK  !" 

/)r*tUr,       "  WrI.I.,    YKU   HKK,    GKorior.    WHKN    I    I»ltN'KNO\V  'km.    I   JIS   says,   HuN-VN-UX-UKUKHEn — GIVES    ME   TIME  TO   «BE    HOW  TBtt 
TAKK«    ir,    AM*    ir    tl    I>L».S*r   HVHI'UIHK  *KM    T.mi    MITH,   1  JIS  CLAl'tt  OM  AS  MUCH    OK   AXOTHEU  'UmiKU'D  as    i  THINKS  THEY  'l-L   feWAULKn  ! " 


INTERESTING  AMERICAN  INTELLIGENCE. 

Kf'iU  ot' th^  H'nr.) 

Mil.  AnHAMAM  p.  Qi*iCK8BTT,  who  last 
yoflr  piinhwMHl  (Ik*  "Spread  EnnU*  Hott'l." 
nrltiiiMiiiit  C'i*.v  (Mo,),  hns  just  (innnrt«(i 
thi'  \VnKl)ini2toi\  Ajtp  CiiniTHnBerai  in  Klo- 
nil'i  to  tin*  oxtont  of  two  miilion  dollnm, 
with  It  pnn-ijio  thnt  hII  nlli^tors  on  the 
oMato  slintt  br  rnnsith'nHl  as  r»M»l  property. 
lh»  h«««  oiitcriMl  into  ii  laivo  contrnct  with 
an  t'tttorpriaing  6rm  of  bootmHkers. 

I4i«l  nijdit.  Mrs.  Hiham  V.  liHigvKTTR, 
wife  of  tho  oMiinc*nt  conl  morrhftnt,  rhv© 
n  biill  ftt  tho  Thoiis-md  Strict  Hotel.  Mrs. 
nRiQvrm»  who  wiia  nppropriixtely  robed 
ill  Momhiv  tiillo  tlonomt^'d  with  flame- 
cotourt'd  Inn*  nnd  hliick  diamonds,  reccivt^d 
hor  triif«t«  in  tho  ciitmnoo  lobbj.  Mr. 
BHigrrm  »up(*hiiti>n<lcd  the  tlonk  dopnrt- 
nwnt.  Many  rtM'iidH*rs  of  the  oM  Kicker- 
nockvr  huniliivi  wm'  pn^sont,  among  whom 
I  miiy  mention  Mi.s*  Pou.y  Si^iswoiw,  the 
wolj-known  hlondo,  Miss  Misnir  Va.x 
KoKK.  Mi^  KArKiNK  Hook  de  Houj^xd, 
Mm.  Ciioetlkr,  tho  chArming  bride  of  Mr. 
KriiKAiM  CiioitTi.En  t»r  TaoRNBrsH,  of 
W»ll  Strwt>.  and  tho  Trrr»  del  Fuego  »t- 
turhe. 

TTuprr  Ha*  b**n  a  rumour  hit<»ly  (and  I 

%y   Add.    not    without     foundntiont    that 

ir  t\Nv-iN.SATi*4  roRKorot.iM  of  Vxvi- 

t  h.-i»  iMs^n  in  treaty  with  tho  Rritkh 

•*'  for  Iho  !u*lo  of  Windsor  Cn-itle 

fii  Ai*itxta^on  Mtueam.    Sena- 


tor FoiiKOPnus,  it  shoiild  be  mentioned,  is 
i»ne  of  our  niLst  rospectod  citizens.  He 
bo^an  life  by  making  hoot-luces  out  of 
straw  at  St.  Louis  (Mo.),  nnd  later  on  by 
liis  indontry  sunvodod  in  getting  :i  cltrk- 
ahip  in  tho  house  of  Scratchkm  A  Co.,  the 
fununis  bnish-makers.  Attracted  by  the 
Yulur^  of  swine,  he  soon  obtained  a  comer 
in  the  breed,  und  adopted  n  name,  which 
is  now  (registered)  to  be  found  in  any 
Worhl's  Dirertorj*.  Miss  Marie  Axtoi- 
NEiTR  Poi>'8EmA  -Ianr  Porkopoms,  his 
daughter,  is,  whether  or  no  her  father's 
stuiiendous  offer  for  the  British  Public 
Buildings  be  oceopted,  certain  to  be  the 
leading  belle  at  Buckingham  Palace  this 
season.  She  has  resolved  to  accept  no 
husband  lower  than  an  Knglish  Duke  or  a 
German  Prince. 

A  novelty  in  the  matter  of  supper-parties 
has  been  arranged  by  Mr.  Caleb  X.  Chip- 
.\ir>K,  perhnps  the  most  enterprising  of  our 
"  Mue  bIi>ods."  He  hns  tflken  the  whole  of 
the  *' Rip  Van  Winkle  Restaurant,"  and 
bkiiien  for  Thur*day  next  a  select  number 
of  guest«,  all  of  whom  are  to  appear  in 
white  costume*!.  Thus  ^so  I  am  given  to 
understand),  Mrs.  Omrs  PanDSR,  the  most 
faxhionable  lady  corsfii^re,  who  owns  six 
blocks  of  housevS,  is  to  represent  a  white 
peacock,  her  husband,  a  gonial  member  of 
our  leading  dubs,  a   white  owl,   Mr.  and 

Mn.       WaSHINGTOV       BHOWN-^loSEgi-S^IITtl- 

RonsNsoN  a  ^ir  of  turtle-doves,  Count 
Chinko  the  silver  tiolUr,  and  Mrs,  Mao 
I.ArARrs  a  swan. 


THE  SCORCHER. 

He  travels  along  at  the  top  of  bis    , 

You  might   ^ink  that    his  life   was  st 
stake  ; 
To  beauties  of  nature  he  never  pays  heed| 

For  the  record  he's  trying  to  break. 
He  stiffens  his  muscles  and  arche«  his  bsek 
As  if  he  were  still  on  the  cinder-path  trark. 
He  races  regardless  of  life  and  of  limb. 

Caring  naught  for  the  folk  in  his  way. 
For  chickens  and  children  are  nothing  U 
him, 

And  his  mad  career  nothing  cam  stey; 
So  wildly  he  wheels  as  if  urged  by  a  %ioaA\ 
By   coachmen  he  's  christeued  '*'th»  cona 
of  the  road.*' 

He  ni  pass  on  the  left  and  he  'U  ride  oo  l^ 
right, 
For  the  rules  of  the  road  carina  BBiMlbt ; 
Hi*  lamp  he  will  not  take  the   troobM  to 
Ught 
Till  a  pretty  smart  lesson  he's  t«i^. 
But  lecture  and  fine  him  aa  mtich  aftlN 

wUI, 
The  trail  of  the  scorcher  is  over  hia  itill- 


i 


Advicx  ( foarvM  am  SepaH<^C0mmMtr«/ 
/nyuiry  inio  Oommuni'atit>H  Iviwrnm 
PtuttngfT  attd  Guard). — A  tip  in  tzna 
vou  from  considerablo  incoarvnieooa. 


SSASOyABl^     VEGKrWLS     AXD     Raut 

IhtAKRtaan. — Spring  Onions  nad  Spmf 
Unions. 
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OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Vanity  Fair  for  Bix'shiUingB  !  A  volume  clearly  printed,  gilt- 
ed^TGfi.  huxdmmeljr  gowned,  ulustrated  by  Rome  of  Thackebay'b 
sketches,  and  by  a  portrait  of  the  author  with  softer  lineament^i 
than  my  Baronite  has  seen  ebewhere.  Not  least  precious  is  what 
is  moflestly  called  an  *•  Introduction  "  by  his  daughter,  Mistreee 
Ajwb  RiTCiriB.  Out  fathers,  regarding  from  Klysian  heights 
this  latest  enterprise  of  Smith,  Eldek,  remombering  how  Uiey 
paid  a  shilling  for  the  monthly  numbers  of  a  work  that  took 
nearly  two  years  to  bring  forth,  will  sadly  feel  they  lived  too 
soon.  We  of  the  Punch  Uble,  which  Mill  (hows  the  W.  M.  T. 
carved  long  ago  by  touch  of  a  vanLshed  hand,  like  to  think  that 
the  ixnmoilal  yellow-backed  Numlers  firttt  saw  the  li^ht  undei 
the  auspices  of  our  Bradbuby  ajjd  Evans,  to  this  day  of  Bouverit 
Street.  Vanity  Fair  is  the  precursor  of  a  new  and  revised  edition 
^  of  works  whose  chanu  is  enduring  and  poronnial.  It  will  embod> 
|HAdditional  material  and  hitherto  unpublished  letters,  sketches, 
'*"and  drawings,  garnered  from  the  original  manuscripts  and  note- 
books. The  complete  edition,  extending  to  thirteen  volumes,  will 
comprise  in  itself  a  priceless  librar}'. 

Mr.  AlXKN  Raine jpromisea  to  do  for  Wales  what,  in  thear 
1^  ,  lat^r  times,  ioUowing  W alteh  Scott  at  long  interval,  Mr.  Babrie 
Uand  Ian  &L\claken*  have  done  for  Scotland.     Ilis  WeUh  Singer, 
"  recently  published,  and  fdready  in  the  third  edition,  revealed  the 
birth  of  a  novelist  who  had   orokon  fresh  ground.     7*orH  Sail* 
(HirrcHiNSON)  will  maintain  and  extend  his  reputation.     It  is  an 
idyllic  story  of  life  in  a  Welsh  village,  where  all  the  nH*a  art 
biive  and  most  of  the  women  beautiful.    It  is  the  old,  old  story, 
simply  and  charmingly  t^dd,  of  Woman's  faithfulness  and  ManV 
uniult-ering  love.    The  Mishteer.  his  riglit-hand  man  /rcT  Parry, 
his  late  love  Owlady$^  and,  above  all,  his  early  love  Mart  Vonr. 
are  drawn  with  pathetic  force.     It  is  not  a  cheerful  tale.     Eathei 
one  of 

Tom  nils  and  broken  mut. 
But 

The  boat  it  lafo  home  at  UuL 

In  A  lirputfition  for  a  Sang  (ARNOLD).  MaUD  Oxent>en  ha^^ 
given  us  an  admirable  "comedy  of  errors"  in  every  sense  of  the 
term.  The  plot  has  just  that  delicate  touch  of  true  pathos  in  its 
strongest  situations  without  which  no  comedy  can  be  perft'ot.  A 
more  interesting  etorv  it  has  seldom  of  late  been  my  good  fortune 
to  come  Across,  excellently  well  told  withoiit  needless  comment 
or  sup<>rfluous  description.  So  absorbed  in  the  f  ito  of  the  prin- 
cipal characters  will  every  render,  taking  the  Baron's  ad\ace,  be- 
come, that,  eacS  one.  as  he  lays  down  the  bciok  for  gcifid  and  all. 
will  be  inclined,  in  spite  of  his  gratitude  to  the  aulhoresK.  tn 
owe  her  a  grudge  for  not  having  provided  an  epilogue  simply 
announcing,  as  if  from  a  nowsiMiper,  the  death  of  that  provoking 
Dora  CtP^^jUId  ut  a  woman  called  i^tella,  and  this,  after  an 
interval  of  asterisks,  should  be  followed  by  a  broken  chapter, 
narrating  how,  some  years  after  the  above-mentioned  sad  event. 
the  most  loveablo  inaestrr,  having  retinal  from  business  and 
living  abroad,  had  unexpectedly  encountered  Ouy  Jtrvia  and  his 
wife  "  Owfn,"  honeymooning  on  the  continent.  However,  it  bus 
the  true  art  of  Sam  Wfller'$  valentine,  and,  ending  abruptly,  we 
"  wish  there  W08  more."  Thb  Ba»on  de  B.-\V. 


Small  axd  Select. — The  Dwarf  Company  which,  under  com- 
mand of  Mns.  General  Tom  Thumb,  ana  directed  by  Trumpeter 
KiRALFY,  is  coming  to  the  Ohonpian  Paluco.  vacated  by  the 
Giantd  of  the  '•Greatest  Show  on  Airth."  These  dwarfs  are  to 
play  borleeques,  a  class  of  entertainment  considered  by  very 
superior  persons  as  the  lowest  form  of  drama,  and,  therefore,  just 
suited  to  these  very  smallpeople,  who  cannot  belittle  thomsoive** 
by  theiz  performance.  Tne  dwarfs*  low  comedian,  being  only 
three  feet  high,  must  be  quite  the  lowest  comedinn  ever  seen. 
They  have  only  to  be  **  little  and  good  "  to  be  Mire  of  success  ; 
and  that  it  is  essential  for  them  to  make  "  pretty  tall"  sums  Ib 
evident  from  the  fact  that,  individually  and  collectively,  they  are 
all  at  the  present  moment  **  uncommonly  short'* 


Oonundrum  for  Sir  H-nry  Th-mpa-n. 

Wkszt  does  a  traveller  become  a  strict  vegetarian  ? 
When  he  dines  m  route. 


"I  SAT,  Waiter,  this  Salmox  Cutlet  isn't  half  so  good  as 
the  one  i  hai»  here  last  week." 

"Can't  see  why,  Sir.     It's  off  the  same  Fish!'*      ^ 


A  WORD  TO  THE  WISE. 

JuBonfO  by  the  experienoe  of  our  own  ** Travelling  Fellow" 
and  of  his  follow -travellers,  we  should  say  that  the  Mi^tropolo 
Hotel,  at  Folkestone,  is  very  hard  to  beat,  as  being  one  of  the  most 
spacious,  most  luxurious,  and  best  conducted,  on  fairly  reason- 
aole  terms,  that  this  aforesaid  travellers  have  patronised  for  some 
considerable  time.  It  is  dangerous  to  praise.  A  hotel,  woman- 
like, is  *'  varittm  ei  mutabiU  aemper^*  depending  so  entirely  on 
those  who  ore  "  here  to-day  and  gone  to-morrow,"  and  not  back 
again  at  all  if  dissatisfied.  Therefore,  let  this  hostolrj*,  now  in 
ite  youth,  keep  up  to  Uie  mark  and  be  careful  not  to  allow  the 
rn^nu  of  to-day  to  bo  inferior  to  that  of  yesterday,  but  ever  to 
give  promise  of  even  still  better  things  to-morrow,  and  to  see  that 
the  promise  is  fulfilled.  Our  Travelling  Fellow.  l»eing  inspired  to 
ask  a  puzzler,  wishes  to  know  why  the  Mefcropolo  is  like  one  of 
three  Spanish  matadors  who  have  been  tossed  by  a  bull  in  the 
arena  ?  The  answer,  he  says,  is  because  the  hotel  is  '*ono  of  the 
Gored  'una  ! "     (Meaning,  aa  we  infer,  "  one  of  the  Gordons,") 

lOnr  T.  F.  Aa<  left  the  country. 


A  Gbeat  Loss.— Distinctly  so  to  the  Alhambra,  where  for  so 
many  years  Mons.  J.  G.  Jacobi  has  led  his  musical  army  to  vic- 
tory. The  •'  Mons,"  it  may  be,  is  about  to  retire  into  private  lifo, 
attended  only  by  his  faithful  body-f-ervsnt.  a  touching  picture  of 
a*' Mons  "and  a  "valet."  The  talented  conductor's  *•  beano  " 
or  benefit  is  to  take  place  at  the  Alhambra,  we  believe,  on  May  12. 
After  that  the  glory  of  the  ballet  music  will  have  departed  for,  it  is 
said,  America.  Couldn't  M.  Jaoobi  include  Spain,  and  so  bring 
harmony  to  both  countries  !* 


Thzeb  18  **  Was  m  thk  Ais  !  '*^And  s-j  there  may  be.  il 
armed  balloons  are  ever  sent  up  by  two  belligerent  forces. 
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[APRir.  .10,  18&8, 


The  CUaner  {Hitoiciwj  J^turiM^i  nmvd  thr  Chxirch),   "Vmila  i.e  M\!TnE-ArTEI.,'M*ttl/x'  KT  'Dame." 

BiitUdi  Matron.  **6ii,  to  bk  siUE,  yes,     Yoir  nEMKMb^i:,  Georwe,  we  HAt»   Fkeni.u  Brans  1  la  Maitrm  Avtml   foH  Di^sO* 
vi*iiiKitAy  ;" 


THE  WARRIOR'S  LAMENT, 

[**TUi  Pnnec  of  Monaco,  who  U  on  offlor  in 
tltt-  S|iiuii<tli  nuvy,  htu  )i(ldrt.>ftM.'il  h  IctttT  to  ttn' 
QvKKN  Rmoknt,  fxprcjwiinj  in  whitii  UTni*  Iiih 
r^ret  th«t  hi*  private  duti»  prevent  hirn  ftmn 
diichargin>^  hi*  naval  diitiei.'* — Jfittltf  Papa.] 

Ou,  a  sailor's  life  ia  the  life  for  roe, 
Lashed  by  the  bounding,  (stoundiog  sea, 
With  thp  blut*  abovt*  and  the  bilne  lielnw, 
And  a  KP^eml  **oiise  of  Yo-heavu-ho ! 
But  how  can  I  ride  on  the  wmthful  deep 
With  private  enKujifmcnts  ben*  to  keep  f 

T  would  love  to  lather  the  open  main 
UndtT  the  yi'l!uw  and  red  oi  R(wiin  ; 
To  wicid  acnimiund — and  n  mild  Miuiilla- 
Ripht  in  thp  van  of  tbf  old  flotilU  ; 
Hut  .something:  tells  me  I  'ni  not  tu  ruiuu, 
I'^or  piety  bt^st  begins  at  home. 

I  sniff  the  tootle  of  war's  alarms, 
VSThere  the  young  Canaries  are  up  in  arTiin  ; 
And  I  foel  the  ed^e  of  my  ktvn  Toledo, 
Sharp  as  the  snout  of  a  trim  tori)cdo  : 
But  Princes  are  shackled  by  riiihtB  divine, 
And  one  of  tJiem  i^ — to  dniw  the  line. 

Think  what  a  Monte-Carloist  fi  els 
When  Arapnn  calls  and  the  two  Castilos  ! 
For  the  ban  i^  out  nnd  the  arriore-han, 
And  Spain  luuxt  fight  to  her  laM  true  man  ; 
But  practical  duties  liave  to  be  done. 
fo  Sfviin  mugt  S^t  to  her  laHt-hui-one. 


yiy  heart  is  away  with  ray  own  brave  tars, 

Tossibly  handling  ropes  and  Rpar*^ ; 

And  it  would,  if  it  could,  be  beating  warm 

lieneutb  its  nautical  uniform  ; 

But  pcrsonul  cliiims  are  apt  to  clog 

The  passionate  pulse  of  this  old  sea-dog. 

Ken?  am  I  fettered,  foot  and  hand, 

T«)  tlie  numerous  needs  of  my  native  land  ; 

For  under  my  ritrid,  sovereign  rod 

I  rill"'  nn  army  of  six-wore  odd  : 

And  1  flatter  myself  it  woidd  be  the  deuce 

If  I  wore  away  and  the  lot  broke  loose. 

Here  from  my  ninjculHr  sea-girt  rock, 
In  a  mitnner  of  speaking.  I  feed  my  flo<'k  . 
I  guartl  tht'ir  ways  from  the  enemv's  wiles 
Over  a  oiirfac*  of  eight  square  miles! 
Wlint,  if  I  went,  would  be  their  fat«» 
Fleuw^d  by  the  stranger  within  my  gate? 

Hungry  he  comeR  from  East  and  West, 
'Welcomed  at  large  <n«  a  paying  ^uest). 
Though  his  soul  is  full  of  the  fell  intent 
Of  breaking  the  source  of  my  hard-earned  j 
rent ,  i 

A\Tiere  the  flower  of  Monaco  grind  my  mill^ 
Toiling  and  spinning  the  fretful  pill. 

So  it's  oh!  (once  more)  for  the  spanking 

main 
Tender  the  yellow  and  red  of  Spain  ' 
Mv  heart  goes  out  to  her  flag  afar. 
But  1  keep  my  heed  for  the  rnugp^H-noxT : 


Foi'  />'Wv  Unf  is  the  rule  and  plan 
Of  a  Prince  who  is  also  a  Kamily  Man 
Below  my  prison  that  fronts  the  bay 
I  notice  the  glad  sea-gulU  at  play ! 
One  passes  we.etward!     Upon  my  vord. 
T  wv}uld  I  might  follow  that  beaming  bin! 
This  self-denial 's  a  sickly  bore  ; 
-Still,  Dxiiy  fint^  as  I  said  before. 


APPRECUTIONS. 
Blame  not  the  critic,  public,  pray, 

When  unrestricted  panegyrics 
He  heaps  on  worthless  book  or  plA5( 

And  eulogises  vapid  lyncs ; 

Whf  n  in  each  goose  a.  swan  he  finds. 

With  abject  flattery  when  he  provcU 
Before  tho^  common  garden  mind^ 

That  dash  off  piles  of  dreary  norelt 

No, — but  if  he  eschews  with  rnr# 
The  slightest  *>upfrjn   of  del  taction. 

Hit)  only  object  is  to  spare 
His  editor  a  libel  action. 


Plantation  Soso  (<i//rf»v«*H/  fry  Jlf**- 
rSJntnhin  tt  Mr.  Jo* n  B» '/).—"  I  w»nl 
you.  my  honey,  yea.  I  do  !  *' 

Dbvioub  Notb  ow  thb  Bitdobt.— Ti* 
end  of  the  Surplua.     Smoke ! 


li 


M 
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["  A  Fn-nth  m  icntiat  U  tiijd  to  hnre  inveatcd  »  method  of  adtninutcnng  pill*  to  planta,yo  u  to  keep  thpm  in  honlth." — Rvming  Paprr,] 
A    roSHlBIMTY  op   THE   NKAH  FUTURE.      Th£   PlANT  Oi'T-PaTIKNT   OkPARTMENT   AT  THK   Ho^PlTAL. 


AN  INTERVIEW  OF  THE  NEAR  FUTURE. 

{A  ComHiUuicittiifH  hmirly  crprcUd  after 
rcctnl  drvrfopiMnta.) 

I  ENTERET>  the  study.  It  was  in  tho 
customary  condttinn  of  confuKion,  fihowing 
that  the  occufmnt  had  the  most  elemea- 
tarr  kleAS  nnent  order. 

"WTiat  do  you  want?"  was  the  first 
que^Hon  put  to  me. 

•*To  make  a  few  inquiries,"  was  my 
prompt  reply. 

*' I  can  attend  to  nothing;  I  am  too 
busy." 

"It  would  not  appear  so/'  I  returned 
with  a  smile.  "  You  pcem  to  have  ample 
Ifisiire.  And  that  reminda  me  that  I  want 
five  pounds." 

'*  If  you  ciipect.  me  to  provide  it,  you 
will  have  to  wait  a  considerable  time  before 
receivinc  the  desired  sum." 

"Indeed!  Why  can  you  not  let  me  have 
it?" 

"  Because  I  cannot  afford  it.  Times  are 
hard   just  now." 

This  gave  me  the  ooenin^c  T  desired,  and 
I  took  advantage  of  the  opportunity  to 
press  it. 

"What  do  you  mean  bv  hard?  That 
the  rates  nre  unpaid  and  the  rent  in 
arrears?" 

"Well,  oortainlv,  I  have  received  a  final 
application  for  the  first,  and  a  second 
notice  for  the  la«t," 

"  How  about  the  household  hooka?  " 

"They  are.  so  I  am  eiven  to  understand, 
very  much  in  arrears." 

"  Dear  me !  Then  you  are  scarcely  sol- 
vent?" 

"Well,  that  is  putting  it  rather  too 
strongly,"  naid  my  interviewee.  *'  I  believe 
I  can  pay  my  way  if  I  am  given  time." 

"However,"  I  returned^  with  a  smile,  "T 
<*upno»e  you  would  prefer  to  keep  the  pre- 
<u>nt  condition  of  your  aflaira  a  secret  fix>m 
the  world  at  large?" 

"Xo  doubt:  no  doubt." 

"  Then  if  you  are  so  good  as  to  hand  m© 
five  pounds,  we  will  forget  nil  about  it." 

"  I  have  already  explained  that  I  cannot 
realW  afford  the  expenditure." 

"  then  it  will  be  my  painful  duty  to  pub- 
lish a  report  of  our  interview — as  a  warn- 
inc  to  your  creditors." 

"You  will  do  no  such  thing." 

But  my  father  was  wrong.    I  have  I 


THANKS  TO  THE  HUDGET. 
Scene — Saiictuyn  o^Eniployer.  &U^r  Employe*?. 

Empl^et,  I  think,  Sir,  you  are  quite 
satisfied  with  my  conduct  'f 

Emphfyer.  Unquoaticmably.  During  the 
long  time  you  have  been  in  my  service  you 
have  merited  ray  most  perfect  confidence. 

Employte.  Then,  Sir,  I  would  ask  you  to 
confer  upon  me  a  gjeat  favour.  You  know 
my  salary  P 

Emj>loyer.  One  well  earned.  For  all  you 
do,  it  is  poor  wages.  You  manage  all  my 
correspondence.  You  inveat  all  my  saving's, 
and  you  aro  the  life  and  soul  ol  every  en- 
tcrprirte  I  undertake.  It  would  be  impos- 
sible to  recompense  you  to  the  extent  of 
the  obligation  under  which  you  have  placed 
me.  Moat  certainly,  your  salary  is  well 
earned.  It  amounts  to  seven  hundred  and 
fifty  guineas  a  year. 

Emp'oyce.  I  Dog  you.  Sir.  to  change  that 
sum  from  guineas  to  pounds. 

Emploifcr.  A  strange  request !  Why,  that 
would  rf*duce  your  salary  to  £699 — with  a 
few  odd  shillings  ! 

Emjtlvytf.  True,  Sir;  but  had  I  less  than 
£700  a  year  I  could  claim  to  be  assessed  at 
£70  a  year  less  than  my  full  revenue  by 
the  authorities  on  the  income  tax. 

Emplovcr,  But  surely  that  would  be  of 
no  benefit  to  you  ?  Mind,  the  income  tux 
is  to-day  only  at  %d. 

Emjiioyee,  I  know,  Sir;  but  things  have 


to  go  but  slightly  wrong  and  the  impost 
will  rush  up  to  5j.  and  over.  Say  that  the 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer' has  miwlo 
a  slight  miwalcuUition  in  the  number  of 
moribund  millionaires,  say  that  there  is  an 
alteration  in  the  taste  for  cocoa — with  the 
smallest  encouragoment  the  income  tax 
would  rise  by  leap:*  and  bounds.  So,  good 
Sir,  change,  I  pray  you,  my  salary  from 
guineas  to  pounds. 

Employer.  As  you  will  I 

Empfoyef.  A  thousand  thanks !    And  now 
I  am  insured  for  the  future. 

[Sceitu:  rAwJ  in  upifn  a  cnknintion. 


"POST  EQUITEM  SEOET  ATRA  CURA." 

I  PEEL  like  hanging  up  within  the  walla 
Of  chaste  Diana's  temple  an  old  niAstcr 
As  a  thanksgiving — for  my  age  recalls 
An   ode    of  Uohack,    tau^t  me   by   a 
pastor, 
Wherem  a  mariner  did  offer  up 

Such  votive  offering  for  his  salvation. 
Now  I  am  one,  who     walked"  a  wretched 
pup 
Out  of  a  pack,  and  foimd  it  my  dam- 
nation. 
For,  once  invested  with  the  fair  renown 
Of   being    a   sportsman    and   a    man   of 
money, 
I  found  the  title  I  could  not  lay  down, 
And  was  obliged,   although  my  seat   is 
funny, 
And  hands  are  vile,  and  I  do  hate  a  bor»ie 
(Which  is,  as  Pinchbold  said,  a  fearful 
creature), 
To  hunt  a  season,  and  to  fall  of  course 
Right    often,    spoiling   many    a    lovely 
feature, 
And  much  dii^eomfited  upon  the  ground. 
And  60  I  thank  the  Fate4  for  their  for- 
bearance 
That  I  alive,  with  limbs  intact,  am  found, 
Knd  pretty  much  my  usual  appearance. 
With  grateful  heart  I  bid  farewell  to  this» 
My  first  and  last  experience  of  hunting. 
In  spite  of  doctors,  I  believe  a  ki&s 

Is  safer,  or  the  shock  of  railway  shunting. 

The  breeched  and  boot«d  a  recruit  have 

lost; 

I  'm  going  South — we  're  steaming  out  of 

Dover. 

My  stud  is  sold  for  half  the  price  it  cost— 

Thank  Heaven  that  the  htmting  season  'i 

overl 
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Da.  CnAHLiN 


eye-glass.  Sitting  roust  needs  close  at  ten 
minutes  to  seven.  If  bill  nut  read  second 
time  to-da.v,  its  chanceA  nf  pasHing  thi.-s 
Ses'iion  grievnuiftlj  iinperillpd.  The  lectuie 
evidently  only  half  delivered  ;  pages  of  the 
washing  book  btill  tilled  witti  profound 
annlysis,  sound  diagnosis,  advice  not  else- 
whi.'re  dispensed  under  two  guineas  a  visit. 
When  it  was  over,  there  was  nu  time  for 
debating  the  tiiU>  and  debate  stood  ad- 
journed. 

Jiusiru'M  done. — None. 

Thursday. — Next  to  the  blood  of  the 
martyrs,  nothing  more  precious  than  the 
pleasantry  of  the  Chancellor  ok  thk  Ex- 
custiTRK.  Compared  with  hin  position  aa 
a  humourist  (he  judge  on  the  bench,  or 
the  police-court  magistraU',  is  not  in  it. 
In  the  latter  rase  it  is  understood  that 
much  is  expected  from  the  Usher.  A  can- 
didate with  a  broad  snitle  and  a  luKty  laugh 
is  said,  in  the  neigh bourfiood  oF  Bow 
Street,  t-o  have  overwhelming  chances  for 
promotion  to  a  vacancy.  With  us  the 
nearest  approach  to  tho  Usher  is  the  Mes- 
aenger.  But  if  to-night,  when  St.  Michabl 
was  convulsing  the  Court — I  mean  the 
House — with  laughter,  nny  of  the  estima- 
ble officials  .stationed  either  at  the  bar  or 
behind  the  Speakeic'h  chair^  had  presumed 
to  lead  off  the  laughter,  he  would  have 
received  a  month's  notice. 

There  was,  in  truth,  no  need  of  friendly 
or  profes-sional  assist^ince  to  make  St. 
Mtcmaei/s  jokes  go  off.  "I  tried  a  little 
sermon  on  economy  two  years  ago/'  he 
said;  and  Lord!  how  we  laughed.  "It 
had  no  moro  effect  on  the  rest  of  the 
House  (laughter)— especially  on  my  own 
colleagues  (roars  of  laugliter) — than  if  it 
had  heen  delivered  in  Church."  (SbriekK 
uf  luugl.ter,  amid  which  a  stout  Mi-mber 
flbove  the  gangway,  conscious  of  a  ten- 
dency to  apoplexy,  discreetly  withdrew.) 
^ut  St.  MtcifABL^s  supreme  success  aa  a 


StKI'SEV. 


rivnl  of  Svdnky  Smith  was  when  he  slylv 
observed  that  he  is  "an  abstainer  both 
from  tea  and  tobacco."  We  laughed  so 
that,  really,  he  coiiUl  not  continue  for  a 
moment  or  two.  When  in  the  cool  of  the 
evening  we  come  to  .malyse  this  particuhir 
joke,  the  ingrtnlierits  seem  scanty.  But 
a  joke  isn't  n  quart  of  milk,  or  a  pound  of 
butter^  that  you  may  send  round  to  the 


Sir  Mi^ltuL  "  Well,  genllcmon,  is  it  to  be  Tru 
or  Tubaioo ?     Dim't  aJl  vpeak  at  gncc  1 " 


County  Council  Inspector,  and  bare  it  naii- 
lysed.  hrom  your  true  joke  there  unac- 
couatably  exudes  a  certain  subtie  iroiuiit 
whicti,  nungUug  with  tiie  atmosphere,  titU- 
i.itt^s  (.De  iiosinis  and  creates  caciiiuation. 
Of  this  mysterious  aroma  tlie  Uou^e  wu 
lull  throughout  cuA.NC£LLua  or  Kxchb- 
gVER's  speech.  If  8t.  Michakl  liAd  onXf 
concluded  by  sitting  down  on  his  bat,  he 
WEjuiU  nave  cumplvce<i  a  tntimpb  wtkicii, 
as  it  stands,  will  be  ever  memorable  to 
those  privileged  to  assist  al  it. 

liMsiti^ii  done.—A  merry  night  with  the 

Budget. 

Friday. ~  Maiden  speech  of  Stepiwy'» 
new  Member  still  taliped  of.  Lite  otcter 
wist^  men,  Mr.  Stkahiian  coni«ft  from  the 
j*!ast. 

'itie  "lydie^"  in  the  gallery  channe^i 
with  his  rich  vernacular. 

'"  Uniy  it  would  have  been  so  inoch 
better,"  one  said,  "it  be  had  coma  dowa 
m  the  picturesque  garb  ol  Nt^puey — rel- 
veteen  suit,  bruud  braid,  peurl  buttuus  and 
red  kerchief,  tJiat  dimly  recoil  aoutiAC 
Spain." 

is  reserving  that  for  occasion  whea  he 
moves  or  seconds  Addre:is  in  rvpty  to 
:^peecJi  from  Ihrone.  Me^nwliUe,  the 
bidniT  accent  ol  the  Ktxst  is  tor  Uady  uw; 
a  musical  addition  to  commonplace  cbonu 
of  debute. 

JiiiMncMi  r/on^,— Committee  of  Supply, 
but  no  votes. 


DAUBY  JONES  ON  THE  GUINEAS. 

HoNouKBi)  Sir, — In  these  days,  wb^n 
Ten  Thousand  Pounds  8titkea  are  growioif 
us  rapidly  as  Mushrooms  in  a  Nortollc  or 
.Suffolk  pasture,  it  seems  almost  innUiutu 
to  allude  to  that  Classic  Contest  known  «« 
the  Two  Thousand  Guineas;  but  thank 
goodaejisi  there  aiu  still  Patrons  uf  \ht 
lurt,  to  say  nothing  of  the  G,  U.  1*.  (or 
Great  General  Public),  who  cliug  to  oW 
Favourites  with  the  Tenacity  of  the  prv 
verbial  Ivy  for  the  Immortal  Oak,  and  prt- 
fer  to  win  fewer  Pieces  with  more  Honour. 
By  them,  the  race  for  the  Guineas  is  alvavK 
looked  upon  as  the  Stepping-stone  to  tue 
Derby,  as  is  the  latter  yet  another  help 
onwards  towards  tho  Doacaster  Lepn 
But  speaking  from  a  Comparative  point  oi 
view,  how  rarely  has  the  Triple  Crown  iJ 
the  Turf  been  bestowed  on  the  Heroe?  of 
tho  Flat!  There  have  been  Giants  over  tlir 
three  Courses,  and  also  a  great  mani 
Dwarfs.  Ab  ray  respected  grandsire  umhI 
to  observe  when  comparing  our  Andeot 
Aristocracy  with  the  "  Newvowrelches" 
(so  he  termed  them>,  "There  be  Ouk« 
and  Flukes  turn  an'  turn  about."  How- 
ever, knowing  that  you  generally  prefer 
ogga  to  cackle,  I  venture  to  lay  the  follow- 
ing, always  mindful  that  a  certain  Roiuld 
at  Epsom  certainly  ruffled  my  Bays.  Here 
goes : — 

fi'r  yiue  may  be  up«*t 

When  he's  going  strong  and  &ve. 
The  Finfh  bin  match  have  met 

When  the  Jay  i*  foremoit  ••gee." 
No  J'oiri/  Saint  for  th««e, 

W^u>  till-  Ci~trket  Wramm  aee, 
Who  will  trejid  on  Afghan  toe«. 

But  Lord  Btftronsfifld  for  n»e ! 

Such,  honoured  Sir,  is  the  result  of  «h» 
midmght  oil  and  whiskey  consumed  in  t 
Noble    Interest,    and   in    that    of   my    i- ■ 
teemed   Patrons  in  general   from   Wfi-hai* 
wei  to  Moreton-iu-the-Marsh,  by 

Your  humble  and  devot««d  Ump-ligbtrr, 

l>AaHY  dfiM» 


« 
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UNCONSCIOUS    HUMOUR    AT   THE    ROYAL   ACADEMY! 
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IN   FUTURO. 

[••Sluiit-ut*  tit  thr  tnivfraity  of  Freiborp  an?  tu  Ih?  itiaiirrJ  iu  the  emu  uf 
£ijO  igumAt  accidi'itU  witUiu  the  ucudtmir  prfciiut*.'*— AVw  Yurk  Cn/i/-.] 

Aftek  j>*frufliiig  tLo  ubove,  Mr,  Ptinrfi  i-ust  his  jn-jplietio  eye 
down  the  columua  of  the   TimtJiy   where  he  reud  the  foUowiug 

CiniilST  CnURCU,  oxford.— Matriculation  at  tfau  CoU 
'     Ic'ge  insufes  uu   Uuilergruiluiit^?  ugtiinHt  meoeloti,  ho«.>pLDg- 
cougfa,  wjarlntiiiA,  twins,  and  railway  accidents. 

\:%tu  couv. 


^110  WANTS  A  BICYCLE  r— A  bi^na-ucw.  tii^t-gru.].' 
"Swallow,"  lifted  at  £*28,  comjilef  •  with  himp.  bvll. 
pouip,  and  bulUbeariuga  throughout,  \»  tti  Ire  (/irr/i  uiiuij  !  AU 
vou  nrtvt^  to  do  ifl  to  enter  yourself  as  a  goutlouiau  comuioner  ut 
rrinity  CoUogo,  Caml»ridgo.  The  above  beuutthil  nmchiiie  wili 
btf  ^iit,  ]K>8t  free,  to  twry  applicaht  ou  receipt  of  £30  as  caution 
money. 

OUBLK  ADV^VNTAGE.— Why  not  Lnsui-e  your  life  at  the 
Uuivei'sity  of  London,  and  at  the  same  time  ^t  u  dej^ee  ? 


\\ 
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'I'lll';    TICK    OF    Tllbl    PICTURES. 

Walk  up !  Walk  uj) !  Hefer  to  Mr,  Punch's  Notee  before 
opening  your  ctttalogiu'.     Now — 

No.  '211.  'Tia  by  Hudkrt  Ubrkomer,  K.A.,  therefore  it 
muat  be  u.  tirat-rate  work,  f.'a  r-u  8<tns  dire.  But  who  is  \t'f  Is 
he  a  Bifiihop ';'  a  Chancellur  ?  or  a  Uueen's  Counsel  'f  Lace  all 
about  him.  Some  more  lace,  perhaps  a  cap,  on  table  at  hia 
elbow.  Ue  (whoever  it  may  be)  is  saying  to  himself,  "  Shall  I 
put  it  on  y  *'  The  reply  muf*t  be,  "  If  the  lace  cap  fits,  wear  it" 
Catiilogue  says  'tis  "  3/>\  /.ittler,  Q.C."  ^^I.ittlkk"  iH  k 
''  ptraona  yrattt/'  By  the  way,  while  on  the  aubjoct,  juat  drop 
Into  Gallery  No.  3,  and  look  at 

No.  189.  /':n^ctyre  Hbbkombr,  R.A.  Admirable!  ''A  Ttt/ht 
Fit/'  Here  is  more  lace,  and  of  a  very  a tinerior  quality  to  that 
worn  by  the  gentleman  who  hanga  out  at  No.  2'A.  Juugiue  by 
the  expresfliou  of  the  unfortunate  individuare  countenance,  be  is 
sadly  reerettiag  hia  happy  home,  hie  eaHy  smoking-jacket,  and 
comfortable  Hlippera. 

No.  70.  "  Thf  Turttfd  Head."  Bj  Mji.lkt.  An  uncommonly 
si  if)'- necked  Puritan,  who  haa  got  hiH  bes'I  so  awry  that  nothing 
but  a  Btirgical  operation  will  ever  restore  it  to  its  normal  pomtiou. 

No.  \:iH.  Here,  Mr.  I-^dwin  ^Vbbky.  A.,  with  great  wealth 
of  colour*  shows  how  an  obstinate  yount^  lady  in  yoUow  and  groen 
refuses  to  leai'n  a  new  step  which  an  a^ectod  dancing-mistress  is 
smilingly  iaeisting  on  teaching  her.  Ajb  the  recalcitrant  damsel 
is  inclinnl  to  turn  nasty  and  say  rude  things,  she  ia  being  oouxed 
away  by  a  gentleman  with  a  glorified  pincuiion  on  his  head.  A 
hound,  quite  ashamed  of  th«!  proceedmgs,  ia  gniug  away  in  the 
wake  of  an  exhausted  pupil,  who.  having  finished  her  lesson,  is 
being  ImI  out,  staggering.  It  wnll  probably  be  aq  popular  as  ia 
the  artist  himself,  for,  say  his  adiiurer^  to  him,  *'  What  a  the  odds 
as  long  as  you  're  Abbey  :" " 

No.  \5'2.  By  Stanhoi'R  A.  Forijbb.  A.  T/ittle  child  who  hae 
been  playing,  duriog  service  time,  in  the  churchyard,  is  pursued 
by  the  sexton,  and  caught  by  her  gratidmother,  who  in  coming 
out  with  her  prayer-lx>ok.  Iiittle  girl  evidoutly  has  no  lant- 
djdilltj  ready.  Pathetic  picture.  Notice  the  remarkable  roof  of 
the  church,  appareutl)-  formed  out  of  one  !<olid  piece  of  slate  !  I 

No.  IWN.  This  will  be  thepiuLureof  tlieyear.  llitisu't,  "we're 
another,'*  that's  all.  Three  ohMTK  for  the  "Bits  of  rare  (.)bl 
<'helsoa/'  hero  ooll«.'ct«d  and  exhibited  by  Hubert  Hrrkuueii. 
H.A.  "  *tod  save  the  Uueen  !  "  shout  the  soldiers  of  the  "Old 
Guard*'  oa  Jubilee  I>ay ;  and  the  colour  of  thuir  coate.  of  their 
left  haud^,  ami  of  the  drapery,  signifies  their  "reddiness"  onoa 
more  to  serve  their  Uueen  and  L'ountry  !     •'  Rouge  ^gne  \  '* 

No.  2.2.  Pelichted  to  welcome  the  work  of  the  FmsiJent,  Sir 
«  t/:  PoTNTSit,  P.R  A.     A  J^Mncio^  Girl  in  a  Marble  Hall.    The 


catalogued  number  of  the  work  is  its  b**jt  deeoriptioa.  No.  2'i*i 
Yes  !  as  the  slang  of  the  ^^thetea  used  to  have  it,  '*  It  it  ffuitt 
T»>  (wo  tiffo  !  r' 

No.  2'S'i.  Portrait  of  a  Gentleman,  who  explains  his  sad  case 
thus  :— "  My  wife  says,  that  even  on  u  hot  summer  day  I  miut 
not  stand  to  an  artist  to  have  my  portrait  painted  unless  I  wear 
my  thick  fux-trimmcd  overooat."  IL  T.  WfiLia,  R.A.  **  Done  in 
(Hi  HWs." 

No.  ^4y.  '*  DattiffTouH  Pntctical  Joke."  OontU'iuwi  fast  asleep, 
with  head  and  anns  on  table,  decanter  emptied.  Disjtcraoeful,  of 
ouTEf  ;  but  the  lady,  pardonably'  annoyed,  is  not  justified  in  her 
attempt  to  ilraw  his  cnair  away  suddenly,  and  bring  bim  to  the 
ground.  One  glan&e  at  thi:^  colouring  will  show  that  it  comst 
frcni  the  hand  of  the  luaatiT,  W.  U.  OncHAiti>90N,  R.A. 

No.  22.S.  Charming  pcrtrait.  But  why  tbiidiasatisfiod  expres- 
sion when  being  painted  by  Ukchxhdsox  'r  '•  Oh,  smile  as  thou 
wcrt  wont  to  smile !  " 

No.  2£>8.  Who  ia  it  ?  At  first  glance,  without  reference  to 
guide,  it  will  be  probably  taken  for  a  very  inditTerent  present- 
ment of  HJtJI.  Prince  of  Walks  figuring,  it  may  be.  iq  <o\v*' 
official  t'ostume  proper  to  his  dignity  as  Duke  of  Counh'AlU 
allowance  being  mudu  for  the  colour  of  the  robe  detracting  from 
the  facial  resemblance,  juat  as  "  circumstimceM  alter  caaes  *' ;  but 
if  it  isn't,  who  is  it '*'  [For  solution  of  puzzle,  refer  to  guid^, 
No.  2i)8  ;  ask  for  No.  25«H,  and  see  that  you  get  it.  as  on  frasb- 
view  Day  it  waa  labelled  No.  2M,  which  is  Mr.  Brajclky^s  portnut 
of  ■■  A  Sadler  "  (not  a  bit  leathery,  but  he  is  very  much  "  up  in 
the  stirrups"),  while  No.  25S  ia' Lord  Midleto'n,  by  Waltm 
Urwick,  who  lias  n<jt  employed  much  "  middlo  tone'*  in  fAn 
jiicture.] 

No.  ;Htj,  '^  *  Poppy*  Land.*'  Liidy,  after  picnic  lunch  and 
plenty  of  '*Pop,"  eomehow  waudprs  away,  and  gets  holds  of  a 
scythe.  She  has  htn*  eyes  shut  to  her  danger,  and  a  Pickwickiuk 
arnile  illuminat*js  ht-r  cjuntenance.  She  "cuts  a  pretty  figure"— 
fls  she  will  do,  pretty  severely  too,  il  that  sc^-the  i^^n't  tuken  away 
from  her.    H.  A.  Olivier. 

No.  Ml.  Uepre*aents  a  trial  ut  Quarter  Seseioos  in  the  old 
Justice-room  of  the  very  ancient  Toirn  Hall  of  Sundvich.  No 
one,  but  the  veriest  Goth,  could  possibly  have  wunted  thia 
splendid  old  oak-panelling  painted  and  varnished  !  One  would 
a.s  soon  have  it  white-wasbetl  all  over.  But  H.  Wrigal.!.  huA  done 
it,  **  to  order  "  pi'esumably,  and  immortuliscd  himself  by  his  life- 
like repret^entation  of  the  gas-chandelier  overhea<d. 

No.  343.  Portrait  of  John  Aird,  E'ft/.,  by  LuKS  Fildbs.  K.1. 
So  magnificent  a  beard  ought  to  have  been  treated  by  HusKfiT 
Hatr-comhek.  H.A.  'Tis  a  masterly  i>ortrait.  The  only  fanlti^ 
that  instead  of  being  full  length  it  is  Kit-Cat.  Nov.  all 
who  know  the  genial  and  hearty  John  Aird.  H.P.,  miut  M 
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that,  on  Mil  occasion,  thry  ran*t  ger  rnftugh  of  him*  But.  **bearded 
like  the  Pard."  'tin  admirable,  so  far  bb  it  ^ee. 

No.  316.  Charming  ^tVb  portrait,  by  G.  11.  BouonroN.  R.A. 
But  oughtn't  the  drill  inBt.al^t^r  to  have  been  called  in  to  give 
the  word  of  command,  '*  Eves  right  "  ? 

No.  403.  Oh  I  How  the  ladiea  will  all  like  thia ! !  "  Heir's  a 
pretty  baby  boy  I  "  '*  Such  a  sweet  little  piak  of  perfeoHon-faoed 
chenib  I  *'  "  O,  the  Tickay  Wi<!kBy  Wee  !  Pooty  *itty  sing  !  He 
fhnll  have  a  nice  gold  chain  and  a  medal  to  play  with,  he  ehall, 
the  blesaed  little  dear  !  "  And  who  ie  the  clever  artist  whoKi  child 
this  picture  ia?  Why,  8oix)Mow  J.  Solomon,  A,  And  who  ie 
the  (smiling  chenib  .  .  .  .AVhvit'a.  .  .  .  Ileaveofl!  ....  "»Si> 
fifOTfff  Finidal  PhiUips,  }inrt.,'0,CJ.Er  *'  May  he  live  long  and 
broeber:** 

No.  414.  Portrait  of  Andrrgnn  Criichrti.  Em,,  3f./l.  and 
F.R.C.S.,  by  FuEDK.  Ooodajx,  B.A.  Oiipital  likeness  of 
*•  Handy  Andy/'  the  Oculist,  who  deBerves  to  T>e  treated  by  a 
Blaster  of  *Kye  Art.  Hope  the  portrait's  health  will  imi)rove 
during  the  eeanon,  but,  it  lookn  very  delicate. 

No.  445.  By  Pbtkr  OaAHAM.  R.A.  ("  Rear  Admiral").  This 
ancient  mariner  is  never  mor©  at  home  than  when  he's  at  eea ! 
Teo  ho.  my  lads  tack  a  bit,  and  steer  round  to 

No.  448.  By  JoHH  Brett.  A.,  another  sea-piece.  Here  are 
two  *•  variations  in  C**;  No.  445  is  C  major,  and  No.  44R  C.  minor. 

No.  45H  Picture  by  Haby  Grovk.s.  Three  children  about  to 
sing  to  an  organ  accompaniment.  We  ehouid  bavo  called  it  *'  A 
ThrHiiening  Sffuall"    Tml  that  to  the  marine-painters. 

No.  fiO.3.  MarveUous  painting  is  this  'portrait  of  a  shent'e- 
man,**  by  John  S.  Saroent,  R.A.  This  "Sargent"  of  the  R.A. . 
wh)  has  done  so  much  to  raise  himself  from  tho  ruiks,  mo<it 
assuredly  deaarvee  a  '*  commission  " ;  and  that  ho  has  plenty  of 
HUr.h  ■*  commissions  "  as  he  desires  and  deserves,  is  evidenced  by 
what  he  exhibitK  in  this  year's  show.  Look  at  this  No.  603.  Mr, 
Masbsr  Webtheimer  and  his  poodle;  the  maister  with  his  tongue 
in  his  cheek,  the  faithful  quadruped  with  his  tongue  out.  "  Sly 
dogs  both.'*  The  master  has  evidently  just  concluded  a  first-rate 
bargain,  and  the  "  little  dog  liiugha  to  see  suoh  fun ! "  Masher 
Artheimer  himself  is  a  veritable  tthJH  d*nrt. 

No.  609.  How  superlatively  disdainful  of  No.  OO.'l  appears  "  The 
Chairman  of  the  P.  <t"  O.  St^nm  Naviifoiion  Company,*'  as,  with 
tip-tilted  nose,  he  tries  to  walk  out  of  his  frame  in  order  to  inform 
the  adiniriog  spectators  that,  though  he  and  No.  H03  own  the  same 
art-parent  in  CoIout-Sahokkt.  R,A.,  yet  that  he,  Sir  Thomas, 
has  no  conne<:tion  with  the  gentleman  at  No.  603.  ttHhough,  Herf.^ 
thry  ttre  in  thf  samf  liiu.     Bravissimo  ! 

No.  (y'2H.  Mr.  Geo.  S.  Watron  shows  us  a  reve-^nd  gentleman 
who  has  fallen  fast  asleep  in  his  chair  while  preparing  his  sermon, 
thus  probably  anticipating  thf  effect  of  his  own  jiroaching  on  to- 
morrow's congregation.  In  the  next  room,  only  aeparatod  from 
him  by  a  strip  of  canva.^t,   is 

No.  <i23.  M.  Carl  Hreitexsteix,  Rtruggling  with  a  riolin- 
oello,  and  evidently  saying  to  himself.  "  1  *m  an  'aggrieved 
]iarishioner  I  *     /  7f  wake  him  ut>  !  "    T.  Htakk  Weioman. 

Xo.  iV26,  Ativic^.  If  you  fin<l  the  pUce  becoming  t<K>  warm  and 
*'  stuffy.*'  just  go  and  ef>end  a  quiet  live  minute.s  in  front  of  this 
picture  by  Mr.  Joseph  Fauquhaiison.  Bf  cilln  it  *'  Tht  Weary 
W'uetr  vf  Snuws"  but  there's  no  wa*»te  hsrp.  Happy  the  purchaaer 
who  can  buy  these  *'  nivrs  "  for  anything  like  *^Nrj-y 

No.  95y.  And  hero's  another,  byTaoMAa  Somehscales.  Not 
snow,  but  Hea.  There's  a  warning  brooz?,  and  the  sky  is  bo- 
coming  overclouded  I  Get  away  an  quickly  as  you  can,  and  take 
thispictnrt:  with  jfnu.    Unhook  it,  and  hook  it. 

No.  645.  Miaa  Helex  CRfDLAin)  ver>-  cleverly  depicts 
•'  iJistractiun  in  Chiirfh."  During  solemn  porvice  a  naughty  boy 
ba9  caught  sight  of  a  beetle  (not  shown  in  picture),  which  he 
it  evidently  longing  to  pi?k  up  and  throw  at  two  small  children 
who  have  also  seen  it,  and  aif  dreadfully  ffightened. 

8CULI*TURE. 

The  <\>mmittee  uf  Arrangement  is  to  be  congratulated  on  the 
pltcine  of  the  statues.     Firstr— 

•'  Thr  Shituartf  QumlrilJe,**  aa  intended  to  be  performed  by 
Xo6.  1907.  IW.l.  1905,  and  1961,  respectively  sculptured  by 
Axdbsa  C.  Luchesi.  Wiixiam  B.  CorroN,  Thomas  Bkock. 
I£.A..  and  Alfred  Drury. 

No,  1967  ia  a  gentlomanly  savage  "  setting,"  with  a  war-dance 
fltep,  fn  eaivher  teul,  to  No.  19f>*2.  a  Indy  who  refuses  t<i  take  any 
notice  of  him  until  she  has  £niahed  measuring  her  waist  with  u 
tape,  and  given  the  necessary  infltructions  to  her  dressmaker. 


I 


TURTLE-DOVETAI  LING. 

[*'  The  latent  development  of  phrennlopical  outerpriw  '»  the  est«hliahin*mt 
of  a  pbrpDolo^cal  rnatriiuoiUAl  burenu,  to  fiecurr  tho  introduction  of  person* 
dfAirmg  to  bv  murried  to  partners  with  suitable  or  hamioniouii  phrrnolopcal 
endowment*.'* — Da^ly  Paptr,] 

MtM  Evrrffrr^n  (tr/w  kcu  b*xtt  xnlrodtKtd  to  Mr.  ii1o%rftoy),  '*  Wbi.I.,  IT 
MAV    BE  A   LOVELY   HEAD,    BUT    AIN'T    HE    ti<»T   A    niO    BlMC  llF   CdU- 

rrousKESs  '" 


Nor  is  her  attention  to  be  distractei  from  her  work  by  the  <juit9 
uncallwl-for  blandishments  beatowe^l  on  her  by  quite  an  oubJubT, 
who  is  a  dark-green  g<'ntleman  "mid  noddiugs  on"  (No.  1004, 
V.  W.  PoMKttOV),  who,  holding  up  a  cocoa-nut  by  its  hair,  is 
aaj-iog,  '*  See  what  I  've  won  at  throa  shies  a  pennv  I  Come  and 
have  a  bit'.*'  The  thini  party  in  the  qimdnlle,  Ko.  1905,  is  so 
atfbamed  of  her  position  that  ehe  ca^ts  dowii  her  eyes  demurely, 
and  refuses  to  notice  the  signs  made  t«j  her  by  the  other  lady, 
No.  1901.  who  is  waving'  a.  torch.  Had  thesis  four  appean'd  at  a 
Covont  (.rardon  ball,  they  would  have  been  ejected  by  tlxe  |iolico. 

No.  lH9o.  •*  Rather  Out  of  It,**  A  statuette,  very  perfectly 
executed,  of  Field -Marshal  Viscount  Wolszliy,  K.P.  (*'Kor- 
uered !  l^ih  !  "),  who  is  casting  an  en\ious  glance  towards  the 
position  of 

No.  19fi2.  E.-M.  Lord  Bobrr U  (Bauby  Bates,  A.),  who,  though 
much  reduced  m  bron/>e.  is  mounted  on  a  charger  (with  a  tricky 
head),  and  ia  quite  en  evidence. 

No.  18'J0.  Beauty,  quite  unadorned.  i  'lining  on  a  tree. 
**  Sfeeper  on  a  Brunch  Line"     GEO.  COWBLL. 

No.  1931.  Bust  of  a  gentleman  very  much  annoyed  because 
his  bath  sponge  will  cling  to  his  chin.     Ohslow  IVmn,  K.A. 

No.  18512.  Knthusiast  of  "  cup  and  bull"  Must  prai-tice  every 
morning  before  dressing.     Flokkncb  Pasjcinson. 

No  more  time  or  spacf*  for  further  hints  to  all  about  to  visit  the 
R,A.,  which,  on  the  whole,  \^  as  good  as  any  previous  show,  atiil 
in  some  respects  (herein  notified),  a  great  deal  better. 


Not   an    TJnoommon 
Kentish  "  hops." 


DiBEASE.  —  London    •'  jumps  "    from  I 


I 
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NON-CONTENTS  RILLS. 

Dear  Mr.  Puncti,— T  am  much  inti>- 
reeted  in  tho  A  men  can -Spanish  Wnr,  and 
ruflh  for  my  evening  papers  with  the  avi- 
dity of  ft  chicken  after  flies.  And  I  eo 
admire  their  contents  billt»  that  I  venture 
to  give  a  few  specimens. 

THE    UKKMAN. 


Rtunour«d 

GREAT  NAVAL   BATTLE 


THE    SPITFIRE, 

Apprmchins 

BOMBARDMENT    OF 
. .     HAVANA. 


THE    mOHTJAA. 

HORRIBLE  MASSACRE 
AT  MANILA 

Aiiticipat*^]. 

By  OrR  Special  Cobbesimindent. 


TH£    CONSTEIXATION. 


SXTRA    SPECIAL. 

BLOWING  UP  OF  A  SPANISH 
BATn.E.SHIP 


Vnf  c^r.flmi"!. 


THE    GISCLET. 


CALLANT  CAPTURE  OF  NrNETY-EIGHT 
AMERICAN  MEN-OF-WAR 


^Iiar- 


Such,  Sir,  are  eome  of  the  lurid  advor- 
tisementa  which  nightly  attract  cojipers 
from  my  p*icket  when  "  tKo  lija^hta  ore  low.'* 
I  do  not  complain,  because,  like  the  sheep- 
doc  I  am  getting  used  to  the  rrv  of 
•'  Wolf  I  '•  Yours  pacifically. 

Nelson  CHiooras  Bkown. 

Bird's  Eyt  Hotel   IT. 


! 


"DUM   DEFLUAT  A^CNIS." 

[The  Spanish -American  wnr  is  likely  to  hnve  n 
deprtwnng  elftH.1  on  the  biK^k-trade. — Pailtf  I'ttprr.' 

PHmxis.  when  you  ask  me  why 
Nobody  my  hooks  will  buy  ; 
Why  each  nu^terpiece  of  thought, 
With  conBummate  gonitis  wrought, 
No  one  asks  at  lK>ok-shopB  for, 
'Tia  undoubtedly,  the  war. 

*TwaB  the  same  a  year  aga 
When  the  reason  then  you  'd  know, 
I  replied ;  the  caufw  munt  be 
The  confounded  Jubilee; 
Further  back  I  traced  a  like 
Shimp  to  the  infernal  bike. 

Ever  thus  from  year  to  year 
Patiently  I  persevere; 
With  my  most  uncalled-for  rhymes. 
Still  I  wait  for  normal  times — 
Still  from  year  to  year  detnct 
Some  freeh  cause  for  my  neglect. 


Tbb  rrrBRBvr  LANorxos  of  Floitbs.— 
Hang  it  all !  bread  up  another  halfpenny 
•  loafV* 


•  I    SAY,    'ArBT,    tWS'r    WE    LOOK    FniOHTS  f  ' 


propoees  a  ni*w 
tina    contiauouA 


BRAVO,  BRIGHTON  ! 

[Tfee  Brighton  Town  Council 
bye-Uw,  prohibiting  "Hny  loud 
outcry  or  nouw  **  in  the  fitrceU.J 

"  Brttons  never  will  be  elavee," 

So  we  bear  with  touting, 
Bawling  hawkers,  rogues  and  knavea, 

Loudly  ehouting. 
H«irmle08»  tinkling  muffin  bella 

We  have  stopped  for  ever. 
Would  we  check  discordant  yells  ? 
Never,  never  I 

Freedom  we  must  all  enjoy. 
That  no  laws  can  smother ; 
We  *re  entitled  to  annoy 

One  another* 


So  the  law  protecta  the  one, 
Yelling  when  he  need  not, 
But  tho  thousand  he  may  atun 

It  will  heed  no^. 

Bravo.  Brighton,  lead  the  way, 

Loudon  then  might  follow. 
Check  the  voices  which,  all  day, 

Howl  and  hollo. 

Neither  you  nor  I  would  seek 

To  discourage  selling ; 
Fair  to  all.  let  hawkers  speak. 

No  one  yelling. 

May  you  get  your  bye-law  passed, 

Kelping  to  enlighten 
Other  English  towns  at  last. 

Bravo,  Brighton! 


I 


JUctor  {shoriitightfd).   "  Wei,I„   Riru\un,MlABI)  AT^wnRK,  EH?     Let  me  see,  Yntt 
Lnbtmrrr,  *'N(»,  8iR,  Oi  pk  John,  8ii;.  ,Y(H    'At>  the  plwasi'RK  o   buhvi^  Hu 


jftje  RicHABn,  auknV  VniM" 

MAItI>    I.AM'    WEKK,    YOU    nCMEXBKR, 


8m  •' 


A   "PEEVIOUS"   ENGAGEMEITT. 

iFnim  Our  Chtui  OrmmissOni/r-  triih  thr  iVinuin^t 
Si'U.) 

TSB  Ciiptaiii  BtfK)d  upon  the  ship 

And  rolli'd  his  wigle  eyo  ; 
Senwur.l  ho  gaz«d,  tnon  tmldly  raisod 

His  phonoblaat  on  high; 
"  My  tiu-H  I  "  hu  **aid,  '*  the  tiim?  ha9  onmn 

I'ur  ufl  to  do  or  die  I 

"  Thia  naval  war  hns  boon  in  hand 

Some  half-ftii-hour  or  more, 
And  the*  patriot  l*i*t»s9  by  now,  I  gties9» 

Blasphomoa  along  the  ahore, 
Waiting  for  ma  to  |)iiint  the  deep 

I'ink  with  the  fuemanV  gore. 

■*  They  want  th<?ir  copy  within  the  hour. 

And  H  gooil  half-hoar  has  gone  ; 
And  a  private  ark  i^  the  only  mark 

Our  gun8  hjive  been  traimtd  upon  ; 
A  teii-ctj'nt  tub  that  wasn't  awaru 

That  a  war  was  going  on. 

"Now  the  Nntion*B Press  is  a  whole-souled 
crew, 
And  it  don't  like  fooling  around ; 
And   1*111  blttiand  if  I   know  (to  an   ocean 
or  »o) 
"Wherft  ihe  enemy's  fleet  is  bound ; 
But,  tup-side  up  or  the  other  way  on, 
jyinr  neet  has ^  to  he  found. 


'*Shiii  up.  Khiu  up  tho  various  ropes 
And  look  with  all  your  mipht ; 

And  \\A  ini"  heiir  if  thingi*  app'^r 
To  be  likoly  to  loom  in  sifjht," 

Ho  t'5iiH<Hl   juid  workod  his  weather  orb, 
Closiiij^  Um  other  ti^ht. 

Scarcft  had  the  cook  got  lashed  aloft 
Wlien  hB  ui-ide^  a  useful  find  : — 

"  ( *ho  !  "  ha'd  he,  "  what  'e  this  I  see 
Kight  aft?  "—that  is,  l>ehiud — 

'*  I  cuUnilut^'  it  V  n  inan-o'-war, 
Or  srunothing  of  the  kind." 

Tho  skipper  riilted  the  fipot  and  spoke  : — 

'*  I  rpt'kon  thiit  that  is  so  ; 
And  don't  yon  iniiVo  nodariif^d  mistake, 

Wh  lK)i*H  this  littln  whow; 
So  batik  the  tires  ettroal  high 

And  let  her  fuirly  go." 

.\  shout  ensued  :  the  ptokere  heard, 
Add  they  camr  up  ti/xling  I'lt: 

Each  mother's  son  embrace*!  a  gun 
And  begged  to  have  a  shot ; 

To  touch  the  foe  a  thing  or  two, 
And  also  what  was  what. 

Neariug,  they  spied  a  friendly  flag, 
But  tney  never  eased  nor  ciieckod  ; 

**  May  1  be  dead,"  the  Captain  said^ 
'*  If  that  is  all  correct ; 

Bo  get  your  ranffo oa  the  starboard  port" 
(Or  words  to  that  effect). 


For'iny  the  steward  reeleii  to  Itvwanl, 

A  warrior  l>om  was  Lb  ; 
And  tho  bt-j'sun's  eyes  as  he  sampled  the* 

Shone  with  a  fearful  glee. 
With  a  light,  you  hot.  that  was  nerer  yet 
Itomarkod  on  land  or  sea. 


Thn  witnmlfi  flew,  the  eahle  Hashed, 

And  tht'  country  felt  the  tliriU, 
.Whou  the  jn'olMible  rout  of  the  oaeiny'o 

HL'OUt 

Blazed  in  the  evening  bill, — 
Just  u!^  the  neutrikl  ship  steauiml  iu 
To  her  haven  under  the  hill. 


An  Imperial   Question. 

J(nchin.t  {in  th*-  smoking-nHtm  of  ikf 
]iatluts  (.'lub,  rfftrring  to  thr  Far  Ka^^it^m 
crisis).  I  say  the  whole  matt-er  resls  wilh 
the  (German  Kmpkror! 

Ptiickin^.  And  I  repeat  that  ike  parti- 
tion of  the  Celestial  Empire  solely  con- 
cerns the  Emperor  of  Rdssia  I 

(\iH-kinA.  Or  the  Emperor  of  Japan! 

l.itflr  JIaukins  ( ti  m  tdlyi.  But  what 
about  the  Emperor  of  China? 

Jaxrkifi*    iimprrtntrlyi).    And    wh«    the 
dickens  is  the  Kmpcror  of  China,  SitY 
[.SntVim  ittojtp'trff  i»  Uti  eon 


I 


PUNnrjm^^    I.0M>0>,-    CHARlVAltL-MAV  7, 


1898. 


L 


HONOUR  A  LA  RUSSE. 


Swain  ^c 


nRmsH  L,oK.  ..  DO  I :  ALL  right:   .v£r^/?  j^o  jiro^i?/.. 


^ 
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SOME    SUGGESTIONS    FOR    NOVELTIES    IN    LADIES'    COIFFURES. 


vzii  Th-:-  rv.tt:ui'  I/.rtf. 


Tho  ShowwBath. 


Thf»  Bftttlc 


Thp  Gondola. 


DARBY'JONES  ON  TH£  CHESTER  CUP. 

HoHOURED  SrR.~I  think  that  You  and 
my  other  Esteemed  Patrons  may  aAsuredly 
maxk  Wednesday,  April  27  aa  a  Keal  Prim- 
roae  Day,  when  my  btraight-out  Selection, 
D\*rnfU.  romped  in  for  the  Guineas  at 
Newmarket.  It  wae  ordained  that  J/r. 
Pitnrh  and  his  humble  satellite.  D.  J.. 
ehoold  be  the  Onxt  foretellers  of  the 
victory  of  Mr.  Waxlack  JOHffBTOXK'e  bay 
colt  at  the  remunerative  odds  of  I  IK)  to  12. 
In  all  modesty  I  can  only  repeat  the  ancient 
Roman  adage.  Palmnm  qui  mtruit  f*rit, 
which,  you  being  a  Public  8chool  and 
UniTenuty  Scholar,  I  need  not  translate 
for  the  edification  of  those  only  acquainted 
with  the  Vulgar  Tongue.  Aa  usual,  the 
customary  acknowledgmenta  of  my  Pre- 
science are  not  to  hand.  The  Diamond 
Ktni^e,  the  Caeee  of  Champagne,  the  Boxes 
of  choice  Cigars,  and.  above  all,  the  Tlieer- 
ful  Cheques,  which  we  welcome  in  our 
progress  over  the  Hunting  Country  of  Life, 
are  all  wanting.  But,  like  the  Flying 
Dutclimaa  ^the  Mariner,  not  the  Quad- 
ruped). I  still  intend  to  circumnavigate  (if 
that  be  the  correct  definition  ^  the  Cape  of 
Good  Hope.  It  is  true  that  I  have  reoeived 
several  communications  respecting  our 
Joint  Sacoess — this  reads  like  a  Culinary 
Triumph— but  they  mostly  run  as  per  fol- 
lowing sample  :  — 

"  Deak  Sis, — Seeing  thnt  you  hiive  pirked  the 
winner  of  the  Two  Thoueand*  Gnineat,  we  ahotlld 
be  glad  if  you  would  seltle  it  your  earliest  conve- 
nience otiT  hill  against  yoa  nf  £23  14i.  Id.,  other- 
wiae,"  kf. 

A  plague  on  such  sordid  minds !  Did  I 
not  l^tow  on  them  by  the  Q-if t  of  Prophecy 
through  your  inestimable  Agency  a  Boon  for 
which  they  might  have  waited  during  Yoare 
of  Tftars.  I  givfl  them  My  All— My  Urnms 
— and  nevertheless  they  bombard  me  as 
thoTigh  they  were  the  American  Fleet  and 
I  Havana  or  Manila.  Hut  in  the  politoet 
terms  let  m*?  turn  the  minstrel  tin  on  to 
the  Roodee.  **Charge,  Chksteh.  chargo!" 
is  my  motto,  and  Cheetrr  will  undoubtedly 
charge  during  th's  week.  I^et  me  alleviate 
the  pecuniary  difficulties  of  viaitors  to  the 
Hereditary  Earldom  of  H.R.H.  the  Heir 
Apparent  ny  singing — 

Ifortk  Affurican  CoMt  I  will  shtin, 

And  the  Maid  with  a  tmiU  not  adriae. 
But  the  A»tfr  Girl  may  with  a  mn 

Be  the  tip  that  u  ffoml  for  the  wiae. 
Tet  I  cannot  forget  that  the  R»ed 

May  fi|pire  between  1  and  3, 
And  CAnriatovm  mar  take  a  lonfc  lead : 

Fut  1  'U  swim  with  the  Man  of  the  S^a, 

So,  my  noble  sportsmen,   weather   the 


storm  in  youx  Appropnate  Jereeye^  and 
trust  to  the  Double-sighted  Glaseee  of  my 
August  Employer  and  His  and  Tour  low- 
Ljtng,  hut  truthful.  Racing  Recluse, 

Dajibt  Joves. 

[From  what  we  learn,  D.  J.  haa,  nnce  Newmarket, 
dereloped  into  a  Tery  early  Turf  hutterfly.  We  are 
not  lurpriaod,  but  eameetly  entreat  an^-  apnrtamcn 
of  his  acquaintance  to  imprene  upon  hira  tnat  eren 
a  Purple  Emperor  or  Cnmberwcll  Beauty  originally 
owe*  U«  orijrin  to  Grub  Street. — Ed.] 


CHSXB0  FOR  THE  *'  QtrwDr's." — Queen's 
College,  Ijondon,  this  week  has  been  cele- 
brating the  jubilee  of  its  foundation.  This, 
i  the  pioneer  of  Nuneham  and  Qirtcn, 
proudly  claims  to  be  first  of  thof>e  homen 
of  "  sweet  girl  graduates,"  destined  some 
day  to  rule  the  world.  Women  have  hut 
to  enter  Parliament  to  govern  the  Hou«e, 
as  they  already  reigu  over  the  home.  In 
the  meanwhile,  "Queen's"  has  only  to 
pronper  in  the  future  as  it  has  in  the  pa^t, 
and  all  will  be  welL 


Thoughts  (without  Bhyme). 

(On  rfoding  a  rcvkw  bi/  W.  A.  of  "  P/at/a  Pha- 
iant  and  UnphftMi^U") 

Who  killed  Cock-SnAW  ? 
I,  said  the  Abchkb, 
With  my  little  long-bow, 
I  killed  Cock-SHAW. 


BAD    KBWS    FROM    NATAL. 

{A  Fawy  Skftrh  a1  (hf  Zoo.) 

[The  last  Hippopotamus  baa  been  ilaughtcred 
at  Katal.] 


A  serious;  matter. 

Qrantifather  [fo  Miss  Pah^sy,  who  i^Jtome- 
what  fliishrd  and  r^ciud).  What's  the 
matter,  my  petf 

Mii9  Pati^y  {agrd  ft'ght).  Oh.  grandpa, 
me  and  my  kitten  have  oeen  having  the 
most  awful  row.  We've  often  quarrelled 
before  and  made  it  up  again,  but  this  time 
we  *re  not  on  speaking  terms. 


Note  sr  otra  PoLrricAL  Obskrver. — 
France  having  annexed  our  Sovereign,  the 
Heir-Apparent,  the  Duohess  of  York,  and 
our  Prime  Minister,  as  well  as  other  nota- 
bilities, will  now  probably  discuss  the  ques- 
tion of  War  or  Peace  with — Dr.  Tanner. 
Wf^  have  a  few  more  hostages  to  good  faith 
still  available.  Indeed,  Mr.  PwncA-,  if 
necessary,  would  not  scruple  to  leave  Lon- 
don for  the  Riviera  with  a  return  ticket 
guaranteed  by  President   FAtrBB. 


One  Way  of  Looking  at  it. 

Mr.  E.  Ootid  (at  the  All-night  Club). 
This  war  is  deuced  hard  luck  for  m€,  tor 
I  always  consume  Havana  cigars  and  Vir- 
ginia tobacco,  and  now  I  shall  get  neither. 
[.S'iff/i3  mournfult)f. 
Mr.  Chteryhoh.  Well,  anyway,  there  s 
sure  to  be  plenty  of  smoke  somewhere. 

[E.  G.  down'e  tte  it. 


The  mobt  Popular  Fowi*  about  thts 
TiMB  or  Year. — The  Klondyke  or  Golden 
Plover,  lading  eggs  averaging  three  shil- 
lings a-piece  in  the  market.  And,  remarks 
Darby  Jones,  the  Plover  generally  lays 
five,  six,  seven,  or  even  eight  to  one  on 
the  Field.     

Q,  AVhat  is  the  difference  between  a 
widower  recounting  his  Ices  and  the  cry  nf 
a  gouty  person  't 

A.  One  is  a  tale  of  woe,  the  other  a  wail 
of  toe. 

Latest  Chinbsb  Wars. — Willow-willow- 
waily  patterns. 


Definition  of  Diffe&hnoe  between  Sel- 
fish AND  Unselfisb  Pkrsons. — Vs  and  no- 
Fa. 


CiTLINART    ABOrMENTH    NOT    RKUSHES    BT 

THE  Dbrvishbs.— Kitchbnkr's  msxims. 


Tbie  Esbekcb  of  Modkew  Warfare. — 
*  Coal  and  oommissariat." 
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THE    PATRIOT    U.S.A. 

Owner  oj  Spanish  PouUry.  "Outwr  I  'i.l  kill  thobe  Fnwiji, 
'  ANVWAY  !  '■ 
[According  to  Uw  Jhnfif  Maif,  'Mhi-  Imln'tl  for  SpauiurO*  hfu*  ^^''^wi  «t 
int<ni«r  RinnnjE  thr  pntrioMr  fiinrirra  nf  Wi-nkhnstcr  Cninity.  Xfw  York  Stjtti', 
that  they  have  boRun  killing'  nil  thp  Spimiiili  fowls  wliidi  tlirv  nnu.  Coloiif  [ 
(rHrEN.nf  tlip  I'ortrlic-tiiT  Irifimtrv,  iUivH  hi*  haii  kilU-d  mix  Spimislt  rrvi*(fi> 
wlui-ll  h*  owni'd,  mill  tlmt  liis  nciKli'lxHin*  ari-  followiiifj  hi«  cxiimple."] 

Hehe  'ft  three  timea  three  for  (^olonel  t  iuEEN 

And  WeBto^eater  farmers  all  I 
The  brBiest  patriota  ever  seen 

Ta  answer  duty's  call ! 
They  might  not  meet  the  Hpaniah  fleet 

Oa  the  hi^h  aeta  cheek  hy  jowl, 
So  with  l>:)wie  and  kaife  they  bagan  their  atrife, 

And  sluughtered  tho  Spanish  fowl ! 

Thev  areuged  the  Mttiue  on  the  farmyard  don 

AVTio  dared  in  their  eora  to  crow, 
And  his  wires  and  cbicka  were  set  upon 

With  many  a  deadly  Itlow  ' 
K'eu  the  baplees  egg  could  nu  quarter  beg 

As  it  cnmched  'neath  the  atalwart  heel. 
And  the  chick  unborn  muet  have  known  the  ecorn 

That  all  houeat  putriota  feel ! 

]Iere  *8  three  times  three  for  Colonel  Green 

And  that  rwister-slayintr  hand, 
Wlio  showed  the  foe  what  men  may  mean 

\Mien  threatened  their  native  land ! 
And  the  Ka^la'a  cry  ^vell  ni^h  bust  the  sky 

Aa  he  soared  o'er  th^  forei^  crew, 
And  in  proud  Madrid  men  their  lacen  hid 

When  they  loamed  what  Ileveng:e  could  do ! 


CYCLING   CONUlfDRUM. 

</.  What  nrtiole  of  ihe  cyclist  girUs  attire  do  a  oouple  of  oare- 
leas  barbers  recall  to  mind  Y 
^.  A  p&ir  of  nJckera. 


BEAUX   ARTS. 

"  Caran  iVAche"  i^  the  pseudonym  assumed  by  BL  Emmaxukl 
PoniE,  juflt  as  Hablot  K.  Brownx  waa  known  as  "  Phiz." 
The  name  is  easier  to  d'a^h  o£f  in  speaking  than  ie  Poib£  ;  for 
"ri'AcnK,"  were  it  only  pronounced  "  Fiaah  "  (whidi  it  i«i*t}. 
would  exactly  deeeri  be  the  artist's  method,  or  at  least  that  phase  of 
it  about  which  there  is  so  much  dash  and  "go."  But  *"  D'Arni" 
i«  pronounced  "  darnh"  (with  a  verj'  liquid  "r"),  which  upsets  th*- 
simple  and  unpretentious  Knglish-spctaKing  jokelet.  \\1iiAt'6  in  t 
namef  Something.  And  here  is  somothini;  more  than  a  name. 
Cakan  i/Acue  \»  an  artist  of  all  work  in  black  and  white.  We 
have  not  yet  aeen  him  in  colour.  His  favourite  suhject  appear^  to 
have  lieen  the  Great  Napoleon  ;  specially  his  cockol  hat  sind  hng 
ooat.  CaKjVN  p'Acitb  le  very  fond  of  "going  Nap."  which  is  more 
than  any  spectator  will  do  when  seated  in  front  of  hi^  caricature^, 
all  dipt inctly  FrencJi.  and  the  majority  of  them  not  to  bo  eadly 
"  under  ^landed  of  the  people  "  hei*e  though  they  will  l»e  gene- 
lally  iip]>reciatt*d.  Some  are  irroaistihly  funny ;  aa,  for  eocample. 
the  drunken  elephant.  The  aricnal  toUe  his  own  tale— a  perfonn- 
ance  anite  urique.  His  exhibition  ia  at  1*18,  Now  Bond  Street 
placed  by  thf*  artist  himself,  pictorially,  under  th*^  specitl 
patronage  of  Mr.  Punch.  As  Gaban  d'Acite  he  is  hard  to  Doat; 
as  "Monsieur  PoiB^'*  he  cannot  bo  '*pair'd,''  or  couplwl  iriUi 
anyone.     He  is  uuigve. 


PLITTINGS. 

PreUrHn,  April  3. 

Drar  Mr.  Punch. — If  you  want  to  enjoy  a  quiet  Sunday, 
don't  come  here  at  the  time  of  one  of  the  quarterly  Boer 
inchimtial^^  or  religious  feativala.  I  sit  in  a  room  of  the  Grand 
Hotel,  with  its  Btorp  overlooking  the  Church  Square.  All  round 
I- ho  Chuioh,  and  right  up  to  the  Orovemment  Buildings,  toiM 
Kundreds  of  burghers  have  trekked  in  from  all  parts  of  ths 
cjuntry  with  their  twelve- span  ox -waggons,  till  the  pUoe 
reeemblea  a  mixture  of  a  gipsy  encampment  and  a  farmyard. 
The  square,  I  believe,  is  public  pro)>erty.  so  four  times  a  year  th« 
worthy  dop])(^rB  came  to  town  and  tnus  assart  their  ri^ht  of  owner- 
ship. They  on U-Ttan  their  cattle,  and  boil  their  black  pots  at  the  very 
ortepa  of  the  Legialature  ;  and  not  eren  <///<■  marhUg  0(»M  Pavl  can 
say  them  nay.  Stil]»  in  the  day-time,  it  is  a  sight  moat  distinctly 
worth  eeeing. 

It  is  now  late  at  night,  but  a  vigorous  rhorus  is  going  on, 
composed  chiefly  o!  Boer  families  ohantini;  most  (Ireary  tunes. 
ftjrfi/fjfimi'  and  Irniisiiviu,  Tr&nsvaal  babies  and  dogs  trying  to  out- 
yell  each  other,  cows  lowing,  and  KatFirs  'hatterin?.  until  one 
feels  iaelinefl  to  address  them,  in  forcible  double-Datrh.  Unfortu- 
nately, I  ( annot  think  of  aur  more  emphatic  epithet  than 
htffhlherefhlt^raar,  which  I  am  told  means  merely  bailiiT. 

The  S.  A.  B.  railwav  authorities  cannot  be  said  exactly  to 
welcome  the  harmless  Uitlandera  on  their  arrival  from  the  South 
at  a  desolate  frontier  station  callod  Vereeniging.  They  are 
shunted  about  for  five  hours  between  midniftht  and  dawn,  and  at 
o.'M\  A.M.  all  their  belongiDgs  are  turned  out  on  the  platform  to 
be  minutely  overhauled.  Thoy  are  thon  sererally  xnaasaged  and 
prkmmelled  all  ovar  in  the  I>ouane»  to  see  it  thev  conceal  any 
Maxim-guns  or  Mauser-rifles  about  their  person.  In  spite,  how- 
ever, of  all  these  precautions  against  any  repetition  of  the  Baid.  I 
know  of  a  lady  who  smuggled  a  revolver  through,  wrapped  np  in 
a  kid-glove,  which  was  actuallv  handled  by  the  uasospr-ctinf; 
Customs- oflfioer  as  he  investigated  her  dreesing-bag. 

I  have  shot  Oom  Pai^l  (with  a  camera)  as  he  was  leaTing 
Government  Buildings,  Unfortunately  the  usual  small  boy  con- 
trived to  thrust  himself  into  the  foreground  at  the  critical  moment 
so  there  is  another  good  oaricatiire  gone  wrong.  X  axn  just  about 
to  have  an  audience  of  the  I  'resident  in  his  wayside  shanty,  and 
hope  the  old  man  will  not  order  his  "  Zarps  "  to  take  me  out  t« 
inamediato  execution  for  leaf-maJtaU't  or  highway-snapshooting. 

However,  Pretoria  ia  an  excellent  place  to  spend  a  few  minntfli 
at  In  spite  of  all  the  depression,  it  seems  to  be  going  ahead,  and 
thsy  are  running  up  some  fine  public  buildin*^,  eepecially  the 
New  Law  Courts,  where  Jastic<'«  (according  to  Boer  ideas)  will 
take  up  her  abode  till  the  lastOutlander  has  been  put  in  *'  bonk." 
and  Boerdom  wUl  reign  supreme.  Then  the  flatter  Lanu&M 
Sittings  will  be  held,  and  Kotzb  will  cease  from  troubling,  azhd 
the  Mollenium  wll  be  here.  Till  then»;an  Bngliahman  can  fsel 
at  home  in  the  iieaidency. 

Yours  patriotically,  Z.  Y.  X 
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HYDE    PARK,    MAY    I. 

Ctnirtiry  CoHnin,   "What  is  the  meaning  of  Tfii?*,  Policeman  ?"  OmMahU.  "LABurii  DaV.  Miss." 


*'I)ETERlORA  SEUUOR." 

['*  Ili-re,  in  U)nduu,  we  creuteJ  the  durknem  bv 
ihc  intKK'f'iit  pnteew  of  cookine  our  mutton  uhou*/' 
Utr  frykr  iiatfl\*9  at  thg  S.  S.  of  Ji,  A.] 

A  FOUL  impeoetrable  cloud 

The  bloased  light  of  heaveu  shuts 
From  your  sad  visage.  Lke  a  shroud— 

Out  Lady  of  the  Smuta ; 
Bach  arabe6<iue  and  traoeried  niche 

Its  all-]>«rvadmg  Hoot-flakos  choke, 
Daubed  to  a  bUckuesa  as  of  pitch 
From  lurid  emoku. 

Ah !  that  while  filth  we  broadeaat  fllug, 

To  fall  around  in  grimy  drops, 
Our  0ouls  we  should  be  barteting 
For  mutton  chops. 

W**  yearn  and  piue  for  purer  air, 
A  Tx>ndon  beautiful  and  bright, 
Whose  form  and  colour  HhouUI  he  fair — 
Whose  marble  white. 

Thus  musing  with  a  heavy  heart, 
Dejectedly  we  Hit  and  munch ; 
For,  though  of  course  we  doat  on  Art — 
We  mudt  have  luuch. 


I     m< 


An  Aphkal  to  Alms.— London  i.-*  the 
richest  city  in  the  world,  and  yet  the  London 
Hospital  is  in  a  very  poor  way.  During 
the  last  two  years  there  has  been  a  deficit 
of  X^CtHX)  iu  the  necessary  income,  and 
now  a  large  capital  expenditure  has  be- 
come imperative.  The  domestic  arrange- 
ments require  money  for  improvements; 


electric  lightiog  is  a  requisite  that  cannot 
be  afford ed .  There  is  no  photogr aphic 
departmenf,  although  the  Rontgen-ray 
work  ia  of  the  last  importance.  Then, 
what  can  be  done?  Why,  the  philan- 
thropiste  vtuft  wake  up  and  walk  up. 
Legacies  are  valuable,  but  biti  dnt  qui  cito 
dat,  and  fiotit-mttrUm  charity  is  not  nearly 
so  satisfactory  as  the  benefaction  of  *  *  ready- 
money  down."      Vrrhiim  tmp. 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

KXTllA».Tl-:D     fiiiiM     THE     UlAllV     ni'    ']\ii)V,    M.l'. 

HtniSf.  of  C&mmtm9,  Monday,  April  25. — 
Souiothing  pathetic  about  war-worn  figure 
of  C'ap'ex  Tommy  Bowles  as  ho  beggwl 
permiwjion  ju.st  now  to  iuterveiie  *'fur 
uiumeut "  in  debate  on  B«o<^)nil  rea4ling  of 
Evidence  in  Criminal  Cases  Bill.  It  waa  a 
lawyer***  night.  You  might  almost  hear 
the  rustle  of  their  gownH.  The  accessories 
of  the  scene  lent  themselves  with  singular 
etfe<.t  to  the  illusion  that  we  were  in  the 
Criminal  Court.  Speaker,  in  wig  and 
gown,  canopied  iu  chaii*,  looked  the  ]eanie<l 
Judge  to  bfe.  At  the  table  below  were  the 
clerks,  also  wigged  and  gowned.  There 
was  the  gttUerv  of  spectators  facing  hiH 
lordship;  on  citner  side  the  jury-box  rising 
tier  on  tier.  Nearest  approach  to  prisoner 
in  the  d*)ck  was  Sergeant-at-Anus  seated 
in  his  chair,  with  innocence  written  in 
shining  letters  on  his  placid  brow. 

The   lawyers   kept    up    the   illusion   by 


rising  in  succession  fixjut  either  sidu  and 
ttatly  contradicting  the  reason  and  the 
lo^c  hiid  down  earlier  by  their  learned 
fnend.  As  one  star  ditfers  from  another 
iu  glory,  so  did  Alkrku  Lyttklton  differ 
from  Bob  Keid,  Edwahu  Clauke  from 
Tim  Healy.  HEMtniLL  from  the  Attoh- 
ney-Gexekal,  and  Carson  from  them  all, 
Tim.  invigorated  by  touch  of  his  native 
earth,  was  in  fine  form,  giving  pleasant 
ripple  to  long  lauguifihod  debate.  KijwaRD 
CEiAKKe'h  brief  s^teech  one  of  the  most 
fiuishe<i  pieces  of  oratorical  debate  heard 
in  Uouse  this  Serution.  A  mellow  voic«; 
perfect  elocution  ;  gestures  just  enough  tu 
enforce  arguukeut  or  illustration;  masterly 
•n-ay  of  ui^niment ;  unfailing  lucidity. 
Quito  a  gem  of  a  speech.  Like  other  gems 
moderate  in  size. 

Cap'en  Tommy  strayed  into  this  deu  of 
lions  with  the  nearest  approach  t<.»  sheep- 
ishness  possible  to  one  of  his  dauntless 
build.  Is  just  now  chiefly  occupied  with 
keeping  the  nations  of  the  world  right 
in  matter  of  the  lights  and  duties  of 
ueutralci  in  time  of  war.  In  question  hour 
othei-a  attempt  to  Ijatfle  Ministers  with  pro- 
blems elaborated  with  the  assistance  of  the 
midnight  oil.  The  Ca['*£N  listens,  and 
when  thev  have  all  finished,  cuts  in  and 
finishes  the  job.  Tliis  evening  Prince 
Arthur,  furnishe<i  with  papers,  success- 
fully resisted  attach  made  from  various 
quarters.  Wien  Cai*'ex  Tommy  fired  a 
shot  across  his  bows  he  Btraightway  capi- 
txdated. 


PUNCH, 
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•'  1  'm  afraid,**  he  aaid,  with  that  mixed  ' 
metaphor  that  bewrays  the  laiid.'*iuaii,  i 
"that  my  hon.  friend  in  getting  beyond  luy 
depth." 

The  ocean  of  univertial  kiiowLedgo  has  ua 
dejiths  the  Cap'en  cauuot  pluiub.  Diving 
into  tho  debate,  on  the  sea  of  which  bobbed 
the  wigs  of  lumiiiariee  of  the  Bur,  the 
old  salt  d^recely  disported  himseLf,  ehowiiig 
them  all  how  to  do  xt. 

Butinfsi  tlvne, — Kvideiice  in  Criminal 
Caaes  Bill  read  a  aecond  time  by  229  votes 
against  80. 

Tuesday,  —  **  Jjeat  we  forget,  Leat  we 
forget !  *'  'Twas  Bashmkad-Ahtlett  mur- 
muring hie  Eecesfiional  in  the  iinwiLliiig 
eai'of  PrimcbAktuur.  KacLeai? — whose 
pereoniul  air  of  having  just  comfortably 
dined  atnick  Dr.  Ambross  the  other  uigbt, 
and  suggested  to  him  a  phrase  theSpKAKEH 
promptly  called  ou  him  to  withdraw — been 
wanting  to  know  what  the  M^^LKKl^8  said 
when  China  hinted  that  she  would  do  auy- 
thiug  in  despite  of  Kusaia  if  assured  of 
British  protection  ?  Prince  AniuuB  made 
haate  to  disclaim  any  intention  of  gua- 
ranteeing t/hinese  territory.  This  wus 
BAJiHMEAD-ABTLETT'a  opportunitj',  and  he 
seized  it  by  the  hair.  Been  rather  tjuiet  of 
late;  said  to  be  eufifering  remorse  for  having 
worried  Geokoe  Cur/on  into  a  sick  room. 
This  opening  to  his  old  haunts  irresistible. 

*' I  wish,  he  said,  '*to  aak  the  right 
honourable  geutlemau  if  he  has  forgotten 
the  resolution  of  the  House  of  Commons  in 
which  it  was  declared *' 

Sfeakeh  down  on  him  like  hawk  nn 
haplese  sparrow.  '"  Do  1  understand,  Atr. 
Speaker."  twittered  the  sparrow,  '^that 
you  rule  mv  question  out  of  order." 

*'  Certainly,"  ajiawered  the  hooded  hawk. 
*'  it  is  not  a  request  for  information,  but  a 
speech." 

Life  in  the  House  of  Commons,  as 
BasumeaJj  sadly  remarked  in  thu  sympa- 
thetic ear  of  Mr.  Patkick  O'Brien,  would 
be  tolerable  only  for  thw  Speaker. 

**  Do  I  forget,  dear  Toby;-'"  Phikoe 
Arthur  bitt*^rly  said,  when,  at  twenty 
minutes  to  eleveu  p.m.,  queetiont^  being 
comfortably  over^  House  began  busineaa  of 
the  sitting,  *'  I  think  not.  As  you  are 
^o«l  enough  to  say,  conaidering  the  fierce 
light  that  beats  iibout  my  seat  in  the  House 
of  Oommona  I  get  along  pretty  well.  But 
if  you  ask  me  how  I  came  to  udojit  on 
behnlf  of  the  Government  the  Sheffield 
knight's  reaolutioD  a^rming  the  sauctity 
nf  Chineee  territory,  which  at  the  moment 
Huseia  and  Germany  were  curving  up,  I 
frankly  tell  you  I  don't  know.  When  the 
lady  asked  Dr.  Jou^soN  why  in  his  dic- 
tionary' he  had  mixed  up  the  fetlock  and 
the  pa^stem  of  the  horse,  he  answered 
shortly.  *  Ignorance,  Madame,  sheer  igxio- 
rance.  If  you  a«k  me  why  we  walked  into 
Bamhmead  -  ARTLETT'a  cliuusy  trap,  I 
answer,  '  Temporary  aberration  of  the 
tired  intellect,  dear  Tout.   Puie  idiocy/  " 

7'A ur* fiaif. — ^The  supernatural  quietude 
that  6utt'u.4es  Committee  on  Local  Goveni- 
ment  Bill  threatened  just  now  with  i  upture. 
Proposal  made  that  County  Council  ma^- 
appoint  visiting  Committee  to  priaont*. 
JouKaxoN  OF  Baixykilbeo  moved  to 
insert  proviso  that  no  men  whr)  had 
them  solve  ti  been  in  gaol  shoidd  be  ap- 
>ouited  on  visiting  Committem* 


Am  far  as  perauunel  of  House  of  Commons 
is  ooncemed,  this  not  uuch  sweepmg  pro- 
posal as  it  would  have  proved  fifteen  years 
ago.  At  that  epoch  on  Irish  Member  who 
had  not  been  in  prison  was  raro  as  ^n^es 
in  Iceland.  Kor  oue  to  make  a  speech  in 
Parliamentary  d*'bate  without  inciaentsUy 
alluding  to  something  that  happened  (or 
didn't  happen)  '*  when  I  was  m  prison/*  was 
tlie  exception.  Different  now;  only  small 
proportion  of  present  race  bear  that  mark 
of  iiigh  di»tinctian.  Stilly  there  are  some 
who  proudly  claim  it,  as  there  are  families 
who  boast  direct  descent  from  the  comrades 
of  the  Conqueror.  Ou  behalf  of  these 
JoHxV  DfLLON  protested,  startling  Com- 
mittee with  mantiou  of  alleged  fact  that 
Baxlykilbeu  himself  was  of  the  elect. 
This  news  to  most.  Everjone  iisking  what 
he  was  "in  for."  Sahk  snya  he  believes  it 
w&d  forspeakingdisresjtecl  fully  cf  the  Pope. 

BuMnuM  (iow.— Getting  ou  nicely  with 
the  Local  Government  Bill. 

/•^riduy.—thG  MAitKiss  on  hie  way  home 
from  the  Biviera,  bringing  his  aheavea  with 
him  in  the  shape  of  better  health.  Every- 
une  glad  to  hear  this.  We  Ve  all  proud  of 
our  Maukiss,  in  spite  of  the  Legend  of 
Talienwan  and  £ome  others.  In  toe  com- 
paratire  leisure  of  life  in  the  Htinny  South 
the  Mahkish  has  been  sauntering  along 
some  of  the  untrodden  wayc«  of  HUAKSPtLVHK. 
Much  struck  by  passage  he  caiue  ujron  in 
Uiiiry  VL,  Part  I.,  Act  1.,  Scene  1. 

'*  The  Knrl  uf  SAlIt^liikV  rmvilh  Mup[]|y 
Aod  hardly  keeps  his  mea  from  mutlu}.'' 

**  Supply  is  all  right,"  says  the  Markiss, 
"  thaukj  to  Ht.  MrciiAEi-     Much  charmed 


f>i$-  Miotttcbrr  H'uka-Btach.  "Annual  income- 
iwenty  pouadft  ;  aoauul  expenditure  aioetceD  uiiie- 
tL-cuaix;  ri-auU  bappmcfwl '' 

when  reading  his  speech  on  the  Budget  to 
find  with  what  art  he  took  credit  for  a 
government  which,  finding  the  national 
revenue  steadily  growing,  increases,  pari 
vMett,  the  expenditure,  bt^ing  careful  to 
it^p  the  balance  just  on  the  right  aide,  so 
they  ma}^  boast  that,  having  t^pent 
widLn   a   fruotion  of  all,   they   have   not 


rim  into  debt.  Principle  not  new,  of 
course.  Mr,  Alicawber  long  ago  formu- 
lated it.  *  Annual  income  twenty  pounds; 
annual  expenditure  nineteen  nineteen  six; 
result  happiness.'  But  it  'a  one  thing  to 
ocognise  a  truth ,  quite  another  to  embodr 
it  in  practice.  The  first  line  of  the  quota- 
tion IS  all  right  as  far  as  the  latedit  mc- 
cesitor  to  the  I'^rMom  of  SH&SWttBiTBY  Li 
conceruetl:  t'other  is  startlingly  appro- 
priate. Muat  hasten  home  and  make  a 
tew  examples.  Shall  swing  Ton  m  y  liuwLD 
from  the  yaixi-ann ;  drown  Yerburqh  in 
the  biggest  butt  of  wine  to  be  found  in  the 
Junior  Carlton's  cellar ;  and,  if  the  Lords 
show  any  sign  of  joining  the  revolt,  I'll 
make  Bashmead-Akti-ett  a  j>oe(r." 

Btisivtsa  done. — Discusaon  on  the  Mai- 
kiss's  foreign  policy. 


AUKAIOUD    EXPLAINS    ^^^^V    HE    LOOT 
THE   BATTLE  OF   ATBARA. 

Chieklv  hkcalsk  i]£  diun't  Win. 

The   I'ltOl-EK  POSITION   fok   a  Ujcnkrju.  WBCi 
rUM,   FlUHT    BKU1N8. 

The   AliVAMAdES   OK   BKINO    UNUEK    tUX   BtR 

*'  No,*'  obeerved  Mahmoud  to  the  intflr* 
viewer,  contemplatively  hitting  his  A.  I>.C. 
over  the  he.id  with  a  brick,  "  the  reuoD 
you  won  was  that  I  lost.  Simple,  isnH  it  ? 
And  curious,  too,  because  your  Engliih 
soldiers  can't  fight  for  nuts,  xoor  infantry 
is  wholly  useless,  and  your  cavalzr  ia- 
fiuitelv  worse.  You  ask  me,  *  Did  the 
British  artillery  do  us  any  harm  f"  *  Not 
the  leaflt  bit  in  the  world  ;  they  killed  no- 
body. The  fact  is,  your  big  guns  «ra 
nothing  like  ours  ;  and  your  artiUerymm 
can^t  shoot  straight  *  Then,  why  were  we 
defeated 'r*'  you  say.  Well  —  er — Oh,  1 
really  don't  quite  know.  Seems  funny, 
don't  it  Y  Our  men  are  all  magnificent 
soldiers,  from  me  downwards  —  espeoiaUy 
ma  You  say  you  saw  part  of  uur  cavalry 
bolt  as  your  troops  approached  Y  Ah.  that 
was  all  my  artfulness  !  I  did  it  on  pur- 
pose, so  that  you  shouldn't  have  a  chanoe 
to  steal  our  horses  !  See  .^  "  Then,  dnv- 
ing  himself  up  proudly,  be  exclaimed. "  Ko, 
I  did  not  run  away.  I  am  not  a  woman. 
As  to  hiding  under  the  bed,  where  else, 
I  should  like  to  know,  ought  a  General  to 
bet'  They  ahould  always  take  up  ft 
position  there ;  then  you  know  where  to 
tiud  tiiem.  1  fii^t  gave  order*  as  to  the 
disposition  of  my  troops,  and  then, 
prudently,  *  did  a  guy.*  l>on't  your 
Qenerals  get  under  beds  when  the 
shooting  begins  ?  H*m,  very  foolish  of 
them  to  expose  themselves  to  fire ;  thsx 
might  get  hurt.  /  never  do.  HjuI  t 
known  you  possessed  so  many  aoldien, 
I  should,  of  ooorse.  have  brought  more  ; 
but  that,  being  a  Dervish  B&nk  Holiday. 
I  had  allowed  half  my  cavalry  to  gu  to 
their  annual  Beanfeaet.  No  xnore  at 
prosont.     Adool" 


I 


"  Comet  Kaie,  thon  art  per/ett/**  Asol 
cjurse  she  was.  "  You  have  witchcraft  la 
your  lips,  Kate  ! "  as  Master  WiUlAH 
SuAKSFEARS  hath  it ;  and  oo,  with  the** 
two  quotations  from  the  Bard,  doth  iff- 
Punch  he&itily  welcome  Miaa  Kaix  TUMSt 
on  her  return  to  the  stage.  I 


i 


THE    ONE    THING    NEEDFUL. 

Squire  Mayfly  (jtt-ft  arrivttl  ut  his  prt  pita  of  waUr)*   "  An,  OLOKIMIS 
TiMK  o*  Ykaii  !      Most   iNsriitiTis<i !      Everything   numsTisii   into 

KltNRWEU  LIKE  !   OUOHT  TO  HAVE  A  TIILTNUEItlNG  GOOb  KiLL  lO-liAV  !  ' 


OUK   BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Coucerniug  IvxbelU  Carnahy  (IIoDDER  AND  Stouohton)  is  the 
most  brillmat  book  my  Baronite  haa  read  tkia  year.  Mi^a  Ellen 
TuouNEYCiiOFT  FoWLEii  hftB  made  hor  curtaey  to  the  public 
before  us  a  irriter  of  dainty  verso.  ThoB  is  her  first  noyel.  It 
may  safely  be  predicted  that,  H  success  has  its  usual  influence  as 
an  incentive,  it  will  not  be  her  last.  It  Is  probable  pro- 
founder  study  and  practice  may  add  something  to  the  weight  of 
the  uranwtia  wraona^  and  to  the  movement  of  the  plot.  In  her 
first  book  MiBs  Fowlkk  has  been  content  to  |)resent  the  very 
ordinary  people  whom  we  meet  every  dav  in  Society,  living  their 
xaore  or  leas  undibtinguiahed  lives.  tSuch  as  they  are,  they  are 
faithfully  reproduced.  That  she  has  capacity  for  probing  pro- 
founder  depths  is  shown  in  the  oxquieitely-written  cnaptor  where 
the  Rtv,  Mark  Sfatcn  is  financially  ruined,  and  friends  and  uoigh- 
bours  with  delicate  movement  come  to  his  help.  Martha,  the  old 
handmaiden,  not  only  declines  to  accept  the  mouth's  notice  given 
by  her  mis  ress,  and  insists  on  staying  on  without  wages,  but  on 
the  pica  of  being  rolievod  from  *' rovetousness  and  the  love  of 
money  creeping  upon  me  in  my  old  age,"  induces  hor  simple- 
hearted  master  to  take  charge  cf  her  savings.  Hiss  Fowler's 
d  alogue  sparkles  upon  every  page  with  the  form  and  polish  of 
comedy*  When  authors  win  established  positions,  some  ill- 
adviaed  friend  bores  the  public  with  collecting  their  good  things, 
and  presenting  thbm  in  disjointed  form  in  a  tbree-and-aixpenny 
volume.  Any  one  so  disposed  would  find  sutticient  material  in 
Mias  Fowlrb'8  first  essay.  The  charm  of  the  book  is  added  to 
by  the  little  verse  which  precedes  each  chapter.  One  is  short 
enough  and  good  enough  to  quote  as  illustrating  Miaa  FuWI<£R'8 
ehic-wd  humour  and  her  dexterous  turn  of  phrases. 

A  wuniiui*!*  ton^^ue  Lb  ever  slow 

Tq  U?I)  thu  thing  shv  dors  not  know. 


That  Queen  Bess  mm>t  have  been  a  dangerously  fascinating 
person  is  evident  from  the  true  histories  of  her  Majeety  derived 
from  unquestionably  authentic  sources:  that  she  was  a  marvellous 
beauty  it  is  impo&aible  to  conceive,  i  adding,  that  is^  from  her 
portraits,  one  of  which,  namely  that  bv  /nccHKRO  in  Hampton 
Court  Palace,  forms  the  froutiBpiooe  of  Mr.  Marten  A.  S.  Humk's 
most  interesting  and  amusing  book  on  The  CourUh  pa  of  Queen 
EHzahtth  (T.  FisHEii  Unwin),  compiled  from  papers  in  the 
Publio  Beoord  Office.  Klizabeiu  was,  indeed,  "fancy  free," 
but  her  time  of  "  maiden  meditation"  must  have  been  uncom- 
monly short,  ee<)ing  that  as  the  youthful  I«ady  ELiZAiiBTU  she 
indulged  in  such  "romping" — to  put  it  very  mildly — as  would 
have  been  considered  indebcate  even  in  those  days  of  stiff  costumes 
and  of  curiously  free  and  easy  manners  when  the  costumes  were  off. 
Queen  Bess  «  as  a  consummate  mistress  of  diplomacy,  preferring 
in  any  and  evoiy  case,  whether  i>olitical  or  social,  to  be  mistress 
par  exftliei.ct ,  in  every  sense  of  the  word.  Lucky  the  men  who 
eecaped  her  fiuiciuatiouM  !  That  she  never  really  intended  to  marry 
is,  of  course,  a  certainty,  for  she  wad  a  veritable  Don  Oiuuatini  m 
petticoats.  Miss  Bet^y  Tudoh,  "leading  lady"  of  the  British 
Historical  Drama,  wae  a  thorough  artuU^  and  she  so  stage- 
managed  effects,  and  play-acted  eo  admirably,  as  to  be  an  immense 
favourite  with  her  subjects  in  the  pit  and  gallery.  A  tvrant  is 
sure  to  Ve  popular  if  only  the  tyranny  be  exorcised  ou  the  right 
clasd.  The  imperial  and  unperious  Kli/absih,  this  strong- 
minded,  vain,  epicene  queen,  with  her  wonderful  red  hair  and  her 
■*  incurably  diseased  leg,"  incapable  of  true  love,  but  yielding  to 
every  sudden  fit  of  amorous  passion,  who  lived  onlv  to  be  courted. 
flattered,  fooled  to  the  top  of  her  bent  (she  herself  regulating  the 
fooling),  and  who,  after  condescending  on  occasion,  like  the 
blamelosa  AfinB  HuHy  Brasa^  to  be  treated  aa  '*  a  good  fellow,  and 
a  jolly  dog,  and  so  forth  "  bv  such  Diok  Swivellerian  companions 
ss  were  under  her  royal  thumb,  would  suddenly  turn  like  a 
racing  wild  beast  on  the  lovers  whoso  familiarities  she  had  per- 
mitted and  encouraged.  Woe  to  any  younger  woman  wlio  should 
dare  to  cross  her  path  !  Uer  masterful  diplomucy,  inspired  and 
canied  out  by  Cecll  and  Leickstkh,  as  is  well  shown  by  Mr. 
Hums,  went  for  towards  establifihing  the  future  greatness  of 
^gland«  Ihe  fortune  of  this  country  whs  made  by  a  aucceosful 
Bet  on  the  throne.  The  B.^ON  DK  B.-W, 


COME    ABOARD,    SIR  ! 


Admiral  Punch  {o/JtlJf.S.  "  Brihtnnia  ")  yrwU  the  ymingeat 

So  iior  I'riiue, 

[According  to  the  newjii»ap**ni,  Prinoc  Edwauu  of  York  lust  week  al»uidon*Hi 
the  costume  of  babyhood,  and  wad  }>ut  into  his  first  Nuit — a  uilur  suit — uiokI 
iltting  rig-out  for  Luo  tou  ut  hla  father  uud  the  yuungtut  cadet  of  Lhv  Uuum)  ot 
liritoouio.] 
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SATISFACTION    WITHOUT    PROFANITY, 

{A  SkMt  in  a/ainmif,  i.hiUU  Cili/,) 
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SPORTIVE  SONGS. 

An  Aratnia  of  th4  Awrf  rcprofuJif:*  Mifitrfj*x 
^  ,  Samehody  Hvrimj  a  Uprintj  ptiffrivtatj^  to 
^    Hcoiia  tpUh   riprfJtrtu-iib/f  cvndtict  Ui  himMlf 

and    thrte   cornfAituo/tt,    u-hom    *iu    afiutfd 

whilom, 

A  idTTLK  Song  of  Somebody! 

I  sing  in  the  early  Spring. 
'Mid  a  mist  of  whiskey-toduy, 

With  the  faint  green  on  the  ting, 
That  stretches  for  miles  and  miies 

With  a  fir-tree  here  and  there, 
The  sort  of  spot  in  the  Dritiah  Islea 

That  makes  a  Southron  ^iwear ! 

A  little  Song  of  Somebody, 

Astral,  yet  worldly  wise. 
For  she  sprang  from  a  sea  of  shoddy, 

With  her  wondrous  amber  eyes. 
From  A  s^a  of  shoddy  iihe  sprang, 

To  arise  by  a  Scottish  loch, 
And  with  her  began  the  StuTtn  and  JfrnvQ 

That  we  do  not  greet  with  "  Ho«'h  t  " 

A   httle  Song  of  Some  body  t 

Why  was  uie  ev«r  born 
To  drive  us  to  whiskey-toddy, 

And  give  us  the  husk  for  corn  P 
Why  did  she  smile  the  smile 

Thrtt  fettered  our  reaaon  thenP 
Why  did  ^-he  try  all  Vivien's  guile 

In  King  of  Rowan's  Glen? 

A  little  Song  of  Somebody 
Who  succeeded  for  what  she  bid, 


And  over  the  whiskey'toddy 

We  ugreed  She  meant  and  did 
In  this  brutal  Northern  air 

That  make!)  the  blood  run  cold. 
I  allow   she  was  passing  fair, 

We  foolish  and  none  too  bold! 

A  little  Song  of  Somebody 

That  in  tni$  budding  time 
Brings  that   Lancashire  girl  and  ^oddy 

Into  metre,  into  rhyme. 
There  were  four  of  ub  Musketeers 
Wlio  swore  to  be  leal  and  true. 
But   three   have    traversed   the    Sands    of 
Years, 
And  I  pilgrim  alone  and  renew 
Mv  vows  with  the  bitterest  rue 
To  you,  Sweet  Somebody,  only  you! 

Why  were  you  false,  and  oh  !  so  cru 

El?     (PawK.)     Mountatn  Ihir! 

Tow  drove  n\e  i'l  Mountain  Dfw! 


HINTS  FOR   BIKING  BfiOINNEES. 

1.  Insure  your  life  and  limbs.  The 
former  will  benefit  your  relations,  the 
U*ter  yourself. 

2.  Learu  on  a  hired  machine.  The  best 
plan  IB  to  borrow  a  machine  from  a  friend. 
It  eaves  hiring.  Should  the  tyre  be- 
come punctured,  the  break  be  broKen,  the 
the  bell  cracked,  the  lamp  miasing.  and  the 
gear  out  of  gear,  you  will  rotum  it  qa  soon 
as  possible,  adTiniug  your  friend  to  provide 
himself  with  a  stronger  one  next  time. 


'A.  Practio©  on  nome  aoft  and  Bmi»oth 
ground.  For  example,  on  a  luwu ;  the 
one  next  door  for  choice.  A  muddy  roud, 
although  sufficiently  soft,  is  not  recom- 
mended— the  drawbacks  are  obvious. 

4.  Choose  a  secluded  place  for  practising. 
It  may  at  first  sight  appear  somewhat  seLflsn 
to  deprive  your  neighbours  of  a  gratuitous 
performance  which  wotild  be  certain  to 
amuse  them.     Nevertheless,  be  lirm. 

5.  Get  someone  to  hold  ^'ou  on.  Engage 
a  friend  in  an  interesting  conversation 
while  you  mount  your  bicycle.  Do  yi>u 
remember  Mr.  WiukUU  dialogue  wil  h 
Sam  W filer  when  he  attempted  skating}' 
You  can  model  your  conversation  on  this 
idea.  Friend  will  support  you  while  you 
nde  and  talk.  Keep  bim  at  it  It  will  K' 
excellent  exercise  for  him,  physically  and 
morally>  Also  ei*onomical  for  ym ;  a«. 
otherwiBe,  you  would  have  to  pay  a 
runner. 

H.  Don't  bike;  Trike. 


During  the  Recent  Wet  Weather. 

Mr.  Tompkim.  As  usual,  drip,  drip.  drip. 

3fr«.  Tompkim.  Well.  I  rather  like  it. 
There's  something  of  a  poet-laureate  about 
the  sound. 


Know-bodivs.- 
para  graphs,*' 


-The  writers  of  *'  personal 


On  entering  the  North  Room  ntnl 
turning  to  the  right,  the  visitor  will 
be  struck  by —  

No,  26*2.  A  prophetic  pictonn.1  iHiis- 
tration  of  anima^nnry  CJiee.  Here  yon 
muy  see  Mr.  Arthi'ii  Balfour  and  Mr. 
Joseph  Chamberi.aiv  brought  up  before 
a  magiitrate,  charged,  aftor  an  aU-night'ft 
sitting,  with  having  infringed  the  licensing 
laws,  by  Belling  various  intoxicating  liquors 
at  the'bftr  of  the  House.  Artttpr  lonkm 
jiniiouSj  and  is  evidenUy  in  a  most  painful 
position  in  consequence  of  n  table  having 
been  thnist  between  his  legs:  while  his 
compnnion,  with  an  orchid,  a  little  tho 
wor^e  for  wear,  in  his  button-hole,  has 
ftssomed  an  air  of  supreme  indifference  to 
rosoltSr  and  evidently  wishes  it  to  bo  under- 
stood that  there  exists  no  sort  of  coUuMon 
between  himself  and  his  companion  in  the 
dock.  It  is  ft  pathetic  picture,  on  whii'h 
Mr.  SrnNEV  P.  Hall  is  to  be  congratu- 
lated, and  which  may  be  hereafter  remem- 
bered OS  "f/w  Hall  in  the  New  Gallery." 

Now  proceed  at  once  to — 

No.  2<j7.  Do  not  consult  your  catalogue, 
the  artist's  name  is  on  the  picture,  *' Ar- 
TfTTR  Mblvillj:."  H  thiK  be  a  portrait, 
how  pleas'Hl  with  the  work  must  be  the 
sitter,  whoever  she  may  be,  at  t>einK  thus 
immortalized  1  She  is  quite  the  Queen  of 
the  Mavdjiy,  a  Queen  "of  Shreds  and 
Patches."  It  is  "  Kag  Fair"  idealised. 
Every  visit^ir  to  the  gallery  owes  a  debt 
of  gnititudo  to  Mr.  Mblvillk  for  giving 
them  this  "thing  of  beauty"  wliir-h.  as 
will  Im"  seen  by  reference  to  No.  207  illiis- 
trntion  nn  this  page,  our  talented  artist 
has  genuinely  appreciated. 

No.  200.  Yhe  surplus  of  the  rags  from 
No.  207  hftw  been  collected  in  a  waste- 
paper  basket,  and  are  now  being  emptied 
into  a  running  stream.  Notice  the  w^mps 
in  the  foreground — we  should  say,  in  the 
forpwfttcr.  There  ought  to  be  a  notice  up, 
"  Rubbisli  miwt  not  be  shot  here,"  i.r.,  ju.^t 
at  this  point,  as  the  infringement  of  the 
rule  mars  the  effect  of  an  otherwise  charm- 
ine  landscape  by  Ant>eb.son  Haour. 

No.  221.    "  An  AnriQui^  Mnm^nf."    Gen- 

Hemnn  hanng  sat  for  a  full-length  portrait, 

tfoubts  whether  the  coin  he  has  about  him 


mo     High  Lionrs  below  Stairs! 

'  No.'aOT.  •'  Then*.  I  told  vfrTwot'it^ud  be,  .Ur. 
Mkltii.le,  there  'b  n  rine  nl'the  front  door  U'i\ — 
it  >  miwrns  comt*  'omp  am  rniiffht  m»  iwttiTi'  for  vpr 
in  Vr  noo  Velamky  pownd,  tind  a  nice  mew  I  ve 
made  on  it !  "     Br  Arthl'k  Mrlvillb. 

win  be  sufficient  to  include  the  pourtrayal 
of  his  legs.  He  is  searching  his  last 
pockety  when  in  a  burst  of  generoaity  the 
artist,  Wr.  Free  Lance  Cai.kin,  decides  to 
'*t^row  in  his  legs  anyhov}."  And  has 
done  so. 

No.  223.  Lady  who  can  put  up  with 
Anything  from  her  husband  except  a  paltry 
excuse.  "  So !  You  wish  me  to  believe 
tbait  ^o  you?"  she  is  saying.  The  ex- 
pression is  wonderfully  conveyed,  and  sin- 
cere congratulations  must  bo  tendered  to 
the  proat  Colour-SAROKNX,  R.A.,  who,  as 
is  evident  from  his  excellent  work  wherever 
it  may  be  seen,  is  not  a  man  given  to 
flattery. 

'•  Saboest  won't  flatter  you,  ao,  not  a  vcf*  bit. 
Magna  t^t  teritas  et  prttvatebit !  " 

AvB  Poftira. 

No.   236.     "Fig-iuTCsque.**     W.  H.   Y. 

TiTOOMBE. 

No.  241.  Delifthtful  picture  by  Miss 
May  Ij.  Gow.  Oow  on  and  prosper! 
Lovely  mothf^r  and  child  both  doin^  well, 
und  (lone  Wfdl,  too.  Only— child's  left  eye 
won't  let  its  right  eye  know  in  what  direc- 
tion it  is  looking. 

No.  200.  Another  delightful  portrait  by 
the  Colour-SABGBXT,  R.A,,  showing  how  a 
iad\,  like  3/ariVina  in  the  moated  granf^e, 
has  become  "a-weary,  a-weary,"  while  sit- 
ting to  him  for  her  portrait.  She  is  an- 
noyed with  him,  and  is  surreptitiously 
sliding  off  hor  chair.  He  should  have 
callod  this  sitter  "An  Early  Riser." 

No.  ll>2.  I*ady  playing  "this  little  pig 
went  to  market  "  with  fingers  of  left  hand. 
Cleverly  "taken  in  the  act"  by  Btau 
SnAW. 

No.  88.     Mrs.  Maiuani(«  Stoeks  shows 


No.  215,     The  Borthe-tl«y  ClafM-fisurc 
By  J.  J.  Shanxox,  A.R.A. 

us  how  a  knight  in  armour  comforted 

his  lady  love  when  she  bod  a  toothac4ke. 
"Never  mind,  dear,"  he  is  saying, 
"  we'll  Bend  for  Mariannb  :  »hf'U  paint 
it  for  y(m,  and  that  will  be  a  great  relwf." 

No.  116.  Another  toothache  picture! 
This  one  by  Mr.  Geo,  fiorOHTOM,  RA. 
But  Mr.  G.  B.'a  good  lady  has  no  one  to 
comfort  her.  She  is  a  damr  *►«/?.  Tbe«e 
two  .should  be  in  Mr.  Tooth's  exhibition. 

No.  I.'i5.  Clever  painting  this, — very. 
But,  I  beg  your  pardon,  whom  did  you  isy 
it  wa-s  meant  to  represent  ?  **  Mtm.  Patridi 
Campbeil,"  says  the  artist,  E.  HalJ6.  No  I 
Go  along  with  yoti, Mr.  Hall^!  ITalletdcnc! 
Pertiaps  it  was  meant  to  be  Hall^orictl. 

No.  57,  This  picture  would  be  inralu- 
ftble  to  any  advertiser  of  medicinal  mnedifls 
for  all  sorts  of  afflictions.  Y*ou*Te  only 
to  put  the  name  of  the  pill<i,  or  whatewr 
it  may  be,  on  the  banner  borne  by  th« 
central  figure,  and  there  you  are.  No 
charge  made  to  Mr.  Waltkr  Cravs  for  this 
inspired  suggestion  for  "  Thf  WorltTi  Ooa- 
quernrs." 

No.  14.  "A  Try'xno  Momrnl.*^  The 
new  song.  Here  is  admirable  Madame 
Kamss,  admirably  depicted,  whom  evrrr 
opera-goer  and  conccrt-frequentor  will  at 
once  recognise.  She  i*,  like  a  good  child, 
"  seen,  but  not  heard,"  while  practising  • 
song  to  the  mther  hesitating  accompani- 
ment, on  a  harpsichord,  played  by  a 
foreign  cavalier,  probably  thai  emineat 
composer.  Count  Forivarar.  It  is  a  story 
(a  JuLiAV  Stort)  with  the  moral,  "Pitm>- 
tice  makes  perfect."  A  "  Story  withoat 
words,"  which  tells  it«  own  tale. 

No.  129.  "  No  more  coughs,  colds,  or 
sneeeings.  Try  our  new  wat<>rproof  cape !  ** 
Traveller  for  obove-raentioneHl  ioTention  b 
touring  in  the  lake  country,  and  sayinn 
rheerfully,  '*  3f ^  rotVi .'  Her^  1  am  witk 
my  nice  clean  collar  and  wri^tbanda,  pot- 
hat  in  hand,  and  no  iim5rr?7<j  .'  1  'm  »  vfTf 
drv  subject  for  any  artist,  bnt  here  I  will 
take  my  stand  till  he  hns  finisbed  mx  pi<^ 
tore,  as  the  more  haste  the  Iocs  Sp«^ 
will  be  able  to  do." 

No.  163.  Another  hv  C  K.  HsFW' 
He  modestly  calls  it  '*  Th^    Siijnni  "    T»| 
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which  thofto  who  like  it  can  a<ld  the  word 
*'  aiicceas,"  and  thoae  who  don't  can  sub- 
stitute the  oppofiite.  It  represents  a  (tirl 
holding  a  cigar-liFshtinf;  lamp.  Tii]e, 
"Alight  hfrr!**  Represented  with  a  good 
deal  of  spirit,  especially  in  the  lamp. 

No.  151.  "^Jn  a  aiaxs  Parkly,"  Mrs. 
Nora  TlAnTT.itT  exhibits  some  lovely  roses. 
They  are  indeed,  as  the  sporting  men  say, 
"good  pliipkM  'nn.i."  Mrs.  Nora  is  hereby 
Hnrt'ley  concratiilat-ed  I 

No.  iho.  The  Hon.  Johx  Collier  depict 
a  charming  inQcnuf. 

**  Oh  I  r  nm  nn  inprnn ! 
Don't  I  knnw  a  thinif  or  two!  '• 
So*%gfrom  *'  Th^f  Tittnring  Dnmozel**  (httrJf^quf). 

No.  117.  A  gibbet  on  '' GaUo^M  JliJJ.*' 
Evidently  painted  by  one  of  the  "  Hanging 
Committee."  It  ia  attributed  to  Arthttr 
Rn.B. 

No.  392.  "Tirklhh.*'  ^'Oh,  denr ! " 
muttered  to  herself  the  imbappy  lady, 
"  these  flowers  are  tickling  my  ear  and  the 
bnck  of  my  bend,  and  I  mayn't  ptir,  or 
Mr.  Rdwix  a.  Ward  will  be  so  angry!" 
.\  nrisse  A-Ward-ed. 

No.  306.  We  know  that  place;  it  is 
Sandwich.  Just  the  very  irlentiral.  with 
Outch  church  nnd  the  marsh-land  miasmn 
rising,  to  which  none  of  the  Sandwich  mf»n 
will  of  course  own.  But  they  will  be  indeed 
proud  of  their  own  special  moon,  like  n 
giirantic  orange  in  the  fiky,  aa  also  of  the 
snlitarv  cow  in  the  meadow,  with  itR  back 
turned  disdainfully  to  the  above-mentioned 
fire-balloony  moon,  over  which  nothinc  on 
ear^h,  or  in  sky,  would  induce  this  nartiru- 
larly  proud  cow  to  jumn.  Yet  the  cow 
scorning  the  action,  while  bolow  it,  is 
"sbove  it"!  Arthttr  ErxTS  ditlit.  May 
some  public-snirited  flandwieh  Man  give 
him  "  Kl'liit  d.**  for  his  trouble. 

Rome  artists  mu^t  be  hunerv  this  yesr. 
Mr,  Wbioat.t,  has  ''ot  one  Sandwieh  in  the 
R.  A..  J»nd  Mr.  Et.tjs  nnother  Sandwirb 
here.  Whif'h  tnkes  the  cake?  But  they're 
5n  full  of  Randwirh  they  cannot  reouire  it. 

So,  in  the  spirit  of  Tniirhsfonr^s  rhymes  : 

TTpt*»  in  RTl  fUi],  Vrith  Fivn  Ovf  Tbrp*». 

Of  th^  SiTP^-PHV  T.ift  nf  thf  'Sew  GallerA». 
Jn»t  hnlf  of  the  price  of  thf  ArnHrm/c. 


THE  CITE  FOR  KEW. 
T>CAR  Mr.  Ptnch. — We  know  tbat  the 
high  and  mighty  Authorities  privileged  to 
tax  the  down-trodden  ratepayers  are  about 
to  construct  at  enormous  expense  a  new 
viaduct  over  the  Thames  in  place  of  the 
present  Alpine  structure  known  as  Kew 
Bridce.  Permit  me.  aA  a  constant  riverain 
obwrver,  to  draw  attention  to  the  fact  that 
this  scheme  is  aheer  waate  of  money,  for 
at  low  water  the  volume  of  the  stream  is 
simply  fi iJ :  a  child  could  walk  acroas  th^  ill- 
concenled  bed.  Some  twenty  cartloads  of 
grnrel  and  a  ton  or  so  of  freestone  woidd 
make  an  excellent  and  convenient  cause- 
wav  of  communicntlon  between  Middlesex 
and  Surrev.  Tndee(t,  were  inMnictions 
given  to  the  several  water  companies  to 
pumo  a  few  more  million  gallons  out  of 
the  river,  there  would  be  no  necessity  for 
either  crravel  or  stone.  Trusting  that  my 
suggestion  may  meet,  thrnnph  your  es- 
teemed agency,  the  Official  Eve, 

T  am,      Yours  obediently. 

An  Economist. 
Dufh  fltnrf  jyrnlfji  Fiffa. 
Strand-on-ihr-Grrrn. 


Thi    Political    Doublr    Almond. 
Question  of  Philippines. 


I 

I 


AT   A    COUNTRY    FAIR. 

^frs,  Btcgrf9,    'You  *ll  nbver  get  ¥b  to  bklikve  a.s  them  Delusions  is  real!* 


THE  LADY  SACCHARINE. 


[**  15,000  copiM  of  ProfeMor  Schknx's  book  have 
already  been  eoM.  In  consequence  of  his  theory 
that  II  eaccbarine  diet  tends  to  the  production  cif 
^rls,  Viennese  ladies  now  eschew  su^ar,  uad  the 
demand  for  sweets  has  all  but  diAapneared." 

haily  Paper. 1 

Should  they  a  marron  glad  see 
The  ladies  shudder  treraolingly  ; 
Ices  they  ban  and  sweets  they  flee, 
Nor  is  there  sugar  in  their  tea 

Where  sagar  once  hath  been. 
The  cane  no  longer  flaunts  his  pride. 
The  vulgar  beet  hath  drooped  and  died — 
"The  curse  is  come  upon  me,"  cried 

The  Lady  Saccharine. 

Neglected  lies  the  gay  Bath-bun, 
Neglected  the  mixed  biscuit.     None 
Will  look  on  w«Hlding-cake.     Not  one 
Dare  taste  a  chocolate — all  shun 
MerinQues  like  thinss  unclean. 


The  change — how  hath  it  come  P     Whence 

flew 
This  sudden  bolt  from  out  the  blue  P 
^liose  was  the  ruthless  hand  that  slew 
Tbo  Lady  Saccharine  ? 

Royal  Commissioners P    Ah,  not 
No  foreign  bounty  struck  the  blow, 
Nor  the  wild  grief  that  *pan  to  flow 
When  it  wajs  round  that  faithless  Job 

Declined  to  intervene. 
It  was  Herr  Schbxk: — but  you  have  read 
What  Herr  Professor  Schkvk  has  said  P — 
So  bo  the  blood  upon  his  head 

Of  Lady  Saccharine. 


Mr.  Forlhort  {rfading  paper).  Well, 
here  *s  bread  up  again  a  half-penny  a  loaf. 
1  don't  know  what  we  ahalt  do  I 

Mrx.  Fnrthorf  (sudii^nly  inApirrtf),  Why, 
live  on  biscuits,  of  course  I 
IDotrwstic  economy  immediately  eMiMthtd- 
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PRECAUTION. 

VonaV.   "A'm  ftATiN",  Tam,  what  run  VAt:  ye  tak'  yir  Dram  a'  at  a'e  M^TTrirrM" 
Tarn  iffrairly).   '*Eh,  Donai,',  Man,  A  xsrz  hai»  ma  Olksh  KM'iK.n  hweu  i  ' 


THE  WAE. 

BEATTTY    AND    VALOXXB. 

OUR  CORRESrONDBNT   RUNfi  THK 
GAUNTLET   OF  THE   OirNS. 

( fFiffi  adnioirlfdgiAtnts  to  the  Daily  Chronicif's 
Sftrcinl  CorrtJipnn/lent  at  Kf*f  fffM — i»NUf.  nf 

Two  nights  ago,  to  the  accompanimeut 
of  ringing  cheers,  I  dived  into  the  deep  off 
the  bfooKfwUng  squiulron.  I  was  alone. 
I  had  nsWl  for  vohinteers  to  8wim  with 
me  to  Cuba,  but  the  response  had  lacked 
enthuRiaftni. 

It  was  mj  design  to  be  the  tirst  to  i:on- 
vey  to  the  inEur|;eiits  a  report  of  the 
sack  of  tbe  Philippines. 

Shrouded  tn  mnrky  darkness  I  came  in 
under  the  guns  of  Matanza^,  deeming  my- 
self fnrtiinHlc  to  escape  with  the  loss  of 
iny  hrejiih-  Pushing  on  fearlessly  into  tbe 
interior,  through  the  ruins  of  &  blaster! 
tobaoco-grove,  melancholy  handiwork  of 
Iberian  deepotn,  I  reached  the  ram})  of 
LifM^rtad,  and  received  a  veritable  ovation 

Tbe  Hcene  aa  I  departed — for  my  destiny 
alloired  me  not  to  linger — was  Btxangely 
strikinK.  The  miJitary  band,  covered 
with  parti-coloured  bunting  and  Rem- 
brandtesqiie  in  the  chiaToifcvTO  of  tiie 
torrhyit  njgbt,  played  a  passion-pent  ma- 


zurka. Against  the  background  of  a  tool- 
shed  shone  out  tbe  gleaming  muslin  dress 
of  n  Cuban  girl,  more  handsome  than  your 
readers  would  readily  believe.  Leaping 
from  her  coign  of  vantage  on  a  pile  of 
paoldng-CBHefi,  she  drew  towards  me,  the 
te&ra  of  joy  still  hot  upon  her  cheeks^  h*r 
bofiom  heaving  with  intolenible  emotion. 
As  she  raised  her  Mimhtrro — in  the  pic- 
turesque manner  of  the  rountry — ht^r 
raven  tresses  fell  about  her  shapely  feet. 
Tlien.  laying  a.side  her  maidenly  reserve. 
rH**  flung  her  arms  in  one  pn.«wiona*e  mil 
iibouf  my  nock  ;  and  in  a  voice  that  rang 
nut  above  the  leading  bnssnnn,  a  wild  nnte 
of  longing  mingled  with  ils  triumph,  she 
'(hniiUH],  "  J'ira  dthn  T,ihrf  "  (whirh  wn.s 
indifferent  grammar^  full  in  my  tremhliug 
tympanum.  A  hundred  rocks  sent  back 
t\ip  sliflttering  pcho. 

Helurtantly  I  tore  myaelf  from  her 
whelming  embrace,  ^nd  w»t  my  course 
upon  the  path  of  duty.  Ah!  fihnJI  I  ever 
set  eyes  on  that  litho  and  ItBJwme  form 
again?     Qxnen  mhf? 

Ar  I  waded  out  from  the  beach  in  the 
dim  promise  of  a  ro«;eate  dawn  the  guns 
of  the  fort  opened  fire  on  me.  with  that 
deep  roar  and  ruddy  glare  which  are  not 
infrequently  associated  with  the  discharge 
of  nrtillory 

Diving  below  the  surface.  T  emerged 
beyond  range,  though  I  could  still  catch 


the  sullen  booming  of  their  foded  attAck. 
Ldter,  I  wan  pursued  by  what  prnreU  to 
be  a  frieudJy  destroyer.  Its  bow-chwer 
was  actually  frained  on  the  back  of  my 
head,  when  a  wild  cheer  i$^uing  from  t 
thousand  port -holes  announced  that  1  had 
been  reeogni<wd  by  u  thin  red  badge  of 
courage  that  I  happened  to  be  wearing  in 
niv  hat.  I  declined  the  coorteous  offer  of 
a  Hft. 

When  at  length,  on  the  second  day,  I 
touched  earth  at  Key  West,  the  tale  of 
my  prowess  had  anticipated  me.  The  town 
uns  tn  fit*'.  The  air  was  heavy  with  the 
br<*ath  of  Union  Jacks. 

As  I  write  at  this  hour,  reclining  on  the 
poop  of  the  flag-ship  of  the  Prt\s8  Hotilla, 
t'bid  in  my  summer  night-gear  (for  benestk 
a  tropical  sun  my  Kodden  gannenta  hana 
to  dry  upon  tbe  rigging),  the  assembled 
navy  gesticulates. 

I  distinguish  eight  several  orcbeat; 
exHu.'qve  of  the  retdmental  bund  of 
Dandy  Cow-boys,  discharging  the  Briti 
National  Anthem  at  the  astonished  welkia. 
Massed  in  a  fluttering  bevr  along  the 
breakwater,  the  best  girls  of  a  thousand 
nautical  heroes  make  me  the  cynosure  of 
their  sea-blue  eyes. 

For  myself,  I  am  unaffected  ;  but  I  ior 
to  see  how  the  bond's  that  bind  our  cii 
to  us  grow  visibly  tighter  «<iich  minut* 
under  my  very  now, 


lana  ^ 

bled 

tish  ■ 

kia.  ■ 
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THE   PmZE   BRAND. 

Cousiw  Jonathan.  •*  THESE  LOOK  VERY  NICE!    WONDER  IF  THEY'LL  BE  THE  BETTER  FOR  KEEPINO 
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PROCEEDINGS  IN  RE  "THE  MEDICINE 
MAN." 

Lapt  "wt^k  a  warrant  was  i^ued  bgainst 
MessTB.  H.  D.  Traill  and  Robkrt  S. 
HicHJtNfi,  described  as  of  various  occupa- 
tions in  connection  with  general  literary 
business,  Hummontng  tfaeni  to  appear  at 
Mr,  Punch's  Court  of  First-Instinre-of- 
Ibeir-Doing-It,  to  answer  the  charge  of 
cnniipiring  together  for  the  purpose  of 
compelting  Sir  Henry  Ikvino,  lessee  and 
manager  of  the  Lyceum  Theatre,  by  prac- 


by  the  best  critics  that  if  he  had  not  acted 
as  he  had  acted  on  the  production  of  this 
— this — er — er — reniarkaoJe  piece — yes,  re- 
mnrkablo  piece — the  entire  fabric  would 
have  coUapsed  on  its  first  being  brought 
out  and  placed  before  the  search-light  of 
Public  Opinion.  What  was  true  of  him- 
self wa.s  equally  tnie  of  every  member  of 
hia  company.  He  could  not  exactly 
call  to  mmd  all  the  cirtnimstanc^s  atten- 
dant upon  his  nrceptance  of  this — this — 
er — quite  remarkable  drama.  To  the  best 
of    his    recollection    and    belief    he    had 


*' Mind  v.  Maueu";  ok,  Vu,  PjiosrERo  Tre<;en>a  anh  ink  l}rK(;EK  Cambav. 


tising  on  him  certain  hypnotic  art^,  to 
accept  and  produce  a  certain  drama 
written  by  tncm  in  five  acts,  entitloa 
The  Medkinc  Man.  It  is  expected  that 
several  other  charges  will  be  brought 
against  Messrs.  Traill  and  Hichrns,  nota- 
bly by  a  certain  />r.  NikiAa,  mesmerist 
and  hypnotist,  and  by  Count  Foacot  who 
accuses  them  of  having  taken  one  of 
his  chief  characteristics,  namely,  bi»  love 
for  birds,  and  given  it  to  />r.  Tre^enna. 
Messrs.  Traill  and  Hichens  have  not  been 
•een  since  the  first  night  of  the  piece,  and 
Qp  to  the  present  moment  have  succeeded 
in  eva<hng  arrest.  The  following  evidence, 
however,  was  produced,  fully  justifying 
the  course  taken  in  the  present  proo&ef 
ings :  — 

Sir  Hx.vRT  IftViNO,  who  appeared  to  be 
suffering  from  conMderable  exhau  st  ion , 
said  that  he  had  known  the  defendants  for 
ftomt^  time,  and  was  on  good  terms  with 
them,  as  he  hoped  he  was  with  every  one. 
(Applau^f  in  <  ourt.)  They  had  no  repu- 
tation as  dramatists,  and,  on  looking  back, 
he  could  scarcely  reali«ic  how  he  could 
ever  have  been  induced  to  act  as  he  had 
done.    Though,  by  the  way,  be  was  assured 


sat  late  at  night  some  months  a^o,  with 
Messrs.  Traill  and  Hichbns,  discussing 
the  subject  of— cr^mesmerism  ^eneraUy, 
and  of  what  could  be  done  with  it  it 
properl y  treated — of  course  by  Me ssrs . 
Traill  and  Hichens — in  a  drama  at  the 
Lyceum,  where,  jis  MathiaSt  in  a  very 
Strong  sort  of  hvpnotic  play  called  The 
Hells,  he  had  achieved  a  great  and  un- 
doubted success.  How  long  this  discussion 
tasted  he  was  unable  to  say :  nor  could 
he  distinctly  remember  either  his  dropping 
off  to  sleep  or  the  departure  of  Mcttsr*. 
Traill  and  Hk'HENs.  On  awaking  from 
what  he  now  felt  morally  convinced 
had  been  a  hypnotic  trance  {.vnsatu>n  in 
Court) — yes,  he  would  emphatically  rejieat, 
a  hypnotic  trance  {stiU  oreater  sensatifyn, 
and  f^fral  ladies  earrifd  ou-f  fainting) — 
be  found  on  the  table  before  him  a  con- 
tract signed  by  his  own  band,  in  which 
he  undertook  to  produce  this  hypnotic 
drama  written  by  Messrs.  Traill  and 
HicuKys.  In  consequence  of  such  promise 
the  drama  in  question,  after  considerable 
personal  toil  and  trouble,  the  authors  of 
the  work  having  had  scarcely  any  practical 
experience   of  the  stage  and  its   require- 


ments, had  been  produced.  Ordinarily, 
Sir  Henbt  continued,  he  considered  him- 
self, and  was  generally  considered,  as 
"  uncommonly  wide  awake,"  and  hence  his 
acceptance  and  production  of  this — er — re- 
markable drama, was  only  applicable  to  him- 
self and  his  countless  friends  and  sxipporters 
among  the  public  on  the  hypnotic  hy|>othe- 
sis.  (ApplaMJte.)  He  Yia.6  nohesitatjoo  in 
swying  tjiat  it  soemed  to  him  that  while 
under  the  hypnotic  influence  of  Messrs, 
Traill  and  Hichenb,  he  had  no  conscious- 
ness of  exercising  an  absolutely  free  will  in 
the  matter.  *'  I  believe,"  wearily  added 
Sir  Henbt,  who  had  given  his  evidence 
with  considerable  reluctance.  "  that  I  did 
tell  the  public  in  my  first-night  speech  that 
this  piece  would  run  till  July,  When  I 
snid  this  I  must  still  have  be^n  under  the 
hypnotic  influence  aforesaid." 

Sir.  Bram  iSrOKER,  acting  manager  at 
the  Lyceum,  on  being  called,  said  he  was 
the  autbor  of  a  mesmeric,  hypnotical,  dia- 
bolic kind  of  romance,  entitled  Dracuiaj 
and  therefore  knew  all  about  hypnotism. 
Hypnotism  in  a  book  was  one  t-hmg ;  on 
the  stage  quite  another. 

Mr,  Beerbohm  Tree  §aid,  "Friends, 
Romans,  conntrrmen!"  He  begged  par- 
don; he  thought  he  was  Antony,  Yes,  he 
had  tried  hypnotism  at  the  Haymarket 
Theatre.  At  that  moment  he  could  not 
recall  the  name  of  the  play  or  its  author. 
From  his  own  experience,  he  should  cer- 
tainly be  of  opinion  that  his  good  friend 
Sir  Hknrt,  when  accepting  this  play,  must 
have  t>een  underhypnotic  influence.  While 
on  the  subject,  he  might  observe  that  there 
was  a  kind  of  hypnotism  in  JuliuJf  ffrsnr 
at  Her   Majesty's,   and  also  a   ghost,  and 

if Bid  you  say  I  conid  stand  down? 

Oh !  certainly. 

Mr.  Punch^^  Own  Reporter  said  he  had 
never  seen  Miss  Ellev  Tkrrt  appear  to 
ereater  advantage.  She  was  wonderful ! 
He  emphatiralW  said  "appeflr,"  because 
there  was  very  little  to  do  that  was  worth 
doing,  and  little  to  say  worth  the  saving  : 
but  whatever  it  was,  Miss  Tbrrt  did  it  and 
said  it  inimitably.  Sir  Hbnrt  was  ad- 
mirable as  T>r.  fmornnn.  Mr.  Mackiv- 
TosiT  was  repulsively  powerful  as  7?i7( 
BuTgr,  being  in  ns  marked  contrast  to  Mins 
Ellkv  Terrt,  ris  was  Cnlihmi  to  ^fi^anda. 
Mr.  Norman  Forbes  was  perfect  as  the 
silly,  simple,  fussing  parson  ;  and  Mr.  Jir.s 
Webster,  most  inceniously  made  up,  did 
his  utmost  to  make  something  out  of  a 
very,  very  small  part,  as  did  aUo  Miss 
Rose  Letlercq  in  what  was.  he  supposed, 
intended  by  the  authors  to  be  the  '*lit»bt 
enmedy  "  portion  of  the  nlny.  T\\o  plot 
of  the  play  was  weak  and  uninteresting. 
There  was,  here  and  there,  a  sharp  line 
in  it,  but  as  a  whole  the  dinlognr*  was 
commonplace.  Did  he  think  Sir  Henht 
was  hypnotised  and  going  against  his 
better  judcment  in  the  nrndutrtinn  ?  Well, 
be  was  bound  to  say  it  did  look  unrom- 
monlv  like  it;  but  be  hoped  the  offenders 
would  be  leniently  dealt  with,  and  merely 
bound  over  to  keep  the  piec*» — that  is, 
their  next  piece — to  themselves.  He 
thought  they  might  be  dismissed  with  a 
caution,  or  ordered  to  come  up  for  judg- 
ment A  few  months  hence,  if  called  upon 
to  do  so. 

Can  I  suggest  any  improvement  ?  Yes. 
it  is  this :  — cut  out  nil  the  dialogue  and 
the  non-essential  characters ;  then  repro- 
duce it,  set  to  Music,  as  a  Play  without 
words,  the  story  being  told  in  pantomimic 
action,  after  the  manner  of  VEnfant 
Prodigue. 


t 


I 


fFait/!r.  '*  Dttt  voir  Rino.  Sir  1 "  TramlUir  (as  a  fftntU  hint  to  previous  arrival).      AiroTltMR  FiRB   Waiter  ! ' 


IN  THE  OLD-FASHIONED  GARDEN  OF  MAY. 

I'^iRflT  brouth  ot  Summer^  welcome  glad  I 

With  rosi?   upple-bioHMjtn  eliui^ 

Antl  white-thorn  in  it**  bride's  array 

That  promises  this  flowers  of  May, 

Ant]   Jiiarn  breaking  into  bloom, 

With  long  iithe  apraya  of  >;oMen  broom, 

With  f.h(  stniit  boughf^j  whose  dainty  Rrecn 

But  fiijntly  biflf*  the  buds  foreseen, 

And  gilly-flower.q  yellow-brown 

That  duiHiHs  red  Hnd  whiti*  will  crown, 

To  show  the  sun-kissed  primrose  race 

Thmt  rivuls  live  to  join  their  gnict> ! 

And  violets  with  scented  chime 

Ring  out  their  scent  with  temon-thyme, 

Whilfl  sparrows  midtiply  and  e^se 

Their  appetite  among  my  peas 

Just  bursting  from  the  mother-ground. 

Albeit,  when  I  look  around, 

I  can*t  be  annry^ — 'tia  their  way! 

Our  Spring  time  is  but  sparrowa'  play- 


Shakspeare   on   Sarah.  B.   and  her 
ImitatorB. 

Miss  Dash,  tho  diHtingiiihhe<l  amateur, 
undertook  tho  r6ir  of  La  Tosm,  in  which 
Mme.  Sara  Behnttardt  made  so  great  a 
Hucces*,  but  there  were  in  it 


/ 


Wantki)  I—"  For  the  Imperial  Insti- 
tute!" "4.000  New  Fellows!"  The 
Newer  tho  better!  Aihict::  If  every  Fel- 
low who  nit^tfl  any  other  fellow  says  (o 
hiin,  "You're  a  Fellow,"  to  which  the  re- 
tort courteous  must  be,  '*  Vou  're  nnother," 
then  e^ndenlly  one  new  Fellow  is  there 
and  tlien  created  on  the  spot.  Perhaps, 
ns  my  dear  old  idiotic  friend.  Lord  Dun- 
flrrarjj,  of  the  Sotheni  St^itea,  was  wont 
to  observe,  "This  ts  a  sort  of  thing  that 
no  fellow  can  understand."  But  tf  the 
Impenal  Institute  Feltow  takes  the  new- 
made  Fellow's  !3ubscriptton  and  gives  him 
a  receipt,  then  in  this  case  le  jeu  est  fait, 
nnd  the  Fellow^  who  hut  a  moment  ago  waii 
only  a  sinople  fellow^  will  then  be  enlisted 
iw  an  IniperiaUy  Instituted  Fellow 
Q.  E.  D.  Sigtwd—HnvKT  di  Han'wim., 
^r/  of  Earhwood, 


TO  A  FAIR   LINGUIST. 

['*A  rec«ut  ri»iior  to  Bihinpy^tr,  whu  M 
worked  there  when  u  tmv,  wa»  tutimijiird  at  ilu 
itinifmrutive  oliw-nce  of  fmil  lanpnigc  he  rK^it*-^ 
uow." — 5/.  /«»!«■«  Oaitttf.'\ 

Oh!  Aafaer  maiden,  who  of  old 
In  accents  of  a  vulgar  scold 

Vocifenited, 
Even  to  you  can  culture  reach 
Sinc«  now  we  find  vour  parts  of  speecb 

Are  expurgated. 

Ir  it  that  your  once  uncouth  mind 
By  modern  progress  grows  refined 

(Or  only  duller)  ? 
And  can  you  show  a  soul  less  black. 
To  compensate  us  for  your  lack 

Of  (ocal  colour? 

Alas!  in  this  degenerate  age 
Where  should  we  find  the  avenge 

\i  once  we  struck  it  ? 
Wht^u  I3illing%gate  's  a  frost  and  sham. 
While  ladies  sometimes  now  say — <Li«k, 

And  bishops  "chuck  it." 


"No  Notes  of  Sally." 
7Voi<»M  ana  VrtuuMO^  Art  V.,  8r.  3. 


SrooBB-noN  roB  a  Nkw  Naval  School. 
—Sir —We  hare  tho  "Blue-Coat  Boyb"; 
why  not  a  lower  school  for  younger  chaps, 
who  would  be  the  "  Blue- Jacket  Boys"? 
Youra,       MtDDY   MoKiDDT. 


Why    not?— There    is   a    "Wonhiri 
Company  of  Wyre  Drawers,"  of  whicn 
Btsliup    (Mr.    Jasom    "of    that    ilk't   i<i  | 
Master.     Surely  some  well-known   Ptrlii 
mentary  agent  mi^ht  start  "The  Worship- 1 
fu!  Company  of  Wire-pullers,"  and  hiiiitflf| 
(no   mune  mentioned   at  present^    beoaow  { 
the  first  chairman. 


May  7.    **  Lord  Bobebziiy  bom.**    TWtl 
should  be  ol)served  as  the  real  "  Pnmrff«| 

Day."  

NoTi  FROM  Darby  Jonbb. — On  tli«  v«k| 
always  back  the  strong. 
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ESSENCE   OF   PARLIAMENT. 

ElTiLAlTBlJ     rUuM     TUB    DiAUT    OY    TuHT,    M.P. 

//(•UJK  of  Commotwtj  3/on<iaVt  3/oy  2. — 
It 's  all  very  well  for  Macdona  to  get  it 
put  in  the  pup^n  tiiut  bis  trip  to  China 
IS  uud^rtaken  for  paiKy  and  patriotic  pur- 
poAes.  TIk'  Makkiks,  cavillerB  say,  has  not 
made  so  much  out  of  dimnombered  China 
aa  niigbt  have  been  ex|>ected  from  George 
Ct^kzmn^s  t^olleagu«.  iht*  Jjnpire  is  there- 
by the  noorer,  and  the  Unionist  Party 
Hiiffer.      Kolherhithe  to  the  rescue! 

Macdona^  rt-prvaentinK  a  private  ayudi- 
cate,  will  go  out  and  see  whether  Germany 
and  Rus4a  combined  can  withstand 
Rotherhithe. 


In  days  succeeding,  coming  early  or  com- 
inR  lute»  be  found  his  on.i  familiar  berth 
occupied.  To-night  hailed  the  Si'Eakbh 
from  moorings  ut  furtiier  end  of  bench 
below   gangway.      House,    (hscovering   his 

Sliglit,  roared  with  lau^ter  and  cheers, 
ut  what's  fun  to  them  in  death  to  the 
simple-natured,  warm-hearted  old  ^ult, 
who  had  grown  affectionately  attached  to 
his  quarters. 

He^iven  ia  just,  and  the  Cap'&n  has  not 
been  solitary  in  his  aorrow.  Macdona, 
spt-ctator  of  it,  suffered  at  least  an  much. 
Couldn't  sleep  o*  nights  ;  lost  his  appetit«  ; 
(inaJly  resolved  to  tiee  the  country.  Try 
China;  combine  busineat  with  penitence. 
Tliis  the  true  inwardness  of  hi^  disappoar- 


labours."  All  very  well  for  young  tlungn 
tike  Lord  Chancellor  to  mukt'  Tight  of 
superhuman  effort.  But  we  must  take 
care  of  the   Marriss, 

There  is  the  staff,  too,  to  be  considered. 
No  one  who  hasn't  been  Black  Kud  can 
ima^ne  how  wearing  it  is  to  mind  and 
body  solemnly  to  put  on  a  sword-tprt 
ancient  uniform  preparatory  to  attending 
in  state  a  sitting  of  one  branch  of  the  Hi^ 
Court  of  Parliument,  and  Hve  minuteslater 
to  be  slipping  out  of  it  into  a  suit  of  dittos. 
It  is  the  same  in  degree  with  all  the 
officials  of  an  underpaid,  overworked  staff, 
who  too  seldom  receive  mark  of  the  public 
sympathy,  which  nevertheless  unobtrusively 
ubicles  with  them. 


OUSTING    THE    MAILED    FIST! 

A  nstc  {and  ratheT  dan^ftrou*)  game  for  rtgptUabU  middU-wfed  and  tldrrly  gttUU-iHen,—It  rtquirea  i 


of  humour. 


That 's  MAiixjNA'a  veniion,  and  Whip] 
Walrond,  inunug  to-day  that  he  be  diii- 
charged  (as  from  a  torpedo)  from  service 
on  the  Petroleum  Committee,  loyaliy 
backed  him  up.  Sauk  knows  better. 
Remorse,  not  unaccompanied  by  fear, 
aocoUDts  for  Macdona's  flight.  Just  after 
Members  oarae  back  from  holiday,  Cap'rn 
Tommy  Buwlrs,  making  for  his  moorings 
aatem  tiie  Treasury  Bench,  found  them 
occupied  by  another  croft.  Macdona, 
dropping  down  a  tide  tdiead  of  Tommy, 
had  secured  the  berth.  The  Cap'en  natu- 
ndly  thought  it  was  all  a  mistake,  that 
Macdona  would  sheer  off  as  soon  as  he 
hove  in  siglit.  Not  a  bit  of  it.  The 
^'ap'kn.  affertint;  to  regard  the  matter  in  i 
Ught  of  joke,  winked  his  weather  eye,  and! 
pbyfully  poked  Macdona  in  the  ribs  with 
nia  mnileil  fist.  Macdona  threatened  tu 
report  hiin  to  the  Harbour-raaater  if  he 
didn't  Veep  clear.  The  Cap'rn.  almost 
daieed  by  tnis  audacity,  paid  out  nis  cable 
and  oruined  about  below  the  gaiiKway, 
feeling  more  like  a  derelict  than  be  had 
done  since  he  was  launched. 

Tum»<d    out    to    be   an    organised   plot. 


ance  from  Parliamentary  scene.  At  Jeasl, 
BO  Sahk  Buys. 

liu-stneM  dont, — In  Committee  on  Irish 
Local  Government  Bill. 

Hoam:  of  LvrUs^  Tuesday. — After  briet 
receas  their  lordships  once  more  buckled-to 
their  exhaustive  labours.  Yesterday,  four 
luiuut^^a  after  public  bu.sineB^(  had  com- 
menced, tile  Markih8  moved  the  adjourn- 
ment. No  one  said  him  nay.  Lord  Cban* 
CBLLOR,  putting  queation,  declared  '*tbe 
ccnt43nt^  liave  it  ^}  ruse  from  Woolsack, 
stepped  in  solemn  state  odown  the  huahea 
floor,  poiit  the  humbled  bar,  »o  out  into 
startled  space. 

To-day,  growing  more  reckless,  the 
House  sat  for  full  fivo  minutes.  Vvliene 
is  this  going  to  htopY  Hope  there  will  be 
no  ill-considered  disposition  to  rush  the 
Markihs  into  another  breakdown.  In 
blooming  htmlth  after  lii»  hohday.  Always 
reudy  to  sacrilioe  hiniaelf.  If  the  House 
will  go  on  prolonging  its  sittings,  be  sure 
no  murmur  will  come  from  the  Markirs's 
lips.  That  consideration  nuikea  it  more 
incimibent  upon  the  peer^  not  to  reck- 
les.«Hly     extenu     his    ''sufficiently     onerous 


Busineu    done.—  In    House    of     Lord.s, 

I  Lord  Cuanckllor  took  his  seat  on  VVooI- 

I  sock  at  4.15.     Prayers  over  by  4.2t*.     Ten 

minutes    for     private    conversation.       At 

,4.30,    Clerk  at   table    mumbles    Bomething 

over  sheet  of  foolscap.     Lord  Chancklloh 

says   in   a   breath,    "  Qiiestion-is-thut-this- 

Bill  -  be-read-a-third-timc-those-of-tbat-opi- 

niou-say-content-the-contrary-not-content- 

l-think-lhe-contents-have-it." 

Here  the  Markihs  observes,  "  I  beg  to 
move  tiiat  this  House  do  now  udjuum.*' 

Lord  Chancellor  responda :  "  gueation- 
is-that-this-House-do-now-adjoum-those-of- 
thiit  -opimon-Kay-eontent-the-ooutrary-not- 
content-I-think-the-conteuta-have-it.*' 

4.!)6. — Noble  lord>>  ^u  home  glowing  with 
consciousness  of  havmg  done  t  hv  State 
some  service.  Lord  Chanckllor  think^i 
of  applying  for  increase  ot  salary.  This 
sort  of  thing  can't  be  done  four  days  a 
week  through  an  aggregate  oi  t  wenty 
weeka  in  a  vear  for  j£4,0tJ0,  » ven  plus 
£6,000  for  w^at  fellows  in  the  House  of 
Commons  indenently  allude  to  as  his  dual 
office  of  Lord  CWooeilor. 

Ht'Uitr    of    Comnwins,    ThuruUiy. —  Iriah 
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Local  Government  BiU  tbr^at^ua  to  stick 
in  the  mud.  Laudiorcl  section  of  Irish  Mem- 
herb  show  disposition  to  poukot  their  bribe 
iind  gu  qintJtly  away.  The  Nationalists 
I'tjually  ready  to  pouch  their  sdiare  ot  the 
pluridur;  hut  they  won't  yo  qiuetly  away. 
Tim  Hkai.v  larj^ely  rtv^iMmjiihly  lor  eipan- 
biun  of  talk,  it  in  couiso  of  ui^lit's  sitting 
ho  i.jjeakiii  what  will  in^ko  two  coiuniiis' 
n*port  in  lii>h  papers,  it  will  never  do  for 
JuRN  Dillon  to  have  only  a  column  and 
tliree-quarters.  That  put  right,  other 
Members  ui.sist  on  getting  their  -share. 
8auk  says  if  itiiuTUEii  Gekald  could  ouly 
manage  to  cut  tht*  cables^  that  connect  the 
uiHter  islands  his  iJiU  would  be  through 
C'uuiuiitte©  in  a  week. 

Amidst  clamour  ut  incessiint  talk,  Dajlt 
suddenly  Ua^lies  Uiuiinous  forefinger  on 
fatal  Haw  in  iJill.  tiub-sec(iou  of  clause  13 
empoweis  LyKD  Cuancellok  to  remove 
from  othce  any  county  coroner  whom  he 
may  regard  as  incapacitated  for  duty. 
"Sir,"  said  Mr.  Daly,  tixing  the  faltering 
Chairman  with  flaming  eye,  **  1  remeinbiT 
a  few  years  ago  there  was  much  unplea- 
Hiintness  about  removable  magistrates. 
Now,  Mr.  LowTHKR,  1  don't  want  to  see 
tbo  county  coroner  made  a  removable 
fixture." 

Committee  roared  with  lauj^iter.  Ualy 
rtigardtxl  their  tlippancy  with  puxaled,  yet 
huuglity,  stiire.  All  vtry  well  tor  theui  t-o 
laii^h.  Laughter  no  argument.  I^et  thcin, 
rather^  set  about  to  cut  out  frora  the  heart 
nf  die  Hill  this  cankering  wona.  Tbrough 
the  s;iddening  century  Ireland  has  suffered 
much  at  the  hands  of  the  .Saxon.  To  have 
her  county  coroners  made  removable  fix- 
tures may  prove  the  la^t  straw  that  will 
open  the  door  to  imKGrt  the  wedge  of 
anarchy. 

Bujin*jM  done. — Stilt  in  Committee  on 
the  Local  Government  Bill. 

Friday- — Sark  sometimes  a  little  reck- 
les«  in  his  desire  to  give  information.  Just 
now  showing  round  the  House  an  Ameri- 
can  citisMsn.  "  Who  are  these?"  asked  the 
8trani|:er,  glancing  ut  a  group  of  waiters 
standing  bv   the  dining-room. 

"Those?"  said  Sark,  looking  at  the 
seody  black  coats,  the  frayed  fihirt^fronta, 


the  not  quite  s|jecldc^  uapkimi,  and  the 
veii-oiled  hair.  **  Ah  I  those  are  ex- 
Members." 

Uuxiness     dimf.  —  Debate      on      Cbcil 
Khodj£8  and  all  his  works. 


EASTWARD  HO€H  I 

Dkaa  Mr.  Puncu^— I  read  in  the  daily 
papers  that  France  b  urging  the  Celestial 
Cow  at  Pekin  to  consent  to  be  milked  to 
the  extent  of  thousands  of  square  miles  ot 
territory,  and  that  Uenuany,  with  a  view 
of  checkmating  both  England  and  Russia, 
is  supporting  her  Gallic  neighbour's  pre- 
tension. Very  likely,  but  not  wholly  with 
that  object  if  my  Rijntgen  Ray  perception 
be  of  any  accoiuit.  Let  me  explain  why? 
The  population  of  France,  unlike  that  of 
every  other  country,  decreases  year  by 
year.  No  one  knows  this  better  than  an 
Imperiid  Personage  always  on  the  Spree, 
He  has  said  to  himself,  **  Hum  !  hum!  hnl 
hii  I  in  a  few  years  there  wilt  not  be  enough 
citizens  to  people  France  itself.  Good, 
wonder-bright  klea  t  Let  us  encourage 
them,  meantime,  to  plant  the  Tricolour 
in  all  the  remotest  parts  of  the  earth,  and 
drain  the  I'airie  of  its  fighting  sons. 
When  ttitf  Euroi)ean  sniitsh  comes,  what 
will  the  decimated  GauU  do  when  apposed 
to  the  niillion-nmled  lists  of  the  Teutonic 
Michaels?  What,  indeed y  Encourage 
French  colonisation  ?  Certainly,  certainly, 
i  ud  once  more,  certainly!  Hoch!  hoch  1 
hoch  !  "  An  excellent  prophetic  cartoon 
would  be  the  Hamburgh  War^hen  sitting 
on  the  Cochin  China  egg. 

Your  obedient  servant, 

HoAATio  Uawketb. 
Diplomatic  Club,  n\ 


Turf  Query. -—When  the  legal  autho- 
rities shall  hare  timdl^  decided  what  is  a 
place  within  the  meaning  of  the  Act.  will 
they  make  illegJ.  all  "  place  betting  'f  ^' 


The  heal  Hook  or  Holland  waitino 
FOR  A  Great  Catch> — Young  Queen  WxL- 

I  HBLMINA. 


SONG  OF  SPRlNa<;LEANINa 

(%rj  pfrturUd  I'o^t.) 

Now  wiil  I  sing 
A  song  fraught  with  meaning, 

'Tis  of  the  Spring, 
The  horrid  iSpnng-cleaning. 

Annual   pest 
Which  drives  m©  demented. 

Ghost  of  a  je^ 
Some  madman  invented  ; 

Like  to  the  wit 
Of  practical  joking, 

No  fun  in  it, 
But  simply  provoking. 

Nothing  at  hand — 
Pens,  pencils  and  papers, 

Will  at  command 
Cut  curious  capers. 

Inkstand  is  found 
In  coalscuttle  hiding, 

Feu3  on  th<;  ground 
'Neath   carpet  abiding, 

Books  anywhere 
But  in  their  own  plaoes. 

Papers Well,  there, 

They've  gone  I     Left  no  ti 

Rooms  inside  out. 
One  and  then  t'other ; 

Servants  about, 
Bustle  and  bother. 

Vainly   I  try 
To  make  an  effacement, 

Hunted  am  I 
From  garret  to  haAement. 

Pail,   brush  and  mop 
Are  place<l  on  the  staircase, 

On  me  they  drop, 
Vet  mine  Is  no  rare  case. 

Oceans  of  dust 
Ev*ry  side  rising. 

Truly  I  must 
Own  'tis  surprising. 

Whence  did  it  come 
Such  great  profusion  1 

SpoiUng  my  home, 
Causing  confusion  ? 

Varnish  and  soap 
Honelessly  blinding. 

Signs,  let  n:e  hope. 
This  Spring-clean  is  ending. 


I 


OPERA    SEASON.      WAOKEK'S    GIBCUS    APPEAJtS    IN    COVElfT    OABDEK. 


Tub  Opera  Season  luis  commencwl. 
Waonkr  much  to  th*  front,  at  all  events, 
for  tlie  opening  of  the  programme. 
Lohftii/rin  Leads  the  list  with  Madame 
Kmma  Famks,  FlnouARii  ok  Rehkkk,  and 
-Si^.    Mancinslli  "    as    "  amnt6u5    con- 


Madame  Haubkmeistbk  is  *' always  with 
uSf"  and  lonp  may  it  be  ere  her  well- 
known  name  is  *'  gone  from  our  g&ze,"  as 
the  poetic  traveller  ob8erve<l  when  pre* 
hpnting  Ilia  tourist  ticket  to  tiie  coUector. 
For  this  Wednesday,  Waonrr's  hir  WixX- 
kUre  is   oanounoed,   under   the   orchestral 


directorship  of  Heir  Hk&man  Zunn. 
"Zampa'*  we  know,  but  "Zcmfk's"  bo* 
quaintance  we  have  ^et  to  make.  Socmm 
to  the  season,  of  which,  the  warbling  Waa- 
NBB  is  to  be  the  fenture. 

N.B.— ^L-N-L     M-PL-s-M    pJe*ae    «opj. 
Old  Musical  Campaigner  1     rovwankt 


^ 
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A    DUBIOUS    COMPLIMENT. 

Jkiuher.  "Novf  mis  ih  trk  Pkti'iie  I  want  you  to  seb.     It  is 

COSHIPZRED     MY    ORKATE8T     PROPtiLTIOH.       AND,    MIND   YOU,    I    COVLD 
(iSLY   r.ET   ADOPT  A    MoNTH   FiiU   IT   DEFOIIK   SeSDINOIN    DaY." 

Fttir  Jmrn'rttn,    "  Reai.LY,   now?     Weli,,    I    r;rRS8    Yor   muoht   To 
RAVE  OUT  Six  Months  at  least  fou  a  PnrruFtE  mke  that!" 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Lady  J>zrhel  (C.  AHTum  pRJLRSON,  Ltd.)  is  a  story  "with  a 
Torgeanoel  "  How  this  yengeanoe  is  worked  out,  how  retnhuUoD 
falls  on  the  wicked,  and  how  the  good  are  rewarded,  will  he 
ascertained  by  the  niimerous  readers  to  whom  this  weird  sen- 
sational story  will  appeal,  and  to  whom  the  Baron  confidently 
recommends  it.  There  is  in  tbe  hero'ne  a  touch  f^i  Mrti.  SK-ewton, 
mother- in-law  of  Mr.  Domhey,  with  a  dash  of  Miss  /faviaham  in 
{/rfftt  fCrpefiotions  ;  while,  in  the  plot  itself,  there  is  just  a  remi- 
nisoence  of  WnJCiE  Coli^ins's  Mooruione.  All  the  same,  it  is  none 
the  worse  frr  this  flavouring,  probably  accidental.  Dr.  Harry 
Durh  ii  the  hero,  and  the  tragic  rcenes  take  place  in  the  house  of 
his  aunt,  which,  aa  the  reader  will  already  haye  guessed,  ia  a 
'auntrd  'ouse. 

My  Baronito  suapocts  that  Mars  (HrrciiursoN)  would  never 
have  been  written  if  S.  DAULmo  Barkee  bad  not  read  The 
Htavtnly  TwiuB.  Tho  skittish,  reckloss,  warm-hearted,  well- 
meaniug  girl,  of  siirpaasing  grace  and  beauty,  is  a  difficult  type 
to  moul<l.  It  does  not  find  its  highest  exemplification  in  Mars, 
whilst  the  efiort  at  amartnoes  in  conversation,  rarely  naing  above 
al&ng,  is  repellant.  One  good  tbins^  in  the  book  is  the  scene 
where  Mar*  meets  the  unrecognised  aostroyer  of  her  father's  life, 
and,  all  iuicon»ciout«ly.  wins  him  to  the  dociaion  to  make  retribu- 
tion.    That  has  pn^mise  in  it. 

Thr  Pen  ami  Ink  SK'rtth^n  made  during  a  P.  and  0.  rowtgehj 
Mr.  Harry  Fubnibs,  published  at  Effingham  House.  Strand 
contain  some  of  this  artist'ti  best  work  from  his  sharp-pointed 
pencil.  Ladies  shown  ta  "drefsing  imder  difHcultiee  "  is  excel- 
lent, of  oouTBe  a«  an  efibrt  of  ima^nation,  as  how  could  a  gentleman 
artist  be  admitted  to  the  mysteries  of  a  ludy's  cabin,  even  during 
tbe  most  eccentric  onduct  of  the  roughest  and  rudest  sea 
without  at  least  getting  a  considerable  "dressing"  himself  P  But 
at  the  illustration  facing  p.  100  has  not  Mi.  FuKNiss  elily  shown 
us  *'how  it's  done,"  by  representing  a  little  black-and-white  chap 
looking  in  at  the  por*-ho1e  of  %  lady's  cabin  ?     Perhaps. 

In  .1  liun  Thrmigh  *'  7V.e  NibJuw/i  /^'"i/,"  Mr.  PHaiP  Lbsub 
Aaincw  (Bbadburt,  Aoirmw  &.  Co.]  gives  us  the  clue  to  the 


Wagnerian  maze  of  /Aw  Ithriugchi,  hie  Walkiirt,  Sic(ifritd,  and 
ObtUnitiiiinieTuni/.  To  present  a  clear  and  conciee  feunuDary  of  the 
*'  plot"  is  a  task  that  would  have  taxel  the  powers  of  the  keenest 
judge  in  summing-up,  for  the  benefit  of  the  jury,  the  case  of 
The  Rhine  .}f(tidrua  Co.  v.  W'otan  and  Othcra^  in  which  so  many 
interests  of  various  parties  to  the  suit  are  esbentially  involved. 
This  task,  which  mignt  have  been  the  thirttenth  labour  of  Her- 
cules, Mr.  PniUP  AoiTEW  has  triumphantly  effected,  and  if  a 
couverti*'e  to  Waoneb  wishes  to  become  a  master  Cyclist  (Wag- 
nerian, not  Bikerian),  he  cannot  do  better  than  study  this  book, 
and  so  to  mas'er  the  master,  and  thoroughly  appreciate  tha 
opt  ratio  story  of  this  golden  legend  of  the  Rhine  and  the  Hhino 
That  Waovsk  was  well  up  in  nursery  lore,  and  had  more  than 
once  seen  a  ^ood  old-fashioned  English  pantomime,  when  demons, 
dwarfs,  fairies,  monsters,  and  big-headed  people  occupied  the 
stage,  is,  rhez  mms^  a  deep-seated  conviction.  What  is  one  of  the 
principal  situations  in  the  opening  but  an  adaptation  of  an  incident 
occurring  in  that  truly  sensational  story,  Fusa  in  Bv«U  f 
This  book  appears  juist  at  the  right  moment,  when  the 
Wagnerian  operatic  season  has  commenced.  To  ev^ry  opera- 
ecer  this  brochure  of  Mr.  Phil  Agnew  »— who  should  now  write 
himself  down  as  Mr.  Phil-Hakuoxic  Agnew — will  be  as  inte- 
reeiing  Ufi  it  is  instructive  ;  while  to  the  pleasure  felt  by  all 
genuine  Wagnerian  **Cyclifits'*  it  will  give  a  most  wotcome 
*' fillip."  Thb  Baron  dk  B.-W. 

ACADEMICAL   DIALOGUE. 

Mr,  Kmnv-L'ttUt  Junior,  1  say,  what  does  "  Cancellarius " 
mean  at  the  University  P 

WrU-inatructed  Senior,  Let  me  see,  wasn't  there  a  dauce  called 
the  Celarius  P 

Mr.  K.'L.y  Jttr.ior.  No,  it's  not  a  dance.  It*8  a  man.  It's 
some  University  swelL 

Weil-intirucUd  Senior.  Oh,  then — I  see— it's  derived  from  the 
verb  *'to  cancel."  He  is  the  chap  who  locks  after  the  votes  of 
the  Senate  and  the  University  papers  generally,  and  cancels  any- 
thing he  doesn't  like. 

Mr.  K.'L,f  Junu/r,  Oh,  thank  you  so  much  I    lExeunt  severuUy, 


**  Oh^  did  you  nter  Hear  of  a  Gatlant  Yonog  WaUrtimu  f^^ — 
The  amateur  champion  of  tho  sculis,  yclept  Guy  XiOKAixs.is  to 
be  rewarded  with  Gold!  At  least,  the  luiiou  of  the  above- 
mentioned  hero  with  Miss  GoiD  is  aunouxiced.  Fancy  com- 
mencing married  life  with  a  Golden  Wedding  I     Excellent  omen. 


Appropriate.—  In  The  Qolden  Lrgmdj  recently  riven  at  the 
Albert  Hall,  tho  part  of  Lucifrr  was  given  to  Mr.  Black.  But 
he  waa,  obseired  a  critic,  "  eomowhat  oieanpointing."  Evidently 
Lucifer  is  not  Black,  or  not  so  black  as  he  nas  been  painted. 


1 
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"(JuAN*I'A,    tax    I    HAVE    A    ShIM.INO,    ri.BASE  I" 

"What  ij'you  want^aIShiu-ino^^^ok  ?" 
*'To  PHAS'tiE  INTO  Pennies  to  save  up  wiv." 
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A    CASE    FOR    CLEMENCY. 

FUlil'Marshal  PhwJi  {mldresaiiiff  lA^rd  LaiisJouftUf  ichiU  i7idical}'7ig  Mr,  Vc-l  Rh-d-s),  "Now,  Mv  UtRU,   ihet've  heinsitatkii  Mtt^ 

HOW  ABOUT   WlU.OlOHBY  ANU  THE  OTIIEKS  ?" 
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SPORTIVE  SONGS. 

Lovvr^  h/jvi  of  a  Firm  uUhraUd  for  its  par- 
iicuUtr  %rart3y  having  heen  mUrmUd  by  his 
MiMrtM  Ui  rJuinije  Au  pleAnoH  namat  and 
abandon  friuriiiMf,  aittufm  in  tut  an\mahU 
strain, 

I  QtnTB  remember  all  yoa  said. 
Your  letters  o'er  and  o'er  I've  read, 
And  bop«  you  won't  deem  me  iU-bred, 

If  I  resent  your  tone,  love! 
My  father  made  bis  "pile"  with  glue, 
The  "  HoId-m©-tight,"  invention  new, 
That  causbt  the  many,  not  the  few, 

In  fact,  it  stood  alone,  love! 

This  compound  gained  a  world-wide  fame, 
And  still  to-day  it  is  the  some — 
I  write  without  a  spark  of  i^iiame. 

For  it  cannot  be  beaten  1 
The  Public  was  not  alow  to  see 
That  "  Hold-me-tight  "  a  gem  must  be  ; 
And  it  brou^t  in  the  £  s.  d. 
b     On  which  I  went  to  Eton. 

All  opposite  to  humble  m^, 
Yotu  claim  a  long-time  pedigree 
From  ancestors  who  cro<t«ed  the  sea 

On  Welsh  or  Scottish  borders 
As  henchmen,  Frenchmen,  tmin  de  luxr 
Of   brutal   barons,    Norman   dukes. 
Those  I  should  style  successful  "Bukes" 

Who  scored  amid  marauders! 

You  do  not  look  with  scornful  eye 

On  Viinkee  heiresses,  who  try 

In  BvRKE,  Dkbrktt  or  Lopgk  to  buy 

What  '*  coarsely  called  a  handle  ! 
Yet  their  '*  Pap-aws,"  on  dollars  bent, 
NcVr  scnipled  how  each  dime  or  c«»nt 
W'as  day  by  day  begged,  stolen,  lent — 

Their  game  was  worth  the  candle ! 

Now  my  '*  Pap-aw,"  wiih  instinct  trup. 
Put  all  his  early  pence  in  glue, 
And  so  Tou  hint  you  '11  say  adieu 

If  I  don't  "cut  the  shop."  love  1 
His  name  was  Pawkins,  so  is  mine. 
An  appellation  not  divine. 
You  "hold  me  tight,"  as  you  opine, 

Bu-t  with  the  *h4tp  I  11  sfop^  lovf  ! 


AT  THE  SERVICE  OF  THE  SERVICE. 

(J  FoTfouU  o/tht^  Futvri:,) 

ScEVC — A  Uelare'cJiamber  ai  a  miHtanj  coUc/f(^ 
hc^iWT^Tdacovered  behind  a  table,  Studeati> 
taking  notes, 

L«tMcr.  I  have  now  showix  you  a  colonel 
Aad  A  major.  I  will  disappear  for  a  few 
Kcoudfl,  and  then  appear  as  a  captain. 

[/>/('cJ  under  his  iahU. 

F^rtt  Stud^t,  What 's  the  lecture  about!" 
I  got  in  too  late  for  the  beginning. 

Second  Stiidmt.  It  *8  on  '*  the  Militia." 

Lecture  [emrrgiwj  from  his  tahU  in  fresh 
rtgimentfaU),  Now,  my  men,  you  must  re- 
gtra  me  aa  your  friend  aa  well  as  your 
commander.  I  am  responsible  for  your 
Vttll-being.  {ApplnHsct  amidai  which  thf 
Lecturer  rfswmts  his  nrdiiiary  rJoihimj.) 
And  now,  gentlemen,  it  is  unnecessary  to 
give  yon  a  sketch  of  a  sabaltem,  as  that 
genus  of  tho  army  officer  must  be  known 
to  all  of  you.  And  before  I  go  I  would  be 
glad  to  answer  acv  questions. 

F\T4i  Studrnt,  Thank  you,  air.  May  I 
ask  why  you  have  been  giving  this  inte- 
resting entertainment  P 

Ltdurer,  Certainly.   To  show  you»  gentle- 


Chctaist  (to  batt.crtd  ftuvalt^  whc  is  covcrtd  with  scralchsa). 
BatUvMi  Fetfuih,    "'No.     AnotHRH  Ly!»Y  I  " 


The  Cat,  I  ^uprose  ?  * 


men,  your  duty  in  the  Militia.     You  will 
be  expected  to  play  many  parte. 

First  Stiident,  But  eurely  not  simul- 
taneously Y 

Lfrturer.  Why,  certainly.  The  old  oon- 
stitutional  force  is  so  undermanned  in  the 
commissioned  ranks,  that  if  the  youngest 
Bubiltom  of  a  battalion  cannot  do  equally 
well  for  colonel,  major,  and  captain,  the 
chances  oro  that^well,  I  would  be  sorry  to 
ajiswer  for  the  oonsequenoes.  And  now, 
^ntlemen,  we  will  oonaider  how  a  ballot 
for  soldiering  can  be  eetabliahed  without 
»ehou£ly  affecting  the  cherished  hghta  of 
the  ctviuan. 

[Sccni!  cfit^s  in  upon  /iti  unfuftnapil  attempt 
to  solve  the  prohlrm. 


OOMPOHENT  PARTS. 

fProfpMor  ScHSXK  h'-M*  the  thoory  that  a.  -uk*- 
rhitrin**  diet  t<»nH6  to  the  proHiKtion  of  jiirU.] 

Professor  Schenr,  though  haply  true, 
Mo(*t  certainly  it  u  not  new, 

Your  theory — I  *m  afraid  ; 
Nursery  traditions  long  ago 
Said  'tis  of  sugar  (don't  you  know  :) 

That  little  girls  are  made. 

Then  to  produce  the  sterner  sex 
WTiy  with  recondite  science  vex 

when  nureer)'  lore  avails  ':* 
Because  it  cU'arly  would  suffice 
To  take,  instead  of  "  all  things  nice," 

A  coarse  of  *'  snips  and  snails." 
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LET'S    HOPE    SO. 


^fjnU  (ffoiftfj  mttrul  Farm  v>Uh  ffmmhling  TcrutM),  "Come,  Smithers,  tou  've  a  capital  Field  of  Whiat  theue -aki)  that's 

WiUlTII    MoKKY    NoWAIUYH." 

SmithrrH.    "  Ykh,    Va1;.SK    I  'vE   N0N*K   to   SKI.T,.        YoIT     may     be    HAKTAIN   sure   they  'lL   8T<>P    FEIOHTITiO   AFORE   that  *«    IlK,iDY   FOK 

Market.     Tnt  'Mkrrwahb  allkrh  w.a  TtiK  JivtSAttos  of  ws  Farmers!" 


COMK  INTO  THE  COVENT  GARBKN,  MAUD! 

OPBNcra  night  of  tt©  Common  or  Ganlen  Opera  and  of  a  Wag"- 
nerian  Beason  with  Lohent/rin  in  Oerman-cum-choro-Italiano. 
Dravo  "choro"!  Vorygood.  AU  old  friends;  able-bodied  EIdouard 
OB  Be8ZKE  ;  n  genuine  Van  T>raK ;  Madaiae  Emma  Eames  sing- 
inff  churtniiigly.  but  so  puzzlr-d  as  to  what  to  dodramatitially  with 
A7»/r  VLH  ti)  auggoet  ro-naming  horaelf  aa  Dil-KuMA  EuCES. 
BIaktk  lUtKMA  waa  tho  tragic  female  bore  ffrtrud ;  Mr.  Dictionary 
liKMniiKHK  l*Kisr(iLK  tho  Hflr.ildj  or  H&errafer,  and  a  new- 
comer, Ilorr  Kkinhalh,  aa  I'chamnnfi.  The  last-nam«l  aini^er 
might  bo  rrjgardod  by  persons  more  familiar  with  aportiug  than 
operatic  matter*  aa  aomething  to  do  with. ' '  Captain  Cok's  Fin-als," 
but  that  ifl  not  bo,  Horr  rEiNiiALa  in  hi*  titial-t,  meaning  his 
Hnishod  atylft,  oamo  out  Btrong.  The  Hen*  having  come  to  stop, 
we  fthiill  not  riMjuiro  a  change  of  Horr  for  some  time.  Signor  the 
MtTry  MANomELTj,  raraoved  from  his  oonduotor*8  perch  in  front 
uf  Hdi^H,  nciw  occupies  a  baok  seat  whence  he  can  command  hie 
itittHiciil  army  with  greater  ease.  He  is  monarch  of  all  he  BUTYeys, 
Ilia  right  thorn  ia  none  to  dispute,  Hia  b&ton  the  drummer  obeys. 
Anil  «o  do  the  fltrings  and  tho  tlute.  Whioh  is  rhyme.  Eoyalty  in 
full  fi>r(w.  n.R.II.  patnmiemg  corner  seat  in  ooinibud.  which 
wiui  *'  full  insido.  alt  right,"  everj-body  making  room  for  each 
other  with  utmost  oourtoay,  remembering  the  golden  rale,  **/rt 
ominhui  c  tnUis  f  **     Ootxi  eommenoomont:. 

Tnf»diiy. —  A.  new  Ihtjin,  M.  8ale2v,  and  a  new  Jidititt^  Miaa 
8tUAiCHB  Adams,  both  nioe,  but  not  strikingly  remarkable  for 
anything  in  particular.  M.  p£.AK(;oy  was  admirable  aa  the 
druggist.  Fr^re  LnurtriU,  Miss  Bauermkistek  waa  the  youthful 
old  nurHe,  who  in  neither  SnAKSPRAKK's  old  family  servant,  nor 
A  flou^robte.  First  nppoarAnoo  of  Miss  Fanchon  Tiiompsos, 
whone  d'dightful  song  as  Skpharw  went  for  very  little^  bat  we 
lire  in  hopas.     "  Qui  viorn  vfrr.t"  a^  the  Page  siags. 

\VrHwi9aat/» — A  W*irdy  Wago^ry  Waikiire  night.    Not  quite  so 


crowded  as  might  have  been  expected  by  vorahipping  VTig* 
nerianfi.  No  doubt  as  to  treble- exoellence  of  perfottoanoe.  Hot 
Van  Eooy  as  Wotnn  /  Wot  an  artist!  And  Miss  Maeh 
Breila  as  Briinnhihle  in  this  oast.  Herr  CosTA.  fmemotaSlft 
name  at  Covent  Garden  when  prefixed  by  *' Signor'  instead  of 
"  Herr  ")  and  pratty  Frau  Czittk  were  the  "  Heavenly  Twins." 
Siegmund  and  Steffi indf.  **Pbter'*  PanJOLB  good,  ae,  inaeed,  w«w 
they  all.  There  are  fire  Elnglish  *'  Misses*  in  the  oast,  and  yst 
it  was  a  hit!  Herr  Hehuax  Zumpe  made  his  first  appearance 
as  coaduf;tor,  and  showed  himself  quite  au/  it  at  leading  the  waj^ 
through  Wagnerian  wagariea.  What  a  liberal  linguistic  education 
does  tho  opera  offor  to  us  now-a-days !  German  one  night,  Fnoflk 
another,  and  occasionally  Italian !  While  the  chorus,  true  to 
their  ancient — some  very  ancient — traditions,  stick  to  their  loved 
Italiano  in  Covento  Qardenio.  Couldn't  we  hare  Fiyaro  in 
Spanish.  Pettr  the  Czar  in  Bussian,  AXda  in  Egyptian,  /Vz/rfo/in 
Eaglish,  &c.  ? 

Th\t'Bd*.iy. — Crowded  house  for  popular  FauH,  H  R.H.  in 
omnibus,  corner  seat.  Bo>*nakd  first-ra'^  substitute  for  soddanlf 
indiaposod  Yax  Dtck.  Emmib  Kambs  charming  ifarspMrife. 
Costume  artistic  and  comparatively  uuconventionaL  Sung  ta 
French.  N.B. — Covent  OArden  no  longer  Eoyal  Italian  OpA 
No  Italians  need  apply.      On  a  chaut/e  tout  celt, 

Friday. — Ever-popular  (Tarmro.  Splendid  performance.  SaLBI 
just  the  recruit  to  auit  Don  Jt,$i\  and  ZfiuB  de  LrssA?f*»  CV- 
n%tn  is  well  known  to  all  as  "  one  of  the  beet,"  if  not.  just  now, 
the  very  best  Suzantts  Adams,  our  Blaok-Byed  SuSuVN,  not  •> 
brilliant  as  might  have  beea  expected  as  the  gentle  Michat^ 
Evjr-p<jpular  **TttrMdor  iUntmUt "  in  French  sung  by  M.  Alaeu 
with  epirit.  As  there  had  been  a  Drawing  Boom,  ladles  came  is 
their  diamonds,  and  there  was  quito  a  "Tiara  Boom*'  in  ths 
boxe^.  No  "  Boyaltaea,"  except  for  the  owners  of  the  opeva«  who 
take  their  "  royalties*'  in  cash.     Good-night. 
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ADYEBTISEMEXTS  FOR  THE  UNWARY. 

ONE  WHO  HATES  USURY  desiree  to  omploy  a  few  spat© 
thoTUftnds  tying  idle  at  his  bankers,  in  a  maimer  useful  to 
hifl  fellov-oreaturei.  He  demands  no  secarity,  and  does  not  aak 
for  interest.  All  he^re<iuireii  is  an  approation,  wOk  the  name 
and  adlress  of  the 'would-be  recipient.  Apply  to  Faitrful, 
Pout  Office.  Slowborough.  N.B.  The  corew  for  response  miut  bf 
stamped. 


AMTLLTONAIRE  OF  ECCENTRIC  TASTES,  deeirous  of 
difltributinfc  some  of  his  wealth  in  worthy  and  unworthy 
ohannela,  taken  thiR  opportunity  of  placing  him  immenM  fortune 
at  the  absolute  disposal  of  tae  human  race.  He  scorns  the 
suggestion  of  Beciirity  or  interest.  A  stamped  (unused)  news- 
paper wrapper  must,  however,  acoompauy  the  application. 
Address,  Chossus,  Post  Office,  Bethnal  Green. 

0~THOSE  IN  TEMPORARY  NEED  OF  PECUNIARY 
ASSISTANCE. — The  advertiser,  a  gentleman  of  enormous 
wealth,  who  has  recently  built  at  his  own  expense  a  cathedral  fi)r 
Central  America,  is  ready  at  a  moment's  notice,  after  neoeasary 
scrutiny  and  precaution,  to  advance  from  £5  to  JL'oO.OOO  to  suit- 
able borrowers.  That  the  Utter  may  not  be  under  any  obligation, 
he  charges  60  per  cent.     Address,  bOLOB.,  Basinghall  Street. 


TO  THOSE  ON  THE  VERGE  OF  RUIN,  an  elderly 
ecclesiastic  addresses  a  sympathetic  note.  He  is  prepared  on 
any  reasonable  security— /^fu^  obitu,  leaaes.  reversionB.  ancestral 
laoe,  alienable  heirlooms,  and  any  other  security  recommended 
by  hia  solicitors — to  advance  a  sum  that  may  drive  the  wolf  away 
from  the  door,  and  restore  prosperity  to  those  sadly  in  need  of 
the  world's  wealth.  He  would,  of  course,  reouire  a  bill  of  sale 
npon  the  borrower's  furniture,  and  the  usual  preliminary  expenses. 
Payments  by  instalments  must  be  prompt,  to  ward  off  harshness. 
As  the  aged  ecclesiastic  is  largely  engaged  in  other  benevolent 
work,  his  interest  by  scoffers  may  be  considered  slightly  *'  stiff.'* 
Terms,  20  per  cent,  per  month. — Address,  KiXDWKsa,  care  of 
Brokeh,  CuTsitor  Street. 

PERFKCT  GENTLEMAN,  who  thoroughlv  appreciates  the 
aims  of  Sir  Oeoiige  Lewis  to  put  down  that  hateful  peet, 
the  professional  money-lender,  is  reaay,  at  a  moment's  notice,  to 
advance  cash  to  any  amount  to  approved  recipients.  Forms  of 
application  and  conditions  fiimished  on  the  receipt  of  a  nominal 
fee.  Investigations  conducted  on  the  most  economical  principles. 
References  allowed  to  local  County  Court  Judge,  and  other  experts. 
— Address,  in  first  instance,  to  J.  P.,  Poste  Restonte,  Boulogne- 
sror-Mer. 

ImV^O  REFERENCE,  NO  INTEREST.  NO  SECURITY." 
-i-^  — This  has  been  the  motto  of  the  advertiser  for  many 
Toars.  The  advertiser,  himself  a  solicitor,  conducts  his  business 
for  the  alleviation  of  the  wants  of  the  needy,  on  the  most  eccn  >nii- 
cal  principles.  All  he  requires  is  a  slight  mortgage  or  something 
of  that  sort.  His  rate  of  romuneration  is  so  abeurtlly  small — 
something  like  a  shillingin  the  pound  per  month — that  he  prefers 
payments  in  advance.  Those  wnp  come  to  him  once  never  go  to 
any  other.  Country  clergymen,  retired  officers  of  the  army, 
widows  and  orphans  preferred.  Address,  "AlfTl-CariDmr,*' 
The  Retreat.  Spiderbxiry-on-the-Fly, 


"  IN    STRANGE    ATTIRE." 

"NrnsE!    NriutE !    Bobby's  orr  op  Bed,  and  arNxiNo  xnorr 

ITT    HIS   BAKAJtAS  !" 


ii  rjIHE  SQUIRE'S  LAST  SHILLING"  can  often  be  re- 
-L  tained  for  the  owner's  ubg  by  early  application  for 
pecuniary  assistance.  The  advertisers,  a  syndicate  who  have 
recently  realised  a  largo  sum  of  money  by  operations  at  New- 
market, Capel  Court,  and  Monte  Carlo,  are  prepared  to  advance 
ready  cash  on  terms  favourable  to  lender  and  borrower.  First 
come  first  served.  Send  proposal  with  suggested  security  and 
interest,  and  a  shilling's-worth  of  postage  stamps.  Silence  a 
respectful  negative.  Address,  TnE  Milltonaire  Advajvce  and 
Deposit  Bank,  5e  Etage,  Rue  de  Jeremie  Diddler.  Brussels. 

A  FRIEND  IN  NEED,  who  has  just  returned  from  a  visit 
to  one  of  the  most  respected  governors  of  H.M.  Convict 
Serrioe,  is  prepared  to  resume  his  consultations  with  those  in 
difficulties.  Special  terms  for  minors  and  ladies  living  apart  from 
their  husbands.     The  Old  Address— until  further  legislation. 


AMERICA.N  News.— The  despatch  from  Admiral  Dewit  arrived 
at  last.  80  he  ia  now  to  be  known  as  Admiral  Over-DEWKY. 


TH£  TRUE  HISTORY  OP  OTHELLO  AKD  DESDEMONA. 

["  Si^or  CKjtARB  AuGuaro  Lsvi,  Kwper  of  the  Tonillo  MuBcum  at  Venire, 
hits  diacorered   an  old  maniiacript  which  proros  that  Pbhtibmuxa  wtu  not 

•  ovcrw  to  rccri^ing  tho  attcntirtns  of  other  men,*  and  thttt  olthnueh  Othbllo 

*  uB-^d  ht-r  roughly,*  ihe  aurrivcd  him  for  scTera!  year*.'* — Daily  Paptr.^ 

Come  here,  and  I  'U  tell  you  a  story.     'Tis  all  about  a  fellow 
V{ho  wed  an  I-talian  lady,  and  his  name  it  was  Othello. 
Black  as  a  chimney-sweeper  be  was,  while  she  was  so  young  and 

fair, 
With  large  and  beautiful  dark  blue  eyes,  and  lovely  long  golden 

har. 
She  live  ^  with  her  parents  in  Venice,  Debdzmona  was  her  name : 
To  marry  her  to  a  blackamoor  was,  I  think  '*  a  croat  big  shame." 
HowoTor,  they  went  and  did  it,  though  she  tned  to  kick,  and 

she  cried. 
No  good,  for  the  poor  young  woman  was  forced  to  become  his 

bride. 
She  hodn  't  been  very  long  married,  as  I  have  no  doubt  you  can 

guess. 
Than  she  fairly  sickened  of  Bla<;kie,  and  matters  got  into  a  mess. 
The  pluv  by  Uie  late  Mr.  Shakspbabx  sends  Blackie  clean  off 

his  head; 
He  smothers  his  wife  with  a  pillow  while  she  is  asleep  in  bed. 
I  own  it's  dramatic  and  proper,  as  seen  from  hlH  point  of  view  ; 
But  just  as  a  matter  of  hist'ry,  it  isn't  precisely  true. 
At  least,  eo  asForta  Mr.  Levi,  who  ought  to  bo  "in  the  know," 
Or  surely  he  would  not  have  written  thus  giving  away  tho  show. 
These  blacks  aren't  too  sweet  in  their  tempers  whenever  they 

feel  a  bit  riled. 
I  guess  he  walloppod  her  finely  for  conduct  which  drove  him  wild  ; 
But  as  for  his  tr^g  to  kill  her,  as  Shakspeahe  declares  he  did. 
That's  all  a  poetic-al  liceuse,  in  simple  vernacular,  "  kid." 
WhPTi  coming  to  think  it  over,  you  cannot  but  pity  the  Black, 
^Vbo  knew  his  bride  was  *'  carrying  on  "  with  a  lot  behind  hie 

back ! 
We  want  to  see  Desdemoita  appear  in  "act  six  and  last." 
As  Oabsio'b  wife, — poor  fellow. — "with  a  "  not-to-be  mentioned 

••past." 


I 


234 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


[Mat  21,  1898. 


■j\riAMW^-^ 
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*'I    HEAB    YOU     HAD    AS     ACTIOX     BUOUOHT     AGAINST    YOU     BY     A     MaN     WHO     pnOKK     HIH 
COLLAR'BONI  OS  TOUK   DoOBSTKP.      HoW  DID  THK  Ca81  00  T* 

*'Mkt  the  same  patb  as  he  did."  "How  do  Yor  mean  t " 

*'SrjrrED  uptiN  Appeal  !*' 


THE  DOMESTIC  BALLAD; 

Or,  TaE  Sovc  that  TournEK  the  Spot.      I 

["  It  ii  all  Tory  will  wiying  that  wnlinifnt  is 
I'heap.  but  thai  is  said  as  a  nilf>  by  your  afliuinc 
L'ri*t«.  whn  cIoc«n*t.  und««r»tand  human  nuturpt  " 
wret+'hrd  b«ing  who  d'H'flii't  n-nliw  thiit  it  mi-utiH 
Kctting  to  people**  hearts." — Orea^  Thoughts.  ("A 
Talk  w\tk  Mr.  F,  E.  ireathe^l^:')] 

On,  My  not  "  Sentiment  is  oheiip  to-day  \  *' 
now  can  the  song  that  makoB  a  roan  to 
weep 
Or  oloe  (conYersely)  wipes  his  tears  away 
Be  cheap  P 

Nor  say  that  sea-girt  England's  heart  is 
dumb, 
Her  feeling  for  the  briny  lapsed  or  lost ; 


That  Bailors  on  the  foam  have  now  become 

I  A  frost ; 

That  UiHt  unique  creation^  Nancy  Lw, 

Nn  more  can  stir  tho  bo^Kini  as  slie  stands 
Waving  upon  nn  eligible  quay 
Her  liands  ; 

That  he  who  ploughed  the  deep  with  Euch 
apfonib, 
Whose  heart  was  ever  open,  braTe  and 
true» 
Whose  yams  derived  a  racv  flavour  from 
The  blue;  — 

For  whom  the  total  female  neighbourhood. 
All   free   to  use  the  Christian   ttaine  of 
Jac?k, 


Prayed  that  the  list  of  wrecks  might  not 
include 
His  Kmack ;  — 

That  he,  the  British  type,   whoM  bceant 

achieved 
Ever  new  miracles  of  grit  and  pluck. 
Has  now,  to  put  it  vulgarly,  received 
The  chuck! 

No,  never  1  Nor  shall  changing  taste  depose 

The  simple  serio-pathetic  song 
Of  love  olated,  or  tne  sort  that  goes 
All  wrong. 

Under  the  stress  of  music's  low  anpeal 

Oft  have  I  noticed  men  about  tne  Town. 
Strong  men,  encumbered  by  a  heavy  meal. 
Bre^ik  down. 

Hearing  the  tale  of  Darby/  and  his  Joan, 
Or  tnat  of  those  who  whispered  loven* 
lore 
In  the  dear  days  of  what  is  widely  known 
As  "yore  ** ; 

Wlio,  mad  with  memory  of  the  morning  dew 
Tliat  pearled  the  poppied   meads  wb^r^ 
once  they  met. 
Are  recommended  by  the  writer  to 
Forget . 

Ah  !  yes  ;  for  at  the  after-dinner  hour, 

WTien  even  bparts  of  Htone  incline  to  inel^, 
'Tia  then  the  homely  ballad-mongcr'»  powet 
Is  felt. 

For  then  the  mind  with  meat  is  overbid; 
From  finer  fancies  men  politicly  shrink: 
I  trnw  thev  would  not  willingly  be  made 
To  think. 

And  so  wherever  England's  sod.s  liavc  dined. 

And  join  the  ladioH  with  a  listless  air, 
SwHin'ont'    will    fjill   for   my    |HHMlltar  kind 
Of  ware  ; 

And  sun-l^f  get  it.     Ay  J  for  still  the  old 
Olrl  dittii'K  Khali  pndure  and   never  fui**, 
TJiiit  (hiforingfroui  thc(.'ritic.      Hini  I  h«IH 
A  n  ass  I 


TO  JITLIA    I  NDER   UKK  AND   KKY. 

["  Thp  \a\vfX  fnrm  uf  l»Htrolh»|  gift  in  .Vinriitj  u 
nil  anklet  wx-urwi  by  a  padloik.  of  whirh  the  fftl*** 
piirty  ki^pi*  th'j  key." — Ihtly  J^tprr.] 

When  like  a  bu  1  my  Jtxia  blows 
In  lattice-work  of  silken  hose, 
Pleasant  I  deem  it  ia  to  note 
How,  'neath  the  nimble  petticoat, 
Above  her  fairy  shou  is  set 
The  circumvolvinc  zonulet. 
And  soothly  for  the  lover's  ear 
A  i>erfect  bliss  it  is  to  hear 
At>uut  her  limb  so  lithe  and  Utik 
My  Julia's  ankle-bangle  clank. 
Not  rudely  tight,  for    twer*;  a  rtin 
To  corrugate  her  dainty  skin  ; 
Nnr  yet  ro  large  that  it  might  far» 
Over  her  foot  nt  unaware  ; 
But  fashioned  nicely  with  a  Tiew 
To  let  ber  airy  stocking  through  ■ 
So  us,  when  Julia  roc*  t^>  V>cd, 
Of  all   her  gear  disburdt^netl. 
This  nng  at  lesot  ^he  shall  not  doff 
Because  she  cannot  take  it  off. 
And  since  thereof  I  hold  the  key 
She  may  not  taste  of  liberty. 
Not  though  she  suffer  from  the  gout, 
ITnteaa  I  uiooee  to  let  her  out. 


In  a  Garden. 


/?OMi/    What's  that,  WiluamF 

GarHentr.  It's  an  *o«,  Miss. 

l>a\By.  A  nose  t     Does  it  smell  the  flowMvf 


I 
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''.GOD   SAVE   THE   KING!" 


na 


J 
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["The  liowther  Arcade  is  to  be  eoltl  by  public  auctiou  eurly  in  May.** — ^ai/y  Paprr.] 

(IxmoXATlON    MCKTIVO    BEIN'G    HKLD   ArTRR    CUMirVO-TIMK   AT  THE    Ix)WTHEB   ArcADK,    Mil.    jArK-lN-THR-BnX    IV    THK   ChAIR,    TO 
PROTEST   A0A1N8T   BUILPJMO    A    IITGE    HoTEL  OR  TllEATKE  ON    TUB   SiTE   OK   THIS   HISTORIC  THollorOHKABE. 


THE    FUTURE  OF  LOWTHER  ARCADIA. 

Dr  the  early  hoiirti  of  th^  morning  a  few 
days  aince,  an  influential  meeting  of  the 
reeidents  of  the  I^owther  Arcade  waa  held 
to  protest  againfiit  the  selling  of  the 
Crown  Loaae.  The  Chair  was  occupied  by 
Mr.  Jack-w-the-Box. 

The  Chairman  addressed  the  meeting. 
He  was  glad  to  find  T^efore  him  so  InflueB- 
tial  a  gathering  They  were  there  to  pro- 
test against  any  scheme  that  woiUd  arive 
away  the  present  industry  from  the  Strand. 

t Cheers.)  He  wotild  d^tam  them  no  longer, 
ut  request  his  friend,  the  Master  of  the 
Hunt,  to  move  the  first  resolution. 

Thus  called  upon,  a  doll  in  a  red  ooat, 
richly  trimmed  with  gold  lace,  addressed 
the  meeting.  He  said  he  had  known  the 
spot  from  the  earliest  period  of  hi»  ezist- 
anoe.  He  considered  tne  place  delightful 
to  every  one.  Ho  thought  it  would  be  a 
great  mistake  if  the  Lowther  Arcade  were 
abolished.     ( Cheen. ) 

A  gentleman,  who  described  himself  as 
'*  the  Miller."  claimed  for  their  resideuce  the 
title  of  *•  The  True  Temple  of  the 
Legi'imate  Drama.**  Where  in  England 
could  be  found  that  admirable  production, 
"  The  Miller  and  his  Men.'*  in  aU  its  per- 
fection, from  the  firat  set-piece  of  **  robbers 
drinking,"  to  the  final  *' trick  explosive 
0oene,**  with  its  red-fire  stage  direotioDsP 
(Chfrrs.)  Where  in  all  England  oould  b© 
found  a  more  brilliant  orchestra,  with  its 
musicians  giving  their  undivided  attention 
to  the  scores  before  them,  and  the  occu- 
pants of  the  proscenium  boxes  devoting 
their  whole  being  to  the  play,  although 
from  their  position  they  were  evidently  un- 
able to  see  any  of  the  actions  of  the  per- 
formers ?  He  protested  against  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  Lowther  Arcade.     (Ohftert,) 

A  green  parrot  said  he  wisned  to  speak 
on  behalf  of  his  fellow  creatures  in  their  dear 
old  homa  They  had  been  very  happy  there. 
(A  htat  ft  the  drwn  by  the  rnhnit.)  The 
ticae  had  passed  verr  pleasantly.  (**  Cuci>  " 
from  thf  Surus  clock.)  It  hsui  been  the 
racideD>9e   of    their    parents.     ("  P<i»    pa," 


**Ma^  ma, 'from  a  seven^and-nxpemni/  speak- 
ing d  U  )  It  was  the  abode  of  harmony. 
{The  remainder  of  the  ^Hirrot's  speech  tvas 
dr  Aimed  in  the  tune*  cf  half-a-dozen  musioal 
btfxes. ) 

When  silence  was  again  secured,  a  tin 
lifeguards-man  insisted  on  being  heard. 
He  said  that  so  far  the  epeeches  had  been 
pacific.  But  was  that  enough?  (*•  T/mr, 
hear")  Were  they  not  able'  to  defend 
themselves  f  In  his  own  shop — he  begged 
pardon,  barracks — he  ki^ew  tnat  they  had 
laid  in  boxes  no  less  than  three  thousand 
infantry,  an  encampment  with  real  t^mts, 
and  any  number  of  batteries  of  artillery, 
from  the  sixpenny  pea-ahooting  guu  up  to 
the  two-goinea  field-piece  that  let  off  real 
gunpowder.     (Chrers/)     He    would    never 


/ 

MOTTO   FOR  L.  C.  A  D.  STEAMERS. 
•'  On  toward  Cftlai«.  ho !  *' 

KiftfyoHn,  Aft  ni.,  8c.  3. 


confess  himself  defeated,  and  he  trusted 
that  his  bravery  would  soften  the  heart 
of  that  mercenary  female  who  had  thruwn 
him  over  to  accept  the  offer  of  a  sixpenny 
dearer  rival.  (••SAame.")  But  this  was  a 
private  matter  {"Hear,  hear**)  And  as 
a  public  man  he  shick  to  his  motto  of  no 
surrender.     [Loud  cheers,) 

At  this  point  of  the  proceedings  a  door 
was  openea,  a  watchman  entered,  and  the 
dollflof  the  Lowther  Arcade  quicklyaaauined 
the  inanimate  attitudes  appropriate  to  list- 
leas  toyhood. 


MY  CIGARETTE. 

[*'  The  ri^rctte,  which  wai  banned  for  m  mAiir 
ytare  by  tho  faculty,  i«  now  upheld  by  Lhr  lfo»tntat 
ait  'a  panacea  agauut  numy  of  the  amaller  ilU  of 
life,^  and  women  are  urp»l  to  Mwk  the  m\nrr  of 
tobacco  when  troubled  by  dom»tic  or  other  wor- 
rica." — Daii^  Graphic.] 

TnrK  was  they  boded  woes  untold 
Whene'er  thy  snowy  length  I  rolled. 
Croaking  with  raven  voice  that  Death 
Lurked  in  thine  all  too  fragrant  breath. 
I  heeded  nothing  what  thoy  said. 
Nor  marked  tho  wisely-wageing  head, 
But,  blindly  loving,  lingered  yet 
O'er  thy  sweet  joys,  my  Cigarette  I 

And  as  I  watched  with  dreaTning  eyes 
Thino  inter- wreathed  fancies  rise, 
Lo  I  at  thy  magic  softly  stole 
A  peace  divine  upon  my  soul. 
My  troubles  vanished.     Fillodwith  thee, 
What  was  the  weary  world  to  me  Y 
Sorrow  and  care  I  would  forgot 
In  thy  sweet  joys,  my  Cigarette ! 

But  now  thy  dark  eclipse  Ir  past. 
Thine  hour  of  triumph  dawns  at  last ; 
While  Slander,  dumb  and  put  to  ahame, 
No  longer  dares  besmirch  thy  name. 
The  sick  and  sorrowful  shall  flee, 
All  trustful  confidence,  to  thee, 
To  find  a  cure  for  care  and  fret 
In  thy  sweet  joya,  my  Cigarette ! 


Bait  apprkciatkd  bt  both  Cricuster* 
jUfD  FiSHTnuffMN.— Lobe. 
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3KtVU(^Unp)l 


MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND." 

( With  AtknciDUdgmenii  om  hffon.) 


(Xrtao/u^ 


^StTSiT 


3hi%  ttwnXul  djigfi  most  i^^2X^^  utile 
arrisluvaXi  "IKal  call  obt  -Biuk  "fcoeiHtr. 

ptrpU  in  t^c^^dcfc  tti^'JS  ^  **«f  ^*i!y^ 
on.  Kls  Conioc)<U"fip^riwr    It  hti/rf  ^fioted 
jtraKtXov  ?Kjl  cycsite  -Ife  is  diutuU^f 

at   It IsK  JwrYoo  -  "iiul  >nx>i?  Cc  d  ^/«iht 


Ch^^yot  Coy 


flfiis  clcutr  5o*Hatlc  *ftn.i»wlt  his  ootdL 

fndinyer    <o»     cioKls  cjJ  ti.'<>yikx>ieTXioAf 

^javttrs.ftJKt  ocl&fcK  anJ lK4>vtKey  AU'Zaff*iC- 
(ffiVt  An^'SuAilUvpKt  dfX\*n  "title  Al^tWjP' 

Ant  is  *^)cyyS^^^^loooS  at  SiycU  Kc  .awSH^i 
WaCi^AU.  bUcucY  tK*^r^mAsK/ n.  Wsdys 


^B=^^ 


3fiis  cvfiovs  IiUl<  CTtaliTc  nevtr  comitcft 


In  IKe  sAMtpida.  only  ak>vt  oruic  a  war 
"^■■"    ---'■•  •  -    -^^^  tiif»»^ 

step  dt  tK<,-fei,tn  dh/  /«t 


itunt  l^rrwcA^fS.  a?itY  step  dt  tKt-fedr»i4'dHi 
Ww*J>  iatt3\  Jvrn<t  U<c/3  a>i«{  <3da;>  Jn^  i 


I-  .^- i«vavrn<t  u«ee/>  a>i*i  odap  J'uf  fK*«^ 


tiU  Ht  pcUics  flips  i>^  .  iAcy\.^^cv  Htsi  tKt  ^rj 
if<  looft^  mor/  ?i*<r   i    mopp  fHdn  J*ytti»^ 


;  Wpik 


h 


ALEXANDER,  AND  OTHER  CONQUERORS. 

Thk  present  play  at  the  St.  James's  has  yet  some  weeka  to  run, 
and  io  our  tlunking  that  run  could  be,  even  now^  considerably 
prolonged,  Mr.  'Trtlby"  Potter's  drama,  Thr  Vraiqiieri^s,  is 
inark^  by  strong  BituationB.  somewhat  too  gtrong,  as  understood 
by  the  majority  of  persoop,  and  is  most  exoellenth'  acted.  I  do 
not  remember  having  of!«Q  seen  Mr.  Qeoroe  Alexander  to 
groat-er  advantage  than  in  thie  character  of  the  viLfit1»  unprin- 
cipled pchool-boy  Ueutenaiit»  whom  nothing  Tmt  a  severe  dig  in 
the  back,  with  a  knife,  from  the  hand  of  a  wildly  impulsive  lady 
oaa  bring  to  his  sensea  ;  and  I  am  fairly  certain  that  Miss  Julia 
Neilson  (Mra,  Krbd  Terry)  has  rarely  been  more  artietically 
aucoeeaful  in  the  pourtrnyalof  any  character  than  aha  is  aa  IVor^/'^^ 
dt  Urarufpr^.  It  is  an  admirable  perfonnance,  as  is  also  that  of 
her  husband,  Mr.  Fhei>  Trrhy,  whose  personal  identity  is  com- 
pletely loet  in  the  characteristics  of  the  French  officer,  Hn^o.  The 
retention  of  the  unneceBdary.  and  painful  incident  of  the  two  poor 
tradesmen  shot  as  spies  by  the  brutal  Qennan  general  can  only 
be  justitie^l  by  the  clever  actinit::  of  Mr.  HoLUEa-QoRS  and  Mr. 
Akthuh  EoYftTON  as  MtrJi*.  and  Rtm'njtmi  (farcical  names),  and  of 
Mr.  TV.  H.  Vkrnon'  as  Oentral  Von  Brandatberg.  To  my  mind 
it  is  perfectly  possible  to  suppose  yronna  actuated  by  personal 
and  racial  hatred  of  the  invader.     It  is  for  the  author  to  decide. 

Miss  Fa-Y  Pavib,  as  Biibvtlt\  is  charmingly  irresponsible,  and 
Mr.  H.  V.  Esmond  gaily  and  gallantly  depicts  the  troubles  of 
a  somewhat  silly  young  Pnweian  8fru|fgling  between  love  and 
duty.  Mr.  H.  B.  Irvino  is  again  a  bihous- looking,  cowardly 
villain,  a  clever  study  in  black  and  white ;  and  Misa  Constajtcb 
CotT.iER*R  pesKant  woman  ^hantif  Aftirie  Btiydin^  is  a  remarkable 
and  memorable  perfonnance.  Mi.  BEVRRmoE'a  ^fajor  Von  JVol/t' 
hnijtn^  with  juBt  that  least  taato  in  life  of  continental  Corkaaian 
brogue,  protJably  to  be  found  in  the  Basi  Von  Lindens  of  Ger- 
many, is  also  excellent.  Tho  farcical  French  element  or  **  oomio 
relief,"  brought  in  for  Miss  M.  A.  Victor,  seems  unnecessary, 
but  it  may  be  taken  an  a  proper  balance  to  a  piece,  where  all 
The  Conqii^ors  being  Oermao,  it  ia  but  fair  that,  on  the  French 
side,  there  should  be  one  irredetible  maiden  Victor. 


CrRTOus  Anomaly. — That  ChrUiohnl  Coiov  should  he  seeking 
the  destruction  of  the  American  Fleet,  and  that  La/aydU  be 
'^ptured  by  a  cruiaer  of  th«  United  States. 


FLITTINGS. 

Johannrshnrg,  April  IB. 

Dear  Mb.  Punch,— They  call  this  "the  Golden  City."  but  I 
think  it  should  be  termed  the  Dust-heap.  Every  atreet  is  a 
perfect  dust-bin.  On  every  other  shop  vou  will  read  the  pathetic 
notice,  *'  Come  in— closed  on  acoount  of  the  dust.'*  And  this  ii 
supposed  to  be  the  rain^  season.  What  the  place  is  like  in  tha 
Summer,  I  cannot  imagine ;  but  a  "  London  particular  "  in  Fleet 
Street  must  be  far  preferable,  judging  from  the  little  simooiu 
caused  by  the  slightest  amount  of  traffic.  £van  the  aolittry 
water-cart  raises  more  dust  than  it  layH.  There  must  be  pecks 
enough  of  Johannesburg  du^  to  have  ransomed  any  amount  of 
Reformers.  Ah  for  the  sportsmen  who  frequent  (he  autumn 
races  at  the  suburb  of  TuriTontein,  they  return  each  day  looking 
like  golden  dustmen,  or  stone-broke  scareugera,  as  the  cats 
may  be. 

Everybody,  by  the  way,  is  complaining  of  depreseiou,  haid 
times,  and  80  forth,  yet  the  tidy  siun  of  £bO.OO()  was  sabschbed 
laat  week  for  the  various  aweepetakee,  and  the  ** totes"  or 
totaliBators  do  a  roaring  trade. 

Our  good  friends  the  Boers  are  so  determined  to  Hollandedss 
the  place  that  they  have  erased  the  last  three  letters  of  the  word 
*' street"  on  all  the  familiar  blue  and  white  enamel  plates  at 
street  comers.  The  poUoemen  seem  to  be  selected  tor  their 
inability  to  direct  one  in  Knglish.  I  was  sent  (with  great  drility, 
be  it  admitted)  to  seven  wrong  places  the  other  day  in  order  to 
End  the  Lost  Property  Office,  and  then  failed  to  regain  my  be- 
longings after  all.  And  yet  it  is  an  English  town — witoees  eight 
smart  haui>oms  that  have  recently  appefired  upon  the  streets. 

On  the  whole,  Johtiunesburg,  the  Oilt-edge<l,  is  not  exactly  u 
earthly  Paradise  for  the  OutlAnder  at  present,  and  to-diky  w« 
shake  its  dust  out  of  our  clothes,  and  flit  to  the  Oarden  Coloar  of 
Natal.  Yours,  moving  on,  Z.  Y.  a. 


MuBio  JkSV  Money. — Any  speculator  with  good  notes,  up  to  a 
tenor,  may  do  worse  than  invest  in  Bknnett's  •*  Maiden  -Vin*." 
If  properly  worked,  the  returns  should  be  oonaiderabl'*.  WImb 
Mr.  Whitney  Tew  "  obliges  again,"  whv  not  aaaooiate  his  naaui 
with  the  oelebrated  "  Tew  m'ami "  f  If  tnis  doesn't  suit  hia  roies 
then  let  him  try  a  change  of  air.  We  *re  sore  he  vill  be  only 
Tew  pleaaed  I 


May  21,  1898.] 
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MdJiicf.    "  '  BlaJCED   every    R08ECARVKD   BuTlKEHti   FAIR.*      BruWS   TeKTIUS,    UO    VOL'    KN"iW    WHAT  A    HrTTHBsS    18?" 
Broirn   Tcrliui  {after  thep  thx/UyiU).    **  P!>EA8E,    Silt,    IT  'h   WHEN    YOU  'VE   GOT  A    LAt'Y    1N»TEAI)    uF    A    Ht  TLEk  !  " 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

KltRACTBD  rHOM  THA  DiARY  OF  ToBY,  H.P. 

Htiase.  nf  (Utmrnnns,  Mouiluy,  Mny  9. — - 
Qeoboe  CimzoN  back  to-nighc  after  long 
bout  of  sickness.  Pleaunt  to  see  the 
hearty  welcome  that  cheered  hia  return. 
Both  ddes  vied  with  each  other  ia  geauiue 
heartiuefis  of  congratulation.  The  House 
always  prompt  with  kindliness  of  this 
uaturo.  But  there  ai^e  degrees  of  warmth, 
Slid  the  wanuefit  wae  showered  on  the 
young  Under-Socretaxy.  This  all  the  more 
gratifying  because  it  is  a  positiou  won 
against  certain  disadvantages. 

One  ie  attributable  tj  his  godfathers  and 
godmothers  in  hia  baptiam.  Why  they 
otiould  hare  inflicted  upon  him,  even  an 
second  thoughts,  the  name  of  NAXHAirncL 
is  a  secret  diecreetly  lodged  in  their  tomb. 
It  gives  an  opening  to  persona  of  small 
spite,  who,  when  they  eui  allege  nothing 
new  against  an  annoyingly  aucoeeaful 
young  man.  with  subtle  inflection  of  voice 
allude  to  him  as  *'  Obouue  Nathajjikl." 
Then  he  brought  from  the  University,  with 
other  youthful  possatsions  pathetically 
envied  by  older  men,  a  certain  cock- 
sureueas  attested  by  a  oouplet  of  alluring 
baualitv.  If  the  manner  hod  been  all,  it 
would  nave  beeu  otTaiksive.  Behind  it  was 
a  resolute  will,  a  uettled  purpose,  native 
capacity,  and,  not  least,  a  habit  of  iudu^tr)-, 
and  love  of  work. 

The  Uouse  of  Commons,  as  Sajk-K  may 
have  said  before,  is  the  quickest  and  surest 
jud^'e  of  character  in  the  world.  It  hesi- 
tated for  some  time  about  UkoeqK  CckzuN« 
showing  disposition  to  adopt  the  superior  I 


person   theory.      Perhaps    he   ^ 
nave  Buffered   from   that  libal 


rould  still 

if    PflJWCE 

AuTHUB,  who  knew  him  intimately,  had 
not  secured  for  him  opportunity  of  showing 
the  metal  he  is  made  of.  That  given,  the 
rest  was  certain.  It  would  be  tragic  if  no 
promising  a  career  were  cut  short  by 
physical  mfirmity.  House  generously  and 
geouinely  pleased  to  ^d  that  rumour  aUo 
was  a  fable. 

Business  done. — Through  Budget  Etesolu- 
tion  in  Committee  of  Ways  and  Means  like 
winking. 

Houieof  Lorth,  Tueadny. — Lord  Brassey 
entering  Uoiise  to-night  on  a  holiday  visit, 
home  firom  hia  Governorship  of  Victoria, 
uttered  a  hurried  oath.  Tne  Recording 
Angel,  like  Mr.  TooU  and  I^ord  SALiaBUitY, 
would  say  it  was  **of  no  oonsec|uence/' 
being  merely  the  customary  ceremony  ou  a 
peer  taking  nis  seat  for  the  first  time  in  a 
new  Parliament. 

iSinoe  Bha&sey  carried  an  added  Sunbeam 
into  the  waters  of  Australasia  a  great  deal 
has  happened.  Coming  back,  he  is,  Sabk 
saya,  chiefly  struck  by  the  extreme  quiet- 
ness of  things.  That  not  unnatural,  sinoe 
never  had  a  peace-loving,  equable-tempered 
Governor  such  a  series  of  adventures 
as  have  befallen  Brasssy  since  be  left 
the  Thames,  lie  began  by  being  nearly 
wrecked,  runiiiug  into  Cape  Town  for 
safety.  Ou  laud  he  was  pitched  off  his 
horse.  At  sea  he  tumbled  in  out  of  hia 
boat. 

All  things  considered,  looks  pretty  well. 
Mustn't  be  hard  on  us  if  we  live  more 
mouotonous  lives,  especially  in  Parliament. 
In  the  Commons,  if  it  weren't  for  the  early 


morning  struggle  for  Cap'^N  Tommy's 
moorings,  and  the  excitement  of  betting 
on  the  daily  event,  suicide  would  be  an 
inevitable  relaxation.  The  Lords  more 
accustomed  to  that  kind  of  thin^.  Life 
with  them  is  a  pcTpetually  placid  pool, 
stiiTed  onlv  by  the  emotion  of  excitement 
as  to  whotnor  the  Hitting  shall  be  utrictly 
limited  to  five  minutes'  duration,  or  whether, 
as  CAifMXO  threatened  the  Dutch,  they 
should  "  clap  on  twenty  per  cent," 

To-night  iJuke  of  Fu'e  almost  rutfled 
equanimity  by  at:empting  irregularly  to 
work  oil  a  speech.  Carkikoton  had  given 
notice  to  raise  question  of  rontoration  of 
commissions  to  Dr.  Jim's  comrades  in  his 
famous  raid.  Decided  to  postpone  iiiteu- 
tion,  and  eaid  so,  AVTiou  he  sat  down  up 
gat  the  Duke,  and  began  what  was  doubt- 
less a  convincing  and  eloquent  speech. 

"My  lords,"  he  said,  "  I  rise  to  join  in 
the  appeal  which  haa  been  mode  by  my 
noble  friend " 

Quite  a  crowded  House  in  anticipation  of 
interesting  debate.  Noble  lords  stared  in 
amaze  at  his  Grace,  who  was  evidently 
^tting  into  stride  with  his  speech,  undei 
unpreesiou  that  Cakbujoton  had  made  his. 
Half-a-dozen  hands  pulled  at  the  ducal 
coat-tads;  Carhiitoton  explained  he  hadn't 
given  the  cue  ;  I'lyK  mustn't  play  with- 
out the  drum  :  so  the  Duke  (of  course, 
in  a  Parliamentary  sense)  "died  with  all 
his  music  in  him." 

ButineMtUme, — Dreary  night  in  Commons, 
feebly  squabbling  round  receipt  of  money 
bribe  for  passing  Irish  Local  Government 
BiU. 

Bvuw  of  Commcma,  Thurtduy^ — Another 
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quiet  evening  in  Committer  on  Irish  Local 
Goveraonmt  Bill.  *JmK  scarcely  the  woril 
for  it ;  dull  better,  dreiiriiy,  dolefully  dull. 
But  OS  habitually  huppeos,  (iullnes6  means 
business.  It 's  on  your  firework  nights 
that  no  real  work  in  done.  Attendance 
chiefly  con£ned  to  Iriah  representativts. 
When  bell  rings  some  two  or  three  hundred 
Britisliers  caiue  in  to  vote.  Thatj  th«y 
think,  is  all  that  can  be  expecte>d  of  them. 

With  oec4isioiiul  assistance  of  Attornkt- 
Grsekal,  ajid  comforting,  if  sik-nt,  pre- 
acnco  of  Dvnuar  Babton,  Ueiialjo  Bal- 
rouR  &lowly  fights  his  Bill  through 
t-hicket  of  aniendnieuts.  Rarely  has  aimi- 
lar  work  been  better  done.  Patient,  cour- 
teous, quick  to  see  points,  ready  in  reply, 
with  a  hnn  grip  that  knows  when  tempo- 
rarily to  relax,  he  dis^irins  opposition, 
Trsi  IIealv,  Truculont  no  longer,  tfikes 
hun  tenderly  under  his  wing.  Only  for 
that,  Jons  Dillon  would  be  equaJly 
friendly.  The  landlortb,  who  at  the  outset 
breathed  fire  and  sword,  threatened  revolt 
and  rapine,  have  diJiappeared  from  the 
BOene.  Over  it  rests  tho  kindly  smile  of 
Charlb  Hark  Hemphill,  sometime  H.  M. 
SergeAnt-at-Law,  now,  for  the  most  part, 
sole  representative  of  the  late  Government 
on  the  front  Opposition  Bench.  Hrmt- 
hill's  bodily  presence  of  inestimable  ad- 
vantage to  BlinLster  in  charge  of  a  Bill. 
It  expresses  the  essence  of  melliHuous  good 
temper,  is  the  very  embodiment  of  peace. 

"A  tnorough-going  Home  Ruler>  friend- 
of-the-tenant,  and  all  that,"  says  Sarc, 
**  yet  he  doesn't  look  as  if  he  could  any 
'Boht'  to  a  rack-renting  landlord.  The 
sort  of  man  you'd  expect  to  find  quietly 
drawing  from  somewhere  a  pension  of 
£l,O0f»  a  year  paid  in  guineas." 

Jiusinejia  done. — Local  Government  Bill 
beginning  to  rattle  along. 

Frida)f. —  Pretty  to  see  Members  of 
Kitchen  Committee  furtively  watching 
Wilfrid  Lawsux  as  he  walks  about  lobby 
and  corridors.  They  are  wsponsible  for 
sale  of  liquor  on  unlicensed  premises  under 
ftw/  of  West  minster  Palace.  Wilfrid, 
/on^  winkiiig  At  illegality,  feels  con- 


Jmfter  . 


strained  to  take  action.  Has  instnict&d 
his  solicitor  accordingly.  Any  inurnjug 
we  niiiy  wake  up  to  find  tlio  Kitchen 
Committee  in  the  dock  at  the  polioe-court, 
with  long  reports  in  the  newsjjapers  and 
pictures  in  all  the  weeklies.  Just  now  a 
suspicious  lull  in  proceedings.  Wilfrid's 
solicitor  something  in  position  of  Spanish 
Heet.  Uus  put  out  to  siL'a  ;  no  one  knowH 
where  he  is;  Kitchen  tk>iumittee  have 
uncomfortable  sensation  of  his  proiiniity  ; 
their  fle&h  cri^eps  with  appreheu^ion  of  any 
momont  feeling  on  their  shouider  the  hand 
of  his  mynnidoiis. 

Try  to  pump  Sir  Wilfrid;  attempt  to 
bribe  Lim  with  offer  of  unlimited  retreab* 
luent.  He  only  stares  into  space,  ur, 
looking  round  the  lobby,  lets  his  eye 
casihUly,  us  it  were,  rest  upon  the  but- 
toned and  belted  figure  of  policeman. 
Mark  Luckwuod,  a  man  of  war;  has  seen 
more  than  one  season's  service  in  Bubhn. 
Lord  Stanley,  scion  of  a  crusading  race ; 
in  comparatively  modern  times  his  forbear 
received  on  the  stricki^n  tieJd  the  las* 
words  of  Marmion.  Yet,  following  Sir 
Wilfrid's  Kbinw,  they  both  walk  une^isily 
away,  wishing  that  Walbond  would  extend 
to  them  the  boon  conferred  on  their  col- 
league MacdonAj  and  give  them  *'  leave  to 
go  to  China." 

Ji\u\neM  done* — John  Dillon  once  more 
brings  up  question  of  distress  in  W^est  of 
Ireland.  Brother  Gerald  reiterates  his 
reply  ;  admits  existence  of  distress  while 
showing  that,  mor€  Ilibernicoj  it  is  in  par- 
ticular instances  ludicrously  exaggerated. 
Meanwhile  Government  have  eetablisfaed 
relief  works.  Then  Redmond  cadet  blusters 
in  ;  takes  the  3oor  ;  makes  two  prodigious 
speeches  ;  Kilbride  shrieks  ;  Handt  Andy 
Flavix  is  flambovantly  funny.  English 
and  Scotch  Members,  after  patient  en- 
deavour to  get  at  truth,  go  away  pained 
and  disgusted.  Alack,  poor  Ireland!  The 
peasants  starve  that  M.P.'s  may  orate  I 


DBESS    AT    THE    OPERA. 

LoKU  DvsABT,  in  a  letter  to  the  7'inia. 
would  like  to  knowwheth«r  it  is  legally 
possible  to  enfoioe  the  rule  as  to  eTeiiiap 
diesa  at  the  opera  in  the  absence  of  an 
accurate  definition  <  f  it  duly  advertiaedio 
the  newspapeisP  The  following  might 
answer  this  rec^uirement : — 

RjTAi,  Opera,  Covknt  Ga&ds3C.— Thii 
evening  at  M.  LuhengrtTi,  OentlonMi 
must  wear  ooate,  known  aa  ^'BwaU^v-tula,*' 
andtrouatrs,  bcth  entirely  of  bUckco^ 
Coloured  cats  not  aUowe'4,  Kut  dinner 
jackets  winked  at.  Shepherd's  pUi4 
trousers,  at  d  far  cy  checks  forHodiB. 
Wais'coats  may  be  black  or  -whit^,  Uis 
front  wide  open.  Knitted  jerseyi  Dot 
allowed.  White  shirts  with  f)tarched  liana 
fronts  absolutely  essential.  Flannel  shirti 
foibidden.  White  cdlars,  and  whits  or 
black  ties  indispen^ble.  Socic^t  of  bUck 
silk.  Boots  or  hhoea  of  black  laathar. 
known  as  *' patent."  The  colours 
materials  of   under  vests  and    brscfa 

alone  left  to   the   choice  of    the         

Kmckerborkers  and  dieaaiug-gowns  kImo- 
lutely  forbidden.     N.B. — Pyjamaf^tb<     ^^ 
occasionally  worn  before  nudnight, 
be  oonaiderdd  '*  evening  drees.** 


LYCEUM    LTKIC, 

See  Dotior  Tregmua 

(Wh-ch  rhymes  with  Oehecna], 

In  salts  or  in  senna 

He  doesn't  prescribe ; 
Hia  manner's  defpotio, 
His  method 's  bypnotio — 
Effect  is  narcotic 

On  those  who  *•  imbibe.'* 

And  Diirtjr,  brutal  ecowl'r. 
Not  handsome,  but  growler. 
Whose  wife  is  a  howler, 

'Cos  injured.— that  'a  why,— 
Is  changed  from  a  brute-man 
To  sulky  half-mute  man 
iNiys  Doctor,  that  'cute  mar, 

*•  How  '9  this  l-^'  All  my  eye! 


THE  GAZETTE. 

Thx  following  official  announounaiii 
have  not  yet  been  made  : — 

The  British  squadron  will  shortly  lean 
Wei  hai-wei.  I^^s  destination  is  at  pnmX 
uncertain,  but  it  will  probably  be  Hour 
Kong.  Count  HuKAVxKf-F  hanne  intknatta 
that  he  will  net  take  exception  to  ito 
pref»tnoe  in  that  port. 

Work  has  been  resumed  on  tiM  l. 
cruisers  now  building  in  I\  rtamouili.  ia 
oonaec^uen  eof  the  Czak  having  «ithdnvB 
his  objection  to  their  oompletioa. 

H  M.9s.  Valorous  and  Trrrihle  k«f» 
received  orders  to  sail  from  Southamplrfi 
to  Ccwes.  In  the  event  of  no  objedKet 
being  railed  in  Europe,  they  «iU  llsT* 
their  moorings  at  an  early  date. 


Ttt«    LmLiEST   Veoktablb   kow 
THE  Market.— The  Spring  Onion. 


ov 


What  causes  titb  Risk  m  BuuoN- 
Why,  the  war  in  the  Teast»  to  !»  t-ut^ 


Sotro  TO  Lord  Boskbe&t.  —  ' 

,  return^  I  know  him  •»//  /  " 


Ut  s»/' 
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Bu^lic  Boot-boy.  "  I   sat,  SaKAH,  WOTEVIU  be  a  CUKKHATOKiUMt" 

MarvpoliUm  Maid.    "Oh,    Yor  ark  an   ignorant  BoyI    Wht 

VX'a   FkEM  H    FUK   a   MiLKSUOP,    ok    LUflUiKl" 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Thkrk  is  not  anytbioK  left  to  be  said  in  praise  of  Fendennis, 
the  second  7oluaie  of  tHe  Biographical  Edition  of  Toaokxrat's 
works  iust  iMued  by  Smith,  Elduh.  But  the  familiar  friend  has 
an  added  charm  in  the  introduction  bv  the  novelist's  daughter. 
Thackeray,  like  Soakhpeabb  and  Tbnnyson,  left  peremptory  in- 
slruction  that  no  attempt  ahould  be  made  to  write  his  life.  The 
mandate  only  partially  prevailed  in  the  case  of  Suaksfbarjc.  TLe 
uniqueness  uf  his  position  amongst  men  is  finally  attested  by  the 
fact  that  though  practically  no  materials  for  chronicling  his  life 
•riat,  volumes  about  himself  and  his  supposititious  doings  crowd 
the  book  shelves.  Tennyson's  memoirs  by  his  son  were  pub- 
lished the  other  day.  Now  Mrs.  Uitchib,  with  loving,  discreet 
hand,  lifts  the  veil  from  the  household  figure  of  Thackeray, 
and  shews  him  at  school,  with  liis  family,  at  his  work  with  pen 
and  pencil.  It  is  a  new  and  happy  tbought  to  supply  the  record 
piecemeal,  doling  out  chapters,  each  one  pertaining  to  the 
period  at  which  u  particular  novel  was  written.  We  like  the  old 
book  all  the  more  when  we  rejid  how.  making  holiday  at  Spa, 
Thacekhay  "had  another  good  spell  with  the  first  chapter  of 
Fendennix  this  morning  beiore  breakfast,  such  a  good  one  as 
authorised  two  mutton  chops  along  with  my  coffee."  "Having 
completed  my  story  this  day,"  he  writes  to  his  mother  just  forty- 
eight  years  ago,  ''  and  wrote  [only  a  great  author  could  thus 
6out  LiNLEY  MfRHAv]  Fiois.  I  am  very  tired,  weary,  ond  Bol:?mn- 
minded,  so  I  say  God  blees  my  dearest  motlier  and  G.  P.  ere  I 
try  to  go  and  get  some  sleep."  My  Baronite  turns  over  the 
well -rem  em  be  red  papes  of  the  first  chapter  and  the  last,  and 
finds  new  pleasure  in  the  closer  touch  with  Thackbray  made 
possible  by  the«e  notes. 

My  Biironite  holds  that  a  pretty  homily  called  .Somn(; 
th€  Satui  (Harper)  should  be  earned  in  the  sabre-taohe  of  every 
cavalry  subaltern,  and  also  circulated  among  reckless  senior 
officers  who  ought  to  be  old  enough  to  know  better.  It  will 
teach  them  not  to  encourage  the  young  to  sow  wild  oats  on  the 
beach  of  time.  At  present  it  seems  that  they  do  not  "  realise  " 
their   re«pomiibihty^     Iklrv,    Hksmkkb^Majob    (though    she     is 


accustomed  to  waive  her  military  rank  and  call  herself  Florknck 
Hbnnikkr.  as  here)  is  a  practical  soldier-woman  ;  and  if  the 
scenes  of  this  book  chiefly  alternate  between  country-houses  and 
race-meetings,  where  war-paint  is  not  wanted,  you  know  that  she 
would  be  just  as  ^ood  ou  parade  or  in  the  mess-room.  This, 
among  other  qualities,  distinguishes  her  from  the  common  mili- 
tary authoress.  Her  style  Iuls  an  unstudied  ease;  her  people 
talk  and  live  as  people  actually  do ;  and  her  men  are  not  less 
alive  than  her  women.  Only  now  and  then  the  sense  of  her  duty 
as  a  book-maker  (off  the  course)  weighs  upon  her ;  at  such  timra 
her  botanical  deviations  have  perhaps  a  certain  suggestion  of 
perfunctorineas.  For  the  rest,  bhe  is  refreshingly  natural.  Alex 
2>erereux,  onlv  lightly  sketched,  as  most  of  her  characters,  is  a 
charming  study ;  and  so  is  Major  SaviUj  who  fails  to  "  realise  " 
what  a  tot  of  graceful  mischiei  be  is  doing  in  his  picturesque 
career.  The  Babon  db  B.-W. 


OPERATIC  NOTES. 


Maoakk  Emua  Eamks  b  m  usically  channing  Juliet,  but, 
dramatically,  too  staid  a  young  person  for  Will  Shakspxare's 
heroine.  M.  Saleza  vocally  excellent  and  dramatically  ener^elic 
as  the  love-sick  liumno.  Planco.n  admirable  ns  "  holy  Fnar." 
The  reverend  gentleman  must  have  belonged  to  rather  a  Go-aa- 
you-ploas<>  Religious  Order  to  have  been  able  to  celebrate  a  quiet 
marruige  service  in  his  own  private  cell,  whore  Romeo  and  Juliet 
are  married  by  "special  Shakspearian  licence. *' 

Tuesday. — Audience  drawn  to  Opera  to-night  by  two  ''Gees," 
i.?..  Gounod  and  Gluck.  Philemon  et  Baucis  and  Orphee^ 
botn  in  French.  The  first  specially  delightful ;  second  too  long. 
In  the  latter.  Miss  Margaret  Keis  was  "un  amour"  eomme 
VAmiyur,  and  Miae  Suzanne  Adams^  a  pretty  Eurydice^  with  the 
sonip  of  the  Opera.  We  loere  looking  forward  to  the  Nozze  in 
Italian  for  Thursday,  but  on  a  change  toiU  cela^  and  it  is  to  be 
an  encore  of  Zelib  db  Lubsan  in  Canmn. 

Wednesday. — "  Lohengrin-and-boar-it,"  is  the  non-W^agnerian 
motto.  But  the  non-Wag  had  better  stay  away  and  oome  for 
the  Nozzcy  whiCh  was  to  have  been  to-morrow,  and  now  we  shall 
n<it  see  Nttzre,  as  the  Opera  is  to  be  Carmen.  Dr  Rbszkr.  the 
*' Johnnie''  of  that  ilk,  excellent,  and  Madume  Nuroica  perfect. 
Von  Milde,  as  king,  quite  Von  bTRONO.  Taking  into  consideru- 
tiop  the  extreme  youth  of  the  boys  and  girls  engaged  ba  chorus, 
it  isn^t  half  bad.  But  isn't  there  a  law  about  keeping  up  such 
very  young  persons  after  early  bed-time  hours?  However,  that 
ia  a  question  for  the  mana^ment.     House  full  and  enthusiastic. 

ThuTMlay. — Carm4'n.  with  Zelik  de  Lussan^  always  good. 
What  has  becomo  of  Nozzff  Evidently  some  hitch  in  Figaro^i 
wedding,  as  announced,  with  the  fair  Svzannb. 

Friday. — A  French  and  German  Alliance  night.  TannhaitMft 
in  Frencn,  with  chorus  of  pilgrims  straight  from  Rome,  singing 
in  Italian,  and  after  that,  polyglottic.  King  Plancon,  regal ; 
Mynheer  Van  Dyck  dramatically  and  vocallv  good ;  and  as 
JVfiifram  (awful  animal  combination  sUKgeste^  by  name),  Mr. 
Renaud  excellent.  His  song  to  the  star,  in  Act  Ul.,  exqui- 
sitely sung-  would  have  delighted  the  shade  of  Dr.  Watts,  whose 
poem  of  Twinkle,  twinkle,  little  star,"  probably  suggested  the 
idea  to  Warbling  Wagner. 

THE  JAPAN  DINNER. 

{From  AoU*  mude  on  the  Spot.) 

Friday. — Dining  with  Japanese  Society  at  M^tropole.  Gorge- 
ous affair.  His  Excellency  Takaaki  Kato,  the  Japanese  Minister, 
in  the  chair.  Mark  Antony  ought  to  have  been  here  to  meet 
Kato.  Dinner  enlivened  by  strains  of  Bijou  Orchestra  discours- 
ing sweet  music — (oood  champagne) — composed  by  Treasurer  of 
Society,  a  remarkaoly  fair-skmned,  good-looking  gentleman,  Ito 
Ml'tchai  DiNA  BBVA.sisai.     {Capital  tJiam!) 

Then,  a  little  later,  immensely  tall  Jap,  with  flowing  bowl 
— I  mean  "beard" — I*m  all  ri^ht — ifirst-rafe  cham — glass  xcith 
yott^  certainly) — I  did  see  this  very  tall,  bearded  Japanese 
nobleman  (Lankai-Earu-Spbnca)  rise  on  his  hind  legs 
and  hear  him  make  excellent  speech  about  Japan.  It  strikes 
mo  his  En^ish  is  remarkably  good.  Another  native  noble- 
man, the  Lord  High  Admiral  Charuii  Takasbatatyorko,  also 
'dresses  us.  {Never  tast'd  berrer  champ* ne!)  Se«ms  to  know  '11 
about  it.  Not  speak  good  English.  Forget  all  rest  — 
begin  to  get  sleepy.  Am  much  'debted— humorous  gen'Ieman, 
who  sittin  on  my  right  hand  (don't  mean  that  he  actually  sat  on 
my  right  hand,  or  I  could  not  have  made  these  uaef'l  note«  at 
time),  for  much  'formation  'bout  those  present,  also  i>" 
supplv'n'  me  with  c'rrec'  Japanese  spelliu'  of  names.  Jap*neso 
S'l'ty  8  diun'r  mosh  exab'ien^  insh'tooshun.  Brings  'bout  such 
ming — a — minglin'^ideaa.* 

*  Yes.    So  wo  should  think  by  the  sbore.  -£n. 
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DAfiAT  JONES  ON  THE  DERBY. 

Oncb  more,  honoured  Sir.  the  Blue 
Ribbon  of  the  Turf  is  waiting  lor  a  worthy 
Recipient  of  the  Honour,  and  it  is  aome* 
what  quaint  that  the  quadruped  bearing 
the  name  of  the  Eiustrious  Statesman  who 
confounded  the  Order  of  the  Garter  with 
French  Cooks  in  his  simile,  &hould  now  be 
Premier  Favourite  for  the  Great  Rac«, 
which  many  Foreifcners  of  my  acquaintance 
beheve  to  be  run  in  the  County  of  the 
Peak. 

Indeed,  it  waa  only  yesterday  that  I 
received  a  letter  from  my  esteemed  friend, 
Count  GROOONorr,  of  Warsaw,  regretting 
that  the  Csar  had  forestalled  him  in  the 
purchase  of  Oaltee  More.,  but  announcing 
that  he  fully  intenda  to  buy  this  year's 
winner,  "ri  e'ert  posnble  de  frouver  cetU 
miVraWf  rille  de  Dprfcy.'*  The  Count  is  a 
Down -trodden  Pole,  and  t-o  discover  hh 
whereabouts  is,  I  may  mention,  the  con- 
stant object  of  many  Russian  explorers. 
Hence  his  antipathy  to  the  Autocrat  of 
Ail  the  Ruaaias,  the  exact  number  of  which 
1  hare  never  been  able  to  ascertain,  even 
with  the  assistance  of  that  Universal  Guide 
to  the  Best  Society  known  as  the  Almanach 
de  Gfitka,  no  doubt  publisht'd  under  the 
speoiaj  supervision  of  our  whilom  Duke  of 
EDiXBntOH.  Of  courfie,  I  have  written  to 
the  Count  to  an  address  in  Paris,  which 
need  not  be  mentioned,  explaining  that 
our  National  Racing  Carnival  is  held  on  the 
Chalk  Downs  of  Epsom,  and  not  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  Head-quarters  of  the  Mid- 
land Railway  Company. 

I  think  that  this  Illustrious  Nobleman 
(he  ou^t  to  he  King  of  Cracow)  will  be 
a  Great  Addition  to  the  Sporting  Circlea  ol 
the  British  Empire.  He  is  a  Napoleon  in 
strategy,  and  withal  a  Cownopolitan  Hu- 
mourist. At  Deauville  Races,  many  years 
ago,  when  I  first  made  his  acquaintance, 
he  remarked,  in  his  Franco-Polo-Knglish. 
"I  have  put  my  rhemiK"  on  Oil  T^/ai,  for 
if  'e  do  not  win  I  could  not  afford  to  'ave 
*im  WKsb.*'  Luckily,  the  Horse  in  question 
was  worthy  of  the  Count*9  confidence.  I 
shall  certainly  introduce  this  Eminent  Con- 
tinental Sportsman  to  my  friend  Captain 
Kbitkriox.  the  talentod  author  of  "  Four- 
]f^ar-oid3  that  hare  TTon  the  /><!T^Vt"  ^^ 
exhaustive  work,  which  all  Publishers  have 
refused  to  issue  by  reason  of  their  Cowardly 
Fear  of  the  Law  of  Libel.  I  think  that  if 
the  Count  and  the  Captain  nut  their  know- 
ledge-boxes together,  tyred  hansoms  will 
not  be  wanting  them  to  run  rapidly  to  all 
suburban  meetings, 

Epsom,  honoured  Sir,  i^  never  a  delight- 
ful spot.  If  the  Sun  be  .shining  and  the 
Ureexe  blowing,  yotu  complexion  bpeedily 
rivals  that  of  a  corryfay  (shaky  on  the 
spelling)  at  one  of  the  Lighter  Theatres  -, 
if.  on  the  contrary,  the  Tears  of  the 
Heavens  descend,  the  most  superbly  at- 
tired personAge,  itftor  ascending  the  Hill, 
speedily  ast^tuncs  the  guise  of  a  hard* 
working  Miller  or  Journeyman  Plasterer. 
Ep*K>m  is  either  all  glare  or  all  gloom. 
But  it  is  certainly  as  business-like  as  the 
Stock  Exchange,  and  a  Country  Cousin, 
who  has  just  bolted  the  Rough  and  Ready 
Fare  afforded  by  the  Grand  Stand  Refrefih- 
ment  R^oms.  may  go  into  the  Ring  and 
lose  tbousanos  of  pounds  in  company  with 
Dukejt,  County  Councillors  and  Curates 
out  of  work.  That  U  where  the  Glorious 
Socialism  of  the  Derby  Day  '^omes  in. 
East  and  West.  North  and  South  mingle 
together  with  Northeast  and  South-west, 


'  Whxrk  no  T1IK  Bkbs  arr  the  Honby  from,  DAiiuYr* 

"  Why,  from  the  Floweiw,  op  comsB,  Tommy.     I  p/n  think  vor  kvhw  ab  mrcn  as  that  !" 

"Ou,  /  KNEW.    Bit  I  wanted  to  find  out  ir  rov  i>k>!" 


and  all  manner  of  other  Points  of  the 
Compare.  Depend  upon  it,  when  they 
used  to  adjourn  the  House  of  Commons 
for  the  Derby,  Honourable  Members  knew 
where  they  would  meet  with  iheir  consti- 
tuents. I  even  believe  that  Sir  Wilfrid 
Lawson  would,  if  ho  trod  the  classic  Turf, 
meet  some  of  his  most  ardent  supporters 
from  Cumberland. 

But  to  revert  to  Surrey,  and  chortling 
Charlie  is  my  DarliriQt  I  break  with  a  cue 
needing  some  handling,  in  order  to  chalk 
my  tip  up  to  the  Expectation  of  Yourself 
and  other  Noble  Patrona.  Never  luind ; 
give  me  the  rest  that  we  all  require.  I 
weigh  in  for  Pegasus  the  Unbeaten,  aiid 
her«  goes :  — 


The  ^ntfh  of  Finante  hu  no  tifnal  from  me. 
Nor  Gahoin^t  Sottt  nor  the  Whink^^y  Man*»  Gf*, 
But  the  Ma»cnUn*  Hnr  uiay  iry  hnrJ  for  2,  3. 
Urwarc,  oh,  liewure  of  the  jV//'/w  und  lUark^ 
Hound  Tultcnhant  Conirr  ht*  U  pix>ve  he*d  no  hack, 
Wh'-n  Ihf  O'tMlncfid  ttttturrdlv  power  will  lark. 
Hut  iM'fore  hitii  1  hop^  you  *II  Yord  Beac^mjifld  see, 
Wlule  £j^tet'*  Couttiu  is  pullnping  fn-o. 
Si)  I'll  win<l  ii|i  niv  l>id  with  u  long  HkiinflioK  P. 

Such  is  the  Augury  of  the  Old  Weather 
Ganger.  Some  call  me  by  a  different  and 
not  so  flattering  epithet.  But  with  your 
esteemed  confidence,  I  would  draw  upon 
the  world,  did  I  know  where  the  Terrestrial 
Bank  was  situated^  and  you  would  back  my 
bills  na  well  as  my  horses.  Always  your 
devoted  henchman  and  hypnotiit. 

Darby  Jonsc. 


I 


[A  COTtain  NontoTifonnijit  divine,  iipcording  to  the  GIomqoio  Herald,  wiia 
reoently  asked  X*^  iMmmt*  ^'ice-prenidfut  of  a  it>f  nl  ri-icket  club.  He  accepted 
the  post,  aubjpt-t  to  thi*  fulfilment  of  tho  following  Adpulutions^j 

PRA.T.  cricketers,  rememljer,  if  you  w&nt  to  play  with  me, 

How  you  carry  on  your  little  conversatione^ 
You  must  give  up  wicked  ewoar-worda  and  abjure  the  big,  big  D, 

And  modorato  your  hasty  exclamatioiiB. 
Should  a  ball  rise  unexpectedly  and  take  yoxir  wind  awa^, 

This  ia  no  excuse  for  making  such  a  pother  ; 
You  must  b«ar  it  like  a  Chriatian,  for  I  certainly  sha'n't  play 

If  there  'a  any  stronger  langu&ge  than  a  "  Bother ;  ** 

You  mu9t  aU  bo  good  toetotalora.     Boer  savours  cf  the  Pit, 

And  is  of  every  evil  tlung  symbolic. 
It  'a  ruin,  moral,  physical — I  would  as  soon  admit 

The  Fiend  himself  ae  liquor  alooholio. 
And  as  for  ffin  and  whisky — pour  tho  filthy  stufl  away  ! 

Who  drinka  these  deadly,  poiaonoua  pig-wnshes? 
Bring  tea  and  ginger  beer  instead !     I  certainly  sha'n't  i)lay 

If  there 's  any  stronger  dnnk  than  lemon-squashes. 

Of  course  you  muatu't  gamble !     (IVhen  we  once  begin  to  bet 

No  power  on  earth  can  ever  check  or  turn  us.) 
Nor  smoke,  for  the  inaidious  seductive  cigarette 

Is  the  facilis  de$cen$ua  to  Avemus. 
But  if  you  '11  follow  me,  and  tiing  your  vices  all  away, 

Observing  my  conditions  well  and  duly, 
Whv  then  it  is  just  poasible  I  may  consent  to  play, 

li  there  is  no  stronger  hateman  than  youra  truly. 


QcrRY. — Blofk  and  Whitf  has  selerted  as  one  of  the  pictures 
of  the  year.  H.  A.  Payne's  Thr  JViick  Lady.  Ref^r  to  it.  Tb^re 
are  fuv?  ladies.  It  being  not  so  easy  to  select  the  Witch  at  a 
f)0nee,  »rouJd  it  not  be  more  sapropriately  termed  TM   Wkxch- 


(Til  the  metre  of  Mr,  George  Meredilh'i  '*  Aisace'Lorrain^^ 
'' Cospwpolis.") 

"  WhaTj  more  of  thia  poetry  P  "  the  rebellent  reader  will  excUiio. 
Why  notP     If  only  the  EMitor  will  go  on  printing  it, 
I  can  write  it  by  the  millennial  mile.     The  trick 
Is  easy  enough  when  once  you  start.     All  the  same 
To  use  your  adjectives  as  nouns,  and  your  nouns  as  adjcctiret, 

and  all  the  rest  anyhow,  is  a  bit 
Difficult; 
And  to  make  the  whole  lot  incomprehensible  is  as  bad  ;  howewr. 

here  (!0c«. 
There  by  thi?  Pc-chi-li  Gulf,  sun,  moon,  stare,  R*Iatire  and 
Mother  imporiiil,  likewise  Li  Hung  Chang  and  some  more, 
A  stuttoring,  feeble  grip  the  coast  marine  Yellow  of  the  land. 
But  one  6ne  day 

MacnanimoiiB  mapnnnimous.  whoever  be  is,  contriv^es  insult 
To  Li  Hu>g  Chang  jacketeti  yellow  rouble  bribe  and  then 
Expetient  the  British  Fleet  in  never  before 
Manner  politely  withdraws  heading  for  day  beam  night's  deid- 

bom. 
Like  a  lustreless  Phosphor,  which  sounds  as  though  it  were  ■ 

match 
That   wouldn't    strike,   bat  equipollent   conflicft — what  that  is. 

goodness  knows ! — 
Also  the  opinion  of  the  man  in  the  street  all  ascom, 
Beneath  his  Purgatorial  Saint's  evocative  stare, 
Harried  to  brain-awake  someone  succourful  to  catch 
Drowning  man  striiw,  snd  sent  them  bark  again. 
In  whirl^  imagination  mastodonijed^  but  only  to  Pe-ohi-li. 
W^ill  Britons  be  inconscient  slaves  dumbed  by  decrescent  doabt? 
Burst  braggart  buHy  redundent  as  superfluant  moonahine, 
Wangling  hullabaioo  hi-tiddly-hi  Wei-hai-wei, 
Jflbnerworks  juggling  inoflnaescent  flapdoodle,  who  won't? 
Dazing  exuberant  mutton  bones  repont&nt  rain, 
Corpse-strewn  conundrums  incarnadine! 
I  hope  you  understand  what  this  is  all  about ; 
I  don't. 


Motto  foe  Mr.   Kensit.—*' Point    tTAtperg^.' 


Mat  28, 


PUNCH, 


LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


'A'TUEH-AT  THE  TOXTENAMElTr. 

ScEvz — T^rf  TiUtrwr  of  (h.  AffHcuUural  Haff, 
Bnlhtmnstic  AiuiieTif^  assembUd  U>  8M  tht 
Rmjfii  MilUary  Touniam^tU.  Ulustriotis 
Oroup  in  centre  hoi  drap^A  wUh  Indian 
mi«/ij»,  Bntrg^tic  Officer  iciih  fiag  aalutr^ 
and  $hovts  something. 

You  nfl  T^idy  Fijrif or.  Oh  1  what  are  they 
going  to  do  now  P 

Snldirr  Companifm  (rfferring  to  pro' 
gramme).  Oh !  t«nt-pegging. 

7.  L.  V.  Oh  I  how  do  they  do  thatP 

S.  C.  Why,  a  chap  on  a  hone  ridea  at 
ft  P^>  7^^  now,  and  when  be  gets  his 
IftDCe  straight,  don't  you  see,  makes  a  dash 
at  it  when  he  can,  and  then,  there  yon  are. 

T,  L,  V.  Thanks,  so  much.  I  don't 
know  what  I  should  do  if  yon  were  not 
hero  to  tell  mo  all  ahout  it.  (After  a 
paitJir.)     And  what  are  they  doing  now  ? 

S.  C.  Cyclists'  display.  Ycu  aee,  those 
men  are  on  cycles. 

Y.  L.  V.  Oh  !  so  they  are.  And  are  the 
guns  they  are  letting  off  really  loaded? 

S.  C.  Only  with  hiank  cartridge.  You 
know,  they  only  use  ball  on  active  service. 

Y.  L.  V.  Thanks,  so  much.  It  is  so 
interesting  to  be  told  all  about  it.  And 
what  is  the  man  with  the  red  cap  that 
they  have  knocked  down  ? 

S.  C.  Oh  I  he  has  been  taken  prisoner: 
You  see,  when  they  put  down  the  "  bikes," 
he  gave  in.  He  is  supposed  to  be  a  Ros- 
sinn,  and  they  are  keeping  him  in  custody. 

Y.  L.  V.  But  why  is  he  so  cheerful? 
He  »eeras  to  make  everybody  laugh  I 

S.  (J.  Probably  a  press  correspondent 
to  a  comic  Russian  paper. 

Y.  L.  V.  But  r  thought  that  Russian 
journalists,  when  thev  were  funny,  were 
always  <tent  to  Siberia!^ 

S.  C  Yes ;  that 's  why  he  is  so  pleased 
at  having  fallen  into  the  hands  of  ihe 
Rnglish.  You  see,  they've  now  sot  a  hurdle 
strapped  on  to  ftro  bikes.  And  now  they 
put  that  wounded  man  on  it. 

Y.  Tj.  V.  TTnir  interesting  I  But  doesn't 
it  wobble,  rather  P 

S.  O.  Yea  ;  but  they  haven't  got  a  sur- 
geon with  thpm,  so  they  may  have  as  much 
fun  as  they  like. 

Unrlr  (fn  nrphnr).  Now»  JoBT,  T  want 
Tou  to  look  at  **  Shoulder  to  Shoulder/' 
because  it  is  full  of  instruction.  You  know 
all  about  the  SpnnijA  Armada,  don't  you? 

Jnry.  Yp.s.  Fnrle  .ToH>*.  But  have  thn^e 
fellows  in  false  wigs  guns  that  will  go  off? 

VnrJe.  Yon  see,  here  wo  have  threr 
periods.  First,  time  of  Eukabbtu,  when 
the  land  and  sea  forces  were  practicallv 
the  same;  then  came  Trafslgar,  with 
WBLUNOToy.  the  Peninsular  War,  Marl- 
BORoroR,  and  last  of  all,  our  campaign  in 
Kirvpt  :    and  hpre  we  have 

J'tcy  (tnierrupting).  Yes,  uncle,  it  is  all 
in  the  book,  and  as  you  don't  seem  to 
hav(«  got  it  quite,  rif^t.  perhaps  you  had 
better  read  it  for  yourself. 

Raifpoi/er.  Now,  T  do  call  this  musical 
ride  nonsense.  ^Mint  *5  the  good  of  goinc 
throueh  the  Lancers  on  horse-back.  It 
would  be  no  good  in  a  battle. 

Pfjifirof  J^rnnnminf.  But,  mv  dear  Sir, 
this  soH  of  thing  stimulates  recruiting. 
.Sinc\»  the  Totimament  began,  the  army 
hfl«  >>oen  nparlv  doubled. 

JinfrpnyfT.  .<h !  there  is  "inmethinK  in 
thj»t.  [Ts  Aafisfird. 

Youthful  Athlete.  T  »ay,  this  wrestling 
on  horse-bark  is  rank  rot.  Much  better 
do  it  OH  the  eround- 

Th4>UQhiful  Student    But  see  how  useful 


^ 


Ilosteu  {to  fri^ivd^  who  fuut  been  hmuyhi  in  to  takt  pot-luck),    "I'm   afhaid,   Mk.  Simi»80N, 
we've  only  uot  a  very  !'(mir  Dinnek  to  OFFEH  YiH*," 

Mr.  HimpBon.   "My  DEAR  Miw.  Junes,  I  beo  vorr  sot  ro  apolooihk  !     I  assure  tou  I 

HUNK    IT   QLITE   DESIRABLE   TO    VKDERFSKD   OCCASIONALLY!" 


I 

I 
I 
I 


it  would  be  if  the  cavalry  had  lost  their 
swcrd-s,  and  had  to  fight  without  them. 

Y.  A,  {appeased).  May  be:  and  it  isn't 
bad  fun,  and  if  they  've  lost  their  swords, 
they  may  a.s  well  have  a  lark. 

Smith  minor.  This  stuff  from  the  gym. 
isn't  worth  much.  We  have  enough  ot 
that  at  old  Wackbm's. 

Cbarlrs  ihix  frirnd).  They  ain't  half  bad, 
are  thpy,  though  ? 

Smith  minor.  No  ;  but  take  it  all  round, 
I  think  we  do  it  better  nt  Wackem's.  But 
won't  they  be  jolly  stiff,  to-morrow. 

Yttung  Lady  Vi.titnr.  And  was  the  town 
of  Benin  really  taken  like  that  ? 

Soldier  Companion.  So  the  guide  says: 
hut  of  course  there  wasn't  "uch  a  large 
audience. 


y.  /,.  r.  You  have  been  invaluable, 
Captain  Jonks.  By  the  way,  have  we  seei: 
any  of  your  regiment  in  the  competitions. 

S.  C.  Hem!  no;  the  fact  is,  the  Aux 
iliary  Forces — the  Volunteers,  you  know 
— have  their  dav  to-morrow. 

V.  L.   r.  Oh!!!!II 

Sightaeer  {agi'd  sixty).  Same  old  thin;: 
year  after  year.    Blessed  if  I  *ll  come  again 

Siahtseer  iaged  fiffrrn).  Isn't  it  prime'-' 
I  only  wish  it  went  on  for  six  months,  and 
I  had  a  season  ticket  admitting  to  ever.« 
performance. 

[Final  explosion,  patriotic  mrlndy  hy  thr 
hand,  and  e^irtain. 


Atx  Work   akd  wo   Play.— The  uro 
piie'a  part. 
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IN    MEMORIAM. 

C^c  llig^f  frni.  m.  €.  mMmt 

Born  Dbc.  29.  1809.        Died  Mat  19,  1898. 

Some  in  the  promise  of  an  early  prime, 

Ere  yet  the  first  aasault  is  dared  and  won, 
J>oath  takes  with  enrious  hand  before  their  timei 
Leaving  the  task  undone. 

Some,  ripe  in  manhood,  at  their  army*s  head, 

As  even  now  they  touched  the  topmost  tower, 
With  shining  harness  on  have  fallen  dead 
In  victory's  crowning  hour. 

But  you,  O  veteran  of  a  thousand  fights, 

"WioBe  toil  had  long  attained  its  perfect  end — 
Death  calls  you  not  as  one  that  claims  his  rights, 
But  gently  as  a  friend. 

For  though  that  matchless  energy  of  mind 

Was  firm  to  front  the  menace  of  decay, 
Your  bodily  strength  on  such  a  loss  declined 

As  only  Death  could  «tay. 

So  then  with  you  'tis  well,  who  after  pain, 

After  long  pain,  have  reached  your  rest  at  last ; 
But  we — ah,  when  shall  England  mould  again 
This  type  of  splendour  past  ? 

Noble  in  triumph,  noble  in  defeat, 

L-^ader  of  hopes  that  others  held  forlorn, 
Strong  in  the  faith  that  looks  afar  to  meet 
The  flush  of  Freedom^s  mom  — 

Could  we,  Her  own,  forget  you  to  our  shame, 
Linds  that  have  lived  to  see  Her  risen  sun 
Bemembering  much  should  witness  how  your  name 
And^Freedom's  name  are  one. 

But  we  shall  not  forget,  nor  Time  erase 

Your  record  deep  in  English  annals  set ; 
What  severance  marred  your  labour's  closing  days 
Alone  we  shall  forgot. 

And  now,  with  all  your  armour  laid  aside. 

Swift  eloquence  your  sword,  and.  for  your  shield, 
The  indomitable  courage  that  defied 
The  fortune  of  the  field  — 

Ajb  in  the  noontide  of  your  high  command, 
So  in  t^io  dnal  hour  when  darkness  fell, 
Submissive  still  to  that  untiring  Hand 
Taat  orders  all  things  well — 

We  bear  you  to  your  resting-place  apart 

Between  the  ranVs  where  ancient  foe  and  friend. 
Kin  by  a  common  sorrow  at  the  heart, 
Silent  togtither  bend. 


mm 
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COLD    COMFORT. 

Sc£NK — Badly  beaten  horae  icaUnng  in  with  eroicd. 

First  Sporting  GaU  {to  Smmd  Ditto  wha  has  pluTiged  dimttrtnulp  on  hii  advice),  "ToLii  ykr  he  was  A  poreoobnz' CONTLrBios  Foa 

Tiir?*  Rack,  did  It    Well    and  what  more  d'ybr  wavt?    Aijj't  ite  joi.ly  well  tiie  CoyrLrsros"  or  vvV* 


OTHEK  "WHY8P 

['*,He  WM  U'mptcd  to  uk  an  extrcmoly  elemcn- 
tBrr.qupstioo,  Tia.,  'Why  shoiiM  the  writing  of 
hooM  he  enrourapxli  "Uid  why  should  the  dpmand 
for  modem  liternture  be  sUinulftted  ?  * " — Duki  of 
PeiKmahire  at  Soyat  Literary  FitndJ] 

Minor  artist,  tell  ub  why 
Still  to  paint  j-ou  needs  mnst  try ; 
Surely  you  must  qiiite  forget 
Kap(L4el,  Titian^  TintorbtI 
Though  their  colours  may  be  faded, 
Ton  can  never  paint  as  they  did. 
Sisce  your  skill  to  theirs  is  small, 
Wherefore,  artist,  paint  at  all  ? 

Linnet,  chaffinch,  robin,  wren, 
(You  we  ask,  as  well  as  men^) 
t^Tierefore  raiae  a  feeble  twit, 
Which,  you  doubtlefis  would  admit, 
Cannot  venture  to  prevail 
Witii  the  glorious  niRhtinnalo  P 
While  his  tones  each  hearer  thriU 
Let  your  lef«er  pipe«i  be  still. 

Why  should  we  who  knew  the  best 
Kver  listen  to  the  rest.  ? 
After  Shakhpf.arb,  why  to-day 
ToleiBte  a  modem  play  P 

After  Glad8T<inb Ah  I  but  no, 

Tbufl  far  we  forbear  t<j  go. 
Lest,  if  lesser  statesmen  cease, 
Even  Dukes  might  hold  their  peace. 


Motto  for  Oitk  who  oak  Wkitk  only 
A  SnsL  Pen. — ^*  Nil  niii  magnum 
hunum.** 


SITUATIONS  WANTED. 

[Condcnaed  Ads,  Stylr.) 

GOOn  GENERAL;  L.  O.  C.  Mh'ah'p ; 
stud.  Roy.  Coll.  Sci.  ;  certif.  waah'g ; 
gold  med'l  baby  linen  ;  excTt  refa.  ;  will 
oblg'  I'dy.—^* Diploma,"  Coll.  Dom. 
Agency. 

ADVERTISER  seeks 
cook.      L.    C.    C. 


situation  as  plain 
Boholarehip.  B.Sc. 
(Lond.)  1st  clafiB  honours,  D.Sc.  (Lond.), 
with  special  distinction  for  treatise. 
'*  Chemistry  of  Chops."—"  Abioatl,** 
Burlington  House,  W. 
PRACTICAL  SCUIXERYMAID  diaeS^ 
gaged.  Senior  Science  Scholar,  Girton  ; 
1st  class  Sdenc3e  Tripos,  Camb.  Late 
lecturer  and  <lemonstrator  in  Scullery 
work. — Apply,  '*  Bottles,'*  Girton. 


YOUNG  LADY,  leaving  present  situation, 
seeks  re-engagement  in  eating-house. 
Hi^est  testimonials,  and  distin^uinbed 
University  career.  M.A.  (Edin.).  Ph.D. 
(Leyden).  Sausage  and  mash  a  ape* 
eialiU.—'*  Steak    and    Onions,"    Bolt 

_Court,E.C. 

PARLOUR  MAID  (superior),  in  quiet 
family.  Good  music,  piano,  violin, 'cello. 
L.  C.  C.  scholarship;  Diploma^  R.A.M., 
ind  oertif.,  Berlin  Conservatoire.  Wil- 
ling to  work  before  breakfast,  but  must 
have  rest  of  day  to  practice. — "  Ec- 
TEBPE,"  Wagner  Cycling  School,  Berlin. 

HOUSEALAID  (inteilectualT  desires  situa- 
tion.     Isl   class   Mods.,    1st  class  Litt. 


Hum. I  Oxon.  Tall,  refined,  attractive; 
obliging.  Leaving  present  situation  be- 
cause she  wuhes  to  better  herself. 
Would  not  object  to  coaching  young 
gentleman  for  Responsions. — '*  Ladt 
Maroarbt,"  Somenille.  Oxford. 


On  as  "  Original  Idea  "  at  the  Rotaltt 
Theatre. — Sir,^-I  have  not  yet  seen  Mp 
Innocrnt  Buy,  but  have  read  several  criti- 
cisms on  it,  wherein  the  writers  praise  the 
authors  of  this  farcical  comedy  for  their 
original  idea  of  a  widower  with  a  marriage- 
able dau^ter,  wishing  to  keep  her  exist- 
ence in  the  background  in  order  that  he 
may  wed  a  young  girl.  Not  very  original, 
seeing  that  this  idea  is  the  essence  of  the 
plot  of  Little  Toddif'kirin,  in  which  Charles 
Mathews  and  Mrs.  Frank  Matthews  were 
so  admirable.  Coaelrs  Mathews  was  the 
widower,  engaged  to  be  married,  who  spoke 
of  his  daughter,  that  is,  his  step-daughter, 
a  lady  of  about  fortv,  as  a  mere  child, 
in  fact,  as  "Little  foddlekins."  If  the 
essential  motive  of  the  plot  of  My  Inno- 
cent Boy  is  not  precisely  the  same,  it 
seems,  as  described  by  those  who  ought 
to  be  competent  professional  witnesses, 
uncommonly  like  it.  Yours  tndy, 

LAtmATon  Temporib  Am. 

P.S. — It  is  modestly  advertised  as  "  The 
Best  Farcical  Comedy  ever  produce<l  in 
London."  Dear  me  I  lU'mombering  not 
s  few  farces  and  comedies  and  farcical  co- 
medies, I  feel  that  I  really  ought  not  to 
miss  se«ing  this  phenomenal  production. 
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MR.    PUNCH'S    "ANIMAL    LAND 

f  fFith  achuntled^nunts  as  h^ore.) 


* 


^ 


niuT  oci  it  -  He  <fwi  a-  mtxhrhev  oj 


Sms  Vf^ndvJi^ilt  Jlnf>*uil  is  I've  w/e  of 
tKc  ■pa.t'i^i.laHA    It  tS  Vtfy  ihakty  dnA  d>a- 

li&lc  ways  o5-eftTachm;>  dlUhfVcH.  "UAi^ 
-tdlk  aniJ  sKuifrftir.TFhas  d  moiilculv5&- 

cKyiP   UoVSt  tJ^aJ  is    CTifCiU   tn  fkTi^ltAp 

5W&^'oKtvL  w  rani  Xc»<  aw«^(fd,«U< 


S^ff, 


olKx&  dlnoxLous  fittl*  cflnivtiAl  is  flu. 
^ywrnrnyhvs  iLX/fker  ©5  i>us  Ceres  He 
Oyl  iU  in  dmonc  tlu,  5toni  Ae*  oh^<  aV 

-tKiifC  J]Odt«tv*«tHcp^Cn^  o^vhJtJwy  t^ 

KK4t  a  Telf^  to  tVowMiJ  Kcj<(t  ftfcb^e^ 
ttidt  J»d&  poV  "IcCt  out  A>iJ   l».^ld^d  mi*^>- 
^1  yf^€ltJ.^^Uon^^)^U  cttrofhvs  stxU  <^ 
S(>c)l\>\p  ■  How^fti'yv.n  pXxin  \t  \S  too 


A  KEAV-RT0U8  OAUI  LATION. 

Drah  Mh.  Pu.vrH, — An  officini  puhlicfl- 
tion  prnmul(5at**d  for  th*»  bpnpfit  nf  the 
few,  not  the  many » called  the*  Ke\r  hutlriiny 
has  just,  bopn  iBsned.  It  states  that  the 
Tsiimbpr  of  visitors  to  the  Royal  Gardpns 
during  the  past  ypar  (I9fl7t  wbs  1,239,083, 
bpiiig  157,192  less  thitn  in  the  preceding 
5'ear  (1896).  The  total  number  of  visitors 
on  Sundays  was  486,544,  and  on  weekdays 
amounted  t^  754,139.  The  largest  score 
was  84,431  on  June  7,  and  the  smallest 
57  on  March  18.  Then  followa  an  elaborate 
table  of  the  attendance  during  every 
month  in  tht»  year. 

It  wourjj  br  kxtrbmblt  interbbtino 
to  aac-ertain  how  these  accurate  retuma  are 
determined.  'ITiere  are  six  public  en- 
trances into  ihft  Oardena,  not  ons  being 
provided  with  a  turnBtile.  Scores  of  visi- 
tors pass  the  gateu  without  even  st'eiiig 
or  being  seen  by  the  German-fieneral- 
attired  gnnrdian*  of  the  portals,  hundreds 
of  residentii  in  the  ncigJbbourhood  often 
use  the  Gardens  two  or  three  times  a  duy, 
and  there  are  several  official  entrances. 
No  gatekeeper  has  ever  been  known  to 
check  anything  except  the  prohibited  hand- 
bags of  the  visitorB.  Whence,  then,  is 
this  elaborate  and  circumstantial  st-ate- 
ment  derived?  Perhaps  Mr.  Thibklton- 
Dtkr  conid  pxpfain.  1  am  rertain  that  no 
one  else  could,  except  perhaps  the  Cormo- 
rant. The  fact  of  the  matter  is  that  a 
strong  effort  is  being  made  to  prove  that 
*'he  General  Public  does  not  need  earlier 
vning  of  their  own  property.  Nous 
nwLf.    la  Any  case,  if  returns  of  visitors 


are  to  be  issued  let  (hem  be  trustworthy  ; 
and  the  only  way  in  which  they  *^n  so  be 
rendered  is  by  the  ereMclion  of  turnstiles 
Ht  all  the  gates,  rnfortunat^ly,  "faked" 
statements  like  that  issued  by  the  Knr 
BulMin  are  often  accepted  aa  Gospel 
Truth  in  Parliament  nnil  Press.  And  Mr. 
TnmKLTON-DvEH  is  an  neknowledged  apos- 
tle of  ciilture^^cspeciHlly  of  Haughty- 
culture.  Yours  obediently, 

Victoria  Hbqia. 
The  Pagoda  t  Eew  Ourdrns. 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

EXTUAtTKlf     FitOS     THE     DlAKY     OF    TuHY,    M.P. 

House  of  Commons,  Monday,  May  16. — 
Clevemefis  of  Ministry  in  compounding 
Irish  Local  Government  Bill  has  hitherto 
met  with  full  reward.  The  recipe  alluringly 
perfect.  "Take,"  aa  the  cookery  bomta 
'uny*  three 'quarters  of  a  million  sterling  per 
annum  out  of  Imperial  Exchequer;  divtde 
it  into  two  pretty  e<|ual  proportions;  give 
one  to  the  landlords,  one  to  the  tenants. 
Id  Bcrring  out,  drees  the  dish  with  revo- 
lutionary sauce  composed  of  reform  in  local 
government ;  flavour  it  eo  that  it  may  as 
neiirly  as  possible  resemble  Home  Rule, 
only  on  no  account  let  that  name  appear 
on  any  of  the  labels.  Stir  well  and  serve 
hot. 

None  of  your  company  will  thoroughly 
like  the  difih  ;  but  all  will  partake  of  it. 
Landlords  (holding  their  nose  against  the 
odour  of  Home  Rule)  because  of  their 
ahare  of  the  three-quarters  of  a  million  ; 
tenants    (sniffing    appreciatively    at    the 


Home  Rule  flavour)  because  of  the  raaoM 
hrihe  and  the  concession  of  demamls  which 
exceed  Isaac  Butt's  first  H  ome  R"l*? 
srheme  ;  Right  Hon.  gentlemen  on  Front 
Opposition  Bench,  and  the  party  that  lead'* 
them,  because  a  Conservative  Government 
is  practically  doing  what,  in  attemptiBc 
to  accomplish  three  years  ago,  they  tliem- 
selveN  rame  a  cropper ;  the  Conservatire 
majority  l>ecaui»e  thev  aro  good  boys^  ood 
do  what  they  are  told.  Only  person  not 
considered  or  consulted  is  the  Britisii  tax- 
tmyer,  who  will  have  to  find  next  yetr, 
and  through  all  uucceeding  years,  the 
three-quarters  of  a  million  with  which  tiie 
pill  is  gilded. 

Hitherto  discu^^sion  in  Committee  befn 
left  almost  entirely  to  Irish  Members. 
To-night  clause  reached  \fhicb  ab«oltit«(y 
pledges  House  to  vote  the  money.  Atmosk 
^startling  to  hear  the  English  accent  id 
other  voice  than  that  of  Brotbbb  Gkbaid. 
Lamjiekt  moved  to  omit  provision  in  cUus« 
which  secures  payment  of  tho  landlord'! 
bribe.  Honest  Michael  Davitt,  who  v 
neither  to  be  coerced  nor  coddled,  sop- 
por(ed  Hmendment.  WiLFaio  Lawvov, 
Humming  up  differences  betw«ea  Komy 
Hood  and  Her  Majb8tt*«  GoTeraneiiU 
preferred  the  single  gentleman.  He  robbed 
the  rich  to  help  the  poor.  They  plundered 
the  poor  to  fill  the  pocketa  of  the  rich. 
General  topsy-turvin^^s  of  situation  iOu*- 
trated  by  Tim  Hrai.t  lendine  a  knee  to 
Brothkr  Geiiald  whilst  he  fought  t 
eainllen*.  Opposition,  of  coune^  of 
avail.  Only  ^0  went  into  tlie  di 
lobby  to  support  amendment,  235  flockhv 
in  the  other  side. 


I 


i 


May  28,  1898.] 
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iSuAi/uiA  dvnt. — lU'&olveiJ  t4J  Jjuy  tUlbt'- 
quai  ic'la  ul  u  LuliUuu  bWi'Uu|(  u  yeur, 
puiuuige  uiuuv>  ui  Local  Uoverumunt  iiiU 
bi'twtMfu  Loniiuu  and  Dublin.  No  return 
ticket   isaueii, 

J'ucjt/uv-— Various  wtiy»  ui  prououucing 
niiuie  ot  our  new  po&«et^<aou,  \\ei*Hai-Wei. 
Lord  KjuB&HLJiY  caUa  it  "  Why-Uli-Wby." 
'iliat  tnu  burden  ot  hid  speecli  to-nignt. 
*•  \\hy-Un-\\iiy  did  you  Uike  Itie  plucei"' 
Le  askfd  tliu  iNlARki^H.  **And  \>iiy-Uli- 
WUy  wun'i  >uu  tell  ua  wlmt  yuu  are  i;oing 
to  uo  Willi  It  f*  Above  oil,  Wliy'Uli-Wliy 
did  UoN  JottB  make  tiiut  Louj;  Spouu  bpeecn 
at  iiirmmgluuu  tui>i  i^'nUay  r  " 

Jfretiy  to  liee  tbe  Mahiliim's  look  ol 
poUte  surprute  ut  tne  latter  reiereuoe. 
dpeecn  Y  liuN  Jo&ci'  Long  bpoon  't  Dear 
me  [  KiiLiiKaL£Y  uut  a  man  apt  to  be 
carried  away  by  lii^i  iiimginatioii.  Mu:it  be 
bOuivUiing  ut  11  Mnce  be  talka  in  tnis  way. 
Don  JotsK  c«rtauily  lives  at  liirnuui^aui. 
The  ALAKKIH8  taiicteii  lie  wub  loiuierl> 
in  M>iue  bu:uneaa  way  cuuiiecU:d  wttn 
tue  town,  l^uite  hkely,  theretore,  inat  im 
bad  been  inaking  a  speech  tbere.  U  onl> 
11  iiuU  occurred  tu  Kimberi^by  to  bend  bun 
yUxe  MAAKibdj  an  luiiiiiaiion  tbat  be  in- 
tended to  reter  tu  tUe  matter,  be  would 
have  made  inquiry  j  prubably  been  able 
to  obtain  a  copy  ui  the  alleged  bpeecb. 

*'  As  it  i^/'  added  tbv  MAKiatw,  taking 
up  uie  uutioe  paper  and  critically  exa- 
uuuiiig  tuo  termii  U  KiUiiKUL£Y'»  inter- 
puiation,  "it  would  be  impu«iBible  for  me 
to  bee  m  tbib  notice  an  intention  uu  tue 
part  ol  tno  uuble  earl  tu  enter  into  a 
longtbeued  exajuuiauou  ai  and  dihttertation 
upon  Mi.  C'uAJauKui.AiN'tt  speech  at  Bir- 
mingham." 

Thus  airily  dismis&iug  tbti  topic,  diAcua- 
siou  ut  wuicn  rumblits  through  every  capi* 
tol  in  Eurupe,  the  MAiiKias  &et  himself  in 
matter  of  lact  way  to  :iay  au  little  a^ 
pOH&tble  about  Wei-ilai-Wei. 

Busiiuja  duru. — C-ommonii  pegging  away 

at  Iriah  Local  Govenimeut  hill. 

•  •  •  •  • 

Thursday. — Shock  of  the  newfi  that  cornea 
to-day  fruin  Huwarden,  telling  how  at  laat 
the  fiilver  cord  is  loosed,  the  golden  bowt 
broken,  i&  leadened  by  the  lung  note  ot 
preparation  for  the  wurst.  Through  weary 
weekfl  the  Kughah-»peaking  people  have 
been  sitting  by  the  bedside  of  Knglaud'b 
greatest  son,  waiting  for  the  inevitable 
end,  which  those  who  loved  the  pbtient 
sufferer  moat  were  leaat  willing  lo  aee 
delayed.  Nevertheleaa,  now  the  blow  hua 
fallen,  and  men  say  to  each  other  in  bushed 
voice,  "Oladbtonb  ih  dead!"  there  comes 
u|>ou  the  senses  realisation  of  all  it  mean^ 
for  mankind. 

Here  in  the  House  of  Commons,  where 
he  chiefly  lived,  where  for  three-score 
y«MX«,  in  sunshine  and  in  shade,  he  pUyed 
A  leading  P^^»  ^^^  cap  )^  widest  and 
deepest.  Since  on  March  1,  1894,  he 
quietly  walked  out,  after  making  what 
few  who  listened  knew  was  his  last 
speef'h,  w«  have  had  time  to  realise  how 
supreme  was  the  guerdon  of  hLi  daily 
presence.  It  was  not  onlv  that  there  was 
withdrawn  from  debate  the  greate«t  Par- 
liamentary orator  of  the  i-entury.  With 
his  ilepartuiv  the  House  of  Commons  suf- 
fered loss  of  a  note  of  dignity,  a  colour- 
ing of  lofty  character,  which  remain  irre- 
parable. Happily,  the  normal  tone  of  per- 
sonal coudiKl  in  the  House  of  C'ommons 
i?(  liigli.  Anythinfj;  mean,  unworthy  the 
diarjufer  of  an  KngliKli  gentleman,  any 
tendeuty  to  tamper  with  the  tmth, 
any     sm^pieion     of     dishonest     int«Dt,    a 


CUryf/nuiH.    **AL'OUSTUa,   WllT  THoU  TAKK  THIS   WOHAN 

Srule  {late  of  RemnaHi  i-  Co,'s  RiVbon  DgpartinciU).  ** LxD\'!^ 


swiftly,  angrily  resented.  Beyond  and 
above  that  ordinarv  condition  there  was 
a  something  magnincently,  though  sinmly, 
lofty  in  Mr.  Gladstone's  mural  attitude. 

HiB  itreiigth  wai  tm  the  atreu|ftb  uf  tfn 

Uccauae  hii  heart  waa  pure. 

Ue  had  a  manner  of  old-fashioned 
courtesy  that  was  eontiigious  in  faahioniog 
debate.  His  subtle  influence  for  good  in 
these  respects  was,  up  to  the  last,  far- 
reaching.  When  he  eat  on  the  Front 
Bench  on  either  side  of  the  Spkakkr's 
chair,  he  was  as  a  loadstone,  concentrating 
upon  himself  all  regards.  It  was  natural 
enough  that  stranLrers  in  the  gallery,  pay- 
ing a  rare  visit,  sliould  turn  to  feast  tneir 
eyes  upon  Mr.  Glaostonk.  That  was  a 
touch  of  nature  that  made  them  kin  with 
Members  who  saw  him  every  day.  If  be 
stood  up  to  speak  y  he  uf  course  engroesed 
attention.  His  di^itinction  was  that,  when 
be  Hat  a-H  n  listener,  l>e  was,  in  most  cases, 
more  closely  tlie  object  of  regard  than 
the  man  speakiUK.  Members  watched 
him  keenly,   wondering   what  he   thought 


of  thi&  or  that  jui^t  said,  and  whether 
there  was  probabiUtj  of  his  being  dragged 
into  the  debate.  Once  on  his  legs  the 
brooding  meditatiou  bubbled  into  excite- 
ment. From  hrst  to  last,  however  far  off 
the  lant  might  be,  he  held  the  attention  of 
the  House,  charming  it  with  hl»  eloquence, 
even  where  he  could  not  convince  it  by 
his  argument. 

The  fascination  he  had  for  the  Huuse  ol 
Commons  it  wielded  over  him.  When  the 
time  for  separation  cume,  it  wsi*  as  hard  to 
think  of  him  wending  his  way  throu^ 
daily  life  without  spending  soma  hours  in 
the  Commons  as  it  was  for  the  Hous« 
to  conceive  it«elf  upstanding  with  this 
prop  withdrawn.  It  was  an  unpre- 
meditated thing  tiiat  he  never  re-entered 
the  House  after  liin  historic  speech,  when 
he  flung  down  what  Pbincb  Ahtuuk  de- 
scribed as  **  a  declaration  of  war  against 
the  ancik-nt  constitution  of  these  realm«»." 
Perhaps  he  feared  its  potent  spfll.  Having 
deliberately  resolved  to  retire  from  Par- 
liamentary   hfe,    he  felt    it    wiser    not  tr 


I 
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1f*^,r'  ^^"' 


SELF- EVIDENT, 


Mr,  P'lich  {f4j  SUihit  Tuwy 
Joe  Vh-mbrl-n  {fctufwingltf). 


'  Well,  Jueu  what  *s  youe  Fancy  ?  * 


subject  himself  to  the  t<?mptation  of  even'  and    after    forty-two    years    of    laborious 


on  bourns  return  to  the  old  familiar  Boene 
He  could  not  forRot  how,  iu5t  twenty  yeara 
earlier,  havini^,  in  cntuiuBrfttion  of  **  my 
time  of  lifi.^.  arrivod  at  tho  coiicluaion 
thiit  he  would  do  beat  to  spend  what  re- 
mained in  retirement,  he  retraced  hia 
steps.  I  n^muinbor  well,  how.  in  tlie  Ses- 
sion of  187''],  within  u  month  or  two  of 
his  letter  to  Lord  Guanville  con^ruiing 
hia  resignation  of  the  Leadership  of 
the  l-ibenil  party,  he  began  furtively 
to  look  in  at  WeMminster.  It  wa* 
cbaracteristic  of  hia  uiiconsciou&ly  dra- 
matic tendencies  that  he  dressed  the 
part  of  a  man  who  had  no  perwnal 
oom^rn  with  what  was  going  lorward. 
WTiilst  Itttding  the  House  up  to  the 
dose  of  the  Session  of  1873 — as  when, 
lat<»r,  he  resiuned  hU  position — he  mad« 
a  practice  of  leavin^^  his  bat  in  his  private 
room,  a  habit  which  led  to  a  memorable 
acene  m  th«  ParUament  of  1880.     When 


public  Ufe,"  voluntarily  withdrawn  from 
the  scene  P  A  casual  wayfarer  paasing 
down  Purtiament  Street,  aeeinjj^  the  gate- 
way  of  Palace  Yard  oppn,  he  had  just 
dropped  in,  and,  above  all  things,  hoped  be 
didn't   intrude. 

At  the  time  of  hia  second  retirement. 
the  weight  of  twenty  years  was  added 
to  the  burden  of  his  prodigious  labours. 
His  mind  wa^  as  bri^t,  his  intellect  an 
keen,  as  ever.  But  the  flesh  truly  was 
weak.  So  he  came  not  any  more,  and  the 
House  of  Commons  is  poorer  throuftli  aJl 
time  to  come  by  the  loss  of  his  illtuni- 
nating  preiience. 

Business  fiorte.^Mr.  Gladstonb'b, 
Iluiue  hf 's  gonti  ami  ta\n  hw  wat'ca. 

Friday. — Lords  and  Coramons  for  once 
in  absolute  unity.  In  both  Houses  address 
to  the  QvEBN  voted,  preliminary  t^  burial 
of  Mr.  CiLADSTONE  in  Westminster  Abbey, 


in  the  Session  of  1875  he  occasionally ,  and  the  setting  up  of  a  monument.  The 
looktnl  in,  be  brought  with  him  not  only  speeches  te.stify  that  the  mighty  dead  has 
his  hut,  wliich  he  Kept  on  when  aeated,  left  behind  hini  a  peerless,  imperishable 
but  his  overcoat,  his  waUdnR-stick,  even  niimunient  in  the  record  of  a  lonR  life 
//i0  g!ov0s.  IVTiflt  were  Parliament  or  brilliant  with  achievement,  unsidlied  by 
poiitica  to  bim,  "at  the  age  of  lixty-five, '  meanneiiS,   wholly   spent   in   doing    good. 


Tlirough  eighteen  centuries  and  a  haU  no 
man  has  walked  this  earth  who  brought  to 
his  failow-men  an  equal  amount  of  advan- 
tage j  material,  moral,  and  intellectual. 


THE  SCHOLAR-EARMJiR. 

[Thif  pctitiun  for  &  School  of  Honours  in  Afti' 
tuUurt  at  Oxford  ban  been  rejectej. — iHtly  /ii^rr.] 

Oxi-'ord!  of  whom  the  poet  said 

That  one  of  your  unwritten  laws  is 

To  back  the  weaker  side  and  wed 
Your  gallant  heart  to  wobbling  caubm; 

It  LS  with  mute  surprise  and  pain 
I  mark  a  breach  of  old  traojtioa ; 

I  hear  you  will  not  entertain  j 

The  Ploughman's  plea  for  recognition  t 

It  cannot  be  that  you  have  gone,  | 

Like  old  Prometheus'  pnvat«  ruHure, 

And  prematurely  sat  upon 

The  rallying  corpse  of  Agriculture ! 

You,  on  whose  nicely  watered  plains 
Where'er  the  rural  student  tnp«,  he 

Is  sure  to  notice  some  remain:* 
Suggestive  of  the  Scholar-Gipsy  ; 

Ford  of  the  Oxl  whoae  ancient  name 

Is  full  of  hne  bucolic  feeling, 
Huw  could  you  thus  ignore  his  claim, 

The  learnt  farmer's,  lowly  kneeling? 

Be  spoke  of  ensilage  and  gemus. 

Of  fallow  land  and  pigs  in  clover; 
You  answered  in  derisive  terms, 

And  Ughtly  pa^ised  his  Qeorgics  over. 
He  proffered  butter-cbuma ;  he  knew 

The  patent  cream-extractor's  odd  uee  j 
He  tested  milk  ;  but  vou,  you  threw 

Cold  water  on  his  dairy  produce. 

He  wove  for  you  a  Cereal  crown. 

And  craved  in  turn  an  Honours  title; 

You  knocked  his  cornucopia  down. 
And  gave  him  beans  for  cold  requital! 

Oh,  Oxford!  in  your  hours  of  ease 
Content  to  spurn  the  newer  knowledgel 

What  if  the  foot-and-mouth  diaease 
Should  hit  you  hard  in  court  and  coUegef 

What  if,  througli  pestilence  or  droughty 
You.  failed  for  very  lack  of  victuals, 

While  all  your  prophets,  driven  out, 

Made    Cambridge    flow    with    beer  tfd 

skittles? 


THE  SHADE  OF  COLUMBUS  SPEAKS. 
(VArist<fp?ter  Coltimbua  died  Mat/  20.  A.D.,  1501) 

Fab  in  the  golden  West  I  foiuid 

The  land  tli-it  made  two  worlds  as  one. 
And  joined  at  once  on  couunnn  ground 

The  Rising  with  the  Setting  Sun. 
But  now  I  hear  the  battle  shout 

As  East  and  West  dispute  the  sea. 
And  cry  of  slaughter,  raid,  and  rout, 

Of  Freedom  making  men  oniree, 
Of  pillaged  homes  ana  atarring  men, 

And  I  repent  me  of  my  deed, 
yVhi^n  I  contrast  the  Now  and  Then, 

The  Then  to  which  I  gave  the  lead ! 

0  1  Peoi>le8,  pause  awhile  in  strife 

That  mingles  thus  both  shame  and  hmli 

1  may  not  sjK'ak  to  you  in  lAfe, 

But  know  in  Death  Peaoe*  is  mj  nam*! 

*  The  creat  of  CoLUxai'sia  Ihe  Dgve,  vhit^t* 
the  emblem  of  Peace. 


"  SnADOw'D.'*— Tb^  Earth,  aa  is  erideal 
to  the  Globe  (May  20),  at  sucMt.     Our  tar 
restrial  proceedings  are  being  most  otxi 
fully  watched. 


I 

I 


I 
I 
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OUR    YEOMANRY-SWORD    EXERCISE, 

^t  Svg^aiuntfof  the  Freventioix  of  Critclty  to  Anim^U, 


A  WHITSUN  HOLIDAY. 

{A  Pagtjrom  a  Modern  Diary,) 

Mfmd  y. — Up  with  the  lark.  Breakfast  not  ready.  Spent  my 
spare  time  in  closing  the  boxes.  Got  the  family  into  tiie  train 
with  difficulty.  Devoted  the  day  to  travelling.  Reached  our 
destination  tired  out.     Olad  to  get  to  bed. 

Tuesday. — Up  with  the  lark.  Did  the  aightfl.  Had  no  time  to 
look  at  anything,  as  I  bad  to  attend  to  the  tickets.  Saw  all  the 
muBeums.  My  party  coming  out  when  I  had  got  the  catalogues. 
So  managed  our  visits  that  there  was  no  opportunity  of  dis- 
cussing meals.  Got  back  in  time  for  tdhU  (f  Aote,  but  preferred 
sleep  to  food.     Went  to  bed. 

Wednt^^day. — Up  with  the  lark.  Ofl  again  travelling.  On  thp 
road  all  day.  Ilaviug  to  fit  in  the  corresponding  trains,  had  no 
l^r-ir^ure  for  meals.  Arrived  at  our  new  restuig-place  late  at  night. 
S<>  otT  as  quickly  as  possible  to  bed. 

Th\tr$dtty, — Up  with  the  lark.  Spent  the  morning  in  sight- 
seeing under  the  customary  conditions.  Waited  upon  the  family. 
Looked  after  the  cataloprues  and  umbrellas.  Food  again  at  a 
discount.     Dispensed  with  dinner.     Olad  to  get  to  bed. 

Friday, — Up  with  the  lark.  Time  to  return.  Back  a^ain  by 
a  train.  No  food.  No  rest.  Half-way  home.  Arrived  m  time 
to  see  the  lights  being  put  out.     Oi!  to  oed. 

Saturday, — Up  with  the  lark.  Continued  my  journey  post- 
haste. Wrote  up  my  diary.  Kind  Uiat  I  have  got  over  several 
hundreds  of  miles  ;  but  for  the  life  of  me  cannot  remember  any- 
thing that  I  have  seen.  Don't  recollect  any  square  meal.  Back 
again,  tired,  and  only  pleased  to  be  in  bed. 

Sunday.— ^\eepiDg. 

M'fuiay. — Up  with  the  lark.  Recovered  from  my  week's 
"  r*'Ht,'*  and  glad  to  get  buck  again  to  work. 


AdVICK   to   HOKXTHOONIRS  ABOUT   TO   StAKT   ON   A  CoNTmsNTAI> 

Trip. — The  most  appropriate  place  for  **Z«i  nocu"  should  be 
*'  The  Hotel  Marry-time,  Calais.^' 


SPORTIVE  SONGS. 

{A  personage  of  the  Speeuialivt  Order  ttill  addreSKS  a  I^iij  of  the 
vernutsion^  after  ten  ytart'  courtship,) 

Onob  more  we  met  on  the  Derby  Day, 
The  rollicking.  frolUcking  day  of  play, 
And  my  thougnts  wer«  wandering  far  away. 
(Wasn^i  there  fun  in  the  time  g(me  byf) 

Ten  years  ago  'twas  Ayrshire  won, 
And  I  betted  you  odds  just,  ten  to  one 
When  Crowh*'rry  nearly  the  crack  had  done. 
{Wasn't  there  fun  in  the  time  gone  byf) 

You  followed  the  Duke  in  the  next  year,  too, 
When  Donovan  mastered  the  "  Brewer's  Brew," 
And  the  Goldmine  did  what  it  could  for  few. 
(  WatnH  there  fun  in  the  time  gone  by  f) 

Then  we  wore  pligbtod  hand  in  hand 
As  we  went  to  the  bill  from  the  bleak  Gnuid  Stand ; 
I  deemed  1  had  won  the  best  prize  in  the  land  I 
( 1V«,  there  wasjun  in  the  tint*'  y*tftf  by  f) 

But  when  Sainfoin  had  t)eaten  Ta  JVorrf 
(I  rhyme  it  in  Engli.<ih),  you  atnick  no  chord. 
But  looked,  I  remarked,  most  terribly  bored. 
(It  wasn't  aU  fun  in  Ike  time  gone  by!) 

Brave  Dorset  Common  upset  that  chance 
That  a  Ouuvmeur  triumph  would  give  to  France, 
When  the  numbers  went  up  how  your  eyes  did  dance  I 
(Onw  again  fan  in  the  time  gone  by  /) 

Never  united,  but  fancy  free, 

Sir  Hugo  was  not  for  you  or  me. 

If  La  Fleehe  had  won  we  now  One  should  be. 

(  C/iere  were  tears  in  the  liu^h*  of  thr  titne  gone  hy  f) 

Isinglass  cost  us  many  a  pound, 

We  imagined  that  Itaehurn  would  cover  the  ground, 
But  our  love  was  as  sure,  as  our  tips  unsound. 
{Happy  go  lueky  in  time  gone  by!) 

You  were  always  a  Tory  from  birth,  I  know, 
And  I — well,  a  sort  of  Unionist  foe. 
But  Lord  KosEBBKY  caused  us  the  bitterest  throe. 
('94,  '9j  we  had  beet  jhu^  hy  !) 

In  LadaSy  Sir  VistOf  we  had  no  claim ; 
We  scorned  the  Primrose  Minister's  name. 
We  were  broken,  but  Love  still  fanned  our  flame. 
{The  time  wtant  long  in  the  passing  by  f) 

Next  came  t-he  season  of  '96. 
Aa  usual,  both  of  us  made  eggs  chicks. 
You  had  got  nothing,  and  /  the  same — *'niz.'' 
{Still  we  laughed  gaily  in  time  gone  by/) 

The  Prince's  Prrsimmnn  made  matters  seem  right ; 
The  horizon  with  we<l(ling  and  wealth  was  bright, 
But  you  icould  wait  a  year  for  VelasQurz — good  night  I 
{How  I  do  mtjum  for  the  time  gone  by!) 

Now  I  remind  you,  for  ten  long  years 
I  Ve  battled  with  betting  and  terror  and  tears, 
And  I  Ve  never  a  hope  but  is  cradled  in  fears. 
(  iV.e  (i  n«  isn't  long  in  the  passing  by  I) 

2*dthe  v^innerf     The  port,  of  my  Mecca,  in  you. 

And  at  Jeddah  my  vows  I  will  once  more  renew. 

Though  a  Decade  of  Derbies  is  known  to  the  few. 

(B*U  the  ••  i'ts"  after  all^  makes  the  time  fly  by  /) 


I 


SATisFAfToRT  Naval  IsTitLLiOENCE.— The  French  dockyards 
are  very  busy  in  building  new  warships,  having  in  view  a  potsihl*^ 
war  with  Great  Britain.  Tant  mieux.  We  have  always  readily 
accepted  these  tributes  to  our  maritime  superiority  when  the 
time  comes  for  annexing  them. 


Non  BT  Ottb  laBEPRBSsiBLB  OvB  {xvandertng^  oj  u^uoi). — Q. 
What  is  the  only  canine  horticultural  equivalent  to  the  dog-rose  P 
A.  The  colley-flower  1  [i^urona  vile  loaittng  for  him. 


VOU  GXIV. 


I 
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DISENGAGED. 

it  199  Britannia  {nwOtaiixely),  "I  THINK  Uncle  Sam  would  bb  a  ooop  Partnbk;  and  so  wouto  littlk  Jai-  '     I  iroMxiCft 

if   MT    *Cot79l^•ORRMA^,'    WiLtlAM.    WILL   A8K   Mft   TOO  I  " 


J 
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OPERATIC  NOTES. 

Royal  niTfh<Ui\t  yight.  May  21  .—For 
Die  Afrijr/crjiinff*T  house  orowdpd  with 
worshipping  Wagtiprite^.  The  minority 
delighted  but  overpowered,  as  is  the 
fat<»  of  minorities.  With  the  Brothers  Dk 
Reazkb,  PrAN'roN,  Prinolf  (which  for  the 
look  of  the  thing  should  be  spelt  "Prin- 
^*'t,  SouLACROix,  and  Emma  Kamkb  in 
one  cast,  with  Conductor  Mancinfi.li  in 
the  chair,  the  most  exncting  Wagnerite 
coold  not  wish  for  more,  and  will  never 
aKflin  be  patisfied  with  lem. 

Wetlne^day. — La  Favoritfi  might  alwayH 
to  be  the  opera  par  excflffnrr  for  Derby 
Night.  But  as  the  place  of  the  favourite 
waa  taken  by  Jeddah.  at  Ep^om,  so  Fauj^t 
walked  in  at  Corent  Garden.  8utiv>'R 
AoAMS  came  out  b»  a  charming  Margti^ritf. 
with  a  lover  Van  Pyrk  Fnusi  not  quite 
up  to  the  mark.  It  is  witisfactory  in  thi& 
ca**.  that  Van  Dtck  should  first  appear 
aa  an  old  master.  Van  Ptck  good  in  the 
I  trio.  Poor  Mile.  Bafermkister  a«  Mar- 
fhn.  for  the  firwt  time  thf^Jie  many  ye«r«, 
'suddenly  gave  in  and  fainted.  The  curtain 
lowered ;  much  sympathy ;  considerabtr* 
excitement ;  then,  on  the  curtain  being 
raised,  pvpry  one  delighted  to  see  Mil**, 
BArERMEiRTKB.  tiie  Suffering  Mnrihn,  ten- 
derly supported  by  EnouABD  db  REsncx, 
who,  a.9  the  designing  Mephisiophflfix,  wao 
infernally  kind  to  her.  And  no,  with  his 
«!uppnrt.  }fnrfha  managed  to  get  through 
her  <»hare  of  the  opera. 

Thursday. —  Bono's  M^fijftnfflf.  Awk- 
ward way  of  spelling  M^vhistnpheles,  when 
one  has  to  8ub*ttitnt^  "  f "  twio*  for  th** 
accustomed  "ph."  Much  the  same  as  it 
w?  mme  to  f^iell  physician  "fysician/* 
and  to  take  "  fysic."  Madame  Calvk. 
douhlin'*  the  part**  of  ^farqurrifr,  "with 
the  cnlden  hair  a-hanging  down  her  back," 
so  as  +0  make  a  strong  contrast  between 
"the  fair  one  with  the  foldrn  lork**'*  and 
a  dark-hai?T*d  Hiti.EN  of  Troy,  with  no- 
thing clasaicnl  about  hrr  but  the  name. 
But  what  matter*  the  hair,  if  we  only  get 
the  music P  And  not  only  the  music,  but 
j»Isn  such  acting  as  that  with  which 
Madame  C^lve  deligbt*»d  n  rrowded  house. 
Monsieur  Bonnard  as  Fav'Ki^  "  Tp  T^onrtarff 
df  dr-^r*^*  ptightv  ffood.  and  Plancon 
a  fine  fiend.      Mavcixei.m  meritoriotis. 

Fridntf. — 'MrixffTftinq^r  as  before.  TTac- 
nerian  Cycli^its  ino»uring  when  the  CtcIp  is 
'*oipff  t^  bogin  ?  Rooort  say«i  that  on  the 
Cvr}^  d»v^  and  nights  breokfasts.  lun- 
cheons, dinners,  te^a  and  snpper^  will  be 
nrovided  in  the  bouse  at  certain  filed  in- 
frervnl^  nf  rest  dnring  the  T>*>rformnnce.  and 
fo/the  sako  of  thooe  to  whom  *»omp  reoosf* 
is  ft  nhvsical  neceQsitv.  there  will  be  ;i 
ce««mtion  of  op^ra  during  a  fpw  .qmnll  and 
early  morning  hour*,  after  which  Wagnpf- 
ites  will  be  thpm^lve«  r»o"»in.  At  least, 
that  is  what  that  well -informed  person, 
Signor  Benjamin  Trovato  tells  us. 


A  DmAMATir  <>■.— 5/f.  FyncK  it  sorry 
to  see  by  personal  inspection  that  the 
medalliontahtet  affixed  by  Charles  Kran 
to  the  memory  of  his  father,  Edmund 
KxAN,  on  the  wall  of  the  parish  church  of 
St.  Alary  Migdalene,  Rif-nmond,  Surrey, 
ia  rapidly  wajtting  away.  The  great  actor'a 
nose  is  visibly  diminisfainK.  and  his  com- 
plexioD  ia  that  of  very  mottled  soap.  Up  I 
□p  I  then,  ye  gallant  histrions,  beaded  by 
Generals  Sir  HimiT  Irtino,  CnARLia 
Wtndbam,  Bekrbobm  Trbe.  and  Dboroe 
Alexanpeb,  and  repel  thia  charge  of  Neg- 


Mitlionam  {tcho  ha»  been  shown  into  fashiofUMbU  AriiM'a  studio,  and  has  be&n.  kepi  waiting 
a  few  inin%Ut»).  "  SDOP  !  * 


lect !  No  doubt  the  Rev.  Canon  Procter, 
Vicar  of  Richmond,  would  act  aa  chaplain 
to  the  forces. 

Skeptdaloue! — Two  emissaries  from  the 
office  of  Thf  Cnntah  were  deputed  to  inter- 
view Mrs.  Kendal  during  her  recent  visit 
to  Cambridge.  The  report  of  theee  two 
interviewers — neither  dared  go  alone  —  is 
published  in  ihe  Kb<  v<«- mentioned  Univer- 
r^ity  ioiimal.  It  iij  excellent  and  instructive 
rewlinp,  and  should  pend  up  the  paper's 
aafe  to  an  enormoue  extent.  Mrs.  Kendal 
permitted  the  interviewers  to  approach  her. 
Here  waa  her  luietake.  Anyone  poaitirely 
objecting  to  be  interviewed  should  not 
admit  such  unprincipled  villains,  as  the 
buly'B  unfortiui&te  experience  of  jouma- 
liflt«  shows  them  to  be,  into  her  presence. 
And  ap)>arently  she  was  alone!  The  on- 
protectod  female  in  the  preeenoe  of  two 
journalists  armed,  it  might  be,  with   oold 


steel  pens,  and  capable  of  anything!  "  I 
do  not."  declared  Mrs.  Kendal,  **  believe 
in  newspaper  articles  ;  they  are  all  false. 
And  a^  for  editors  —  they  are  the  most 
venal  class  in  existence.  There  is  not  one 
who  cannot  be  bought  " — she  might  have 
added,  "and  sold."  but  she  didn't — "and 
who  will  not  lie  if  anyone  makes  it  worth 
his  while."  Ah!  there 'a  the  point,  "worth 
his  while."  Now,  Mrs.  Kendal,  sav*  up 
your  money,  and,  Ibat  you  may  have  proof 
positive  of  the  tnilh  of  your  assertion,  you 
will  find  that  next  Weduesday  Mr,  Punth 
is  to  be  "bought" — for  threepence!!  CAo't 
take  less.     Order  early. 


Trb  new  "Rnnian  naval  programme" 
if  quite  in  accord  with  what  Pbtbb  rna 
QftBAT,  that  emincoit  shipbuilder,  would 
have  recommended.  Thus  it  U  th»t  Uus- 
aian  history  re-peters  ttnelf. 
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PLEASANT    PROSPECT. 

yervmts  TravelUr,  **LooK  hehb,  tou  know,   I   m  not  guino  to  bidb  behin'1>  that  Bbutk!" 

Post-boy,  "LoK*  BLRttti  TOU,  Sir,  it  's  ONXiV  'la  uammun.    Wiiv,  hhk  'll  bk  as  <juikt  ak  a  Seixkp  wukn  wx  oncx  gkt  *ir  rixxD 

ATWKEN  THB  SHAFTS  !  " 


OUR  BOOKTNG-OFFICE. 

Tnbfikcd  by  Wa  thmn**^  TJi^  MiUionaiTeit  (HnrcHiNBON),  Mr. 
FaAN'KTORT  MooRB  haB  lavished  on.  the  work  ghtlering  stranda 
of  wit,  His  rli&logue,  unbrokenly  brilliant,  doea  not  tire  because 
it  aeems  bo  easily  done.  My  Boroiiite  woatd  advise  the  gentle 
reeuler  to  take  a  sheet  of  foolscap  and  attempt  to  iraitat©  it.  The 
scenes  are  chiefly  set  on  the  snores  of  the  Mediterranean »  the 
gay  life  of  the  EnRli-sh-Araerican  colony  beinR  ropro<iuoed  with  a 
pleasant  tincture  of  acidity.  Mr.  Moore's  mo*t  life-like  people 
are  hia  Irish  and  his  Americans.  Lnrrd  Ballyifeed]/  is  delightfutf 
and  is  with  chanietenatic  undutifulness  outdone  by  his  niece 
Angela.  The  underatandini?  between  the  two  distinctly  rariea 
from  that  esiabliAhed  in  ordinary  aTuncular  relations. 

Florencb  Warden  has  written  manv  a  better  novel  than  this 
Little  Miss  Prim  (F.  V.  Wmra  A*  Co.).  It  will  serve  to 
be(!:nile  a  leisure  hour^  or  several  lewur©  houra,  according  to  "  the 
taste  and  fancy  "  of  the  reader,  who  may  take  it  at  a  gulp  or  in 
small  doses.     It  excites,  but  disappoints. 

My  faithful  "Co."  reports  that  Mr.  Lucy's  new  edition  of  hifl 
Li/e  of  GtadnioTM:  is  more  interesting  than  ever.  An  additional 
ohiapter  completes  the  work,  and  tells  the  sad  doinirs  of  the  last 
ten  dftys.  But  in  spite  of  the  recorded  cloud,  the  book  is  as  hrieht 
aa  gold— gold  its  worth.  The  Ba&oh  die  B.-W. 


At  the  Free  Xabrftry. 

CUrk  (after  search).  Yes,  Miss,  I*m  sorry  to  say  that  The  Men 
whf\  viade  ike  Empire  is  out  at  present. 

Miu  Gogo.  How  unfortun&tel  I  did  woat  to  read  all  about 
Mr.  Gbobgx  Edwa&dksI 

Testimony  of  Expbbts. — ^The  financial  reflutta  of  the  Military 
Totimament  are  Ukely  to  be  as  ^ood  this  season  as  in  former 
years*  Two  great  mihtary  BUthonties  have  spoken  highly  of  the 
performances  ;  one  is  Private  View  ;   the  other  General  Public* 


HOTEL  SIGN  SUGGESTED  BY  A  flEQENT  CONTROVERSY. 


IXION  HOTEL,  RAMBLEBURY. 

NonoB. 

Lndy  Cyclists  in   "Rational  Costume" 
are    informed   that  Uespectahle  SkirU   for 
use  at  oil  meals  are  on  hire  at  the  Bar. 
Bbnjamin  Buzzard, 

Proprietor, 


Place   aux  Dames   at   Bpsoxn. 

Mrs.  McGuffin  (who  has  jiist  h^ard  Lady  O'TutrzLS  itaf/  thai 
her  father*s  horse  vxm  the  Derby  in  days  gone  hy).  WeU,  thst'i 
nob  much  to  boaflt  of  I  My  uncle  hod  a  colt  that  won  the  Usks 
three  times  running.  [And  all  her  l<idy  heantrs  bdievtd  ^- 

Chkaper  Sttix. — If  some  new  stores  are  started  with  the  \Am 
of  uaderselling^  the  lowest  prices  at  a  oertain  well-knovn  fim^ 
tonian  estahli^ment.  would  not  they  assume  the  motto  of  "  Oal> 

Harroding  Habbod  ?^ 

Ships  to  be  Scuttleb  with  Buitish  0^*»       ^''-'  >■—    **'*■> 

of  coaling  stations,  yet  the  mot  d'ordrt  fc 
never  be"' scuttle.  * ^ 

SoNO  of  G&atitude  Fnou  "CAaMJfc* 
new  carriagi'S  on  the  L.    C.   4;   D. 
conlento  I    Cor-or-ridor  I    Cor-or-r 


i 


Thk  only   Nation  with  wj 

DiBlNCLINZD  TO  CoPB. — A    P0W« 
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BEFOEE  THE  PTTBLIC  AMUSEMEHT  COMMITTEE, 

Tbb  ioqoir;  iato  the  prooeedic^  of  A  i^uiiatiay  G\H  at  the 
Gaiety  "Rieatre  took  placo  to-d&y  m  tiiu  Court. 

Miw  EiXikLiNB  TER&ifis  (Mrs.  Sktmoitb  Hickh)  oatd  that  of 
ooone  the  was  bound  to  like  her  port  very  much.  It  was  so 
new  andfreih.  She  played  an  ingenue.  For  the  firettune?  Oh, 
dear,  no  I  ^liy,  she  wua  alwaya  playing  an  ingenue-  Being 
■Aked  if  ever  before  thii  she  bad  aung  a  lore-aonK  with  the  lime- 
light on  her,  accompanied  by  a  "  chorus  without,  Mian  TKRRisa 
replied  that  she  rather  thought  ao.  Unable  to  explain  why  there 
was  nothing  strikingly  dramatic  for  her  to  do,  or  remarkably 
origiBAl  for  her  to  sing,  in  this  piece,  but  she  wished  the  Com- 
mittee to   onderstond  that   the   piece  was  not   written   by   Mr. 

HiCKB  alone.    If  it  had  been  written  All  for  Her,  why,  then 

{Apploiuiait  during  which  witntu  »mihd  twuUvt  curt^d,  ofid 
%cithdrt%t>> ) 

Mr.  Loms  BaAi>nBiJ>,  who  addressed  his  replies  t-o  the  Com- 
mittee in  a  liKht  and  airy  manner,  said.  Am  I  the  Gaiety  jeuru 
pTemAert  Why,  certainly.  Style  founded  on  Faan  Lbsijv  and 
Hicks,  with  a  touch  of  AaTimi  Robbbtb?  WeU,  if  you  say  so, 
good,  but  not  aware  of  it  myself.  Consider  a  touch-an'-go 
jaunty  manner,  a  hifch-coloursd  make-up,  and  a  light,  summery 
costume,  varied  by  suddenly  earnest  sentiraontality.  with  occa- 
sional wink,  or  a  demurely  sly  expression,  a  usenil  voice,  a 
capable  pair  of  legs  for  step-dancing,  the  qualifications  for  "a 
GaietT  young  man."  In  present  part  of  Qmv  Stanht\f — (by  the 
way,  be  objected  to  being  called  a  Guy) — he  bad  not  much  to  do 
or  ring,  hhould  probably  work  it  up.  Stand  down?  With 
pleasure.    Ta,  ta  I     See  you  later. 

Mr.  Harbt  Nicrolu,  who  spoke  in  a  rather  low  tone,  and  did 
not  seem  quite  at  his  ease,  said  he  was  an  old  hand  at  stage  busi- 
ness.  Knew  it  all.  Other  people  copied  him,  yea,  ^hy  shouldn't 
he  copy  others,  and  try  his  hand  at  writing  a  now  musical  play? 
Not  alone.  Oh,  no.  In  conjunction  with  Sbymoitr  Hicks.  Did 
not  see  him  in  Court.  Sorry.  Hicks  ilUe  f£UT^fmce.  Collaboration 
excellent;  ahem — oh!  yes — might  have  gofc  on  better  without 
oollaborateur.  Did  they  speak  his  dialopvie  on  the  stage  P  He 
hoped  so,  but  couldn't  say.  Tn  fact»  couldn't  recollect  exactly 
what  his  dialogue  was.  Could  swear  some  dialogue  had  been 
written.  With  SBTMora  Hickh  P  Ob,  jes,  but— —  "Well,  he 
would  rather  not  say  any  more  on  the  subject.  Forgot  whether 
be  had  ever  seen  Fra  THawilo,  or  played  in  TA/"  Thummno 
LeQaey-  Was  sure  he  hadn't  played  in  The  Chieftain.  Mieht 
bftTV  seen  it.  Conld  not  say  he  remembered  the  Courier  in  that 
Opera,  or  tl»e  Courier's  song.  Perhaps  Mr,  Sktmoxtr  Rickb  did. 
I)id  they  intend  this  to  be  a  genuine  comic  opera  P  Certainly, 
emphaticaily — that  is — they  commmctd  with  that  idea, — bu^-— 
somehow — couldn't  explain  now— nrobnbly — eh  ? — oh  I  yes — in  the 
course  of  rehearaala — it  cradually  became  a — a — in  fact,  a  "  Gaiety 
Piece."  Oood-day.  (Here  the  witnest  nodded  pJtatanily  to  fA^ 
CommifUff  nnd  stepped  dmrn.) 

Mr.  Pu«M*«  own  critic  being  called,  aaid  he  atrrped  with  last 
witness.  The  piece  bognn  with  the  promiao  of  genuine  Fra  Din* 
▼oloish  comic  Opera,  but  the  promise  whs  not  "kept  to  thp  ear." 
Wss  it  light,  bright,  and  amuaing?  Certninly  it  was.  Every- 
body seomed  to  have  an  equal  chanee  of  mnVing  his  or  her  part 
^and  out  from  the  rest,  and  Miss  Ellaliwb  Tkrhih*,  Misa  Eth^t, 
Hatdov,  Messrs.  Enirupaj  Patne  nnd  Fhbu  Kate  took 
every  advantage  of  the  numeroTis  opportnnitiea  thus  offered. 
As  to  the  story,  that,  as  Mr.  Toofn  hnd  remnrkod,  wna  "of  ro 
consequence."  Quite  sympathised  with  the  trouble*  and  tna.U 
of  authors  and  of  Mr.  Gkorok  EnwAnniw  in  their  gallnnt  nttempt 
to  make  a  cake  all  plnms.  Enstrvn  Patxb  wa^  inimitflble,  and 
FBJfn  Katb  a«  neturHl  m  if  he  were  in  a  comedy,  except  when 
be  nuddenly  remembered  that  he  waa  in  an  extravagnnKa. 

Mr.  OnonoB  EnwAnnBS,  in  replv  to  several  questions,  aaid,  He 
conaidered  this  new  piece  much  the  same  as  its  preder-essors.  Tf 
Opened  well, — vee — and  there  tcan  c*»rtiiinly  a  promise  of  light 
comic  opera  in  it.  For  hix  part,  he  should  prnfer  genuine  eomie 
opera.  He  wasn't  so  idiotic  as  to  try  and  educate  the  public: 
he  always  let  the  public  educate  him.  Thev  got  what  theyt 
wanted,  and  therefore  he  got  what  h^.  wanted.  Wnnld  be  expresn 
any  opinion  aa  to  the  merite  of  A  Bunutrvii/  (ixr^f  Yea,  he 
would,  with  pleasure,  when  A  Rwn/iiwn/  ^t\  had  finipiied  her 
mn  :  not  before.  There  were  nar+a  in  it  for  everrbodv,  which 
was  wiyine  a  good  Heal. — a  good  denl  more,  in  fact,  than  the  parts 
have  to  say  for  themselves.  As  a  title,  **A  Buimtrov"  might  not 
be  quite  sppropriate  ;  he  hoped  she  h«d  "come  to  stay."  If  the 
Commit  tpe  wowH  excuse  him,  he  would  be  glfld  to  ?et  away,  as 
he  hsd  twenty-five  board  meetioKS  to  attend,  snd  som«*  fifty 
the'»triral  comp»nie*.  home  and  abroad,  to  look  after,  so  if  they 

would  di«i>en«A  with  his  further  sttendance (^ppZaus9,  during 

icAicA  trifn^Ji  howed  and  retirrd.) 


Jane.    "There's   a    rkal   of    diffehknte    betweks   a    Board 

ScrtOOL   AND   A    BOARDlKa  SCBOOl^    IBS't  TIIKIlE,    MlfiS    EfFIB  ?  " 

EffU.  "0-VLT  Tukkk  LrrriM,  Ja.nb.*' 
Jane.  "I  aiz.     You  MEAN  IN  0." 
me.  *'No.     I  MIAN  Z.  S.  D.  f" 


ADVERTISEMENTS  ACCORDING  TO  THE  ACT. 

['*The  Art  nf  rnrliAmrnt  rrxjtiiro*  n  tnulosman  to  rive  an  'abeolutcly  true' 
tlescrtptiou  of  hia  gw»tl>*** — Drctaicn  of  the  Court  of  Appeoti 

MUSTARD  OF  THE  WORST  QUALITY.— TTiis  much  wasted, 
necessary  article  of  cnnsimiption  in  a  highly  adulterated  condi- 
tion cAn  be  obtained  at  a  coat  immensely  in  excess  of  its 

value  nt-— - 

THE  ROAD  TO  RUIN. —The  direct  course  is  to  borrow  money 
at  something  over  150  per  cent,  from  Plantaoknst  db  Verb, 

n/  LbVT  SprOEBWBBB. 

THR  UNIVERSATi  MONEY  PROVIDING^  SYNDICATE, 
LIMITED. — As  might  have  been  expected  from  its  name,  a 
swindle.  Full  p^rtiridari  of  the  method  it  was  proposed  to 
tflke  to  absorb  the  caah  of  the  shareholders  can  be  obtained 
of  the  SecTPtarv. 


THE  NEW  PIECE  IS  STILL  RUNNTNO,  thanks  to  the  house 
being  crammed  with  "oaper"  at  every  performance.  It  is  a 
mercy  for  a  "  dendlicnd  "  to  look  in.  It  is  necessarv,  however, 
to  warn  proposing  theatre-Koera  that  the  pieces  in  the  pro- 
gramme are  quite  the  worst  on  record. 


AN  EXCURSION  TRIP  FOR  THOSE  WHO  SEEK  EXCITE- 
MENT csn  be  obtained  any  day  by  starting  st  noon  for  the 
seaside.  First-class  passengers  guaranteed  third-cUas  com- 
pany. Time  occupied  on  the  journey  amounts  to  abont  three 
times  that  advertised.  Cnisb  and  disgust  with  place  of  desti- 
nation guarantepd.  Usual  discomfort  en  route  home.  Possible 
smash  at  the  end  of  the  journey. 

THE  HONEST  PUBLiaTY  SYNDICATE —This  to-dav  \n 
started  to  describe  the  merits  or  denounce  the  demerits  of  all 
new  ventures.  As  a  commencement  it  declares  that  its  own 
articles  of  assodation  are  of  the  most  fraudulent  character. 


NOSCE    TEIPSUM. 

Lady  Cyelial  (touring  in  ^orth  Botl&nd).  "What  a  fijorcuLors  CoeruuB  I*' 


THE  JUDGMENT  OP  PARISr  ; 

Fair  demoiselles  that  in  the  queet  of  mod«9« 
Have  made  with  us  .TOur  transient  abodes, 
Towing!  across  the  rather  captious  main 
Your   patient,    ^nting   mommas   in  jour 

train, 
While  poppa  in  his  dailv  working  collar 
Pursued  at  home  the  flesnltory  dollar — 
Behuld  our  sucrod  feelings  rudely  shaken 
To   mark   the  dwperate  turn  that   things 

havo  taken! 
Wo  hef»r  of  ff^mnle  patrioHo  leagues. 
Bunded  to  [iiilvfrise  our  French  intrigues; 
Uow  yon  have  given  way  to  warlike  pas- 

■ioiu, 
And  mean  to  do  without  the  latest  fasbiona  ; 
To  cut,  in  fftct,  the  rnodist«s  of  ourtowDt 
And  never  wear  another  Gallic  gown. 

Merely  because  our  democratic  pres* 
F»li  drawn  towards  a  Monarch  inaistr^sfi; 
Becuu^>  our  free  Republic  bad  to  do 
Just  what  her  friend^  the  Tartar,  told  her 

to; 
Because,  perhaps,  we  took  about  a  we«k 
To  send  your  to-legram  from  Martinique  ; 
Or,  Hehtly  winking,  looked  the  other  way 
When  Spanish   cruisers  came  to  coal,   or 

stay — 
For  this  you  swear  to  sever  your  connection 
ith  1hoBi>  who  frame  the  ultimate  con- 
fection ! 


Ah  I  can  you  thus  bo  easily  forget 
I'he  blessed  memory  of  Lapaybtte, 
1  Meaning  the  man,  oi  course,  and  not  the 

liner,) 
Than  whose  performanoe  nothing  eouJd  be 

finer. 
\Vhi»n.  by  the  bravery  of  Frince,  you  broke 
Perfidious  Albion's  confounded  yoke  P 

But  let  it  pa«s.     Besides,  in  any  case^ 
The  Artist  knows  no  prejudice  of  race; 
Coamopolit-e  as  is  the  wanton  wind 
We  others  work  at  lai^e  for  Womankind  ; 
We  have  no  local  bias  in  our  breast. 
Hut  simply  lean  to  aucb  aa  pay  the  best. 
And  as  witb  Art,  lo  too,  in  tum^  should 

Beauty 
Riae  glorious  about  the  clnimn  of  Duty  ; 
To  no  peculinr  land  or  kin  attuclied, 
Uer  haunt  is   where  tb«  ehoiceat  mode^ 

are  batohed : 
Alt  human  ties  she  barters  for  a  bonnet, 
As  though  her  future  state  depended  on  it. 
Haa  not  this  instinct  (even  found  in  blacks) 
Turned  half  your  men  to  AnglomaniaoaP 
London    for    tailors ;     but,    for   womaa^s 

gear, 
Where  shall  you  find  its  habitat  but  here  f 
Ah !    would   yoa    waive  the  souroe   of  all 

your  grace, 
And  spoil  voor  pretty  no*^  to  spite  yonr 

faoeP 


And  this  your  sacrifice,  par  trop  tU  ukt 
Pray,   how  should   it   affect   the   fighting 

male? 
Your  warriors  praise  you  now  with  "  Nobly 

done ! " 
But  what  will  follow  when  the  war  is  won? 
What  if  you  found  your  WoKTH-le«a  beaotv 

scorned. 
And    Mars    should    mock    at    Venufl   on- 

adorned  ? 
Be  wise  in   time;   trust  not  your  nstiT« 

churma, 
But   oome   where   Paris  waits    with   open 

arms; 
For  though  her  heart  is  in  the  Bonds  of 

Spain, 
Of  Yankee  pockets  huw  her  huuda  aie  fiiin) 


Thits  KoBiLU'T. — At  the  recent  meeting 
of  the  Nobel  Dynamite  Trust  r*o..  the  qw 
profit  was  declared  at  X:232,773,  with  a 
dividend  of  twelve  per  cent.  Nob»I 
indeed  \  They  '11  have  to  keep  up  to 
their  mark  in  future,  remembering  that 
*'  NohtUrMe  ohiigf."  Everything  and  evwry- 
body  Noble  in  this  Company.  No  * '  Nobble/ 


Whkrs  Msssas.  Spix&a  a(«D  Potid  ocqvx 

TO       BAVX       THBiB       HBa&QVAmTBIA. —  At 

"  Cbier  'em  Jonietion." 
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A    NEW   TERROR    FOR    CELEBRITIES.     PORTRAITS    BY   WIRE. 

[According  to  the  D«i^  Mail  it  U  poasible  to  trmzumit  portraita  bj  wire.] 


EXPEBIMXNTB    IN   TxLArTOORAPUT    BY    A    BeOINN'SR* 


DARBY  JOMES  REFLECTS  ON  EPSOM  AND 
MANCHESTER. 

HoNorBRD  Sir, — When,  on  Wednesday 
tiist,  a  coach  laden  not  only  with  copious 
Ufirapera,  but  also  a  very  Hilarious  Party, 
halted  at  the  Doomed  Cock  of  Sutton,  not 
one  of  that  Jovial  Band  opined  that  th^^ 
return  journey  would  be  undertaken,  by 
Myself,  at  all  events,  under  most  deppe*?- 
ing  auspices.  Count  GROOONorr  (titular 
Kin((  or  Cracow)  quaffed  the  life-in.spirinp 
B.  and  S.  with  Captain  Khjterion,  and 
vowed  eternal  friendship  ;  Sir  Willottohbt 
BiNKO  (who  has  assumed  s  Baronetcy  dor- 
mant for  Two  Centuries)  drank  his  fa- 
vourite beveraeSt  champagne  and  stout 
conunin((1cd.  from  a  silver  i^blet  which 
had  once  figured  in  the  Palatial  Hall 
of  Evans's,  and  shared  hia  morninp 
draught  with  Brn  Front,  the  cele- 
brated    cueist  ,     while     I But     why 

parvue  the  aubject  ?  Briefly,  the  Universal 
Toast,  Tory  in  its  assimilation,  wa^i 
"Derby  and  DisraeU!"  It  would  be  of 
no  interest,  Sir,  to  you  or  to  my  other 
hononred  patrons  to  relate  how,  imme- 
diately afterward*),  a  .slight  difference  of 
opinion  (always  aUttwablr  nmong  Gentle- 
men) arose  between  the  Captain  and  the 
Baronet  as  to  the  Joint  Waeers  incurred 
by  them  in  supportiuK  tlie  Favourite  for 
some  Young  Dear  Friends  of  theirs.  Suf- 
fice it  to  a»y  that  the  Coimt  cast  oil  on 
the  waters  of  speculation  by  exdaiminR, 
"  V'e  rill  cot  your  moot^s  up  betw**en  us!  " 

Peace  thon  reitmed,  and  self-compla- 
cency wns  established  when  we  took  up  a 
commanding  position  on  the  Chalk-it-up 
Hill,  ^veral  of  mv  companions  pmnted 
out  thnt  on  the  Hill  the  Sportsman  was 
relieved  from  those  Coarse  Importunities 
to  which  he  might  be  subjected  by  Tjayers 
of  Odds  in  the  Licensed  Enclosures  round 
about  the  Grand  Stand.  Moreover,  the 
Dreadful  Welcher  would  be  avoided.  Cap- 
tain Krttrrion,  who  is  a  Bit  of  a  Bard 
(indeed,  he  barked  The  Bard  in  A.D.  18B5. 
and  was  prevented  from  eettline  by  Family 
Grief)  WAS  most  humane  on  the  subject, 
and  wrote  an  "Innompt*»u"  (as  he  termed 
it),  on  the  back  of  Mr.  Dorlino'b  Correct 
Card,  to  the  detriment  of  the  Advertise- 
ments. I  took  a  copy  of  thii  Distnrh.  and 
knowinK  that  you  sip  at  Pierian  Sprin(i;B, 
T  venture  to  r8prodnc«  his  cot  inelegant 
Quatrain : 
"  Some  pwd  in  Ti\f**t  humankind  I  own. 
Nor  evMi  at  th^  Wpilrhw  rait  s  itnnp  ; 
Fnr,  whf»n  with  eaffer  *yp  hi*  pUr*«  T  ttMU 
After  th^  nre,  h*»  i»  n  nopi-^'t  mnn  I  '* 

"Bravo'"  cried  the  Count,  who  had 
evidently  taken  a  groat  fancy  to  Kbjti- 


RiON.     **  Dere  certainly  spoke  ze  roan  o( 
experience  that  does  it." 

Of  what  moment  to  detail  such  com 
parative  Trivialities  as  the  victory  of  Mr 
Barsato  (every  one  ^1^  to  see  the  Ot(! 
Colours  over  a  new  skipper),  or  the  Fasci 
nation  which  Mr.  Arthttr  Jamrs  had  foi 
backers  in  1  he  Stanley  St  akos,  or  th< 
Wandering  Minstrels  who  live  on  Lobstei 
Claws  and  Disabled  Pineapples,  and  othei 
Indigestible  Refuse  of  the  good  and  great 
or  the  Ladies  and  Gentlemen  of  all  and 
Indescribable  Degrees  who  bring  the  scent 
nf  Monte  Carlo  over  the  Surrey  Downs 
Luncheon- time  passed  in  Sybaritic  Fa- 
shion, save  that  numerous  Fecnnles  of  thr 
Gipsy  Persuasion  continuously  dirtied  m\ 
nether  Sartorial  Requisites  by  the  appli- 
cation of  their  thumbs  and  forefingers  to 
the  calf  of  my  right  leg,  in  the  hope  of 
Filthy  Lucre  for  Indifferent  Sootheaying, 

Of  course,  we  had  the  twual  Sweepstate' 
over  the  Great  Event,  at  Five  Poimds  pti 
rtipitem,  my  juvenile  acquaintance,  thp 
Hon.  Georgr  Flift*att,  late  of  Oxford 
College,  who  providentially  appeared  on 
the  scene,  kindly  providing  my  Quantum 
Suff.i  which  otherwise  I  could  uot  hsve 
fmmd,  being  at  a  loss  for  change.  Thf» 
Count  held  the  hat,  and  Kritkrion  drew 
tbe  numbers.  The  former  was  lucky 
enough  to  secure  Disraeli,  and  the  other 
the  Duke  of  Dbvonshirr's  representative. 
T  found  myself  credited  with  W^rr^m 
while  FuFT.ATT  obtained  >«"on,  which*  by 
A  singular  belief  in  hia  starting,  had  been 
included  in  the  Lottery. 

Hem  I  Dou.«»e  to  draw  breath,  as  did 
ConntlpRs  TTionwinds  when  they  saw  a  Dia- 
rcDuted  Outsider  called  JnUinh.  nam^^d. 
T  believe,  after  a  disreputable  Port  on  thp 
Red  Sea  fit  ought  to  be  called  Dead  Sea). 
romp  home  in  front  of  one  -if  my  Strong 
Tips,  the  fn«it-flitting  Baff,  at  the  extra- 
ordinary odds  of  100  to  1  against.  The 
pHcc^Rfl  of  Mr.  Larvach's  colt  was  hniled 
with  a  low  moan  bv  all  on  our  Dismal 
Drng,  save  and  exceoting  Krttrrion.  who, 
havinfT  nUo  drawn  "the  Field,"  which  in- 
cluded the  Arabian,  ouietly  slipped  the 
whole  of  Our  Sweep  into  his  capacious 
pockets.  The  Count  alone  gave  a  oynical 
smile,  while  regardinc^  thin  heartrending 
operation.  For  myself.  I  felt  nnn  pluA. 
So,  borrowing  Frjrr.ATT's  ticket,  I  made 
tracks  for  the  Paddock,  where,  if  you 
remember,  my  chief.  I  met  you  m  com- 
pany with  a  most  Cheerful  and  Affable 
Companion.  Sir  Fraisrr  PtTNNTsTT,  of 
WfltTitaff  Hall.  Salop,  whose  crewt  T  find 
in  DitBRrrT*B  "Rfrord  of  fhf  NnhiUiv  to  ^ 
"  on  an  arm  ainifiter  s  double  «tt.rawberry 
mark  erased  gwfej*."  This  e«nial  gentle- 
man (bo  gave  me  a  Hotbsobild  cigar,  a 


priceleaa  gift  oonaideriBtt  tbe  wir),  dieci^ 
fully  observed,  "  Well,  Vtsl  sorry  the  Duke 
didn't  quite  hit  it  off  with  his  bat,  but  he 
didn't  score  battly  after  all.  Dunlop 
couldn't  stay  the  course,  as  he  wa«  pro- 
bably tyred.  Regarding  the  winner,  he 
ought  to  have  been  fathered  by  a  centu- 
rion, not  a  JanxMaryi  and  though  there 
was  a  Maddkn  in  the  saddle,  there  ar», 
I  expect,  a  great  many  more  mad'ons  on 
the  Course." 

I  could  see  by  his  jovial  remarks  that 
von  and  Sir  Frarrr  Punnbtf  had  backed 
''Jeddah:*  and  I  felt  cut  to  th*  quick 
march.  Forgive,  then,  honoured  Sir,  ray 
quitting  your  bracing  society  so  abruptly, 
hut  I  rushed  away  to  secure  a  Real  Good 
Thing  in  WxnkfUld^s  Pride  for  the  Epsom 
Cup.  Alas,  alack,  and  welladayl  And 
then  I  plunged  on  Templecombe,  and  then 
on  Sister  AnoflOf  and  tnen  I  think  I  must 
have  walked  home.  Anyhow,  I  didn't  at- 
tempt to  climb  the  Hill  again,  and  I  hava 
since  learned  that  Count  Orooonopf,  Cap- 
tain Kriterion  a  Co.,  disappeared  soon 
after  myself,  without  undergoing  the  Fa* 
tigut>  of  a  Return  Journey  by  H<m^  leav- 
ing FuFLATT  to  settle  the,  to  him,  Trifling 
Account. 

Having  drawn  upon  you,  in  the  An>e- 
rican  style,  at  sight,  T  must  temporarily 
withdraw  mvself  from  Public  View  till  the 
Mancunian  Meeting,  of  which  I  venture, 
not  with  all  Hilarity,  to  chant  as  follows  : 

A  mag:nificent  trophy  the  Manchi^tPr  Cup, 
But  not  for  thr  Saint  ('hff*e  I  think, 

Nrtr  from  it  will  rictory  Spaniard  tup. 
Nor  th«  y^etrfoHnJland  take  n/ini  dnnk, 

ThdtiEh  h(^  mar  puucle  the  JV&tm  to  p«  on 
When  the  Carrion  Mommreh  u  done. 

And  the  chance  of  the  Ant\pod9an  ii  gone, 
"WTiile  the  AVopAy^'t  very  near  won. 

But  if  Rovaltv'g  ((ra*''*  **ii  *^  otheirs  dinplnre, 
'Tin  the  Prince  of  WALRS—AWwfKi  to  .Vrtth* .' 
There  is  the  song  of  the  Death-stricken 
Swan,  otherwise  known  as 
Tour  jaded  and  Jeddahed  Adherent, 

Darbt  Jonbs. 
P.S. — My  rejq)ectful  oomplimenta  to  Sir 
Frasikr  PtnvKKTT,  and  trust  that  his  An- 
cestral Pridft  did  not  prevent  his  taking 
my  suggestion  that  Airt  and  Grate*  wotild 
be  of  service  to  him  in  the  Oaka,  though 
well  aware  that  be  may  call  my  remarka 
"Oaks-agen  gas."  


The  Fourth  of  June  aa  it  ia. 

Mrs.    Crtmelivs    Klondyke.  Yes,    it 's  a 

ffreat   privilege   having   a  boy   at   Eton. 

Klovptki  and  me  aJways  get  tickets  for 

Upper  Ten  School  to  hear  the  speechifying. 


Latsst  Advicr  to  Franxr  and  England 
n#  Wrst  Afkica.— "  Kia«  and  be  friends !  " 
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THE    SAILOR    AND    THE    LASS    OF    RICHMOND 

Or,  Lork  Ch-rl-b  B-r-bf-bd  to  the  Rescue, 


HILL! 


"  It  IB  pror^<«(J  to  coiutruot  a  linn  of  elet^tric  tfiunwoy*  from  Kew  to  Hampton  Courtr  the  propoved 
n>ute  for  wnicD  u  oTer  the  famauB  Riofamond  Kill  nnd  in  front  of  the  ^tee  of  Btohmoad!  P&rk." 


*'COME  TO  OUR  PAVILION," 

Xotv's  Labowr  Lott^  Act  II.,  Sc.  ]. 

Lkt  lovers  of  bod^  enjoy  their  Da 
Ebszki^.s,  their  PlaN(;on8,  and  their  chtm- 
€ims,  but  for  pood  hearty  enjoyment,  give 
U8  Si^or  Dawiel;  Leno  at  any  time,  but 
eBpeomlly  just  now,  when  at  the  London 
Pavilion,  familiarly  styled  *' the  Pav,"  the 
aforesaid  Dan  appears  aa  a  Beefeater,  in 
the  Tower  of  London,  explaining  ita 
beauties  to  the  Towerist*.  That  >  excellent ; 
eo  IB  hie  Shopman  at  the  stores,  where  **  eggs 
u  eggs ;  *'  Dut  jet  moi-e  excellent  is  his 
maaterly  analysis  of  the  old  song,  "  Wfiere 
art  you  going  fo,  my  prHty  Maid  J"  and  hia 
admirably  high-toned  moral  reflectiona  on 
the  conduct  of  the  gentlemao — ehall  we 
call  hitn  *' gentleman  ?*' — we  thiuk  not, 
as  no  gentleman  who  oonaiders  himself  a 
geatleman  could  possibly  atoop  (and  ho 
must  have  stooped,  as  he  was  on  horseback, 
when  epeakinpr  to  a  girl  afoot)  1o  addreas  a 
voiing  and  wmple  maiden  going  with 
buckets  to  the  *'  bucket-shop  "  (apparently, 
and  thit*  ie  the  only  excuse  for  the  other- 
wise rude  questioner),  and  ask  her  **  Where 
she  was  going,"  and  to  style  her,  "  Mr/ 
pretty  maid."  But  ttnia  she  "*  hit  pretty 
maidh"  Now,  on  thia  poiBt — but  at  thiw 
point  we  must  break  off,  and  leave  the 
difficult  question  to  he  sfdved  by  Professor 
DAinzLi  Lkno,  who  will  &nd  in  this  old  song 
matter  for  infinite  diacusaiou^  and  iUimitable 
theoriee  to  be  dealt  with  in  his  own  inimi- 
table manner.  Every  Laughing  Philo- 
sopher should  hear  Dait  Leno's  disooarse. 

There  are  other  attractions — all  good. 
AliFB  Maris  Wilton  (surely  we  Vo  heard 
*^hat  name  before  f    8omd  few  years  ago, 

m*t  it  F)  is  a  "  Serio-oomio  and  Duioer," 


who  will  wile  away  yow  minutes  delight- 
ftilly.  and  "The  Bale  Troupe"  take  ad- 
vantage of  a  (luiet  moment,  whoa  there  are 
neither  Dons  nor  undergraduates,  nor. 
indeed,  urvone  at  all,  in  the  grounds  at  tlie 
"backs  of  tho  Colleges"  in  f»ill  view  of 
Trinity,  Cambridge,  to  perform  their  **  Cele- 
brated Bicycle  Act."  To  thoroughly  appre- 
ciate the  ifason  why  Messrs.  PinaRO  (No, 
not  PiNERO,  but  very  timr  0  /)  and 
Zavan  c*11  their  exhilarating  entertain- 
ment The  Swfff  and  the  Tramp  the  reader 
muft  see  it  ;  ami,  soon  afterwards,  by  atten- 
tively listening  and  catching  (if  he  i;an) 
every  word  t  hat  Mile,  Ma  r  qukrite 
CosiNiLLE,  "  La  Charmeuae"  utters,  he 
will  enjoy  the  story  of  her  8on>f  as  much 
as  he  will  have  enjoyed  her  singing.  The 
"Musical  AvoLOs/*  Xylophone  Players, 
make  a  senea  of  hits  with  their  inatru- 
mentB  ;  and  there  are  plenty  of  autrts  thtnm 
at  the  PavHicin. 


JOURNALISM  UP-TO-DATE. 

"  Whoevkr  is  content  with  the  ideas  of 
yesterday."  says  Sir  Hknby  Irving.  "  the 
joumaUflt  must  be  equippe<l  wi*h  the  idea^ 
of  to-morrow."  All  aspirants  for  jouroal- 
intic  honours  pass  such  au  exazziination  as 
this  : — 

L  Describe  process  known  oa  ''intel- 
ligent anticipation  of  events."  Anticipate 
iutoUipeutly  the  following  : — British  retreat 
from  Wei-Uai-Wei ;  Russian  occupation  of 
Hong  Kong;  graceful  conceesion  of  Gib- 
raltar; polito  withdrawal  from  the  Cape. 

2.  Write  full  accountof  forthcoming  en- 

figeraent  between  American  and  Spanish 
loetfl.  giving(rt)  list  of  killed  and  wounded, 
and  (h)  personal  narratives  of  sarvivors. 

3.  Kxploin  the  terms  rtportM.  runt4>uml, 
uncojijir^ntsi,  (onirndiried,  Illujstrato  their 
ijHO  in  halfpenny  journnlism. 

\.  Revii'w  toe  Poet  laureate's  Dsxt 
volume  for  (fi)  Thf  Standard^  (A)  The  BUtr, 
{<')  Our  B'Hikijitt'OJfict, 

j.  Write  a  leading  article  which  shall  he 
equally  appropriate  tfl  any  of  the  following 
events  :~ Bombardment  of  New  York,  Fall 
of  Madrid.  Destruction  of  the  Spanish 
squadron.  Annihilation  of  the  U.  S.  Hleet 
Caj  tiue  of  Kharti-iiui,  British  reverse  in 
Egypt.  D  scovery  of  th**  North  Pol<».  8h  w 
that  whatever  has  happened  is  in  strict 
acoordanc©  with  the  course  prophesied  in 
your  issue  of  yesterday's  date. 

6.  State  exact  terms  of  non-existeot 
treaty  between  Great  Britain  and  United 
States.  Give  pr^ci»  of  settlement  of  Sierra 
Leone  question. 


KoPLESiABTiCAL. — There  is  one  Bishop 
who,  judging  by  his  name,  ought  to  be  an 
authority  on  veetmentg,  and  that  is  *'  Dr. 
Wkstoott."  Is  the  Biehojj  of  Durham  a 
Low  Wkstcott  or  a  Htgh  WRSTcoTTr' 
And  when  his  Lordship  obtains  his  weU- 
eamed  faotidny,  instead  of  going  away  to  the 
coast,  does  he  remain  at  home,  and  lecture 
on  diocesan  matters,  the  reports  of  which, 
when  published,  are  refreeningly  headed, 
"  WBBTOOTT-on-See  "  ? 


IKSIIUD.— A  new  book,  Blattiu»,  hy  W. 
T.  Stead,  Is  published  by  Qrakt  Eiou- 
ARDS.  Bnt  even  Eicha&ds  will  grant 
that  Blastui  would  hare  been  more  appro^ 
priately  published  by  '*  Windub." 


CHH 
THE 


STORMY    PETREL, 


South  A/ricoTi  variety.     At  prtmrnt  on  tiu 
AUantic 

["Dr.  LsTi>6  left  to-day  to  take  up  hMdutfwtBl 
Europp  af)  political  rcpreteatativQ  of  thtf  TnttfnsL* 
— JM9rt«,  Maf  26.] 


Jttnr  4,  1898.] 
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Sn09an  Jitrt'T. 


A    TASTE    TO    BE    ACQUIRED. 

(A  H'hajunJiJf  SkfJch.) 

'WkI.I.,    how    is    tub   WOELD   OUft   MI8SUH   CA^    BK    90    POND   o'    KtlUSO    OS     ORSKHArK,    I    imS'    KNhW'  !  ' 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

EiTiLALTEi)    yaoM    THI    DlAU\    OK    ToBY,    M.P. 

Haute  of  Commonit  Mifndayt  May  23. — 
At  11  quart««r  past  mix,  the  Hight  Uou. 
J.  W.  LuuTiiEh  took  the  Cbair  on  re- 
ftumption  of  Committee  on  Irish  LocuJ 
Government  Bill.  Particular  about  men- 
tioning liim  in  full  style,  as  this  is  earliest 
opportunity.  Naturuily  expected  to  find 
his  name  in  list  of  Jubilee  honours.  Per- 
haps 18  more  diiitiiiguished  out  of  the  crowd 
in  the  briefer  Birthday  List.  However 
it  be,  Privy  C'ouncillorshjp  is  well  deserved. 
From  tbe  first,  J.  W.  took  to  th*;  Cbair  ul 
Ways  and  Mean^  as  a  duck  tMkt*»  to  water. 
Cannot  recall  un  instance  where  he  has 
blundered.  As  tbe  ever-regretted  Mr. 
PUXI.PS,  sometime  American  Minister  at 
thu  Court,  once  said,  a  man  who  never 
makes  a  mistake  will  never  nuike  any- 
thing. StiU,  in  either  Chair  of  House 
of  Commons^  even  monotonous  froedom 
from  error  u  regarded  in  a  favourable 
aspect. 

Tnie,  J.  W.  has  lived  through  Elysian 
days  compared  with  the  lot  ot  bis  pre- 
deoesflor.  Tha.t  kindly,  courtly  gentleman 
never  had  justice  done  to  him.  Uc  coiue 
fresh  to  Cliair  at  an  e(>och  exceeding  in 
bittemeas  any  that  ha>  intirktMl  the  Com- 
moos  since  early  Corn  Law  days.  More- 
over, an  able  and  influential  circle  of  the 
Opposition  made  a  <\**Hil  set  against  him. 
Wanting  to  wreck  the  Home  Rule  BiiU 
they  perceived  a  vulnerable  point  of  attack 


in  the  Chairman.    If  they  could  worry  bini, 
and  get  things  in  a  muddle,  the  chances 


"  As  a  duck  takes  to  irat^r.'* 
Thellight  lion.  J,  W.  L-wth-r. 


ol  Bill  passing  were  appreciably  lessened. 
.So  they  deliberately  and  ^^ysienuiiically 
"went  tor"  the  ChinmiMii. 

J.  W.  lives  in  happier  times.  At  beet, 
position  ut  Chainuua  ut  \)a>s  and  Meaua 
IS  a  difficult  one  to  ftusitain  with  genenU 
approval.  Tliat  approval  the  present  in- 
cumbent euily  won,  and  holds  with  iu- 
creasing  tirmness  of  grip. 

Nothing  more  touching  than  tbe  grati- 
fication of  hit!  kiiiitman.  Lord  ol  the  li»le 
of  Tbanet,  at  the  official  recognition  of 
the  Chairman's  success..  *'  We  Lowtukrs 
are  getting  on,"  Jimmy  said,  smiling  be- 
nignly at  the  Chuir.  "There  is  not  one 
Right  Hon.  Lowthek,  but  two  Right  Hon. 

LoWTHRRfl." 

Bastnei&done. — Ramming  Local  Govern- 
ment Bill  through  Committee,  so  as  to 
wind  up  for  holidays  to-morrow.  If  time 
inadequate,  so  much  the  wor^  tor  the  Bill. 

H'/dnesday.  12.25  A.M. — Just  adjourned 
for  Whitsun  holidays.  Been  nitting  since 
noon  yesterday  ;  for  the  most  part  dolefully 
dull ;  hour  after  hour  in  Committee  on 
Irittb  Bill.  Half-an-hour  before  midnight 
Bill  through  Committee  Stage.  A  grateful 
cheer  from  tired  legislators.  Go  boiue 
now  ;  off  for  weU-eamod  holidays. 

Not  at  all.  Saok  or  Qlkbn  A.nne's  Oati. 
jealous  for  interests  of  his  Iteloved  friend 
Don  Josb,  is  certojn  Colonial  Sbckitart 
would  hke  opportunity  of  referring  to  bis 
fainouA  Birmingham  >4|>eech.  Stirred  up 
hornets'  nest  all  over  Continent ;  brought 
upon  Don  Johk'h  me«k  hfud  avalanche  of 


y 
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THE    OLD    WORLD    AND   THE    NEW. 

Fair  Yankee  {in  E^fypl).  "I  bay,  Umclk.  tax  tew  tell  he.  aib  trekx  evbe  AMT  mew 

CaUELA  f      I   OUUS    ALL    I  'VX   IISKN    MUHT   BE   SXCOND-llANU  I  " 


/ 


critieism  and  reproof.  I^e  Saoe  msistA 
this  should  not  b«  borne  aJots«.  Were  the 
Cabinet  cognisant  of,  and  therefore  jointly 
responsible  for,  the  speech?  If  so,  let 
them  come  forward  like  men  and  toe  the 
line  with  Jose.  Put  searching  question 
on  subject  yesterday.  Evaded  by  8t. 
Michael.  Now^  on  motion  for  adjourn- 
ment, propose:^  to  t4tke  constitutional 
meanA  of  misiuij;  it.  Then  Dilxe  wanted! 
to  know  what  about  rumoured  adrnncea 
towards  alliance  with  Germany  P  Bahb- 
iCEAD-AHTLrTT,  to  Dileb'h  Ul'conc^aicd 
gratification,  followed  on  same  linoB. 

This  too  much  for  Arch-Angelic  temper 
of  St.  Michael.  Aa  a  rule,  his  equiibility 
imperturbable ;  hiA  conversation  '*  Yea. 
yea;  "  unwillingly  varied  by  "Nay,  nay/* 
when  applications  are  made  at  the  Trea- 
sury for  extended  grants.  But  there  are 
limits  even  to  the  temper  of  St.  Michael 
eum  All  Angels.  At  sight  of  this  Triple 
Alliance,  he  exploded.  "  The  Three  Tailors 
of  Tooley  Street!"  he  mockingly  cried, 
eoveloping  the  trio  with  wrathful  glance. 

Eminently  characteristic  that  after  this 
outburst  he  obBerved  that  he  "didn't  wish 
to  sjiy  anything  disneapectful.**  That  all 
very  well,  but  the  thing  was  done;  the 
eve  of  toe  'W'hifsun  holiday  was  made 
memorable  by  the  spectacle  of  the  equable 
st  ro  n  m  of  a  b  lamelesa  Life  st  irred  by 
hitherto  unknown  gust  of  passion.  Awed 
by  the  pheMomrnon,  having  misty  notions 
ol  reeding  soniowhere,  that  when  a  habi- 
tually placid  man  flames  in  wrath  there  is 
tio  knowing  to   whht  lengths  he  may   go, 


Members  folded  their  tents  like  the  Arab, 
and  as  silently  stole  away. 
BunntAi    dont. —  Coancellor     or    Ex- 

rHKtiiTBR  suddenly,  xinexpectedly,  explodes. 
Blows  Hou^se  clean  into  WhitAun  lU-oess. 
Kragmeais  will  be  picked  up  ou  Monday, 
June  6. 


TEST  EXAMINATION  PAPER 
FOR  THE  ENGLISH-SPEAKING  RACE. 

{For  aecfplance  on  both  sidta  o/tiu  Attanlic.) 

Give  a  short  account  of  the  Anglo- 
American  language,  showing  that  the 
tongue  of  Sbaespeark  had  its  birth  in 
Boston. 

Show  that  CoLUMBua  should  be  accepts 
aa  a  misprint  for  C.  O'Lttmbus,  and  counted 
an  Irishman. 

Give  your  reasons  for  believing  that 
America  was  at  one  time  a  part  of  Wales, 
and  the  intervening  ocean  a  sea  of  com- 
paratively modem  creation. 

Sketch  out  a  plan  by  which  the  White 
House  at  Washingt-on  and  the  Caatle  at 
Windsor  might  become  int^^rchangeable. 

Demonstrate  how  an  Anglo-American 
House  of  Aseembly  could  sat  altomat«ly  at 
Weatmiaater  and  New  York, 

Design  a  flag  that  would  display  the 
Union  Jack  and  the  Stars  and  Stripes  in 
fraternal  combination. 

Trace  a  pedigree  showing  tliat  John  and 
Jonathan  aro  not  cousins,  but  brothers. 

Enumerate  tiie  tiee  of  kinship  binding 
Tennyson  to  Lonoprllow.  Washington 
to  Wellington,  and  tb  -ers  of  the 


Mayflowf.r  to  those  of  their  families  who 
remained  at  home. 

Finally,  demonstrate  to  general  satis- 
faction tiiat,  althou^  Yanhec  Doodle  is 
admittedly  of  early  English  origin,  HmU 
Britannia  is  the  latest  prodoction  of  the 
more  than  ever  United  States. 


AGGRESSION. 


[To  pluit  ourielret  at  Wcd-Uai-Wci  with  (Voi 
uid  rinea  poin*iiic  uroas  at  Tort  Arthur  .  .  .  .  u 
a  slap  whiob  the  nuasian  Goveniment  cui  ararcelT 
be  expected  to  consider  s  friendly  act. — S^nrdmg 
Jifi*iew,  Afat/  21.] 

'TIS  true,  where'er  year  pathway  Lxea 
Your  policy  we  aeem  to  croas. 

We  tamper  with  your  beet  alUeSp 
Find  pro6t  in  your  loss. 

When  fresh  advantages  we  seek 
With  crafty  smile  we  speak  you  fair, 

And  laugh,  at  first  with  to&gue  in  cheek- 
Outright  when  onoe  we're  there. 

So  when  at  last  our  true  intent. 
No  longer  hidden,  you  diacern. 

Our  double-dealing  you  resent — 
A  worm,  they  say,  will  turn. 

Yet  know,  as  angrily  you  ■quirm 
And  dare  remomitrate  wneo  attacked, 

We  look  upon  your  turning,  wonn. 
As  an  uniFriendly  act. 


1 

i 
I 


Eaqba  CoiiTniBxrronrE8. — Young  hylies 
•n  remote  country  districts  in  want  of  part- 
ners for  croquet,  lawn-tennis,  bicyding, 
and  so  forth,  ah  tuld  be  energetic  supporten 
of  the  "  Additional  Curates  Society." 


A   STUDY    IN    EXPRESSION. 


I 

I 


J 


a.  niotlt'ruto  t'fo  I  uiii  pi-^^pured  to  furnish 
either  Spiiiii  or  tho  UaiU-d  States  with  a 
pliuL  of  cunipuign  which  cannot  fail  to 
prove  imitiediutelj  sucoet»sial. 

HoHATlU    NkI^ION  TOMKINS. 

Sir,  —  Oiir  country  is  watching  the 
struggle  with  *'  trcmbUng  eagerness.  "  And 
what  does  this  lead  to  ?  It  load*  to  Sleei>7 
Jesaneas,  to  Indigestion,  to  a  Di^aordered 
Liver, — in  a  word,  to  ull  those  ailmenta  for 
which  Poppletoa's  iVrkcb  Pillidea  nro  tho 
cne  safe  and  infallible  cure.    The  moral  is 

obvious.  POPPLETON   «k  Co. 

SiK, — Owing  to  this  abominable  wur,  I 
can  find  no  sale  for  my  u&uul  Spiing  out- 
put ;  my  Odes  to  the  Cuckoo  are  a  drug 
in  the  market ;  no  e^litor  will  look  at  my 
*Sonya  to  May.  And  so,  Sir,  1  appeal  to 
you  to  assist  me  by  announcing  that  I 
uin  prepared  to  furnish  Patriotic  Songs, 
Bidlads  and  Klegie,s  (witli  Americjin  or 
Spanish  flavour,  according  to  to^te)  on  tho 
lowest  terms.  Apollo  JoHNStJN. 

P.S.  {private  and  confiiUntial) . — What 
do  you  say  to  running  my  Strife  of  Nations 
— ji  blank-verse  epic  of  about  fifteen  thou- 
sand lines — as  a  serial  in  i^unch'f 

Deah  Mk.  Punch, — I  have  been  ahaxne- 
lully  treat4?d,  and  I  appeal  to  you  for  pro- 
tection. That  old  bijost  Billy  (our  head- 
ouuter,  you  know)  put  me  on  in  t'amr 
this  morning.  I  didn't  know  a  word  of  it. 
nnd  explained  that  I  couldn't  bo  t-xpected 
to  trouble  about  Latin  and  Gre«kand  that 
sort  of  rot,  when  all  my  sympiithy  wjts 
absorbed  in  the  fate  of  Spain.  And  the  only 
result  J  if  you  pleaae,  was  that  Rilly  told 
mo  to  write  out  the  les-*on  twice,  Latin 
andEnglibhl  Yuiu^  disgustedly, 

Brown  Minor- 


THE   SAME    WITH    A    DIFFERENCE. 


P0ltp.   "You  KNOW,  Fathkk.  I   iiiiji  vi»r  y.nr  snr-n.i 
Iawfcl  Hat.     I  wu.xDKa  Y«»r  \vk.\k  it  at  IL^mk  k.vkn/' 

Father.   "  Why,  it  imie^s't  MArrKiL     KvF.KVimnY  kxowb  Mr  thekk." 

Lftiu.    '*Ykh;    BI'T    ir'rt    TMKKK.hKST    IV    L')SIniS." 

Faih.,,    "X'J,    t^lITE    THE  SAME.       X'MioDV    KN<»\V.s    Mk    HERE  t  " 


n\\¥.  ftiMK  TO  Town  in  that 


OUR  POST-BAG. 

['•An  important  w«r  eiuiK't  litemture  and  »rt  to 
\m  ruffrlf'ctrd.  .  .  .  It  ih  rurioiin  \n  notice  how  it  ijt 
the  oae  tofiir  of  ronvtrrutiuu  nt  tht*  (linu'T-tMblc,  iu 
Um  tnin,  and  eUt-wticrv.*' — A  IVcrkf^  Jtecuiv.] 

8iK, — At  this  momentous  crisis,  when 
I  the  fortun^H  of  two  great  nationa  are  trem- 
bling in  the  bahince,  it  is  di»gu'>ting  to  find 
that  ther»  •re'  soma  unhappy  crwitiuvs 
BO  blinded  by  th«ir  sordid  love  of  gold  ah 
to  allude  to  p<?tty  financial  transactions  in 
ik«ir  eonvepiation  nnd  correspondence. 
OnJy  thi*  morning  I  received  a  lettt-r  from 
Mcmrv.  Snips  A.  Co.,  tAilora,  "  begging  my 


attention  to  their  small  account.'*  SnudI 
account,  intleed!  1  have  explained  in  ray 
repJy  that  my  whole  attention,  at  the  pre- 
sent time,  is  concentrated  elsewhere — 
somewhere  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Cuba, 
in  frtct.  Yours  faitJifully,  M.  P.  Kunius. 

Sir, — In  common  with  all  other  men  of 
intelligence,  you  must  be  awaro  how  div 
grne<»fully  the  fleets  of  America  and  Spain 
alike  have  l>e«n  mismanaged  in  the  present 
war.  Since  my  retirement  from  the  sugar 
trade,  which  t4)ok  place  a  few  months  ago, 
I  have  devoted  much  attention  to  thp  pro- 
blems of  naval  warfare.  And,  being  a 
lover  of  fairplayj  I  beg  to  intimate  that  for 


MARS  MELIORtS  BELLI  INVENTOR. 

Dear  Mr,  Punoh,— Ab  I  know  that  tou 
are  itrictly  neutraL  and  that  your  obteemed 
publication  is  read  alike  in  Cafitile  and 
Waahington  State,  I  beg  to  draw  the 
attention  of  the  high-contending  Powers 
of  ^^pain  and  America  to  the  fact  that 
I  have  aevcral  vnlualfe  invrjitiim^^  which 
should  oeitainly  be  immediately  adopted 
by  one  or  both  of  them. 

1.  A  Ifaohine  for  Making  ]>3mamite 
Bread,  which  cannot  be  disting:uiehed  from 
the  ordinary  Staff  of  Life.  Invaluable  for 
proviaiorun^  an  Knomy^a  fleet  under  the 
oover  of  dieintereated  friendship. 

2.  A  Submariuo  Balloon  disguiaed  as  a 
Wbale.  Shark,  or  Sword- fiah,  according  to 
taste,  propelled  bj  centrifugal  force,  and 
heavily  chBirged  with  a  destructive  liquid, 
of  which  I  am  sole  patentee. 

3.  A  Repeating  Cannon  madv  of  jntpitr 
TOfkhi,  so  lifLfht  that  it  can  easily  be  canied 
in  the  breaat-pocket  cf  a  military-cloak. 

4.  A  Mirror  fitted  with  ;i,000,(iO()-pftwer 
electiic  light,  calculated  to  blind  3U,utK) 
men  at  first  sight,  hriceleas,  unless  the  foe 
wear  my  Buutgen  Bay  Protective  apeotaolee. 

5.  A  Marine  Cycle,  which,  by  a  special 
power  of  oil-diffusion,  can  travel  safely 
through  tho  stormiest  sea. 

6.  My  Refrigerator  Splendens,  whfreby 
a  wholo  division  can  be  frozen  into  immo- 
bility by  the  turning  of  a  handle. 

I  trust  that  some  at  leabt  of  my  methods 
mty  meet  with  your  approval.  At  all 
times  am  I  ready  to  fumidh  plana,  &o., 
to  you  or  any  other  cti^ifuUtt, 

Hanwel'  IB  LOONA, 

Tht  Lalorutory,  Ferkham  Jiyf, 


YOU   CXIY. 


J 
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"A  CUBE  FOR  INDOLENCE." 

Havk  just  been  leadinjf  in  the  Fort- 
ftiffhtlt/  an  article  with  this  title.  Being 
naturally  indolent.  I  ^ake  an  intexf^^t  in  the 
subject.  Even  continuo  to  do  so  after 
reading  this  article,  translatc^l  from  the 
Frpnch  into  romtirkable  English.  It  ie 
probably  ^^ood  for  '*an  iutlolent .'  as  the 
translator  wouM  call  me,  to  havo  his  brain 
taxed  occasionally.  At  last  discover  the 
correct  treatment.  9oniehov  I  do  not  aeem 
quite  a  proper  subject.  Enjov  excellent 
health,  Nevertheleas,  am  hopeloealy  laity. 
Must  therefor©  regulate  the  employment  of 
the  twenty-foiir  hours  as  recommended  by 
the  French  doctor,  though,  as  the  translator 
puts  it,  "  without  doubt  one  will  jud(;e 
these  precautions  juvenile  even  to  the 
burlosque,  tyrannical  even  to  the 
absurd."  Don't  quite  know  whether  the 
translator  would  consider  me  an  absurd. 
Perhaps  I  am  a  burlesque.  Will  begin  to- 
morrow, and  carefully  follow  Dr.  De 
FLEtTRY's  programme  for  the  day. 

•*  Bise  at  seven."  leather  uncomfortably 
early.  Generally  get  up  at  nine.  Hut 
persevere.  Next  comes  **  intftllc'tual  work 
for  about  an  hour  and  a  half,"  and  then 
breakfast  at  half- past  eight.  Don't  quite 
see  what  time  Ihis  leaves  for  bath  and 
dressing.  Ah,  yes !  Intellectual  work 
mu't  go  on  meanwhile.  Do  my  best. 
Repeat  the  ea>%ier  end  of  the  multiplication 
table  while  having  my  bath— alwaya  hated 
mathematics — and  oonjugjite  nmu  after. 
Not  so  easy.  Schoolboy's  mechanical 
inetnory  clean  gone.  Pait  my  hair  all 
croilcMily  whiio  struggling  with  the 
wretched  vnrb.  Still  some  tune  for  intel- 
lectual woik.  IWgin  to  bate  it.  Read 
acme  irregular  verbs  in  uiy  old  Latin 
grammar.  Very  unititcretting.  At  lost 
breakfast  tinn'.  "  Exc*«lb'nt  appet  te.  What 
next?  Uang  it  all  1  M'»ro  •'intellectual 
work."  Had  thought  of  doing  (omo  verges 
for  a  mngnzinft.  Evidently  impowible. 
Mu*-t  try  eomethiog  intelWtuul.  Trans- 
late JP^rt  of  the  Fnrtiii'jhthf  article  back 
into  Pronob.     Ea*iy  enough,  anyhow. 

Then  comes  "  reet  at  half-past  eleven.*' 
Should  mtirh  prefer  some  exercise.  How 
am  I  to  rest  Y  Can't  go  to  sleep  in  th« 
morning.  Even  1  am  not  so  indolent  as 
that.  Bf  aidei^,  th>*  next  thing  is  lunch  at 
noon.  How  delightfully  foreign.  Always 
prefer  dtjfinur.  But  after  a  solid  Eugb^b 
breakfar'C  it  m  rather  early.  SotaxeiLal 
rest  m  a  cab  to  the  Savoy,  ff^'jfuner  there. 
]>s)n"t  seem  very  active  so  far.  What 
now  'f  Another  n>t!  In  cab  tj  ihe  club, 
and  rest  ttere  in  easy  cha  r  with  n.y  eyes 
shut.  Still  rather  mdolt^ur.  Then  comes 
"a  walk."  At  last  I  Hut  only  for  about 
balf-an-hrur.  Aibf  r  this,  I  am  to  follow 
my  "ordinary  recupatiors."  Evideiitly 
must  not  virk  or  walk,  write  or  read.  So 
drop  into  c!ub  again,  ait  in  easy  chair,  and 
soon  full  aauep.  Just  as  I  wake,  UMnn 
comes  ID.  *'  HuUo,"  he  says,  "  taking  it 
easy,  aa  ubuaI  r"  *'  Not  at  all,"  I  retort, 
•' 1  m  cu  iTig  my  irdo'erce.  You'll  fife 
the  s}ftem  d(frcjil*-d  jn  tie  Furttn)^htly.'' 
'*0h,  indeed/'  he  replies,  ''I'm  glad  the 
cure  is  working  so  well."  Bejiin  to  have 
doubts  of  it  nyself.  But  »iJl  per«.vere. 
>hould  like  a  little  exetoibe.  This  in  not 
menticned,  ao  home  in  cab. 


Pfftpiring  Covnttj/inan  (ufut  hcBJust,  V7JtA  iks  xUnoat  difficulty,  suocetdcd  in  coUhivg  truiu)^ 
"Phew  !    Jtkt  saved  it  by  t'  Skin  o'  mv  Tketii!" 


"  Iiinner  at  seven."  What  now  ?  "  R©flt 
for  half -an -hour."  Again  !  This  is  awful ! 
Fall  asleep  once  more.  Wake  just  before 
half-past  eight.  At  last  "  a  short  walk," 
and  then  **  ^i  to  btnl."  Probably  a  mile 
is  Hhort  enough.  Do  this,  and  get  into 
I)ed  as  the  clock  strikes  nine.  I  may  have 
been  indolent,  but  i  have  never  been  to  ted 
so  041  ly  fiinoo  I  was  at  schooL  Imnoeaible 
to  sleep.  Would  welcome  '* intellectual 
work  "  as  a  distraction.  But  dare  not  even 
re]>eut  the  multiplication  table  to  myieU. 
At  la«t,  at  daybreak,  can  bear  it  no  longer. 
Get  up,  dre^e,  and  walk  to  Bichmond. 
Shall  give  up  this  cure,  leather  than 
"  r(st  "and  sleep  about  twelve  hoima  day, 
I  will  be  '*  an  indolent  *'  all  my  lifu. 


vSuor.KATlON   FOR  AMK.VniNfi  TIIK  BoAniCCA 

STATUK-oiiorp  ON  Tftt  THA>nw  Embank- 
MKNT. — Tb(»  horws  may  be  e^ihily  supposed 
to  huvo  bolted,  as  thoy  huvo  got  no  reins, 
and  to  have  upsi^t  tho  car  containint^ 
BoADT  and  her  two  crouching  friends,  who 
have  escaped  unhurt.  Replace  chariot  and 
knrsex  by  mvtnr-car.  Let  the  two  crouch- 
era  be  riding  as  two  fares  inside,  and 
BoADV  can  be  on  box  flouriahing  her  spear, 
or  anything,  except,  of  course,  a  whip. 

SuooKSTioN    ron    thii    next  Statement 
i  FROM     Oun     Yellow-Press     War-Corhi- 
8PONDRNT. — S.vMPSON    has   slain    his    thou- 
sand$i,  thjinks  to  the  jaw-bone  of  an  ass. 


MxN  or  THB  Thtmb.— Herb-groweia. 
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FARMING    SCHOOLS. 

["  At  thp  l;L«t  raeetins:  of  the  Gloupoatorsliiro  C'hRmber  of  Ajrriiulturtt  it  wiw  Btateri  thitt  a  ahome  for  a  School  of  FanniuK  h*d  bwn  preparrd  b%'  the 

( 'tninty  Ooutieil.** — Olube.] 


Dr.  Tummutshire  takinjr  hin  FamujiK   Tlic  Miuter  of  the  Wura^l-growingl 


Srhonl  for  u  ronBtitutionnl  \vulk. 


CIOM. 


Fupils*  work  injhe  Srarwrow 
ModuLliriR  ClitAs, 


Price  Pitchfork  for  the  liest  Scholar. 


Clictniriil  rreservntioii  of  Milk  (.'Ihw. 


OPHELA.INE  AND  HAMELEITE. 

{Jit/  "the  Belgian  Skak€*peare.*') 
Pkilsonk  : — 
Th^  Kivff.  The  Quren. 

Ttie  Cnamb^rtaiv. 
JxuftM  {the  Chaviberlain'B  aon). 
i^ik^hiifit  {th«  VhamherlaUCn  liiugKUr). 
JJarnfJeUe  {the  King's  n^hew). 
Oho$t  of  ffamriHU's/Mther. 
Ar-r  I. — EUinoTc,  a  p/a^orm  U/ore  the  caxt^, 
IIamei.ette,  OrHKi.AiNE  and  Laertes  dit- 
foivrt^a  omi^rxing  in  dismal  tohi^ipers* 
Hum.   It  is  cold  to-night. 
J,tu-.  It  is  vorv  cold. 
Of/fi.  There  in  n  oIoikI  over  the  moon. 
Hum.  The  cloud  is  dark  and  thront*ning. 
I  am  scarce  keep  from  ahii'eritiK,  the  cloud 
is  KO  dark, 

/.or.   It  is  Roinp  to  rain. 

[.4  hofJmcgronn  is  hraTti. 
Ham.    (gJoitmify).  I>id    you   hear    any- 
thing? 

/,«#'.  1  heard  nothing.  [Anoihir  gronrt. 
itph.  \Miftt  was  that? 
J.fii'.  It  waR  the  wind.  [Thf  ghmf  enf^rx. 
Main.  See.  he  comes.  His  eyes  glare. 
They  glare  like  live  coals.  I  have  never 
s<M?n  Kuch  glaring  eyes, 

Oph.  fip^ak  to  him,  Hamelbttk. 


Ham,  Who  artthouP 

Ohost.  I  am  the  fchoat  of  thy  father.  T 
am  permitted  to  haunt  theftp  bftttlemonts 
btitvrecn  twelve  and  two.  Thine  unclr 
murdered  me  and  has  RJneo  married  my 
wife.     Von  must  revenge  me. 

Oph.  Alas!  poor  ghost, 

(rhnxt.  Till  1  am  revengetl  I  suffer  tor- 
ments. It  is  imooHsible  to  describe  the 
torments  I  suffer.  At  night  I  roam  to  and 
fro  upon  the  hattlenients  wTin^iing  my 
hands,  and  my  eyes  Rre  full  of  tears.  You 
can  see  how  fidl  of  tears  my  eyes  are. 

Ham.   I  can  see  nothing. 

Laf.  The  night  is  very  dark. 

fVtfisK  The  cock  is  about  to  crow. 
"WTien  the  cock  crows  I  nnist  deprtrt.  I 
may  not.  outstay  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Swear  that  you  will  av^engeme. 

Ham,  I  swear.  [Exit  (rhosi. 


Arr  II. — /b  the  i^H^nCs  Chamber, 
ing.  What    ails    HamblbttbP     la 


he 


sick  P 

Qnn^n.  He  In  very  sick. 

King-  I  fear  he  i.s  mad.  You  must  speak 
to  him,  my  dear.  Here  he  comes.  He 
muvt  eortainly  bespoken  to.       \Exif  King. 

Chntn.  Speak  to  him  severely,  ma4lam. 
r  will  conceal  myself  behind  the  arraa. 
He  must  certainly  be-  spoken  to. 

[Conrrnl<  hi"\.si'Jf. 

Queen.  I  wish  they  had  not  left  me 
alono  with  him.  T  beppn  to  fenr  soraething 
may  happen.  The  wind  howls  round  the 
ca.'rt-le  and  the  moon  i»  overcast.  T  fear 
something  terrible  mny  happen.  WTiy  did 
they  leave  mo  alone  with  him  ?  (Pjni'r 
Hamelktte.^      Oood  evening,  snn. 

Ham.  A  very  disagreeable  evening, 
mother. 

Qurfti.  Hamelette,  your  father  ia  angry 
with  you. 

Hnm.  Mother,  T  am  angry  with  my 
father. 

Qufrn.  Do  not  answer  me,  Hamelette. 
It  is  not  right  for  a  son  to  answer  his 
mother. 

Ham.  It  is  not  rieht  for  n  mother  to 
mnrry  her  d*vea.sed  husband's  brother. 

Cham,  ihfihind  the  arras).  Help!  a  rat 
is  behind  the  arras.     I  do  not  like  rats. 


Ihnry  Object  LcMon  for  the  Junior  Clai^ 


Httm.  Did  some  one  say  a  rat?  I  will 
kill  that  ml. 

[Mahs  a  paK.-i  ihrnugh   the  arrat.     Tht 
Chamh'rlmn  falls  with  a  ihud. 

Qun'n.  Hamri.ettk,  what  have  you  done? 

Ham.  I  have  killed  a  rat,  mother. 

[Pulls  out  the  Chatnlrrlatn- 

Qufrn.  I  felt  sore  that  Boraet king  tum- 
ble would  happen.  I  felt  it  aa  soon  u 
1  wa.H  left  alone.     I  will  go  to  the  King. 

Ham.  You  shall  not  go  to  the  King. 

QHf■r}^.  Hamelette! 

Hovy  He  killed  my  father.  He  kilW 
bim  with  poison  as  he  was  sleeping  in  bit 
garden.  Notbing  is  more  certaia  t<h*n 
that  he  killed  him. 

Qwri\.  Something  terrible  will  certainly 
happen,  [Enfrr  fMo*/- 

Hnm.  WTiy  have  you  come  ugain  *•» 
Roon  ? 

(ihonf.  To  warn  you  to  be  Rwift.  I  haw 
come  to  warn  vou  to  be  swift. 

Ham.  T  will  ^  swift.  Do  not  fe*r  tiftt 
I  shall  not  be  very  swift. 

Qucfn.  Hamelette,  whv  do  von  stan 
like  that  ?     Oh  !  I  begin  to  be  alrmid. 

[GhfM  rantJk*. 

Ham.  Did  you  see  nothing? 

Qxiren.  1  feaw  nothing. 


I 
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llatn.  There  was  nothing  to  see.  Ha  I 
ha! 

Qwrn,  My  son  is  certainly  going  mad. 

Am*  in. — Msiwnr.y  a  room  in  Uu  easiU, 

fjph.  Wher©  is  my  father? 

Qurrn.  Hamrlette  has  slain  your  father. 

(iph.  Ah!  Urofji  mad. 

Quttn.  Help  her!    She  will  fall. 

\_King  goes  to  her  asxidanet. 

Oph.  (xitting  rm  a  s^at).  The  wind  is 
howlinfi;  amonf;  the  bnttlements.  Hark 
how  The  wind  howls.  It  hju»  a  fearful 
bound.    Do  you  not  hear  its  howling? 

King    inoothiugly).  There    is   no   wind, 

OpRSUilNB. 

Oph.  And  yet  T  can  hear  it  shrieking 
OTer  the  battlements.  It  shrieks  likft  n 
lost  spirit.    Do  you  not  hear  its  shrieking? 

King>  W©  hear  nothinfr.  The  air  i"* 
quite  still. 

[Enter  Labrtbs,  in>/»  drattn  mcord, 

JjOp.  Where  is  my  father? 

Qwrn.  Hamelkttk  has<=(lain  your  Tnther. 

7xjr.  But  Hamelette  was  to  marry  my 
8'9t*r. 

Own.  Yet  h^  hiis  sinin  yonr  father. 

Txif.  (xfping  Oph.i.  Ophklainb,  is  it  true 
that  Hamrlette  has  slain  our  father? 

Oph.  The  wind  hnwU  over  the  battle- 
ments. The  wind  shrieks  like  a  lost  spirit. 
No  spirit  wa»»  ever  so  lost  as  the  wind.  Do 
yon  not  hear  its  shrieking? 

Ixir.  Are  you  mnd,  Opkelatxb? 

Oph.  T  am  quite  mad.  Larrtes. 

Tav.  My  father  is  slain  by  HAMKLm-R, 
and  because  he  is  !*lain,  my  si'tter  i^  dis- 
tranght.    Kinc.  I  will  he  avenged  on  Ha- 

MRT.Wm!. 

Kirifj.  It  is  only  right  that  you  should 
be  avenged  on  Hastflettb. 

Qvren.  Did  T  nnt  say  something  terrible 
was  poine  to  happen? 

Ovh.  The  wmd  is  roaring  terribly. 

KivQ.  There  is  no  wind»  Ophelatve. 

Act  IV. — A  haf/  in  fhr  muf/r.     T^no  fhrfrn^n  ftt 
hack  of$tag^. 

King  (Mtus).  Hamblette's  mndnesa  in- 
creases :  it  increases  terribly.  There  is  no 
eml  to  bis  mndnes**.  Hi«  futher'a  ghost 
bannts  the  bnttlements.  Tt  is  wrong  th.it 
he  should  bnunt  them.  My  battlement'! 
*bould  not  b**  batinted  by  ehosts.  He  hns 
slain  mv  rhnmberlnjn,  and  it  is  wronr'  tlint 
my  ohnmberlain  should  be  slnin.  More- 
over, OpwELAi^'R  hn<i  drowned  herself  in 
thp  pond.  Hamrlette  drowned  b^r. 
And  now  Laertes  ha.s  sworn  to  ki([  Hame- 
i.FTTR.  H«  hfts  sworn  bv  nil  the  «tar'5 
This  sword  is  poisoneil.  With  this  sword 
»bnll  he  slay  him.  This  cup  is  Doi<^ned. 
Of  tbi<i  cun  slinl!  Hamrlette  drink.  Hamr- 
LBTTF  fihpll  certiiiulv  dif  bv  the  cup  nnd  thn 
•wor<l.  T  am  oertnin  that  Hamelettb  shall 
die. 

[Tnlcps  AiJi  jiraf  on   on**   of  the  throjirs. 
EntT  Laertes. 

Lot.  Tel!   me  where   HAMEtBTTB    is. 
cannot  find  FTamelette. 

King.  Hamflette  is  coming  hither  with 
the  Oueen.  H*»re  is  the  sword  with  which 
TOU  shall  slay  him.       FLarrtes  MAr.*5ironJ. 

T^tv.  With  thi<*  will  I  siny  Hamet.ette. 
iEnfrr  Quf^n  nnd  Hamelrttb.)  Hamr- 
I.ITTR,  T  will  kill  vou.  Nothing  is  more 
certain  than  that  I  shall  kill  yon,  Hahr- 
LEI  IB.  [HawRLRTTR  dmwM  him  strortt. 

Qufrn.  Something  terrible  will  happen. 
{Sifi  nn   fhrnnr. 

Ham.  I  niso  will  kill  you.  Larrteh.  I 
will  kill  you  with  the  sword. 


W 


QUITE    ANOTHER    THING 


^ 


JftrX;  "What  nin  You  (n\h  Tom  BorscEn  a  Kiv*  roit?" 

Afadgf.  "I  niusT  oiVB  HIM  ovic."  JiirJe,  "Oil,  what  a  Guam!     I  saw  vot 

Madift,    "No.       I   ClVLV    LET    U!M    UTEAt.   txSY.X* 


King.  Drink  from  thtn  cup,  HA^rFLKTTE. 
It  will   refresh  you  to  drink  from  this  rU[>. 

JIttm.  I  will  nnt-  drink. 

Qu^fti.  Give  m<>  the  cup.     T  am  thirsty. 

King.  Do  not  drink.  {Quffn  JrniA'5. 

Qupfn.  I  am  very  thirsty. 

Kii\g.  You  should  not  have  dnink  of  the 
cup. 

Lafi.  Defend  yonrself,  Hamblrtth. 

[Tliry  fighi.     HamrlbtTE  m  itturhni. 

Jliim.  T  am  wounded.  Your  sword  is 
sliarpyr  than  mine.  I  will  fight  with  your 
sword. 

T^nr.  Take  it.  Your  sword  is  equidly 
sharp. 

/C/nff.  Do  not  eivo  him  your  sword. 

J^ar.  Wbv  sliouM  T  not  give  him  my 
Hword?     Hi-^  sword  »■»  ef|ually  sharp. 

[T/j»*y  ''Trhnngr  Juro^f^t. 

Ifnui,  Defend  youreelf,  Larrtrh. 
{Thf^  fighf  fiQfiin.     Larrtrs  ii  foitrfud. 

T.nr,  I  am  wounded. 

Qu*-*m.  I  begin  to  feel  very  unwell.  1 
think  T  am  poisoned.  Was  there  nnt 
por'^on  in  thf*  cup  ? 

J.tjp.  The  Queen  is  very  pale. 

7^^171.  Th**  King  also  is  very  pj*le. 

Qti'-rn.  Oh.  oh!  lam  ver\-  unwell  indpi'd. 
I  think  T  am  going  to  die.  There  wii** 
poisnn  in  the  cvip. 

L(i^.  I,  too.  nrii  very  unwell.  T  think  1 
am  going  to  die.  There  wns  poison  on  the 
sword.  T  am  sure  that  the  sword  was 
poisoned. 

Ffnm.  The  King  is  verv  pale.  He  is 
»niler  than  the  Queen.  He  is  pale  from 
foar.     Drink  wine.  King. 

'»'infl.  T  will  not  drink,  TTamrlbttr. 

TTnm.  If  vou  do  not  drink,  vou  will  die. 

[Painfjt    hix    jfn-n*-!^.      Thr.    King   drJnkxy 
ftagg^rt,  nvd  fuJh. 

King.  Oh  ?T  am  slain.  r^"*'- 

Qttrrn.  Did  T  not  say  something  tprribln 
would  hnnnen?  fP;V<. 

If firn.  My  wound  pains  me.  There  is 
poiton  in  my  wmmd. 

T.n^.  My  wound  also  is  poisoned.  T!ie 
poison  bums  like  fire. 


Ham.  We  are  slain,  Laertes.     Nothing 
is  more  certain  thiin  thiit  we  «re  8l»in. 

[DirA. 
Tm4'.  I,  too,  am  slain,  Hamelrttr. 

[DifH, 

Curtain. 


I 


RUM^rER  (?) 

['*  Xorth-i^artfrlr  winds,  'qiiallv  ;  *om«»  slmwrri*, 
poMibly  Know." —  Wtathfr  Forrrojit,  Juuf  1.] 

Heap  on  more  wood!    The  wind  ia  chill, 
But  let  it  whistle  as  it  will, 
We'll  keep  midsummer  merry  still. 

Who  praises  winter?     liMio  declares 
For  January's  eentle  airs? 
Wlio,  fondly  wistfid,  would  remember 
Thfv  bnlmy  Rephyrs  of  December? 
A  fig  for  him!     He  knoweth  not 
(To  put  it  vtdgarly)  what's  what. 
Giv»i  me  the  anell  North-Easter  gny 
That  riots  through  the  month  of  May, 
The  snowy  blaist  whose  skirling  tune 
Plays  hurricanes  in  fro7X'n  .Tune, 
The  howling  blirznrd  that  Khali  tlv 
In  blinding  drift  through  white  July. 
These  are  for  me.     Compnr^^d  with  these, 
WTiat  is  your  soft  December  brre/.e? 
Awny  with  crirkft   bat !     .\w:iv 
With  racquet!    Rringth''  iinfflin*^  sleigh. 
And  don  vonr  furs,  ye  ladies  imy ! 
For  mind  yon,  'tis  alrnady  June. 
The  ponds  will  all  be  bfuring  soon, 
And  in  a  little  ye  shall  fly 
On  wing<Wl  skntes  through  white  July. 

Ho!  henn  the  woml !     Hran  hicber  •itill ! 
Spread  Christmas  cheer  and  eat  votir  fill. 
Draw  ticht  the  eosv  ourtiins  nil, 
\^'hnfr.  time  the  firolicht  fills  thf  h*dl. 
So  will  we  vet  he  blithe  and  iollv. 
And  wreathed  in  mistletoe  nnd  holly. 
We  *ll  feast  without  one  v«in  recret, 
And  keep  midsummer  merry  yet. 


TITI.E     FOB     A    XKW    MlI.ITAItY    PKRI''- 
nif'AL.— The  Pmodtr  Moquzim. 


LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[JuxK  11.  1898. 


Condu  tor.   "  ■Of.i>lTliiHT,*LAt<v  *" 

F<ir€,   '*0i>  AKK  Yur  callis'  a  Olh  Ti'siii   IiAi»Y7     iHPinENT  Yorsn  Felleh  ! 


THE  BAR  OF  THE  HOUSE. 

['*  Ttipy  "—(lie  pn'M'nl  Ijiwi — **nu|fht  In  be-  t-n- 
foroed  onkiltih^'iu'onimitleea,  nohI(■^l^n,^;en(ifmfD^ 
an*)  «vf  q  Memliers  of  riirliuiuent,  u  stnctly  as  on 
|>oor  meit,  who  (fit;)  I  continually  read  of  buiiit: 
tuaivdly  fined  for  tdo  ulightftut  infrartion  of  tboKn 

To  any  thoughtful  personV  mind 

It  is  a  joy  without  a  flaw 
To  fet'l  that  men  of  every  kind 

Are  level  in  the  eye  of  Law ; 
To  know  timt,  as  the  equal  sun 

Frt<:klesthc  wicked  and  the  just  man, 
"^ur  con-stitiition  keeps  but  one, 

One  common  code  for  duke  and  dustman. 


Wife-breakers  get  the  usual  week 

Although  they  hail  from  EAton  Square  ; 
InfiLllibly  the  fe>arless  beak 

Impounds  the  burpling  millionaire  ; 
Between  the  ranka  of  low  and  high 

The  lejial  chances  stand  at  evens; 
And  rules  for  gentle-folk  npply 

AUo  to  Members  of  St.  Stephen's  1 

Alas  for  manhood's  equal  lot! 

My  joy  is  withered  when  I  think 
Thiit  these  above  remarks  do  noi 

Include  inebriative  drink  ; 
Your  sense  of  justice  will  be  shocked, 

Dear  Editor,  as  well  as  my  sens?, 
To  f»fv»  the  law^  nf  Enpland  mocked, 

And  beer  iuibibi*d  without  a  licence. 


Full  oft^n  as  1  contemplate 

The  hnnest  pauper's  public  bar. 
And  see  how  relatively  ^eat 

The  rlubman'»  privileges  are  ; 
One  drinking  all  the  Sabbath  throup^h. 

The  other's  throttle  parched  and  nticky— 
Like  unadulterated  dew 

My  tears  have  weltered  down  my  dickey! 

But  most  I  weep  without  reserve 

That  in  thin  House,  the  home  of  I^w, 
Whf*re  Truth  is  noted  for  her  nervo 

And  Justice  for  her  ample  jaw — 
T'ttltoenwd,  undeterred  by  (ihame» 

Exempt  from  fin€»s  or  other  Nemesis, 
Tinole  and  such  as  take  the  same 

May  both  be  drunk  upon  the  premises. 

I  notice  hnw  when  I  heein 

To  use  the  hor>eful  future  ten»e 
Of  Tiove  nnd  BlUs  that  follow  in 

The  train  of  Local  Abstinence, 
There  is  a  movement,  faint  at  first. 

Tlien  fa'ster  fly  the  feet  and  thicker, 
Ap  mnn  withdraw  to  drown  thf-ir  t^iir^t 

In  streams  of  cool  and  lawless  liquor- 
Not  (hnt  they  fear  to  find  ray  speech 

In  manner,  as  in  matter,  dry, 
Knrwho,  in  Heaven's  name,  can  reach 

Such  crystal  depths  of  wit  as  I? 
But  since  the  sound  of  WiLrRii>'a  voice 

Hakes  up  the  ronscience*  of  Member*. 
To  that  illeeal  fount,  for  choice. 

They  po  to  quench  the  quickened  embeR 

Bnt,  Ppflce !  for  at  another  Bar 

The  tapster  now  abides  his  fate, 
Wbere  lust  of  irin  may  never  mar 

The  inclement  of  the  Maeistrnte ! 
To  ruurit  the  \ictims  ere  they  drop 

{i*i'}itUnif  hfr\  spems  a  pity  ; 
Mf^nnuliilf  I  drink     in  pincer-poo — 

ne:Uh  *<>  the  Kitchen-knaves' Committer! 


I 
I 


THE  KING  ALFRED  MILLENARY. 

Mv  iiKAHKST  GwEN, —  People  hine  all 
been  talking  ro  much  about  thia  dreawlftil 
war  between  Spain  and  America,  that 
it  is  n^ite  a  relief  to  heJir  of  anothpf 
subject  now  berinniaR  to  crop  tin.  /)« 
vnu  know  luiytbinK  about  it,  dear  Gwev? 
I  mean  this  KinR  Alfrep  "  millinerv." 
WouUl  it  suit  m",  do  you  think?  Vow 
know  the  stvle  of  hat  I  look  beat  in,  better 
than  anybodv  in  th"^  world.  />«i  writ*  nnd 
«ay  if  1  oupht  to  pn  in  for  it.  Fondest  low 
from  Your  affectionate,         MArnr. 

P.S.— I  see  *' millinery* "  spelt  "  mil- 
lenarv."  How  utterly  uneducated  *omr 
people  must  be ' ' 


**  Lown  Brarsby  at  Battle."  Such  i«  tbf 
startling  lieadinR  of  a  paragraph  in  Tuf? 
day's  papers,  ntuck  in  amongst  other  win 
news.  But  faithful  Victoria  need  not  pm* 
anxious  about  the  safety  of  its*  err^n' 
Governor.  He  has  not  sone  to  war  witl» 
.^nain,  the  I'nited  States,  or  even  witi' 
Chinn.  The  headline  merely  introduce** 
♦^he  announcement  that  "  Testerdav  LoH 
Brassey  visited  Park  Gate,  Battle,  the  ran- 
dence  of  his  son." 


At  the  St.  James*»  Thkatre. — Aristo- 
cratic audiences  will  of  course  till  the  hoio* 
in   Kinp  Street  to   see   the  new   piece  by 

"OLrVBR     HOBBES."      Mr.     AUIXANDER   will 

be  able  to  head  his  advortisements,  "  (ire*t 
attraction!  On  etau;©  and  in  auditorium' 
HooBKS  and  Nobs  I  " 


I 


I 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI.— .Ilnb  11,  1898. 


THREE  S   COMPANY,   TWO'S   NONE. 


DRiTAXiriA.  ••VERY  GLAD  TO  SEE  YOU  TWO.  MY  DEARS.   IX  THE  SAME  BOAT.    ILL  COME.  TOO, 

IF  THERE'S  ROOM!" 


JuKB  11,  1898.] 
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A    MOMENTOUS   QUESTION. 

fFould-U  Vendor.  ''Wirn  THi«  Cob,  Sir,  if  voir  was  t<i  leave  Loni>on-  at  Ftn-a  iv  the  Morsiso,  you  oori.n  uk  is  Bhiohtox 

tlEFORK   UkEAKFAST-TIME!  "  PotvibU  PtlTcHwier,    *' Kl'T  WHAT  fiHOULD  I    I>0  Wi   EARLT   IX    BkIGHToN?" 


A  DAY  OF  PLEASURE. 

{From  the  Xotebook  of  a  Creaturt  of  Imjp>uhr.) 

Not  a  cab  to  be  seen  anywhere!  Early 
morninK,  and  no  constable  to  call  one  for 
nie.  Pretty  state  of  things — might  be 
murdered  in  our  beds. 

Mem. — Write  to  the  Conuniasioner  of 
Police. 

Got  to  the  station  somehow.  Book-stall 
opening.  Boy  in  attendance.  Want  a 
daily  paper.  Boy  hoA  no  ohango  for  a 
hhiUing ! 

Mem. — Write  to  Messrs.  W.  H.  S.  and 
Sov. 

Train  at  htst.  Guard  doesnt  open  door. 
Suppose  because  I  am  not  traYelling  first 
class.  Remonstrate.  He  does  not  answer, 
but  whistles  and  wares  his  flag. 

JV/rm. — Write  to  the  traffic  manager  of 
the  railway  company. 

Have  to  take  an  early  omnibus  to  get  to 
another  station.  Conductor  gives  me 
change  for  a  shilling  in  pence. 

Mem.. — Write,  as  directed,  to  the  secre- 
tary '*  in  cases  of  incivility  of  the  com- 
pany's servants." 

Have  to  take  the  boat.  Official  explains 
that  the  booking  office  is  closed,  and  that 
I  shall  have  to  pay  on  board. 

Mem. — Write  to  the  editor  of  my  fa- 
vourite daily  paper  letter  of  complaint. 

On  board.  No  seats,  no  room.  Captain 
— or  some  one  whom  I  take  for  captain — 
expresses  regret,  but  can  give  no  redress. 

Mrm.. — Write  to  the  chairman  of  the 
steamboat  company. 

^ttle  down  somehow.  About  noon  get 
hoogry.  Have  lunch.  Ask  for  toast. 
Om't  obtain  it! 


THE  SCHOOL-BOY  OF  THE  NEAR  FUTURE. 

Th*  Thirteen-Ygar-Old  {aft^  readina  "  Sint* 
fm  Physical  Cuiture*'').  "Uroph!  Very  gootl 
reading,  exoelleat  reaMaing,  and  anatomically 
rorrect.  Must  really  take  down  the  dumb-hell*. 
Bat  then  there  *b  that  powerfuUy-written  l>ook  on 
•  Procrsstiniition.*  Bcaideo,  I  raust  rrind  up  my 
PoHtifkl  Eronomv,  French,  Gfrinan,  Latin,  Grwk, 
Mathrmatit-a,  Pfc\*«iologj',  Etymology-,  Thfolopr, 
Gcolopy,  Af*trrttheolngni-,  FhonoloffT,  an^  Klertrolojry. 
Yen;  exercine  it  ret  whea  you  ve  got  to  pou  an 
Exam.  I" 


Mem, — Write  to  the  caterers. 

Return  home.  Some  of  the  pasnengers 
inclined  to  be  rowdy. 

A/em. — Write  another  letter  to  favourite 
newspaper. 

Crowd  getting  off  boat.  Should  be  more 
gangways.  Suppose  Thamea  Conservancy 
re<;ponsibIe.  At  any  rate,  safe  to  commn- 
nicate  with  the  Mansion  House. 

Mem. — Write  to  Lord  Mayor. 

Cab  home.  Coachman  inclined  to  over* 
charge.  He  expresses  opinion  that  I  am 
"  no  gt^ntleooan." 

Mem. — Write  to  cab  proprietor. 

Mislaid  my  latchkey.  Can't  make  any 
one  hear.  P.-C.  not  on  his  beat.  Dis- 
graceful. Might  be  all  murdered  In  our 
beds. 

Mem, — Once  again ^  letter  to  Commis- 
sioner of  Police. 

Next  day. — Forget  nil  about  it. 


A  Damped  Cricketer  on  Play  in  May. 

The  fielders  stood  out  in  a  knee-dp^ep  lake, 

While  the  downpour  was  iust  a-Iulling ; 
TMien  the  batsmen  ntn  (I  make  no  mi-stake), 

*Twas  a  sort  of  double  sculling. 
And    then   the    umpires   would    bale    the 

wicket. 
An    amphihioiia    game,    but    it    waa    not 
cri  eke  t! 

Most  APPROfRiATE  Book  roR  a  Vmitor 

TO  OCR  NON-OONSTTMIVO-TTfl-OWN-flMOKl  ME- 
TROPOLIS.— BlaeWn  Guide. 


Itaua  Ibrkornta. 

try  at  thoQuirinal. 


-^The  present  Minis* 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVARI. 
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THE    WESTMINSTER    CLOCK-WORKS, 

Ak   T»r.    UoVTi   I'F    Re-<j1'E>|\o    .sTttlK£.S,    THE   WELI-KNnWN"    Fuit  KE-S    KMfcUUK   FKuM    A    RkH^SS   oS    EACH   srOE;    ANP    MEKT     \S    rsT'AU 


"WHY  TEOBTARTAN?" 

(5^^  ArtielB  in.  *'Mit/iii»OtCetitufy"/or  Jum.) 

My  i»f.ar  Sir  Hfxry  TnrrMPBONV— Yc«i  are  not  a  vegetarian. 
Not  fl  bit  of  it.  There  were  many  heresies  of  old,  nnW  the  Arinn 
wns  one  of  the  chief.  Nownda.vs.  it  iw  the  Vegot-Arinn  who  is 
reaHv  quite  oiiti^ide  your  ((rthodnx  RviIpr  mid  RegidaUons  for 
Koori  and  FtjedinK.  Your  "reply  to  rrttrrs ''  in  thi-  XinrifYnth 
Ctnturj/  is  most  excellent,  inul  knoik-s  on  tlte  head  (he  i^arhler 
who  reammKes  your  renuirks  to  Huit  his  quotations.  Sir  Hrnrt. 
.voti  are  hnnoiire<i.  Whiil  writiiiK^  are  those  which  the  enemy  of 
mankind  quotes  to  suit  hin  trwri  purpose?  I  rjo  not  pause  for  a 
repjy.  Such  a  critic  of  yonr  work  is,  to  apply  an  Ibseriian  title 
to  bini.  a  "  Hfatlfrh'An  GuTUit."  W'hjpn  your  work«i.  Sir  HENRr, 
shall  be  collected  in  \\n  '\>cfatit,"  your  ndrice  will  b«  found  in* 
vnjmible  for  nil  time,  all  ages,  and  all  appetites,  and  youi 
'■  ni/ftus"  will  be  to  idl  sensible  person»  "mmu.t  plaijdm." 

Do  I  know  any  one  nnm  who  is  purely  and  simply  (v»ry  eimplrl 
a  vegetarian?  Lret  ine  consider.  1  know  a  Latin  nro>ssor,  who 
snvs  he  live^  on  "  Ter-nip*  per  diem."  Lives!  Nay,  he  exiata. 
And  for  how  long?  Some  style  themselves  ** yegetart/inB "  be- 
f-ause  they  won*t  walk,  and  nny  that  they  have  arrived  at  that 
time  of  life  whirh  may  be  styled  a  "Cab  aRe."  Another  I  know 
IK  followed  over  the  sheop-fielda  by  ft  canine  companion,  termed 
by  him,  "  the  Collio  Flower  of  the  Flock."  The  diner  who  never 
has  more  than  one  friend  to  share  his  meal,  r^lls  himself  ii  '*  Tater- 
Tater,"  but  I  auestion  whether  he  limits  himself  and  companion 
to  this  vegetaolo.  Another,  a  traveUor,  who  says  he  never 
wanders  into  unknown  paths,  proiesses  therefore  to  be  always 
living  on  "  beat  routes."  Thi»  u  far-fetched,  but  as  I  said,  he  is 
a  traveller,  and  just  arrivod  from  a  very  long  way  off. 

You,  Sir  Hknbt,  are  right.  You  always  are  right,  whether 
you  are  aware  of  it  or  not.  And  those  who  follow  your  advice  will 
insure  for  themselves  a  boa^JtiFul  present  iwhen  their  birthday 
comes  round)  and  a  still  happier  future  with  a  cheerful  retroapect. 
This  summed  un  means  *^  Contentment,"  the  result  of  good  dlges- 
tioa,     So,  Sir  Hixmif,  "A  votre  .ianU*" 

One  who  BBtoNOS  to  a  "Mixbd  Feedeuatio.v." 


OUR   BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Mr.  Lr  (tAi.LiENNR'B  Uinnancf  vf  Xittn  Chapel  <J<m>r  Lam). 
despite  the  vicious  weakness  of  its  hero  and  its  second  hercrine,  i* 
a  touching  story  of  earthly  love,  excused  by  hopelessly  fal«e  mxAv 
nient,  and  brought  in  its  loeieal  cmiclasion  by  a  pagan  mode  of 
d<*Hth.  The  pirtiin^  of  th**  broken-hearted  girl  dying  of  "»  great 
shock**  is  K^'iiuinely  pathetic.  iUw  of  the  two  essential  sitoa- 
tions  seems  a.s  if  inspire<l  by  a  snbtK'.  reniinisnence  of  the  won- 
derful foreat  scene  in  Zoi.a^h  La  Ftiutr.  fir.  CAbhe  Mourct.  Mr.  Lb 
(Iali.iknnk  is  a  writer  "with  incumbrance.s."  These  "  incom- 
bninces  **  are  his  affected  nmnnerisms  which,  when  he  haA  settled 
down  to  bis  work,  and  is  going  atruight  ahead  with  his  crtoi7, 
and  'Agoing  strong*'  too,  he  casta  to  the  winds  as  imp^iliminiu, 
and  we  wish  that  he  would  never  retrace  his  steps  to  pick  them 
up  at  his  h'iKure.  *'  KicHAnnis  himself  again"  only  when  be  be- 
comes despcratelj  in  earnest. 

Thr  Dairhft  hiamot\d,%  (Ward,  Lock  A  Co.),  by  Ricbaeii 
Makkh,  is  a  hiith-pre.ssure  expresf;  pace  novel,  whoAA  b#n>«  a 
somewhat  unprincipled  young  man.  gets  into  a  serioun  diffi- 
culty as  wilfully  as  did  the  man  who,  being  "wondron*  ni*^. 
jumped  into  a  quickset  hedge  and  scratched  out  both  hi*  errj," 
and  who,  with  much  tht*  same  tact  and  inipulsiv**  energy  as 
exhibited  by  th*?  hero  of  th*>  immortal  niirs*  ry  rhyme,  pra 
to  get  himself  out  of  the  difficulty  with  satisfaction  to  hU  frii 
to  the  girl  of  his  heart,  and  to  tne  absorbed  readier.  Docid^dtjr, 
rend  it  1 

Scribes  and  Vharist'Pi^  by  William  Lb  Qctkvx  (F.  V.  Wiin» 
it  Co.).  Cleverly-told  storv  of  Bohemian  life  in  Paris  and 
London.  Just  a  flavour  of  Tri/hy  in  the  earliest  portion  Tfc*- 
firnouirient  leaves  it  a  trifle  uncertain  as  to  tho  actual  guUt  t\ 
the  accessory  before  the  fact,  but  though  the  raurtler  i^  **  *^' 
beginning,  the  mystery  about  it  is  preserved  to  tbe  v- 
With  this  novel  at  hand  you  need  not  regret  imprisonmrn 
houseby  bad  weather  for  a  whole  afternoon.       Barox  de  B.-W. 


1 


Piper  Findlatfr,  bte  of  the  Gordon  Highlanders.  h.i 
pears  from  the    Westminsi^r  GrneHe.,   "declined  Balmorj 
tJcn."     Will  the  AUiumbra  continue  to  "pay  the  Piper**.* 


Jv^E  n.  1898.] 
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out  (JtHlIeinan.    **"\V*ELL,    MY  LITTLE   MaS,   AND  HOW   MANY   KiSH    IIAVK   YOL*  CAl'OHT  F '* 

iftiii  JSoif.   "Ah,  vtit'  iHts'r  catvu  me*    1  know  T    Ynr  jtst  want  mk  to  tell  Yt>iv  and  then*  vor  'll  say  '  Halves'  !" 


FLITHNGS. 

PUfermaritshuTff  (wr,  P..V./Jur(7,  /"'T  »h<irf}, 
April  'J3,  1898. 

Dbau  Mn.  PrNCH,— We  liaw  flitU*tl  at  length  into  the  *'  Oardf  ti 
Colony,"  iind  btnick  u  rfuUy  nice  place  in  tbu  cupital  with  th** 
Above  polysyllubic  iiiime.  Soruo  of  tlxe  iiiiiubitauta,  I  believe, 
call  it  *'8U>epy  Hollow,"  and  the  Zulu  Ucsigmition  is  "  Umj^n- 
gunhlorii/'  a  pretty  Uttle  sdiiea  of  gurgles  and  clicks,  which  they 
tell  in©  inotuts  "Home  of  the  Elephant.*^  Please  aak  RluEK 
Hao<jaju>  if  tlii»  t8  lorrect.     Neariy  cvt-ry  HHine  begins  in  a  ten- 

lAtive  way  with  Uni .     The  river  lien*  t«llH  itself  the  UtuKin- 

*Jnsi.  mid  then*  art^  ihi'  rnigciii,  Unigul>abii,  Uinkoiiiitas,  unti  wo 
lortn.  in  the  noi^hboiiihood,  luid  for  ull  one  knows,  I'liiiilopagaiUj 
inaj"  Ik'  IJie  luune  ol  your  ricksliii-boy. 

These  tatter  products  of  Natut  swann  in  the  gtreeU.  They 
atv  luodtly  clud  in  u  tiort  of  bathinj^  coHtujjie^  oad  ure  not  of  u 
hiig,h  order  of  iiiteltit^euce.  It  is  uxetess  Ki^'i'iK  them  any  direc 
tion,  aa  they  trot  aloug  like  a  horse,  bloving  with  a  peeuJiar 
wlzistte  whfn  wiiichul.  If  you  want  to  go  to  llie  right,  you  Hay 
the  Kaffir  for  "the  liaiid  you  put  with,"  to  the  left  "tlh?  Iiand 
you  forget  with"  (which  Kceins  nither  a  Hibt^niiciHin)  ;  wht*n 
you  wiah  to  btop,  *' Hlalu^ahJa"  (haKten  hIowIvJ  does  the  tricky 
if  you  can  manage  to  pronouai^-e  it.  It  auutids  like  HhUhlagaAhluy 
ahiilelafdiuttn^tLVt  or  Hometliiriif  of  the  sort. 

LadyHinith,  where  we  ntopped  on  the  way  from  Joliaaufs- 
burgi  is  not  a  particularly  lively  place,  though  it  is  cidled  the 
Aldershot  of  Houth  Africa.  The  native  |x>lice  there  are  asto- 
nishing objixitD.  They  luive  two  iir  thre<^  knobkerriea,  a  jiinn 
ring  round  their  headj*,  a  salt-spoon  or  t ik>1  h-brush *  or  Home 
other  etcetera,  thnmt  through  their  ears,  Iheir  Ix'ardH  twisted 
into  five  or  six  very  thin  spikes,  and  kire  legs  ajid  IVet.  We 
looked  in  at  a  murder  trial  in  the  court.  The  evidenot',  (^ven 
tbroufzh  an  interpreter,  seemed  to  turn  on  the  question  »»  to 
whether  the  deceased  was  kdled  after  he  waa  dead,  or  vux  tvr«i. 
Ajiyhow,  the  pr(x.'esa  of  croess-^xaraination  was  8o  tedioua  that 
OCM9  of  the  defetidiints  went  to  ^t^'p,  a7id  had  to  Ih-  prmldt^d  up  by 
the  aforesaid  f^uardiuns  of  the  peuee.  To  Btumber  uneoucemedly 
while  your  own  life  in  at  stake  Heenis  tlie  height  of  indifference, 
hut  it  i»  chnracteristic  of  the  Kaifir. 

The  railway  fruni  Ladysiiiith  is  one  of  the  corkscrewieht  in 
«xut«Dce — M>  much  so  that  it  serves  many  possengera  lui  a  sea 
voyage  when  the  train  is  cbatiing  it«  own  tad  round  cur\*es  of  two 


or  three  chains  and  down  |rradient>i  of  1  in  3().  We  found  it, 
however,  a  pleasant  drii*e  down  the  mountain  heiKhtn  on  Xo  the 
well-woodea  plain,  in  the  centre  of  which  lies  P.m. Burg-  The 
feathei^  branches  of  the  wattles  and  the  blue-Kuni  leaves  brush 
the  train  windows  tui  you  burrow  through  the  verdiuit  tunnels. 

To-morrow  to  visit  an  old  rascal  of  a  tmtire  chief  in  his  kraatj 
and  then  on  to  Durban^  which  is  the  beginning  of  India. 

"i  ours,  in  the  meanwhile,  Z.  Y.  X. 

LANDSCAPE  AKD  LITERATURE. 

[Whilst  they  rectuKriiifted  iho  pott'iit  iDHiicHco  which  the  •cem-ry  of  tlit 
country  liiid  exertod  on  Ibi*  pro^ien*  of  lit'-iuturr,  tht'^y  ruulil  look  fnrwtiid  ta 
a  fmh  oxten^iun  uT  th&t  inllucnre  lu  ihe  (tulcumu  ul  gtwlc^irul  iuvfAti^atiun. 
^H'imttmet  Lrttnrt  u/A'tr  jtfehtbald  (ie%k%e,] 

Dn,  natun;,  whose  chamis  have  so  often  henen  Kung, 
To  whom  pot»ts  for  age,s  liave  looked  for  inspiring, 

.Around  you  the  verse  of  all  nntiouR  has  clung 
Until  of  your  pa*An.s  we  're  apt  to  b**  tiring. 

We've  revelled  iJi  meadows,  in  mounlaiuii,  in  trt*es, 

bruoks,  forests  and  giirdens— we  've  hved  in  the  thick  of  thiMn  ; 

The  niglitingaJeV  warhluigs,  tlu*  hunimings  of  biH*H, 

We  've  heard  of  hu  often  we  're  getting  quito  aick  of  them ; 

S*pt  oft  though  your  face  has  by  proKn^sis  been  marred. 
Till  the  vers**  in  it«  honour  must  needs  ^row  inferior. 

Still  thift  one  resource  there  remains  to  the  hard  — 
This  brilliant  suggeHtion — explore  your  interior. 


His  eye  in  a  fn^nzy  of  fancy  mny  irlenn, 
Mid  primitive  vestiges  new  im^pimtiuns, 

Kind  btillnds  uud  nonnets  in  notOH  pliocene, 
And  rondeaus  in  paleozoic  formations. 

With  backgrounds  of  luva  and  igneous  rocks, 
Weird  pictureH  long  buried  await  tlu*  exnlorer; 

Grim  epics  of  eartli^uakes,  uplieavaU  anii  shocks, 
And  lyrics  of  fossilueed  fauna  and  6oni. 

Sn  t>iereing  the  cnist  of  cxtorior  clods, 

Through  ric-hly-strown  Htnita,  seductive  and  streaky, 
While  on  paths  of  ^oology  Pegasud  plods, 

The  wrinkle  he  11  thank  to  Sir  Archibald  Gkikii:. 
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[Ju>E  11.  1898. 


OPERATIC    NOTES. 

Turxihiy. — ^VhiIfl  thp  Cycliats,  the  ProfesKional  Wagnerian 
CytlistH,  nro  hurt!  at  work  Uuriiig  the  day  prHctifiUiKt  *'*5  ^^i^* 
tivat*?d  to  i|uitt»  un-\\'«jjiu'riaii  oltl  friends  in  the  evuning.  So 
to-tiight  it  Ls  Madame  Calve  as  Carmen.  To  have  seen  and  heard 
her  once  in  this  purt  is  a  joy  for  ever.  Calve  is  incouiparable  ; 
the  real  Spanish  Carmen  from  heiul  to  foot;  us  she  was  the 
genuine  Italian  as  Santtizza.  Eqaally  at  home  in  Spain  or  Italy, 
and  yet,  when  at  home,  French.  Her  singing  is  of  the  first 
quality,  and  her  a<rting  equiils  htr  singing:  result,  perfec- 
tion. Hou8t>  crammed  to  hear  h«r.  **  Toreador  contento"  just 
caufcht  the  encore  as  it  was  dropping,  and  M.  Kknaud  did  hia 
Tor^doreiit  with  what  power  he  ntis  at  hiB  diijpo&al  ;  but,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  the  Tor-?fldor  himself  is  a  genuine  Spanish 
**Hounder,"  and  M.  Rknavu  doesn't  quite  fill  the  part.  Misa 
Maris  Ewoi.r  n*  "  the  ii\r\  he  left  behind  liini,"  personified  virtue 


I 
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scholarly  critic  of  the  l>aUy  Tdcgrapk  wrote^,  "  Mailame  Eamk8 
was  ill  admirable  voice"  {"^Uvar!  fuar!"  from  ourjr/irj),  "and 
there  wtre  not  a  few  pretwsnt  who  would  gladly  have  beard  lier 
repeat  '  /Vottr  *Sono.' "  Most  of  ua  would  have  been  considerably 
astonished  had  Madiune  Kaush,  as  the  Coun,ten»,  sung  "  Dove 
Stttio "  «ven  once  ;  but  what  would  have  been  the  feelings  of 
Miidnme  Nordica,  in  whos*)  part,  that  of  Stisanna,  the  book 
^*  Dove  5fmo"  occurs!  W  ouUin't  Madame  Nordioa  have  been 
justified  in  quoting  with  iodigmition  the  very  words  of  the  song, 
the  translation  of  which  ia  worth  producing  :  — 

'*  Hutiv'iu  1     Where  am  I !     Whul  pr^MumpUun  1 
H»VL*  you  dftr^u — but  hcnre,  avtuy  I  ** 

And  the  bold  Countess,  who  haa  neither  part  nor  parc«l  in  that 
particular  bcene,  would  have  had  to  retreat  before  the  face  of 
the  justiHably  irritat^nl  waiting  woman,  who  would  not  have 
waited  any  longer.  But  such  lapsus  ealamt  will  occusiooally 
happen  in  the  criticisms  of  the  best  regulated  pen-masters. 

Kest,  and  refreshing  ourjielve^  for   the  Great  Cycling  Wag- 
nerian Show. 


*'  Citrmine  di  auperi,  plucantui-,  i-armine  Manc^'* — Ilitra^. 
**  BoKt*,  gallery,  pit,  and  Btiill, 
Ciilvf,  a«  Cartnen^  duliglit^i  them  nil." — Free  TraMlation. 

'"  rj*'**  ^'^^"-^  *"*<^  pink,  and  was  in  every  way  charming.  Miss 
UtiiiKsium  BAiTKMMEiHTiR-singer,  as  on©  of  the  naughty  gipsy 
girlSf  quite  all  right  again,  whereat  audience  delighted.  As  to 
the  chonis -cum -dancing  in  lust  act,  steps  should  be  taken  for  its 
improvement,  Calva  has  <liscarded  the  blaok  gHttering  dress  she 
us«>d  to  wijar  **  one©  upon  a  time."  as  now  she  sports  orange 
velvet.  How  quaintly  sJie  dresses  her  hair  in  flat  bandeaux,  too! 
M.  BoNNARD  did  his  level  be«t  as  Dun  Jns^j  the  infirm-of -purpose 
young  man,  and  in  the  hist  act,  got  a  bit  above  hiniself,  dra^ 
n^atically. 

H'r.l^ne.s^lo^t. — -TVelrome.  Mozart!  Ls  T^nzzf  di  Figaro,  with 
aristocratic  Madame  Eames  quite  perfect  as  the  Coun^eaa  ;  Madame 
i)R  I-rsHAN  good  as  ever  in  the  part  of  the  cheeky  dwruhimiy 
the  ItaluLn  Buttons  ;  while  Madame  Nordica,  as  Susanna^  gave  us 
a  missis-piece,  which,  we  suppose,  is  the  fejninine  of  masterpiece, 
and  if  not,  it  ought  to  bo.  M.  Edoi'ard  db  Hgsekb  wils  indis- 
posed (weather  very  trying  for  tbro:it»  just  now),  and  so  M. 
T)iiFHicHB  was  elevated  to  the  rank  of  Count  for  the  occasion. 
HiK  sudden  acoesHion  to  the  ranks  of  the  ItatisJi  aristocracy  waa 
perhaps  just  a  little  too  much  for  him,  if  the  tremolo  in  his 
voice  may  be  taken  as  indicating  nervousness.  Harpsichord  and 
piano  nssist^l  in  orchestra,  pisno  giving  his  old  friend  a  tead, 
and  putting  hiin  right  when  slightly  in  error.  M.  HANnBOGBR, 
conducting,  seemed  pleased,  and  Miss  Bauehmkistbr  excellent  as 
MaraUuiii,  a  wonderful  trunHforniation  ! 

B^v   the   way,  in  his  next  morning's  notice  of  the  2Vy::c,  the 


THE  FIN  BE  SIECLE  SDITOIL 

I  LOVE  you  in  an  all  absorbing,  fond,  unselfish  way, 
1  dream  of  you  the  long  night  tlu-o*,  I  think  of  yuu  each  day. 
Whene'er  I  hear  your  mice,  my  deiir,  a  spell  o'er  me  is  ca«l. 
The  nipture  of  your  presence  is  I.I  'm  certain)  bound  to  last. 

On  you  I  'tl  pour  the  loving  store  and  treasures  of  my  he«irt, 
With  riches  of  an  earthly  kind  I  urn  more  loth  to  part, 
I  'U  sing  your  praise  in  loving  lays,  for  are  you  not  my  quc«n  ? 
You  '11  llnd  the  verscJ  published  in  our  local  magazine. 

So  deep  is  my  affection  I  would  joyfully  propose. 
But  for  one  great  objection,  which  how  I  will  discloAe, 
Intense  is  your  .suspense,  so  1  Ml  endeavour  to  be  ahoit, 
The  fact  is,  that  a  hushanU  you  Wn  not  ahh  f<>  fiHpp*trf. 


ENGLISH  DEMAND  AND  GERMAN  SUPPLY. 

Jtfr.    /VjwA    iChu/   CoTfspondtnc*   OUrk),  "Any   Va'-    -    ■"-    '■•« 
FuKEUJV  Clekks  in  this  Office?    Yks,  thek.e  arr — v 

WILL     BE     I'NTIL     JoH.V     BuLL's     ftONa     LEAUN     S£M>&E — -A>  -1.9 

["lluch  of  the  oommeroijil  knowledge  of  Qttnnany  has  been  lUDitlii-dV* 
rnung  Oennaus  who  have  been  employed  us  clerks  in  Otvat  Bni  --j 

foreign  eorr(»«pon(lent«,     Britiah  clerkf  cannot  be  tist'd  a*  torv.^ 
dtatd,  b»Tflu«e  not  one  in  a  thousand  can  co*responU  (;om<:tly  m  aut  (i-ii-i^.i 
lauguK^^e." — Cvtittilar  Iteport  frMH  Stfttitt,  i»»utH  fiti  i^ofv«y«i  fJU^»v.'] 
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'*Nii,    DRARESt,    IT  WOVLIi   M»T  BK  AT   ALL   KIOHT  TO  TAKR  DoLLIEfl  TO  CnrRCH." 
'*Bl*T.   MaMWA    1>EAH,  IT   WUlTLtl   NOT  MATTEK  IF    I   ONLY   TOOK   THB   ONK   WUO  SHITH    UEIl 
EVfcx,    WOUM>    IT  1  " 


CROSS  PURPOSES. 

{Fragment  fr>/in  a  future  Jiomance  of  War.) 

"Privatb  Atki.ns,"  saul  the  C.  O.,  "I 
corigratulato  you  upon  leading  that  forlorn 
hope  BO  suecesftfully." 

'•I  merely  did  my  duty,  Sir,"  was  the 
respectful  n^ply. 

No,  no,"  returned  the  Colonel,  "you 
are  too  modest.  To  scale  a  parapet,  spike 
the  Kiiiu,  and  hoist  the  British  flag  single- 
hiinded  was  no  .•vnall  achievement." 

"  Any  one  of  my  company.  Sir,  would 
hare  done  the  same.*' 

"I  doubt  it.  Your  bravery  was  heroism 
that  does  not  belong  to  the  whole  wortd. 
Now  I  will  tell  you  what  I  am  going  to  do. 
I  am  going  to  recommend  you  for " 

"Stay,  Sir,"  orie<l  the  soldier,  trembling 
and  turning  pate.  *'  And  reniember  tiiat 
I  am  wounded,  ajid  can  no  longer  serve  in 
the  old  oorpB." 


"  But  the  decoration  can  be  worn " 

**  You  mean  well,  Sir,"  again  interrupted 

the   private;    "but  remember  that  within 

a  week  I  shall  be  a  uivUiau." 

"Still,  it  will  be  a  distinction  for  ever." 
"  But,  Sir,"  pleaded  Atkinh,  earnestly, 

"I  cannot  alFord  it.'* 
"  Why,  how  will  it  affect  yon  ?  " 
"It   will  keep  nie  from  the  footlights. 

Believe  me,   I  can  get  an  engagement  to 

play  the   title-r^ifcr   of    Henry    the    Fifth. 

Do  not  thwart  me,  Sir,  do  not  thwart  me/' 
"Bo  itaayou  will." 
Private  Atkins  fell   on  one  kne4>,   and 

kiaae<l    his    commanding    officer's     hand. 

Then,    rising    gracefully,    he    retired,    ob- 

tamed    his    discharge,    and    appeared    in 

SHAKflPRARK*9  military  masterpiece  for  750 

consecutive  nights. 

"  The  three  letters  are  better  than  two," 

far?    murmured,    aa    he    returned    from    a 

payiug'in  visit  to  his  bankers  :  "  £  j.  t/. !  *' 


THE  MUSIC  CURE 

["The  Brituh  Medical  Journal  has  reccnti; 
Ir%o  diMuaainf  Mufio  u  a  cure  lor  nervctu  com- 
plumli.  Th«  >  music  cure  *  hsa  oonMidbiable  vogue 
•omu  time  ago  in  Germany,  and  aspecuLl  bospilftl 
lor  \U  lyktcuia'io  AppUcniioa  wu  t<«tsbiish«l  in 
Munich.'*— W>*r#rti»*r#f  Gazitte.^ 

It  is  not  all  that  deem  it  sweet 

AVhen  friends  will  make  a  noise  on 
Fiddle  or  flute,  for  one  mau'a  meat 

May  be  another's  poii$on. 
When  Jones  is  in  the  dumps^  you  see, 

His  melancholy  flute  'II 
Beguile  his  care,  while  as  for  me, 

1  simply  hate  its  tootle. 

WhatcVr  his  sorrow — should  the  duns 

Crow  restle&i  and  abuse  him — 
Should  &he  he  loves  of  ail  the  ones 

That  he  has  asked,  refuse  him — 
Should  the  greengrocer  have  declined 

(Greengrocers  vnll  be  brutoJ) 
To  send  the  coals,  still  he  will  find 

Some  comfort  m  his  tootle. 

But  not  so  I.     And  when  he  swears 

That  nothing  caji  be  finer 
To  soothe  my  toothache  than  sweet  airs 

Breathed  softly  in  C  minifr^ 
I,  trembling  Uke  an  aspen-tree, 

And  racked  in  every  root,  '11 
Make  answer  with  a  major  1>, 

"  Oh,  stop  that  blessed  tootle!  " 

Well,  well,  but  chacun  a  son  gout. 

The  same  old  tale,  you  see,   Su*; 
What  may  be  meat  and  drink  to  you, 

Is  poifton  unto  me,  Sir. 
If  prudence  comes  not  to  my  ftiend, 

Some  day  my  angry  boot  ll 
Crush  that  confounded  tiute  and  end 

Its  everlasting  tootle. 


A  SuoGBSTiON*.' — Everybody  who  knows 
anything  about  the  Show  at  Earl's  Court, 
Ls  familiar  with  the  plea.sant  "  Welcotne 
Club "  so  conveniently  situated  in  the 
gardens  of  the  Exhibition.  The  "  Wel- 
come Club  "  ia  a  good  title,  so  suggestive 
of  hospitality  to  gue«t!«.  Now,  as  there  are 
many  excellent  persons  who,  for  some 
reason  or  other,  or,  for  no  reason  in  par- 
ticular, are  una.ble  to  become  members  ot 
the  Athenieum,  the  Marlborough,  the 
St.  James's,  the  Jockey,  the  Turf,  the 
Reform,  the  Garrick,  Constitutional,  and 
other  clubs  too  numerous  to  mention,  and 
who  may  have  been  vigorously,  but  of 
course  most  unjustly,  pilled  at  almost  all 
the  best  duba  in  London,  would  it  not  be 
eminently  useful  and  advantageous  to 
start-  the  "  f'nwolcorae  Club,"  open  to 
every  '*Unwelpomer "  in  whose  faces  all 
other  London  clubs  had  closed  their  doors? 
It  would  not  be  very  difficult  to  name  a 
President,  likewise  to  nominate  a  Com- 
mittee, for  this  club.  Yearly  subscriptions 
should  be  paid  in  advance^  and  the  en- 
trance fee  should  be  considerable. 


Atb  eat  Oelare  Artem. 

Or  Art  they  say  the  highest  kind 

Is  truly  to  conceal  it. 
And  this,  no  doubt,  is  why  we  6nd 

So  very  few  reveal  it. 


Matto  for  thosr  who  consider  a  Ti 
PENNY  Thames  Trip  between  Cablt 
PiKB  AM)  London  BRiDf^K  as  rrfebshi: 

— "  Ihilce  est  drstptre  in  sinoko." 


TOL.  cxir. 


B  B 
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HOBBES  -  ERVATIONS  ON  THE 
ST.  JAMESS  COMEDY. 

Tm  r^«  Amhassador.  written  by  Mm. 
CRAiars  (oJioi  "John  Olii-er  Hobbbp,"  o^i- 
tfaoreai  of  many  clever  novels),  the  man- 
agennent  of  tb»  St.  James's  Theatre  pre- 
sents to  the  public  that  very  raro  article, 
a  K^niiine  modern  comedy.  It  is  wittily 
written,  and  excollently  played ;  more* 
ever,  it  t«  brilliantly  *'  monntpd "  (Mr. 
Alkxantkr  riding  to  win),  and,  onee  the 
machinery  ir  set  in  motion,  and  the  prinri- 
pal  fisnires  bepin  to  work,  tHere  ift  not  an 
approach  to  a  dnll  mnment-  throayhont  the 
play,  except  in  tho  openinR  of  the  Reoonrt 
act,  whon  a  vt  of  wAlWlreRaed  Indie* , 
•eaf^-d  all  in  a  row,  n«?  if  they  were  a-nVed 
to  A  party  in  order  to  civo  an  amnt^wr 
female  Christy  Minstrel  ent<»rtninment  and 
WPTP  only  awnitin^  th©  arrival  of  their 
mwirnl  inRtnimentw,  ask  one  another,  and 
jtfwwer.  womA  "  society  '*  connndrnwin. 
ITere,  for  once,  the  Rtaco  manageTnent  i«5 
■t  fanlt,  and  prodnc<»q  a  bnrl(»sr|ne  effect 
at  the  expense  nf  the  comedy. 

Tb**n,  aenin,  the  rhildishlv  ^l!y  Rr*'Tift  nf 
♦^  MaiorN  room**  in  Art  PT.,  wher*»in 
'\fn}'^r  JTunn  T,^nreVfit,  mn'tflHv  pinved  hv 
Mr.  Frft>  Tfrbt,  a  hlntt^  man  ahnnt  tnTm. 
»  rpT>rp^<»Tited  as  pivinc:  a  »nnppr-pnrty  tn 
an  eMerlv  profe9«ion;»l  mother  and  ho^ 
♦hrp*  prof<»eBionn|  dnnrinrc  ai"d  cfnpjinr' 
<^«nci'ht'<»r^,  betwoen  ylncfp^n  nnd  fonrt'*»eTi 
▼ear^  of  a^-o,  wbo«f«  rido^nri^v  i^  hroneht  on+ 
Into  fhA  stronr'psf.  ro^r»f  hv  the  oon«/*'en- 
f»o?i*  firf 'Tif  *^f  ^'t^.  '^.  .'*nr<'^v.  ^f|«^  T  ttpt 

WKntTXO,    "Mlqq   ^r»TtT  .TwnH'-'rn,    find    Mi^q 

F4tTn  Fttthot.  The^e  ii«eTe<m  charncfers 
fn»<»ht.  ^fh  fl'lrnntnp^,  Sa  f^ntiroly  omit- 
ted. This  drn^rtic  remedv  mnv  h^ve  been 
mifffestod  dnrincr  rfhenr^nl :  r>erhapa  the 
nirth<^rc«^  p+nolc  fo  >ipr  pon-f'iin^.  nnd  fhr> 
irre^t  mmm<»nrlpr.  Atwtavdfr,  had  to  yield 

Mr.  .\r.FXAN7>KK.  n«  the  British  Amhaaaa- 
dor.  a  mnn  of  about  fortr  or  fortv-five. 
fvw>l,  cvnienl.  wftty,  and  wJw.  vet  for  nil 
thi»t.  an  impnTsive,  pnn<iionnte  pilpW"!  whpini 
fn  lore.  m«v  rerlrnTi  +his  as  nmoncT  *he  verv 
he«t.  of  h'a  h'^*rinnir  Rncces^ip"?.  There  i*i 
n*^*"-  a  fn'se  nnt^  thron^bnnt  hm  r**oderinc 
of  tbo  rhnn>rter  ♦h'*t  ^^rs,  Crathti?  hni  sn 
mrpfiiHv  dr|ineo*^d.  ^o  'e«a  om'so  must 
h^  ftwnrdpd  to  Mi*»"«  Vkt  TlA^tfl  nq  ihe  in- 
rennmis  vonn*!  *^irl,  JmUH  Cn^nj^hnrmtnh, 
thnneh  it  19  sad  to  »htnk  nf  her  Ffihtrp 
wh*^n,  as  *hrre  is  n  dit'^erenco  nf  twent-^ 
r*^  ^yfc^^v.^vt^  vp^r^  hetvpen  her  n"'*»  nnr' 
fhnt  nf  Tfyrtl  Sf.  Orhnn,  th^  latter,  if  both 
BMrvivp  the  eTnprJm'*nt,  w'll  be  a  oAdonfnrv 
fliT*»--fir«  +0  h"^  frisVv  forty!  Awful  tn 
poT'*pm»*lflt<»,      Pnfnnv  •. 

Mr.  H.  B.  Ibvino  ia  delightfully  amna' 
ing  OS  the  Second  Attach^.  Hia  perform- 
ance  in  this  character  is  that  of  a  Renuine 
comedian  :  the  melodramatic  manner  asao- 
ciate<l  with  a  brief  career  nf  sta^e  villnin.T 
betnK  as  utterly  disciirded  o^  if  he  had 
always  walked  in  the  pleasant,  peaceful 
imth<^  of  dramatic  virtne.  From  hia  rather 
Mephistopfaelian  "make-up."  the  audience 
are  at  first  inclined  to  set  him  down  as 
**  tho  villain  of  the  piece."  How  the  wisest 
amontc  uh  are  constantly  liAble  to  be  de- 
ceived by  appearances  !  Would  not  any  audi- 
ence im.-4pine  that  in  being  introduced  to 
Mr.  Fred  Tbrrt  as  Major  Hugo  La-wlles., 
with  pale  face,  dark  moustache,  and  iron- 
grey  nair,  they  were  making  the  acquaint- 
ance of  an  accomplished  scoundrel,  a  kind 
of  Haickxify  in  Still  Wafers  Rt/n  7>rp» 
judging  him.  that  is,  by  the  reports  of  his 
conduct  which   bad  reached  them  in  the 


Minister's  Wife.  '*ToMMT  Orowthxr,  you  HAvr.N  t  wahiieI)  vniTu  Face  to-day  r' 
Tommy  Crmcther.  "Tain't  SvvdaV!" 


Brat  act.  Yet  it  is  soon  made  evident 
that  the  philanthntpic  Major  is  excep- 
tionally kind  and  nie&  to  boya  and 
girls,  luving  to  «'ntcrUiin  the  hitler, 
with  a  discreet  chaperonc,  in  his  bache- 
lor quarters,  at  quitw  a  nursery  sup- 
per-party, while  as  to  his  pure  and 
Colonel-Newcomesque  affection  for  tuda 
about  sieventeon  or  thereabouts,  is  it  not 
evinced  by  his  winning  five  hundred 
pounds  from  Master  Viviasx  Beauvedere 
(admirably  played  by  Mr.  H.  V.  Esmo.vd, 
especially  in  the  emotional  icene  when  the 
youth  struggles  to  suppress  bis  choking 
tears  of  gratitude),  and,  sribseouently 
restoring  to  the  boy  his  cheque  tnroiigh 
Juliet,  to  whom  he  explains  that  he  has 
only  intended  to  give  Master  Vivian  a 
lesson  ?       Ahem  1      Do    we   inexperienced 


playgoers  entirely  believe  this  iron-grey- 
haired,  middle-nged,  benevolent,  gambling 
mtt*  f  Well,  who  among  the  »udit>nce 
would  be  the  HrNt  to  suggest  a  gauio  of 
rrtsrtr.  with  this  prrux  chrvaUrr—tfindui- 

Good  also  is  Miss  Violkt  Vanbruch  us 
the  still  sentimental  "  faiiine  <k  trente 
am"  (and  a  trifle  over),  with  whom  at 
first  we  are  led  to  believe  the  astute  diplo- 
matist is  in  love. 

Mr.  Alkxander  is  to  be  congratulated 
on  producing  the  work  of  *'.Iohn  Ouver 
HoBBEs/*  and  likewise  "John  Olivkr 
HoBBRs "  is  to  btf  equally  congratulated 
on  having  her  first  play  produced  by  Mr. 
Alexander.  As  to  the  successful  career 
of  this  play,  we  cun  only  record  our  im- 
primatur,    'Nihil  '  HohUs'-tat.'' 
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THE   ACIDITY   OF   THE    GRAPE. 

Firtl  Oentus  {irh/)se  work  is   *'«tn>rf,'*  rommentinff  oil  PUture  by  an 
R.A.),   "Not  mi'ch  of  a  thing,   is  it?" 

SfTvnd  O^nitu  {whose  uvrk  is  *'  out "),  "  "Stonjshino  what  ruFFiNtt 

UnWLERJ*   Men  always    PAIST   as   .S0»)S    ah    they  'J(E    El.ECIXIl   TO   THE 
Ai'ADKMV   !  " 


"THE  RING"  AND  TUE  BOOK. 

Mimilay. — T>as  Wiflnguhl.  Vespers  nt  8.30  sharp.  Reach  ray 
dim  rt'li^nus  pew  just  a.s  volnntiiry  opens. 

Ctirtom  rises  on  vertical  srction  of  Rhine.  How  management 
keep*  nobln  rivtT  from  getting  over  footlights  I  eaiinot  think. 
Nor  how  these  three  nympha  sing  bo  beautifully  under  water 
without  Bwallowiiip  any  of  it.  Nor  yet  how  they  ^o  on  Wagala- 
weia^LJi^,  as  IVoQhnde  calls  it.^  for  about  twenty  inmutea  at  same 
angle  without  nioTing  legs.  Havp  seen  shows  at  Royal  Aquaxiuni, 
hut  nothing  to  compare  with  this. 

Forget  how  many  feet  of  water  Rhine-steamers  draw;  but 
think  large  pointed  rock  in  centre  of  river-bed  uiuflt  be  very  dan- 
gerous. Management  thinks  bo  too,  and  puts  a  httle  beacon  on 
it.  This  attmcts  attention  of  AUn^rxck,  who  goes  up  crag  in 
small  hydraulic  lift  and  helps  hini3e!f  to  Rheingold.  Refer  to 
Book  of  Words  for  hie  motive,  which,  I  am  told,  is  hit.  My 
translation  (by  a  Mr.  Forman),  said  to  be  "in  the  alliterative 
verse  of  the  original,"  gives  mo  'ollowing  lucid  assistaJico  :^ 

**  Dream  you  no  drmd  ?  "  The  gold  I  clutch  frgm  the  rock 

Tb«n  imother  the  dnrk  And  clench  to  the  grvulrning  rin^  : 

Your  drirellin}?  smilca  !  For  lo  !  how  I  curse 

Your  light  1ft  I  k'gone;  Lovf,  Ik*  witnca*  the  wjiter!  " 

Somehow,  thia  touches  me,  though  I  am  left  with  impreBsion 
that  Waonkr  ift  a  humorist,  and  Alberich.  no  gentleman. 

Gather  later  that  Fl'^fan  (really  magnifioent  basso,  with  one 
eye)  has  made  terms  with  Messrs.  Fafntr  and  Fanoli.  builders 
and  contractors,  for  erecting  little  place  called  WaJhalla.  In 
recognition  of  services  has  made  them  graceful  concession  of 
Frriii,  lady  relation  of  gods.     Frieka^  his  wife,  and  sad  thorn  in 

^  robust  flooh,  proposes  breach  of  covenant.     High  contracting 


parties  meet  in  what  my  Book  caJls  "an  open  district,"  witli 
pleasant  view  of  building  in  dispute.  6ceDer7  trembles  as  the 
two  F's  come  on  in  th«  j^uise  of  a  couple  of  Zoo-bears,  one  Arctic 
and  the  other  black,  with  nice  natural  climbLag-poles.  If  fault 
can  he-  found  with  them  it  is  their  knees,  which  show  weakneas  in 
descending  staircase  through  boulders.  Follows  noiay  alterca- 
tion, with  now  and  then  something  faintly  saggestive  of  an  air. 

Prftsently  enter  referee,  in  jaunty  person  of  Loge^  wearing 
scarlet  livery  of  Mcphisto:  a  most  eligible  prrmirr  loge,  enjoying 
uninterrupted  view  of  this  and  other  situations.  6uggc«t« 
that  he  could  put  Wotan  into  good  thing  in  gold  mine«,  dividends 
of  which  might  compensate  Messrs.  Fafntr  and  Fasolt  for 
moral  damage.  Wotan  much  tickled  at  notion  of  getting  inside 
market  Ring.  As  Book  puts  it,  with  quiet  humour :  — 
**  Thp  lirtnp  to  havo  with  mo 
Hold  I  wholly  for  wiAdom." 

Adjournment  to  Underground.  Here  jJ/VnV^  has  got  a 
specimon  of  Rht^ingold  crushings  on  le^iding  finger.  Also 
Nilwliing  uiidgetA  have  built  liim  a  hat,  wluch  he  calls  a 
Tarn-Helm.  What  he  can  do  with  the  tnrn  thing  is  abewn 
when  LoQf  and  rrnfdn  step  into  his  Tnfemo,  trying  not 
to  look  more  liku  Viroil  and  Dante  than  they  can  help. 
First  he  goes  behind  property  rock,  turns  on  steam,  and  comes 
out  as  the  beat  prehistoric  dragon  I  have  ever  seen  outside  pages 
of  Punch.  Goes  jabborwoking  off  to  right  wing  in  jerky  cous, 
a  triumph  of  stage-management ;  then  comes  buck  smiling  and 
blushing  as  H err  Nkbe.  Mephistophelian  cunning  nf  xune  prcmiw 
Logr  now  revealed  in  following  dialogue,  given  here  in  the  rough 
from  memory,  without  alliteration  :  — 

Alberich  {after  quick  change /rom  dragon).  Not  bad,  wai  it } 

Logs.  Wry  fine  and  large.  Suppose  you  couldn't  hare  done  it  on  a  finally 
•cdc  .*    Ali.  Why,  certainly. 

lAMfe.  Couldn't  turn  into  h  toad,  ooidd  rou  }     Alh.  Qt  course  t  ooold. 

Lege.  Want,  a  Uttl«  one  ?    Aih.  Sinalfat  jou  like. 

Lege.  S nail  enough  to  ftr  through  s  key-hole?    AW.  lUther;  you  sef^ 

Puts  on  hat  and  goes  behind  another  property -rock.  Steam  Si 
before.  Logr  (who  wouldn't  hit  a  dragon  his  own  siae)  ia  on  to 
toad  like  kniie  ;  and  Alhcrichy  on  resuming  own  shape,  finds  his 
arms  pinioned  with  piece  of  coarse  string. 

To  make  prodigiously  long  story  short,  his  whole  hoard,  in- 
cluding hoop,  has  to  go  to  pay  bill  or  release.  Kntirv  col- 
lection has,  nowever,  to  be  hjinded  over  to  Messrs.  Fafwr  sod 
Fastilt  in  consideration  of  diNcharge  of  lady  in  contract.  TVt 
stipulate  for  a  heap  big  enough  to  hide  charming  figure  of  Franlris 
Weed.  Personally,  I  couEd  see  nearly  all  of  her 
round  comer. 

I'urtnerft  of  firm  of 
FafnfT  and  FusuH  now 
disp  1 1  to  over  npi  i  tl . 
Canied  away  by  stress 
of  avarice  black  bear 
kills  uther  quo.  At 
leaat,  ac*  it  says  iiL 
Book.  In  point  of 
fact,  whit«  bear,  in 
hurry  of  moment,  ran 
completely  off  stage ; 
loBvnig  black  bear 
atabbinc*;  with  his  pole 
at  nothing  in  particu- 
lar. Black  b&ar  may 
not  have  noticed  that 
white  boAr  was  misa- 
ing  from  scene,  his 
eyo  being  rivetted  on 
conductor,  bo  a*  to  get  J 
in  his  blows  in  time 
with  muffled  drum, 
playin  g  r  a  /i'ni  ia  n  fto. 
As  i^  W!»H.  he  fininhod 
one  l»eut  tiKi  noon. 

Seems  that  there  is  a  cun>e,  as  well  as  a  Jeii-moiif^  connected 
with  this  Rhine-gold.  Wotan,  well  rid  of  it,  is  invited  to  go  and 
sample  new  building.  Contract  had  said  nothing  of  carnage* 
drive  or  other  upproach.  So  somebody,  under  cover  of  mists  and 
audible  conversation  of  stage-carpenters,  puts  up  bridge  acroai 
valley.  Tawdry,  card-board  piece  of  work,  as  much  like  the 
rainbow  it  was  meant  for  as  my  crush-hat.  In  Book,  the  arehi- 
tect  of  thia  pons  asininus  is  made  to  say  :  — 

"  rhjugli  built  U)£lith  looki  it,      i         "  It  h^lpa  jour  feet 
Faat  and  tit  ii  thu  tridgt;  |  Without  ttaxto  thehaUI" 

This  statement  full  of  falsehood :   which  does  not  escape  thr 


I 


quite  eadly 


Fahier  kills  FtfloU  to  alow 


OUR    YEOMANRY. 

Sergeant  Major.  '*NrMBEU  TniiEK.  wiir.KE  *h  Y(HM:  Swnun?'* 

Rtcni  it  [}fhoJtiid»  praHict  rtry  li  if  erf  ni  from  theory).   "  Ov  thf.  Oiiufvn. 


C.vnv'T  MKE  'rv  1 


l^odA,  who  hare  some  sense,  and  decline  to  carry  out  gtaRs 
instnidiorifi,  which  order  them  to  be  in  act  of  crossing  bridge 
when  curt4iin  falls. 

A  great  performance,  creditable  to  every  man,  woman  and 
god  that  playetl  a  part  :and  notably  XoWnian  (Van  Root),  Fricha 
^Mias  Marie  Brema),  Loqc  (V^ax'Dyck),  and  the  lady-nymphs 
Von   Artner,  Rieser,  and  Schttmanv  Hkink. 

On  \\ednes(]ay,  the  Walkiirr :  a  ma/tn<<-evening  peiformancc. 
Cannot  ihink  what  clothes  to  put  on  for  it.  VMsh  there  wuk 
some  mtionnl  Cycle  costume  for  this  sort  of  thing.  Mom. 
should  he  the  only  wear. 

WfdnrMhiy,  5  p.m.^ — PtV  Walki'iTf.  Never  saw  a  man  so  tired 
as  Sugmund  (late  Logt)  whfn  he  caMs  at  Jixinding*^  country- 
seat  after  a  hard  duv  with  t}io  hounds.  Toctk  something  under 
five  minutes  to  walk  fron»  the  front  door  to  the  sofa  ;  chest 
going  in  and  out  like  a  concertina.  A  drink»  that  take»  almost 
as  lofig  (my  Rook  of  Words  calls  it  "a  well,"  but  th«re  is  no 
Truth  in  thia),  picks  him  up  at  last;  and  his  long-lost  twin 
sister,  Mrs.  Hundingt  sings  to  him  as  sweetly  as  any  bird  I 
know. 

Presently  host  arrives  in  great  voice.  He  was  Ftumlt  on 
Monday.  Said  at  the  time  that  Fnfner  didn't  really  kill  biro. 
Thej?  sit  down  to  aupper,  but  don't  touch  it,  as  things  are  rather 
strained,  Hunding  naving  frankly  promised  to  shoot  Svgmund 
early  next  morning  after  a  hospitable  night*8  rest.  Wife,  how- 
ever, drugs  his  posset  so  well  tnat  be  hears  nothing  of  a  lovely 
loud  duet  that  the  twins  Hing  in  the  dining-room. 

Meanwhile,  twins  nrninge  to  elope,  l>eing  encouraged  by  view 
a  Spring-night  with  gentle-waving  scenery  seen  through  an  exceed- 
ingly large  pair  of  folding- :loors  in  wall,  "  In  the  c^pring  a  young 
man's  fancy,"  Ac.  All  enc.s  by  Su^gmnnd  drawing,  with  extra- 
crdinary  moscular  effort,  large  sword  from  out  of  trunk  of  central 
Hub-tree,  pieoe  of  furniture  which  was  (hen  de  rigxienr  in  the  be 
families.  Calls  it  a  mere  Not  hung  .  but  1  trembled  lest  he  should 
bring  tree  away  with  it. 

A  very  perfect  scene,  mnrred  only  by  inevitable  defects  of 
music's  qualities.  Will  freely  admit  that  Waonbr  ba  poet 
has  better  chance  agninst  Wagkeu  as  composer  than  any  other 
librettist  ever  gets.  But  drama  eoea  desperately  slow.  Every 
action,  from  vulgar  processes  of  drinking  or  panting,  to  pasa'on- 
movements  of  love  and  dea'  h  ( ste  F<uoli*3  deoease)  have  to  tak*? 
their  time  from  the  nrcbestra.  And  do  what  Herr  Mom  will 
— and  ho  works  miraclea — be  is  bound,  with  all  the  wind  at  hia 


command,  to  keep  the  mummora  marking  time  while  he  comes  up. 
As  for  Va>  Dtck,  though  his  motions  are  a  little  spasmodic,  and 
for  Madame  Eaukr,  though  she  can  hardly  be  said  to  give  herself 
away  at  this  irregular  bridal,  and  was  never  meant  bv  nature  even 
to  approach  verge  of  impropriety,  they  deserve  all  the  enthusi- 
asm they  win  fmm  an  audience  whose  attitude  is  of  the  most 
correct . 

'i.Io. — My  spirit  caught  up  from  my  body;  the  latter  turned 
out  for  purposes  of  ventilation.  How  can  I  go  :in<l  eat  earthly 
food  in  inten'al  ?  During  this  waste  hour  and  a  half  must  of 
course  keep  life  going  ;  but  let  me  purify  my  flesh  by  temperance, 
and  remain  receptive. 

9,45.— Have  fnutw*/  meond  act.  Learn  from  one  of  Faithful, 
w)io  has  dined  more  wiitejy  but  less  well,  that  Uriiuuh'dde.  luis 
annoyed  lier  parent  by  seconding  Siegmund  in  bi^  duel  with  out- 
raged hu.slmnd.     Is  to  hear  furtner  of  this  at  some  Ifugth. 

Third  act  opens  with  delightful  quartette  of  Condemnation 
Lasnea  distributing  }i'ar  Cry.  Fresh  fufra-Mi^rfJi  join  them, 
coming  down  Ughtning  switch-back  in  rpar,  and  putting  up 
chargers  in  Covent  Garden  Cloak  Room.  All  agree  tnat  Briinn- 
hilde,  who  conies  in  with  widow  of  late  duellists,  Swgmund  and 
S-nnding,  will  have  bad  quart-er-of-an-hour  with  JVotan  when  he 
arrives ;  thus  under-estimating  length  of  approiiching  dwttn. 
Wlien  the  god  appears,  magnificent  in  war-paint  and  singing 
divinely,  he  dismisses  thip  rest  of  the  Valkyries  so  as  to  have  a 
few  words  atone  with  erring  daughter.  Before  the  ladies  have 
time  to  think  of  mounting,  the  dummy  chargers  scoot  previously 
up  the  8witch-hafk  into  space:  two  distinct  whistles  from  the 
flies  shew  that  some  of  cavaliv  are  left  calling  for  four-wheelers. 

No  space  to  tell  T»f  painful  family  scene  that  ensure.  Awful 
punishment  awaits  daughter  at  hands  of  affectionate  father^ 
whom  it  hurts  more  than  her.  She  has  to  lie  flat  on  a  plank-bed 
with  only  a  shielci  for  counterpane,  and  wait  till  Sipgfru'd  is  born 
and  geta  old  enough  to  marry  her.  To  teat  honesty  of  that 
hero's  intentions,  ring  of  fire  is  supposed  to  go  round  her.  In 
point  of  fact,  it  only  goes  across  middle  of  stage,  leaving  easy 
and  obvious  approach  for  suitor  by  either  front   wing. 

Miss  Marib  Bbkma.  if  she  did  not  quite  look  the  part  of  n 
Valkyrie,  played  it  with  strong  feeline.  and  sang  past  nil  pnn*-'*  ' 
Herr  Van  Root  was  god-like  every  way. 

To-morrow,  Sugfried ;   but  on  that  snd  the  rest  pleas 
next  week  the  learned  opinion  of  Tdf.  8t>ix£J 
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Acfor  [on  thf  stn^fr),  "Mk 
l^'oicf  from  the  Oaihry.   ' ' 


}>^*%t!^^*Ly 


WUAT   ABItAOlT  YER   FlCK  f '* 


THE  COrNTY  QTTAT.TFTCATION. 

From   far  Australian  prairios, 

From  India's  sultry  plains, 
fThe  situation  varies. 

The  principle  remains, ) 
To  En^jland's  richest  counties, 

Where  gates  and  fe^fi  ore  hifib, 
At  hirst  for  "foreign  bounties/' 

Thej  come  to  qualifj. 

What  thoueh  a  R 1 

Afar  off  has  his  birth, 
Where  man^s  complexion  's  dingy, 

The  hue  of  mother  earth  ; 
Since  each  man,  to  hift  humour, 

Fre.'ih  fatherlands  annex, 
Sussex  get*  M a, 

T T  play*  for  Middleoes. 


Thuff,  th«n,  in  haste  and  hurry, 

Each  player  seeks  new  spots, 
And  qualifiefl  for  Surrey, 

Though  bom  in  Yorks  or  Notts; 
Like  Aabon's  rod  the  new  one 

Still  swallowing  the  rest, 
That  county  's  gtill  his  true  one 

That  only  pays  the  best. 


the  creature  cauf^ht  sight  of  me,  and  actu- 
ally dared  to  ^mile  at  me.  Of  courae  ray 
Aoror  went  mad  over  the  thing;  tiiat  I 
didn't  mind,  I  only  pitied  her.  But,  not 
content  with  speaking  a  lot  of  idiotic  rub- 
bish to  it,  brutally  told  me  to  kiaa  it. 
Naturally,  I  aaid  I  wouldn't.  When  we 
Kofr  home,  ,^he  hadn't  forgotten  (no  such 
luck),  but  told  the  mater,  who  knagged 
me,  not  only  for  refusing  to  kiaa  it,  but 
eren  for  not  volunteering  to  sit  on  the 
ground  and  play  with  it.  I  am  thirt«<en, 
you  know.  I  Ve  written  to  yon  in  tho 
hopes  that  it  will  catch  the  eye  of  ROme 
influential  person,  who  will  take  the  strong 
raeftflures  required  for  aboHshing  this  kind 
of  annoyance.  (Excuse  my  interrupting, 
but  I  must  draw  your  attention  to  tliis 
last  sentence,  I  think  I  put  it  rather 
neatly.)  I  asked  the  mater  if  I  could  ret; 
on  it«  not  happening  again,  but  she  g<yt 
quite  angry.  I  only  hope  she  doesn't  see 
this  letter ;  T  shall  have  to  hide  away  your 
paper  this  week.  Yours  in  haste. 

Tromaa  Allison-    Junr. 


WILL  AMY  ONE  SUGGEST  A  REMEDY? 

Dear  Mb.  PrNCH^^Pleaee,  I  *d  like  to 
tell  you  about  a  piece  of  hard  hick  I  've 
had  lately.  The  other  day,  I  was  dragged 
by  my  eldest  ioror  (which  I  will  translate 
freely,  for  the  benefit  of  the  unlearned, 
as  "  sister  '*)  to  see  one  of  the  mater's  ludy 
friends,  who  is  afflicted  with  a  &he>baby. 
I  hadn't  decently  got  into  the  room  before 


TUT.   TUTT! 

'*  I'd  hen  Bvii4T/y. "—  Old  Rono. 

["Acpordinp  to  Mr.  J.  "W.  Tttt.  of  thi*  Jv%uih 

I/^ndon  Entomolopraland  Nftfiiral  Hiwtorr  8o*ir<y, 

*  the  male  htittf  rfiv  \»  a  irlatton  pad  an  immodrratp 

drinker.'  *' — Daiti/  TrVyrapA.] 

Nr'rr  again  will  ladies  aigh 
To  become  a  butterfly, 
Now  we  prove  the  ancipnt    song 
Scientifically  wrong. 
NVer  again  will  poets  dare 
To  that  insect  to  compare 
Ladiea  whom  the  wish  to  prai^ 
In  an  apt  poetic  phrase. 

Mr.  TtTT,  Vho  tells  no  lies. 

Tells  \m  that  the  butte-rflieii 

Are,  alai»!  what  do  you  think? 

T^et  me  whisppr,  fond  of  drink' 

He  haa  watched  them  on  the  flow'n. 

Where  they  'II  ait  and  suck  for  hours, 

Quite  devoid  of  anv  motion, 

Save  absorption  of  "the  lotion." 

Thn«(  they  npend  the  Summer's  day 
\\Tiile  the  females  work  away, 
For  this  craving  to  regale 
I<i  restricted  to  the  male. 
Lost  illusion  of  our  youth 
In  a  scientific  tnith, 
Tear-drop*  gatber  in  our  eypq 
When  we  think  of  butterflies. 


ASCOT  AMUSEMKNTS- 
(/Voffi  a  La4y$  PoinX  of  V\<w,) 

Pt.fasant  sojourn  in  the  country  when 
town  i«  becoming  monotonous. 

House-party  with  curfomary  diversions 

View    of    the     Royal     Procession     with 
"smart"  surrounding*. 

Opportunity  for  sartorial  display  to  tb« 
V?st  advantage. 

Luncheon  ol  fresco. 

Small  talk  in  air  free  from  the  smokt 
microbes  of  the  Row. 

Return  journev  tinged  with  the  gentle 
influence  of  excellent  champagne. 

Pinners    served   with    the    chat    of   tlia 
London  season. 

Dances  informal,  and  epilogues  ond  pro- 
logues of  sporting  days  pa^t  and  to  oom^- 
(From  a  Man'B  PoiM  rf  i'ijtw,\ 

Making  things  safe  with  the  faroarite. 

([Jetting  things  Bhipahape  for  the  settle- 
ment at  Tattersall'b. 


I 


PUNCH,    OR    THE    LONDON    CHARIVARI.— Jwnb  18,  1898, 


A  WELCOME   INTRUDER. 


Pkacb.  "YOU'VE  BEEN  AT  IT  FOB  SOJJE  TIME,   GENTLEMEN.    DONT  YOU  THINK  YOU  HAD 

BETTEB  LET  ME  STEP  IN?" 


J 
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[*»  Q^fif  now  beiof  pUyed  on  tlM  Kormui  CquL** — Zwfyo/^.] 


DARBY  :il  ONES :  DtSCOURSES  OM  ASCOT/ 

Ho.voTjRED  Sir, — Onoe  more  the  Thau- 
nutrope  of  Tim«  brings  us  afreeh  to  the 
dainty'  delights  of  Amtocratic  Ascot;  once 
more  every  Noble  Lady  in  the  land  is 
eDdcarourinfi;  to  diflcorer  with  what  friila 
and  furbelows  other  Nobte  Ladies  are 
going  to  delight  the  Eye  of  Man  and 
cauAB  Bitter  £nry  to  surge  in  feminine 
KeartA ;  once  more  their  Husbands,  Bro- 
thers, Cousins,  HonSj  Nephews,  Fathers, 
Uncleis,  nnd  Aclorera  in  Reneral,  are  won- 
dering what  the  week's  dissipation  is  likely 
to  cost  them,  when  dre^joeis,  drags,  hired 
housett,  champafzne  luncheo,  and  specula- 
tion on  Horseflesh  huve  to  be  settled  for, 
while  Poverty-strickea  PlunRers^  who 
■hadder  at  the  mere  name  of  Epsom  do- 
ings, are  searchinf^  for  Good  Thinj^s  with 
all  the  assiduity  of  diRgers  and  driver*  in 
fir  Klondyke. 

For  my  own  part,  honoured  Sir,  not 
being  one  of  tbe  Favourite*  of  Fortune, 
boing  without  Landed  Estates,  Money 
in  the  Fiind«i,  or  Negotiable  Jewellory, 
— well, — suffice  it  to  say  that  I  never 
miss  the  Royal  Meeting,  and  I  think 
I  may  observe,  without  the  Blufth  of 
Egotiftm  mantling  ray  cheek,  that  my 
Get-up  on  such  occasions  is  one  that  doeti 
not  disgrace  you,  honoured  Sir,  or  any 
other  of  mv  esteemed  Patrician  Patrons. 
As  Count  GaouAMirK  observed  the  year 
before  Ust  (I  got  him  to  write  down  the 
phrase),  "Sboneb  a  ioujoura  Vair  d*un 
Chtvalvr  d'ZndujfnV  tUguu^  en  Princtt^* 
which,  I  am  told,  means  in  British  verna- 
cular, **  JoNEfl  always  looks  like  a  Noble- 
man in  Disguise." 

We  have  taken  a  Cosy  Crib  not  a  hun- 
dred miles  from  tlie  Coun»t»,  where,  I  need 
not  w»y,  we  shall  be  Proud  to  entertain 
our  Friends  to  the  best  of  our  humble 
Reaouroes,  and  also  ask  them  to  join  us 
io  some  barmlesA  Post-prandiul  GHmcs.  I 
only  hope  that  we  shaJl  not  fall  victims 
to  such  a  Scurrv  Trick  as  wna  played  us 
in  a  year  which  ^all  be  dateless.  Captain 
Kjuterion  had,  with  his  usual  forethought, 
hired  a  snug  and  r««pectable  villa  belong- 
ing to  the  Widow  of  a  Venerable  Arch- 
deacon, and  had  also  taken  care  that  msny 
cMes  of  tbe  Best,  together  with  much 
Snoculent    Provender,     should     be    sent 


thither  from  certain  London  Puireyora  in 
whom  he  had  every  confidence,  and  they 
in  him.  Hut  when  we  sat  down  to  ottr 
evening  repast  at  nine  o'clock,  lo,  and 
behold !  there  was  no  bread.  The  Beast 
of  a  Village  Baker  had  actuaUy  refused  to 
supply  us  with  the  Staff  of  Life. 

It  appeared  that,  on  n  previous  occasion, 
Kritehion,  after  giving  this  Flower  Spoiler 
profuse  patronage,  had  somehow  or  another 
omitted  to  settle  hi»  paltry  account,  and 
this  was  the  Inhimian  C-wtiflfB  pitiful 
revenge ! 

There  were  we,  seated  at  a  table  over- 
laden with  Luxuries,  and  not  a  cnunb  or 
crust  of  common  Household  Sustenance, 
no  shops  open  in  the  neighbourhoocL  ana 
no  inn  nearer  than  five  nxiles  or.  A 
supply  of  biscuits  had»  alas  I  miscarried, 
nnd  we  had  to  consume  seed  cake  with  oui 
priceless  Gorfionaola.  Camembort  and  Brie. 

I  quiver  with  Indignation  ami  Indiges- 
tion as  I  recall  this  disgraceful  episode. 
Away  with  wich  a  sickening  recollection  I 
Let  me  seek  relief  in  the  Muse.     Let  her 


inspire  my  feeble  Pen  and  provide  ua  with 
that  Wherewithal  without  whicii  the 
humble  Quartern  Loafer  is  as  wretched  as 
a  detected  Solicitor  stnick  off  the  Rolb. 
So  let  the  GoosequiJl  be  dipped  into  a 
Royal  Hunt  Cup  iiiled  with  aureous  fluid, 
and  mingle  minstrelsy  with  prophecy,  aa 
follows :  — 
l^-heT'QO  bss  not  pluck,  I  much  fear; 

The  Matcuhne  Heir  1  prefer, 
The  At^hiad  won*t  victory  near, 

But  beware  of  the  ^off  that  *«  oh  hert 
The  Journal  Ear  m  ij  go  the  puce. 

And  the  liaker  Prmee  lead  m  the  straif  hi ; 
But  the  £tiroy  of  Monarfhit  will  race 

When    the    Rnight   from   the  yorth   feeU  the 
weii^ht. 
TAf  Saint  trho  i»  under  a  Chud 

To  the  TS-ouhadottr  may  not  give  way, 
Hut  tho  Lhtjpp'ii  JHummf  wnn't  wait  for  the  crowd, 

TMiile  the  J-Un  Mrnumbertd  holds  away, 
While  the  J)itch%ve\ght  is  lookinc  ai  proud 

Ar  a  wiiinrr  Mhrnild  look  on  thta  tliiy ! 

Thus  does  Uie  Bard-Prophet  chortle, 
knowing  full  woll  that  tbt«re  s  many  u  slip 
'twixt  the  start  and  the  dip  into  the  lucky 
bag.  Wide  may  it  be  opened,  bonouretl 
Sir,  to  you,  Sir  Fkaiser  Pitnnrtt,  and 
otiier  Noble  Sportsmen,  always  revered  by 
Vour  devoted  Vates-Eitraorflinary, 

Darbt  Jonm. 
P.S.  or  Prise  Selection  for  Thursday — 
Though  tbe  F(k«- Cover  ipeed  like  a  ■tsf, 
K»r  the  Gold  Cap  the  Ray  will  not  la^, 
Uut  I  *U  atiok  to  the  Chshtsr  Cup  Fla^, 

Short,  but  sweet.  D.  J. 


SrOGESTION   FOR  THE  CrICKKT  SEAAON, 

The  New  Pnenmatic  Leg  Guard. 
{Mr,  PimchU  Paient) 


CHORUS  OF  FASHIONABLE  LADIES. 

Air — **  Ah  !  que  f  aim*  Us  miiUaires." 

How  we  dote  on  tbe  millinery  ! 
Dot«  on  the  millinery! 
Dot«  on  the  millinery! 
Fashions  change,  and  'tis  a  crime 
To  be  at  all  behind  the  time, — 

Ahl 
Don't  we  dote  on  the  millinery  9 
Bother  money  ;  let  'em  wait. 
We  m  U4tt  be  up  to  date ! 


**How*s  this  for  HighP*' 

"The  Season's  Cssbsb. — After  a  long 
period  of  quiescence,  cheese  is  onoe  more 
moving." — Oroocra'  Jourrwl. 


I 


A    SAFE    WINC!) 

Put  (ii»  comer,  to  eUaffin^/ritnd,  who  hunrs  Aim  Ut  fir»i>e  fw.-*<4  hr/itm  hrrm).  "  TtOis*  to  lo*»,  am  Oi  I 

'  SMITR*,    OiVk    OOT    a   TRolPtB    ON    FVERT    BLIMCD    HoRUE    IK    TH»   R4CE  !  " 


FAtTB,  AN*  Ol'lC  liOTl 


FLITTINGS. 

&ut  Ltmdon,  Cape  Colony,  May  I,  18?S. 

Dbar  Mr.  Ptnch, — Here  we  are,  in  a  place  wfaose  n«rae  re- 
minds one  of  homo,  and  whone  leadins  tnomiifEhfare  is  called 
Oxfonl  Stre*»t,  thoiifsh  I  can't  traof*  any  otber  points  of  rvsom- 
blance.  Both  this  harbour  nnd  Durban  ar?  proTide<l  with  very 
fine  bare,  the  remit  boing  that  bis  liners  have  to  lie  outride. 
W»  werp  therpfore  fthipnpd  yeirteraay  from  the  Utter  port  on 
hoard  the  **  Dunv^gan  t  asile  **  by  means  of  a  banket  orer  the 
side  of  a  tug,  and  felt  like  a  loi  of  cattle  as  we  were  awiinK  in 
mid-nir. 

A  few  days  ago  we  nxle  and  drore  out  to  a  kmnl  in  Natal,  to 
pay  our  re»pect«  to  a  chief,  whose  name  aounded  aomewhat  like 
Cockiblkkkib/*  TVhen  we  got  there,  we  found  that  our  indun^ 
was  out  on  a  wife-honting  expedition,  in  search  of  hia  thirty-first 
apouae.  Howerer,  the  exinting  thirty  Mettdamea  Cockiblbkrib 
and  tbeir  progeny  were  all  there,  and  we  left  a  card  on  thf> 
senior  chiertainc«s,  who  woa  .«]uatting  on  all  fours  inside  a  hut. 
She  tpeat**d  it  with  contempt,  not  unmingled  with  arersion.  It 
was  doubtless  a  fearful  breach  of  etiquette. 

We  were  soon  surrounded  by  a  swarm  of  importunate  children 
and  grass* widow*;,  with  bead  ornaments  and  Kafir  drinkinc- 
bowts,  etc,  to  sell.  A»  we  could  get  them  much  cheaper  in 
liondoti,  we  decJined  their  offers,  but  invited  a  few  of  the  least 
unprepoasesjung  ladies,  with  brick-rsd  and  bottle-shaped  roifur*s, 
and  babies  on  their  backs,  to  poae  for  a  family  group.  They 
named  their  terms  with  the  air  of  professional  beauties,  and, 
after  much  haggling,  a  bargain  was  stnick.  When  the  photo  was 
taken,  some  twenty  others  sprang  like  magic  from  the  ground 
and  declared  tbev  had  been  included  in  the  group,  and  demanded 
tbeir  fees  as  welt.  I  wonder  they  did  not  raise  the  question  of 
copyright.  Anyhow,  the  leader  of  our  party,  who  could  vitii- 
pmte  in  Zulu  with  the  beet  of  them,  found  his  work  cut  out 
m  pacifying  our  hostesses.  He  was  saved  from  being  torn  to 
pieces  by  toe  arrival  of  the  induna  himseli  attended  by  his 
umbrella-bearer.  He  soon  sent  histhiity  better,  or  noisier  halv-»i 
about  tbeir  business.  We  said  "we  saw  him.'*  which  was  no 
poker  parlance,  but  the  Zulu  greeting,  and  hoped  ''oar*'  kraal 
would  ■'  dwell  happily,"  and  took  our  leave.  Six  hours  later  we 
got  rid  of  the  last  of  the  Natal  grass-ticks  which  infested  his 
neighbourhood. 

The  DKwt  striking  product  of  Durban  ii  the  crowd  of  ricksha- 


boys.      They    ti^    in    wait    for   you    outside     your     hotel   *t 
all   hours  of  the   day  or  night,  with  their  appealing  auerr  of 
'*  Vea,    baaa?"    or    self-approving    exclamation,     "Good    toy"* 
They  are  now  only  an  amuMng  memory,  while  I  Hgw  mysilf, 
Yoars,  with  Zulu  clicks,  ZKOWHTKt. 


wd- 


THE  SITUATION. 

[*'  There  i«  nn  news  at  prrwnt  from  the  erst  of  war,  but  gnat  <mla  wtf 
•h.trtly  hmprrlrd."— --JHJifrr  IfVc^/y.] 

KixriSKBTTLB  IS  expecin',  for  the  Wf^ldy  *s  gien  tlie  word — 

The  toun  is  a'  a-haas  wi'  expectation, 
An*  crowds  o'  four  an'  fire  an  sax — Kingskettle  '«  that  stir 

Foregaither  tae  diarUBS  the  wetoalion. 
Eh,  Sirs!     A  stirrin*  time,  an*  mair  especially  for  roe. 

For  when  they  're  dotie  wi*  arguin*,  the  loons  *ll 
Come  rinnin*  roun*  tae  learn  the  views  o*  SatiNDT  Bruo,  F.C— 

The  Pairish,  no,  ye  ken,  the  Privy  Council. 

Aweel,  tak'  Spain.     I  dinna  ken  stateestins  o*  the  fleet. 

But  this  11  be  the  way  tae  nMk*  a  test  o't — 
Suppose  the  Yankees  dinna  prove  owre  tough  for  them  toe  best, 

In  that  case,  Spain  Ml  likely  hue  the  best  o't. 
But  then  again,  convairsely,  should  the  Spanibh  fleet  engage. 

An*  get  sae  mnckle  she  can  bide  nae  mor«  o*r, 
Why  then,  ye  ken,  however  hot  the  hluidy  ficht  may  rage. 

I  doot  the  Yankees  winna  hae  the  waur  o't. 

Xa,  na,  T  'm  no  for  sayin*.  Sir — Ca'  canny !     Bide  a  we© ! 

For  mind  ye,  there  is  ae  conseederation^ 
A  factor  o*  the  vara  first  importance,  aa  ye  '11  see, 

Tae  ane  that's  thinkin'  out  the  seetuation. 
Suppose — an'  it  is  ^  frae  the  impossible,  ye  ken — 

Suppose  the  twa  should  never  come  thegitber. 
Suppose  a  mutual  respec*  inspires  them  baith — why,  then, 

I  doot  the  t'ae  will  never  beat  the  t'ither. 

l*m  no  for  sayia'  definite  there  winna  be  a  ficht. 

But  only  that,  in  certain  circumatanoes, 
Wi*  certain  reservations,  gin  they  never  come  in  sicht, 

A  battle  seems  tae  me  against  the  chances. 
That  *s  ma  opeenion  !     Weel.  mehbe,  it  is  a  wee  thing  Strang, 

But  thongo  I  like  tae  put  it  gey  an'  meekly. 
Ye  winna  vara  often  find  that  Sauxdt  BROtrN  is  wrang. 

Particularly  when  he  '*  read  hia  IF«aUv- 


I 
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ESSENCE    OF   PARLIAMENT. 

£XTKAeTEIJ    iAOH    THK    UXAKY     OF    TOBT,    M.P. 

Uoiutt  of  t'oiniiKJiiSt  Munday  ruifht,  June 
G. — li  ou«  huH  tu  Lull  ut  u  iuiUi  lu  tbe 
tuauuer  ui  tLe  Mciut>«!r  for  Uxiurd  b'uivcr- 
siiy,  It  u  u  teuUeucy  to  Irivoiitj.  Comti- 
tuttonally  piutiu  ti>  see  iuo  Liii^t,  not  tu 
liay  llie  ouuiic,  bide  of  tilings,  lus  light- 
heurte(iue»:i  &oiut:timea  jars  un  tiie  seriMlive 
mitiii.  'ihm  luaiiti  tbe  mure  Atrikitig  tlie 
(•vi(ience  o!  einolioii  bctruyed  wlieu  Ibt- 
bAUK  ur  QuBK.N  Am.nk's  Uaik  lu-nignt  cauii' 
lorward  a&  CiiatupiuD  ul  tbu  L'lvrgy.  XUeu 
caitti  hud  t>eeu  laid  belong  udaoiuntiue  Cuan- 
ciELLOK  UK  KxcHE^UER  by  Colouel  Mji.- 
WAUD.  That  galiunt  Memt>er,  amazed  ut 
the  moderation  ol  hu»  owa  Uutsucy,  urged 
that  parsona  whose  income  i:«  whoUy  or  in 
part  derived  huiii  tithes,  tmouid  Uave  n  [ 
little  special  provision  made  for  them  out 
of  public  pursM?.  As  Squirb  op  MaIiWooii 
(uncommonly  active  aHer  receea)  pointed 
out,  present  Cioverument  ])aji8ed  Act 
largely  endowing  lundJords  out  ot  tUe  raters. 
\\nj  aliuuid  clergy,  ahjo  drawing  tbeir  in* 
come  Iroiu  land,  be  omitted  from  benelicent 
urruiigeu^eut  Y 

St.  MiiQAfL  tuiid  that,  out  of  reupeut 
to  the  memory  ot  the  late  Queen  Kuka- 
BKTH,  it  couldn't  be  doue.  ^ince  the 
time  of  that  lametuted  mouardi,  clergy 
bad  been  taxed  on  present  syiitem.  Would 
never  do  to  alter  it.  Above  all  tilings,  no 
■candal  about  Queen  Euzabstu. 

Convinced  by  thih  argument,  J.  G,  Tiu- 
BOT  rose,  and  with  tears  in  hiR  voice  ad- 
vised MiLWAKD  lu  withdraw  his  aiuuud- 
luent  moved  on  second  reading  of  Budget 
Bill.  The  Colonel,  having  thorougiily 
enjoyed  himaelf  with  hi&  speech,  and  feel- 
ing that  he  had  done  all  that  waa  possible 
for  downtrodden  clergy,  assented.  rnend:i 
ot  the  clergy  on  Minihterial  side  gave  Mgli 
of  relief.  Krerything  going  off  admirably. 
Had  made  their  plamt ;  had  pleased  their 
parish  parson ;  but  'twould  never  do  to 
vote  against  the  Oovernment,  above  all  in 
a  diviiion  where  their  names  would  fiKure 
in  the  list  as  backing  up  freab  demand  on 
public  purse  in  favour  of  what  ruthletis 
persons  opposite  called  the  richest  church 
in  the  world. 

It  was  here  Kaob  ok  Qcekn  Annb's  Gatb 
(lately  removed  to  Old  Falaoe  Van!)  inter- 
poeed.  Not  usually  regarded  as  a  buttresB 
of  the  Church,  la  content  with  living  as 
near  Westminster  Abbey  aa  building  ar- 
rangement«  permit.    But  this  writing  up  of 


I  "  Help  the  Poor  Clergy  "  and  then  running 
I  away  touched  his  chividruus  soul.     11  hoii. 
I  and   almoat   reverend   gentiemen   uppofiito 
{  would  not  diWdti  the  House  ou  the  ques- 
tion, he  would.     Uo,  pres^Aag   Maddiso.n 
into    seTi'ice    as    co-t^ler,    the    two    ultra- 
HodicuU    led    out    tho    Uower    of    British 
Toryism  to  strike  a  blow  tor  tiie  opprehsed 
parson. 

lu  point  of  sisao  it  wasn't  much  of  a 
flower,  and  it  seemed  to  form  itself  a  little 
reluctantly.  But  the  thing  was  done,  and 
tears  of  genuine  emotion  rulled  down 
cheekii  of  J.  G.  Tax.bot  as  he  went  out 
with  the  duuntlesh  twenty-seven. 

'*  None  ol  us  ure  hopelessly  bud,''  he 
said.  "Nothing  is  irretrievable.  1  begin 
to  think  1  sbAll  live  to  see  Labbit  endowing 
5,  Old  Palace  Yard,  as  a  Home  for 
Iiicumble  Curates,  himself,  in  decent  garb, 
pretsiding  at  their  matins  and  evensong." 

hasijujis  dorit'. — Proposal  tu  extend  to 
clergy  Helief  of  LaudilordB  Act  defeated 
by  ^Id  vote«  against  27. 

Tuejtday. — isAKK  just  now  lost  in  con- 
templation of  the  problem  why,  in  Par- 
liamentary debate,  a  oertaiu  type  ol  stutes- 
uian  and  orator  should  attach  liimM.'U  to 
India  and  its  lar-reaching  attairs..  Here 
is  a  couutry  whose  extent,  whose  popula- 
tion, whose  material  wealth,  whose  ancient 
histor}',  whose  barbaric  splendour  inflame 
the  imagination,  touch  the  profuundest 
depths  ol  human  iiitellect.  it  is  a  theme 
that  huA  fitly  engaged  the  oratory  of  Kox, 
buiiKii  and  Shkbidan,  thu  pen  of  Ma- 
t  AULAV,  the  sword  of  Clivb  and  Warrkn 
Hahti.noh.  Yet^  as  sure  as  ever  India 
ooines  on  for  disou^iou  in  the  House  of 
Commons,  Uam  Smith  and  Sir  Wil.uam 
WxDDKRBURN  take  the  floor. 

^Twa&  ever  thus,  before  and  since  the 
time  of  the  late  Sir  Uxokok  Balpour. 
Wherefore 't  That  is  just  what  the  Member 
for  Sark  wants  to  know.  Secret  up  to  the 
present  is  past  finding  out.  Princb  Ar- 
TUUH  and  Don  Jose,  listening  to  Gxoboik 
Hamilton's  stat^^ment  on  Indian  finance, 
found  the  problem  so  entrancing  that  they 
severally  went  to  sleep  over  it.  A  pretty 
picture  thus  composed :  Secretary  of  State 
at  the  table  talking  in  monotonous  voice 
about  famine,  plague,  war,  earthquake, 
and  expenditure  of  milliona  of  rupees. 
To  his  left,  on  the  bench  behind,  the 
Leader  of  the  House  sweetly  slumbering ; 
on  his  right  the  Colonial  Secretary  dream- 
ing that  Jbssb  CoLUNoa  waa  bom  with  a 
lonjr  spoon  in  hi.*!  month,  wliich  accounts 
for  hiB  being  comfortably  ensconced  at  the 


i 


Tax  RxriTRN  of  tux  '*  Lijtlx  Minihtxb.*' 
mii  thf  SUUrs  reiwdttU  him  f 


Home  Office.  A  littlk*  lowt?r  down,  the 
President  of  the  Board  of  Agriculture, 
also  asleep,  presenting  to  the  few  atrangers 
in  the  gallery  nn  object -lesNon  in  the  pallid 
countenance,  the  haggard  look,  the  wasted 
frame  that  typify  British  Agriculture. 

But  then  India  is  a  long  way  otf,  and 
Sam  Smith,  with  Wkudbkbubn  to  follow, 
were  soon  to  descant  on  the  topic. 

Busififs9  done.^  Committfte  authorise 
new  loan  of  ten  millions  for  India. 

Thursday.^  Ah  schoolboys  back  after 
holiday  talk  of  how  they  spent  the  htippy 
time,  so  to-day  Uoase  is  full  of  reniims* 
cence  of  Whitsuntide.  For  &i»oer  enjoy- 
ment, Belfast  takes  the  cakt».  John 
Dillon,  who  happened  to  be  tliere,  en- 
tranced House  with  graphic  description  of 
n  day's  doiuns.  Tli«  Catholic  boys,  some 
1!U,000  strong,   marched  out   with  drums 
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b4^nti^^:,  flags  flying,     Th**  Orangemen  ]aj 
in   wait    for  them,    with   a    misceJlaneous 


•in»*^'ifHfrT» 


*•  A  tendency  lo  Frivolity." 
(Mr.  J.  G.  T-lb-t.) 

collection  of  theological  arguments,  vary- 
ing from  brickbats  to  crowbars.  At  one 
ptirticniar  street-turning  there  wah  a  mo- 


ment of  breathlosa  excitement,  which  the 
House  bhured,  listening  to  the  eye-wit- 
nt^'i-s'  JiimpK^  story.  Some  two  or  t^roe 
hundrt^^l  Umngeinen  approache<l  from  a 
cros8-roiid  upon  the  tiiorou^bfare  along 
which  the  Catholic  boys  proudJy  pressed. 
Had  they  been  fewer  in  number,  le^a 
resolute  in  appearance,  the  Orangemen, 
anxious  abovt^  all  things  for  the  salvation 
of  their  aouls,  would  have  da^ed  in  and 
battered  their  bodies.  But,  as  John 
UiLLoN  glowingly  said,  *'  we  had  ten  thou- 
sand as  tine  fighting  men  as  I  ever  clapped 
eyea  upon." 

Experienced  glance  of  Onuigemen  told 
them  it  was  no  use  attacking  sucii  au 
army.  They  withdrew,  and  the  Catholics 
trumped  on  undisturbed.  Ha(i  the  forces 
been  more  equally  matched,  there  would, 
Dillon  said,  have  be«n  '*  the  bloodiest 
battle  tJie  streets  of  Belfast  ever  saw.'* 
Which  is  putting  it  strongly. 

However,  there  axe  compensations.  If 
the  Cntholica  were  too  strong  for  the 
genial  Orangemen,  the  police  torce  were 
not.  So  they  '*  went  for"  the  police,  iind 
before  midnight  a  hundred  and  three  of 
tliem  were  carried  bleeding  to  the  hospital. 
When  Belfast  resolves  to  make  hohday, 
what  a  day  it  does  liave,  to  bo  sure! 

liuxiness  donr. — Mist^lUneoua. 

Friday. — A  touching  uiomiment  to  our 
dear  Frank  Logkwo*^d  is  found  in  the  first 
list  of  Hubacribers  to  the  Memoriai  Fund. 
Headed  by  H.R.H.  and  his  f^on  next  in 
siiccee^ion  to  the  throne,  it  includes  p£ers, 


judges^  M.P.'s,  members  of  the  bar,  and 
some  private  friends.  £1,200  these  have 
promptly  planked  down.  That  is  good; 
even  more  golden  than  the  guineas  is 
the  testimony  of  lingering  affection  and 
esteem  for  one  of  the  kinde«t-he«rted, 
sweetest  •  tempered  j  roerriest  -  mannered 
men  that  ever  convinced  a  jury  or  chinned 
the  House  of  Commons. 

But  £1,200  is  not  enough  to  carry  out 
the  purposes  of  the  Committee.  Just  half 
as  much  more  is  needed.  Lesa  than  tifty 
Members  of  the  House  of  Commons  have 
as  yet  come  forward  with  their  guineas. 
The  address  of  the  old  friend  and  com- 
panion dear  who  has  the  imitter  in  hand, 
and  want-j  another  £t500,  is  C.  W.  Mathews, 
1,  Elssex  Court,  Temple. 

Jiunitu'M  dtmr. — Dux  Jour  rises  to  ex- 
plain his  Long-spoon  speech. 


SITUATIONS  VACANT. 

WANTKI),  Porter  for  well-known  Metro- 
poliCaji  workhoase.  Mu:4:  be  good  all* 
round  man,  able  to  keep  door,  accounti, 
temper ;  nurae  in  hospital  ana  prescribe 
for  paupers.  Preference  given  to  Lott- 
don  M.l). — Apply,  stating  degrees,  ac- 
complishments, experience  and  all  quali- 
ficationa,  to  "  Guardiaa,"  Gray*a  Inn 
Koad. 

TO  V.C.'S  and  Others.  Wanted,  Dargui 
Hero  to  play  tlie  pipes  in  country  hoase 
and  look  generally  ijit«resting.  Duties 
light,  salary  ditto. — Apply,  War  Office. 


OUR   BOOKING-OFFICE. 

In  The  Admiral  (HtTcra nson),  Mr.  Douglas  Sladen  has 
woven  a  wreath  to  the  memory  of  Nelson  in  anticipation  of 
the  hundredth  anniversary  of  the  battle  of  the  Nile,  fought 
on  the  1st  of  August,  17*J8.  He  calls  it  A  Romance,  luid  lives 
up  to  the  idea  by  introducing,  by  way  of  undercurrent,  the  story 
of  the  love  of  a  British  midsliipman  for  a  Sicilian  Princess.  The 
book  is  really  a  careful  study  of  the  personality,  private  life^  and 
glorious  career,  of  Nflhon.  It  ia  a  perilous  undertaking,  and  my 
Baronite  congratulates  Mr.  Sladen  on  his  success.  It  has  evi- 
dently been  a  labour  of  love.  He  has  not  only  steeped  himself 
in  all  known  records  of  the  great  Admiral,  especially  his  letters  and 
despatches,  but  has  visited  the  scene  of  hm  amours  with  I^ady 
Hamilton,  and  describes  them  with  graphic  force.  Next  to 
Nklson,  Romnet's  model  stands  out  on  the  page  with  most  dis- 
tinctness. The  manly  Queen  of  Naples,  and  her  f  uti!e  husband, 
with  occasional  glimpses  of  the  eompkisant  Sir  William  Hamil- 
ton^ give  varied  life  to  the  picture.  Nothing  yet  done  in  litera- 
ture presents  a  more  vivid  picture  of  Nklsos.  In  tome  of  the 
aapeots  it  is  startling  regarded  through  the  gla.«»eB  in  use  ut  the 
end  of  the  Nineteenth  Century.  But  it  is  necessarily  accurate, 
since  Mr.  Sladkn's  so-caJled  Romance  is  largely  made  up,  whether 
in  dialogue  or  description,  of  the  actual  words  of  Nxlson  and  hia 
contemporaries. 

liurdeit^s  Official  Intelligence  (SpomawoorB  A  Co.),  baa 
readied  its  seventeenth  year — a  sweet  young  thing  of  2,528  pages, 
weighing  a  trifle  under  a  stone.  It  is  almoS.  a  providential  thing 
that  Sir  Henry  Bvudett,  its  Editor  and  creator,  having  retired 
from  hia  secretarial  office  on  the  Stock  Exchange,  should  have 
decided  to  withdraw  from  further  caro  of  this  monumental  work. 
It  has  been  growing  year  by  year  till  it  has  reached  cubical  pro- 
portions quite  as  extensive  as  an  able-bodied  man  can  grapple 
with.  The  mass  of  information  given  ia  at  first  sight  bewilder- 
ing in  its  range  and  complexity.  But  so  admirable  is  the  work- 
manship, so  lunaterly  the  arrangement,  Uiat  any  one  seeking  in- 
formation upon  a  particular  point  has  no  difficulty  in  finding  it. 
Indispensable  to  all  having  dealings  with  the  Stock  Exchange,  it 
recommends  itself  to  my  Baronite  on  the  ground  that,  in  case  of 
emergency,  it  will  servo  admirnbly  as  a  centre  table  for  an  office 
or  &  stool  for  any  desk  of  ordinary  height.  The  B.  pe  B.-W. 


Tonjours  la  Fnmee. 
TraU  Chihhite.  Hang  these  Yankees  !   1  g&ve  up  Havana  cigars 
vhen  they  block<>df>d  Cuba,  and  directly  1  took  to  Manilas  they 
Aid  ditto  to  the  Philippines  I 


HOBSONIANA. 

[A  moTmaetit  is  on  foot  to  have  Lieutenant  HossoN,  of  M*nrimmt  fim< 
made  captaiD  of  the  new  baltltrtihip,  Alaiama.— Daily  i*fc*«.] 

It  ia   proposed  Ur   make  Lieutenant  Hobbon    a   Bishop.    Tfcw 

would  give  tiin  exclusive  comimmd  of  the  See. 

Although  it  has  been  suggested  by  everyone  who  had  is?- 
thing  to  say  on  the  subject,  that  the  naval  hero  &hould  be  otfewJ 
anylning  ho  liked  to  take,  including  special  cigars,  tht?  bnizid  t« 
be  named  *'  Hobson's  choice,"  yet  it  has  not  been  uiinounced 
as  oortain  that  Lieutenant  HoasON,  having  "won  his  mun*^ 
should  be  pennited  to  wear  them  whilst  "riding  at  anchor. 


I 


At  Tildiz  Kiosk. 
77jr  Shadovf  (thrriwiji^  duwn  the  nnvapapfra  in  tlis^itgt).  Bi*- 
tnalhih !  "What  foola  these  Spaniards  are  I  /  oould  have  tw^t 
them  a  thing  or  two.  They  might  have  learnt  lessons  from  t^'iste 
•nd  Armenia,  i^stfad  of  being  so  pig-headed  about  Cuba  aLd  thfl 
Philippines.  In  Constantinople,  at  all  events,  the  Power*  know 
that  tho  GammaiideT  of  the  faithful  must  always  be  the  boss  lor 

u,)  I  1(^1  lU  for  his  rAibf}uqiH, 


4 


A    CHANCE    NOT    TO    BE    MISSED. 

'*Deer  Mr.  Pinch  i  am  sending  yuu  a  piny  Dhobuno  vr  r»c 

EXCEPT    IT   I   SHALL    BE    HAFI'Y   TO    nRoR   Wl'N    EVRY   WUCK . 

"Ton  MY.* 
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"Veky  Cold  "Win'd  to-day,  Mhs.  TrBos." 

*' Yes.  Siu,  it  i^.     Bi-t  it  huits  me — it's  so  eushaoikg!' 


"  OUTINGS." 

Says  the  Dail^  THfgraphj  June  15,  "In  France.  Germany, 
Holland,  and  Switaeriand,  the  eomfort  of  the  English  tourist  ia 
to  be  studitd  aa  it  haa  never  been  studied  before."  Time  ia 
money.  Snve  time,  you  save  mooey.  Say  a  minute  equals  a 
AovereiKn  ;  i,«r.,  sixtv  pounds  per  hour.  By  the  night  semce,  per 
Bate,  Berne,  antl  Coire,  we  are  to  save  five  hours.  That  is, 
t-aking  th«  above  estimate,  a  saWng  of  three  hundred  pounds 
in  one  journey.  Then,  having  done  so  much  for  the  traveller, 
ih*}  London,  Chatham  and  Dover  Rnilwav  Company  works  an- 
otlicr  wonder,  for,  between  Switzerland  ana  Victoria  "  i^  afco/ia/i^/) 
nujht !"  No  necessity  to  eo  to  the  land  of  the  Aurora  Borealis 
for  ft  lengthy  day  :  all  you  nave  to  do  is,  come  /towic  from  Stcitser* 
land,  and,  en  TOuie.t  ihurt  ij»  no  n\§hf  f 

But,  for  a  short  trip  that  will  cheer  the  worn  and  weary 
Londoner,  there  is  a  4.20  from  Caliiis,  which  will  reach  the 
latter  at  7.45  (or,  may  be,  a  trifle  earlier),  when,  if  you 
hiire  no  lui^gnge,  and  are  of  a  decided  character,  you  will  have 
about  twenty-five  minutes  clt*ar  for  snack-and-whistle-wett^r,  a 
small  cup  of  ooffce,  and  then  cigar,  pipe,  or  cigarette  in  mouth, 
you  cam  depart  rejoicing  by  the  8.25  boat,  and  will  arrive 
(L.  C.  A  "D.  v.")  at  Victoria  by  11.40  of  the  clock,  so  that  in 
twenty  minutes,  should  your  residence  be  handy,  you  may  be 
tucked  up  in  your  own  little  cot  and  enjoying  "that  repose, 
which  innocence,  virtue,"  and  the  tired  traveller,  "only  knows  " 

The  8.  E.  Co.  is  going  on  th^  same  lines,  so  to  speak,  or,  at  all 
events,  similar  ones,  aa,  says  the  D.  7\,  jubilantly  (the  writer  of 
that  article  evidefitly  enjoys  the  idea  of  getting  away  for  u 
holiday,  and  revelK  in  the  facilities  for  doing  so),  the  Weary 
Worker  can  start  from  Charing  Cross  at  2.45.  snack,  nay,  almost 
"dine,"  but  I  hat  's  n  big  word,  at  Boulogne  iibont  7,  and  start  to 
retxirn  to  his  P  na  cs  nnd  I-hfhs  (whom  ho  loavesat  home,  nrul  who 
will  be  80  glad,  if  they  're  j» wake,  to  welcome  him  back)  at  7.50  from 
Boulogne  quay.  Isn't  this  good  news  for  those  who  love  the 
*'  tranxit  " — (the  Latin  adverb  is  purposely  otn-tted  as  being  un- 
plensantlT  snggehtive),  and  who  glory  ia  rapidity  of  actiou  and 
poetry  ot  motion  ^ 


DOCTORED  I 

Sir  Henry  Irving,  be-knighted  and  be-doctor'd,  ia  now  LL.D., 
of  Cambridge,  and  is,  therefore,  a  degree  better  than  he  was  before. 
He  is  now  a  Doctor  of  the  "  Drama's  Laws,"  and  was  described  isi 
gtowing  terms  by  the  Public  Orator,  Dr.  Sandys  (the  C.  Sandys  or 
Cambridge  Sandys),  who  was  not  gravelled  for  lack  of  woids  or 
ideas,  as  "  Ayendi  el  dicendi  artifex  peritistimus"  and  was  com- 
plimented as  one  who  would  have  been  ^^amicus  Cic^ronis"  (had 
Sir  Henry  been  Urnriccs  Irvinoius,  Eques),  and  on  the  moat 
amicable  terms  with  his  two  Ciceronian  contemporaries,  "  Homiub 
and  .-I'lmjMs."  Whereupon  Sir  Henricus  waa  heard  to  muttei 
softly  to  himself,  "How  he  s^ap  ua!"  Then  there  was  great 
cheering,  and  the  popular  manajger  and  actor,  hkewise  Kede 
Lecturer,  although  humbly  classing  himaelf  by  Act  of  Parha- 
ment  <14  Eliz.  ch.  5)  with  Shajcspbare  as  "a  rogue,  vagabond, 
and  sturdie  beggar,"  knelt  low  to  receive  the  Honorary  Degree 
to  which,  as  well  u  to  many  other  honours,  his  life  of  honest, 
earnest  work,  of  high  alms  and  straightest  and  directest  wayb 
to  attain  them,  has  justly  entitled  him. 

Sir  Hknkry  Irvino  we  greet  with  appUuse, 
At  Cambridge  thtij  Ve  mode  jou  a  Doctor  of  Law*  ; 
JJr,  Punch  grant*  you  more  as  a  great  "  mao  of  parti," 
de  declares  you  to  be  a  true  **  Master  of  Hearts. 

More  power  to  the  elbow  of  the  well'graced  actor,  Henricus 

Irvingius,  Eques,  Doctissimual 


OUR   BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Of  Cotlections  and  liecM'ctions  (Smith,  Eloer),  my  Boronite 
greatly  prefers  the  "Recollections."  Almost  any  one  with  wide 
range  ot  reading,  and  average  literarj  ability,  could  have  made 
the  "Collections."  To  few  has  been  given  opportunity  formusiug 
over  the  "  Recollections."  One  Who  Haa  Kept  a  Diary  (who  can 
he  beP)  has  not  only  enjoyed,  on  intimate  terms,  the  personal  ac- 
quaintance of  men  like  Earl  Russell,  Lord  Shafteeburt, 
Cardinal  Manning,  Lord  Houohyon,  Mr.  Glahstonb,  and  Mr. 
C.  P.  ViLLiEKS.  but  he  has  the  gift  of  drawing  out  veterans  to 
talk  of  meu  ana  raonarchs  they  have  met.  Thus  we  get  at  first 
hand,  with  further  reach,  touch  with  notable  men  of  earlier 
generations.  **  One  Who  Haa,"  tfec.  (a  parlous  lon^  title ; 
much  more  convenient  to  give  a  name,  or  even  four  initials),  is 
endowed  with  varied  gifts  for  the  work  undertaken.  He  has  a 
keen  eye  for  character,  quick  sympathy  with  humour,  writes  ad- 
Euirably,  and,  as  mentioned,  has,  by  the  accidents  of  birth  and 
fortune,  enjoyed  nire  range  of  opportunity.  Much  has  been 
written  about  Lord  Houghton,  CardiiuU  Manning,  and  Lord 
SuArTESBVRY.  **  One  Who,"  ilfcc,  in  a  few  pages  presents  new 
and  vivid  portraiture.  He  has  a  rich  store  of  gooa  stories,  and 
they  lose  nothing  in  the  telling.  But,  like  Chauckr, 
who  left  half  told: 
The  Rtury  of  Camtiuioin  bold, 

"One,"  ACf  stop§  short  of  not  the  least  interesting  part  of  his 
story.     He  should  tell  us  his  na^e. 

RicHABJ>  Marsh  has  written  not  a  few  stories  more  interesting 
than  the  one  bearing  the  attractive  title  of  Tom  Ossington* 
Ohfisi  (James  Bowden).  '*Alas,  poor  ghost!"  very  poor  ghost. 
There  ii  a  ghost,  so  much  the  Bnron  confidently  gmirantees ; 
but  for  not  one  of  the  personages  in  whom  the  ghost  appears  to 
be  interested  will  the  reader,  uiilees  he  differs  in  his  tantes  from 
the  majority  of  readers,  care  one  ghostly  dump.  The  idea  of  the 
ghost  is  there,  but  'tis  only  the  ghost  of  an  icJea,  and — well — the 
Baron,  as  ghostly  adviser,  will  say  no  more  on  the  subject. 

Thm  Baron  ob  B.-W. 


Forecasts  op  Dramji. — It  is  rumoured,  says  Mr.  Clbukv? 
Scott,  in  bis  entertaining  and  instructive  Dailv  Telegraph iar 
article,  "  Drama  of  the  Day  "  (and  night  as  well),  "that  one  of  the 
great  effects  in  the  Drury  Lane  Autumn  drama "  is  to  be  e 
scene  in  a  balloon.  The  hero  and  heroine,  or  the  heroine  and 
the  villain,  the  stars  of  the  piece,  will  be  up  ever  so  high,  and. 
like  some  pictures  at  the  Academy,  will  be  ''skied."  However, 
it  is  uncertain,  and  in  any  case,  the  promised  effect  is,  as  Mr 
Soorr  K.-i>s  of  the  sometime-forthcoming  Adolphi  drama,  **  trr 
nuftibu^."  

The  Corner  Cornered. — "  No  man  will  lose  a  penny  througl* 
me,"  Mr.  Lkiter  is  reported  to  Iwve  said  to  nn  interviewer. 
There  ia  another  and  an  unpleasant  way  of  reading  this  state- 
ment. However,  the  trembling  speculator  may  construe  it  hope- 
fully, and  retire  to  rest  with  a  Lkiter  heatt. 


TOita  our. 
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CORONATION   DAY.     VICTORIA 

June  28.  183B— 1898. 

A  HouPAT  1    A   Holiday  I 

This  Day  of  CoronaUonl 
Thoutjrh  sixty  years  hare  passed  away, 

A  Dfty  of  Jubilation  t 
Dynastic  thrones  are  lost-  and  dead, 
RepublicA  rifien  from  the  red. 
Thy  diadem  still  lifts  ahead 

Its  glory  to  the  nation  1 
A  Holiday  !     A  Holiday 

Of  Britiah  Federation 
Of  peoples,  who  can  boast  Thy  sway, 

And  bless  Thy  consecration ! 
From  land  to  land,  from  sea  to  sea, 
Thy  banner  flies  above  the  free, 
And  gera  bv  gem  they  maice  for  Theo 
A  Crown  of  Love  that  all  may  see, 
On  thifi  rare  Ruby  Jubilee, 

Thy  world-wide  Coronation ! 


THE  LADIES  AT  LORD'S. 

Old  Sttle— Earlt  Sixties. 

Bcxvz — The  Ground  and  its  Aixutori^.t. 

Superior  Creature,  Really  very  pleaKant. 

Weaker  Sex.  Oh!  charming.  So  delij^ht- 
ful  having  luncheon  al  frt'sco.  The  lobster 
salad  waA  capital. 

S.  C.  Very  good.  And  the  champagne 
really  drinkable. 

Fl'.  S.  And  our  chat  has  been  so  interest- 
ing. Captain  Smorltobk. 

S.  C.  So  pleased.  And  now,  what  do 
you  think  of  the  cricket. 

ir.  N.  Oh  I  I  haven't  time  to  think  nj 
the  cricket. 

N»w  Sttlk— L\TE  Nineties, 
8tENE  — 7%<  Samr, 

Mrrr  Man.  Really  rather  nice. 

Stronger  Sex.  Quite  nice.  Capital  gamts 
too.  Up  to  county  form.  That  la«t  over 
was  perfect  bowling. 

3f.  M.  Yes;  and  the  batting  was  well 
above  the  average. 

S.  S.  Tol-Ii.sh.  And  really,  when  I  come 
to  think  of  it,  Jlr.  Smori.tork-Oossip,  you 
have  been  hIso  ontertAinijiK. 

A/.  M.  Proud  and  honoiin^d  !  And  now, 
what  do  you  think  about  the  luncheon  y 

S.  S.  Oh  !  I  haven*t  time  to  think  :ibout 
the  luncheon. 


CONCERNING  INFECTION. 

[I)r.  Ki>on  dtMlares  that  mftlArial  levrrti  are  solrly 
prupu^ted  by  the  bitea  of  moaquitoes.] 

Hail,  Dr.  Koch!  wboee  lor©  explains 
The  secret  of  malarial  bane0a 

Fever  and  ague, 
As  coming,  not  from  eril  airs. 
But  from  mosguitoee,  unawares. 

That  bite  and  plague  you. 

Most  welcome  doctrine,  since  poor  man, 
Unbluahingly,  henceforward  can — 

Taught  by  such  teachers — 
Throw  all  the  fault,  for  the  distreas 
He  owes  but  to  his  carelessness. 

On  lower  creatures. 
At  measles,  then,  and  whooping*cough, 
Or  scarlatina  we  may  scoff, 

No  longer  cowards. 
Holding  their  propagation  springs 
From  wandering  flies'  insidious  stmgs, 

Or  *•  Norfolk  Howards'." 

And  children  of  a  larger  growth 
Shall  to  your  science  (nothing  loth) 

Henceforth  submit  them, 
Till  dipBomaoiaco,  losing  bbJame, 
Will  for  the  future  only  blame 

"  The  dog  that  bit  them." 


"You  'll  be  a  good  little  Girl,  and  taee  the  Gas,  woh't  toit,  Kirrrt" 
"Oh,  Mamht,  mayn't  1  have  Euctkic  Light?*' 


M.\DDER  MATINEE  HATS. 

Oh!  ladies  with  towering  hats, 

I  am  a  diminutive  man, 
r  see  your  fine  featliers,  and  that  *• 

The  utmost  I  possibly  ran. 

I  go  very  rarely,  it's  true. 

To  matinees  anywhere;   thoug;h 
I  might  enjoy  looking  at  you, 

1  don't  care  to  see  your  ehapeaux. 
But  Messrs.  Pinero  and  Carr 

Have  started  quite  lately  a  play 
With  head-dresses  towering  far 

Above  the  small  things  of  to-day. 
The  Beavty  Ston^,  there  you  will  see 

Some  types  of  iht  matinie  hat. 


Green  with  envy  yon  '11  certainly  be, 
Compared  with  them  yours  are  quite  flat, 

Gooi  graoiouR  !  suppose  you  should  try 
To  follow  that  fashion  as  well  I 

We  give  you  some  inches,  then  why 
Not  measure  your  hots  by  the  el!  ? 

Your  headgear  is  mad  nnyhow  ; 

I  Ve  already  exT)lained  that  I^m  Bmall, 
I  cannot  see  much  even  now, 

I  then  should  see  nothing  at  all. 


Floricultural  Note  bt  cub  own  Ibbe- 
PRR8H1RLB  Om6  (by  foTtiQn  post'card). — 
Q,  What  flower  combines  the  voice  of  the 
bird  and  the  catP     A.  The  larkB-pur(r) . 


292 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


[JcKK  25»  1898. 


flKNBATlONAt    AbRIVAI.   OF   Mr.    GU-PEB*0N    BooMBTOCK    (THK  NBTV^ST  SorTH    AFUlCAJi'    MiLLlONAiRK)    AT    SfATELY    BRtDOt 

TO   MEKT  THS    OtTMh  EoUHnS ! 


"THExRING"  AND  THE  BOOK. 

ThuriKi'iy,  June  9. — Sie^frifd.  Briinnhtide^  untieipating  aei- 
theory  of  Herr  Schexk,  had  arranged  for  Suafrirji  to  be  a  male 
child.  Since  ypBterday  haa  been  born  all  rignt,  and  grown  to  a 
fine  strftpping  boy  of  about  forty-five  fiummers.  Prototype  of 
Horatio  Nelaon,  he  knn-wR  no  Unr,  and  plays  with  wild  Deans 
and  things.  Finds  society  a  little  hmit<*d  in  cove  of  hie 
grotesque  adopted  parent,  Mimr,  and  wotdd  like  to  have  a  nice 
sword  and  s<*e  the  world,  beine  in  rude  health. 

Like  Perseus,  Mitufi  has  designs  on  local  dragon,  hwt  would 
prefer  the  boy  to  do  it  for  him.  lSo  he  poea  on  making  German 
swords  that  break  as  soon  as  vou  look  at  them.  Presently  grand- 
pHpa  M'nian  cornes  in  and  tney  have  n  ronundrum  match.  Be- 
longs to  Travellers*  Club,  and  takes  liberty  of  wandering  a  little 
from  text.  Tells  M imr  that  what  he  wnnts  for  his  weapon  is  a 
fearless  forger,  like  Jim  fhr  rmman.  Finally  retires,  after 
receiving  limelight  full  on  blind  eye,  which  gives  Mime  the 
panicii. 

On  recovering,  latter  puU  .Si>fffriV(/  through  sharp  rivd  roce 
on  topic  of  Fear,  of  which  the  untutored  boy^a  ignornnce  is  quite 
unique.  So  he  ia  put  to  the  bellows,  where  he  develops  into 
a  rattiing  good  Hannoninus  Blacksmith,  and  turns  out  sword 
with  such  an  edge  on  it  that  it  slicefi  the  property-anvil  in  two 
at  first   time  of  asking. 

Herr  Breujer,  hs  Mime,  not  made  up  to  look  beautiful  ;  but 
get«  the  last  ounce  of  meaning  out  of  mu^ic  as  difficult  as  a  man 
could  desire.  Even  makes  me  believe  that  Wagver  himself  might 
sometimes  be  humorous  of  malice  prepense. 

In  Second  Act,  Siegfried  goes  to  flesh  his  new  blade  in  ribs  of 
FafnPTj  proprietor  of  Rhine-gold,  who,  for  private  reason*,  not 
disclosed,  has  assumed  shape  of  first-olae^a  aragon.  Bird  sings 
ventriloquially  in  plensaunce  outside  front-door  of  Tafner^s  cave. 
Siegfried  looka  about  trees  for  it.  I  could  easily  have  told  hini 
where  it  was.  Not  on  bough  at  all,  but  inside  a  Cor  AuqIqia 
just  undor  my  nose  in  orchestra. 

M.  Jrav  de  Rrszkk  now  makes  a  penny  whistle  out  of  arti- 
ficial reed,  and  trifss  to  compete  with  hird  ;  but  gets  discouraged, 
his  talent  being  rather  vocal  than  instrumental.  Admits  defeat 
2D  iollowing  frank  terms  :  — 


Bird,  I  will  o*Ti 

M  V  ear  is  hfld  ; 

Thy  calf  ill  it  hufl  niuphl  !- 


In  shame  I  *un*lost 
A*  he  lurkingly  listcv, 
I  know  he  learns  fnjm  m<*  q  •tkias> 


Audible  sensation  through  house  on  appearance  of  titiDatir* 
dragon.  Only  men  unaffected  are  Siegfried  and  leading  men- 
t}er8  of  AVaovkr  Society.  Dragon  has  a  green  railway-iipMi 
(for  *'  cjiution  *')  in  each  eye-socket.  Thin^x  sticking  stnugbt 
up  out  of  his  lower  front  teeth  is  not  brace  of  carrots  but  forked 
tongue.  Mouth  opens  so  wide  that  I  can  see  internal  arrange- 
ment of  green  signal  at  back  of  optic  nerve.  Confess  to  be  ai>- 
appotntpd  in  dragon's  agility;  particularly  as  regards  his  taiU 
which  does  hardly  any  of  the  stage-directions  in  my  Text-Book. 
Fofnrr  ought  to  know  something  of  the  prisi**  Ring,  but  is  obvi- 
ously short  of  training,  and  goes  down  early  in  first  round, 
signalising  defeat  hy  turning  off  green  light  of  eye.  Soft  thing 
for  Siegfried,  whose  sword  comes  out  of  fight  dry  as  a  bone, 
chough  he  gets  a  little  blood  on  hands,  which  he  wipes  with  tongue- 
Cannot  explain  connection  of  ideafi,  but  effect  of  this  is  to  make 
bird  up  tree  sing  songft  with  words  instead  of  without.  It  is 
Friiulem  Von  Artnkr  who  does  it.  Never,  since  the  hoopoe 
business  in  Birdi  of  Aristophanes  at  Cambridge  hare  I  bckrd 
better  imitation  of  inspired  fowl.  Ah!  how  she  filled  with 
honey  all  the  grove  ! 

as  I  remarked  to  one  of  Faithful  on  my  left.  "Husht"  wu 
bis  reply. 

Siegfried,  taldng  wrinkle  from  bird,  declines  to  dnnk  deadly 
grog  offered  by  Mime.  Has  twisted  blood,  and  in  fit  of  creatirs 
art,  as  De  Qotncet's  Toad-in-the-HoIe  would  say,  put«  sword 
through  foster-father.  Curtain  falls  on  spirited  duet  betwwo 
bird  and  De  Reszee,  former  doing  smart  bit  of  work  on  inrinbW 
wire  across  stage. 

During  interval,  observed  our  new  mnsicai  novelist  im  lobbr : 
face  lit  up  with  high  hope  (since  realised)  that  Meacrs.  \S'.  B- 
Smith  would  secure  success  of  work  by  boycotting  it. 

Third  Act  brings  on  Wal-fathfrj  determined  th.'^t  his  daughter 
BTiinnhiUie  shall  atiU  remain  Wal-flower.  Si^fried,  howersr. 
not  to  be  denied.  After  a  few  preliminary  cuts  in  text,  sewn 
the  old  gentleman's  sT>ear ;  and  passes  on  to  stir  up  sleeping  beanty. 
Indignation  among  Purists  at  expurgation  of  original  Waoxvb^- 
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Shall  myself  in torrievF  management,  and  write  letter  of  complaint 
to  Presa ;  but  having  complimentarv  ticket,  do  not-  care  to  ask 
for  money  back  at  doors.  Am  further  shooketl  to  find  scene  of 
Jiriinnhildi>^s  imnce  completely  chnnged  durinsc  last  half-centxiry. 
Fro«h  background,  bed  nigher  up  stage,  and  fresh  lady  lying  on 
plane  inclined  nt  fresh  angle. 

Cannot  understand  how  SUofried  mistakps  Madame  Nordicx, 
in  that  dre<i^,  for  a  man.  Where  are  the  greaveft  of  which  my 
Book  speaks  P     Another  insult  to  the  Wagnkr  Society  I 

Awful  pause,  while  BritnnhihU  comefl  to  with  long,  wooden 
gestures,  and  total  disregard  of  suitor  iii?t  b*»hind  ber_  Sub- 
soquently  her  paseionale  appeals  to  auditorium  leave  Sifgfri^d 
very  bored.  Most  unfortunate  commencement  to  court sbip : 
which,  nevertheless,  ends  haopily  enough,  with  brilliant  finale 
and  complete  understanding  between  lover  and  maiden  aunt, 

.S'ofurf/oi/,  4   p.m. — GiifU'nl erung.     Twilight    of   gmJa    falls 

mther  eariy  for  time  of  year.  Scene  opens  with  tootling  of 
three  Noms  (not  boms,  as  the  Standard  has  it>.  The  plot, 
(ill  now  a  trifle  thin,  begins  to  curdle.  Briefly,  Sirgfri^d,  after 
honeymoon  in  midst  of  fiery  furnace,  willies  out  in  senrch  of 
distraction  :  pledges  his  gold  hooo  in  exchance  for  wife's  horse ; 
drinkfl  in  bad  comnany  :  commit'*  bigamy  ;  is  further  charped  with 
marrying  first  wife  over  again,  second  wife  being  still  alive  ;  is 
murdere<l  in  small  of  back :  waves  his  arm  about  ten  minutes 
afterwanls  :    and  finally  proceeds  to  Walhalla  bv  way  of  pyre. 

Jkav  db  Rbszkk.  after  mo«t  unkindest  rut«  given  and  received 
by  self  and  brother  in  last  play,  feels  naturally  indisooged.  Herr 
T>ippRi.,  having  got  up  prrt  ovpr*night  without  rehearsal,  does 
himself  great  credit  in  a  shirt  thnt  looks  like  ''love's  last-  shift." 
Chief  credit,  however,  for  unrebpnrwxl  effects  goes  to  stflge* 
carpenters,  not  in  programme,  though  they  are  discovered  on 
fitago  just  as  curtain  ri«<»s,  and  retreat  with  modest  haR*^e. 
farrierTavens.  on  beat  between  Oibichung  Court  and  Walhalla. 
do  some  wonderful  trapesw-wnrk.  Will  speak  of  behaviour  of 
junior  bird  after  msnner  of  "  alliterative  verse  of  the  original  '* :  — 


FkI  was  thp  one, 
And  wn«t''d  hi»  fellow  ; 
On  hi«  hdok  the  Inttrr 
Tjiv  for  A  hit  and  btirked  ; 
Whilo  the  fttn'MJH  wire 
WohMrt!  and  fnltcrrd;   , 


Till  Hv  n'tuR 
Judit'imHlv  iorkpd, 
Hftth*'T  behind 
On  thp'rniitr  tn  WiilhallH, 
Intn  tho  fliM  he 
Finallv  ^-j-m'^ 


Similar  nnniliness  shewn  by  7^runnhildr\i  eood  old  horse,  who 
refuses  to  take  hedee  of  fire,  and  has  to  be  hauled  off  by  f^table- 
super ;  mistre-ss  having  nlrK*t*dy  thought  better  of  "swinging  her- 
self stormily"  on  to  his  hark  as  mv  Book  of  Words  recommends. 
Then,  acain,  roof  nf  Gibiohung  Court,  fixed  un  loo»<»Iy  so  as  to 
be  ripe  for  concluding  cntaatronhe,  keeps  slipping  off  thp  mark 
before  the  signal,  and  has  to  be  propped  up  in  place.  Fnder 
trying  circumstances,  Madame  Nordica,  thouch  not  an  ideal 
T^riinnhiJde^  sines  courageously,  but  is  a  little  inclined  to 
direct  her  remarks  to  the  Wal-gallerv.  Frau  SrHUMANV  Hkink 
indispensflblp  Throughout  *he  Cvcle.  whether  as  Norn  or  Valkyrie, 
Erda  or  Rhine-nymoh.  But  Morn.  nVfin  !  is  the  final  call.  So 
end^,  with  many  defects,  not  all  avoidable,  a  great  performance ; 
and 

"  Juftifiahty  ffolden,  roundR  my  Ring.*' 

Intermediate  Cycle,  now  on.  is  distinguished  (1)  by  freedom 
from  expurgation,  (2)  by  total  absence  of     The  StallAi)  Ox. 


SAI.VE  CALVfe! 

Thunday  laxt,  at  Covent  Garden.— Ev fin !  Madame  CaJv^, 
as  Margueriff,  in  GoUNOn'fi  ever-popular  Faust^  when  a  briUiantly- 
filled  house  over  and  over  again  summoned  Madame  Ca]v6  to 
receive  its  enthusiaBttc  plaudits.  It  wus  for  Calvd  a  veritable 
triumph.  But — the  **  but  ''  must  come  in — was  it  the  true  Mar- 
guerite f  As  to  singing,  yes.  Aa  to  acting,  yes,  with  a  qualifica- 
tion. Calv6  does  not  allow  herself  to  look  the  part.  Madame 
Ch1v6  is  a  "  fine  and  large  "  woman  (which  tells  against  her  as 
the  maiden  still  in  her  early  teens),  doubly  "fine  and  large" 
when  viewed  side  by  side  with  so  elegant  and  bo  slightlv-buut  a 
lover  as  is  Monsieur  Salbza.  Why,  one  playful  slap  rrom  the 
lily-white  (over-bismuth'd)  hand  of  the  substantial  Friiulein 
would  send  the  poor  gentleman  into  the  middle  of  next  month! 
To  balance  this  young  woman,  a  Faust  of  John  vk  Reszke'b 
proportions  is  required. 

In  the  two  earlier  scenes,  that  is,  from  her  first  entrance  to 
the  end  of  the  garden  scene.  Mad&me  Calve's  Marguerite  suggests 
a  maddun  *' with  a  past,  for  most  certainly  she  seems  to 
be  *' one  who  knows."  She  has  the  demure  air  of  a  full-blown 
Sainte  NitoucHe,  and  one's  pity  is  excited,  not  for  her,  but  for 
the  inexperienced  noodle  wno  falls  in  lovo  with  her.  A4  for 
Madame  Calve's  *' business,"  which  it  is  our  business  to  note 
most  carefully,  it  is  admirable  throughout,  except  where  the 


I 

I 


A    MARTYR    TO    APPEARANCES. 


Vounrf  Lad}/.  *'I  say,   Caddik,  wuat  doms  Mr.  McFadjoce  oo 

VViin   ALL  THESE   ClURS  !  " 

Cfuldie  (iro/uUi/  prrpnring  to    foUow  his    tyrant).    "  He    M.VKEli  ME 

''AKIIY  THEM  !"    ^ 


composer  haa  suited  the  music  to  the  action  of  spinning,  in 
the  Bpinning-wbeel  situation.  But  Calv^,  acting  on  the  Scotch 
proverb  of  Meaving  weel  alone,"  walks  away  from  it  and  leaves 
It  to  spin  a  yarn  by  itself,  if  so  inclined.     All  else  is  excellent. 

As  a  matter  of   fact,  however,  our  old  friend  Faust  wants 
to  he  re-staged,  re-dressed,  and  re-juvenesoed. 


I 


SIMS  REEVES. 


Cbange  for  a  Tenor!  Aye,  and  a  sad  change,  too,  when  old, 
pecunianly  unfortunate,  the  once  popular  favourite  has  to  beg 
assistance  from  the  "gentle  public,"  which,  having  ever  "sup- 
ported *'  him,  and  received  its  quid  pro  quo  for  so  doing,  will 
generously  do  its  best  to  support  him  once  again  and  receive 
bia  grateful  thanks.  Let  everyone  who  can  give  two  fivers  (more 
or  less,  according  to  means)  for  this  Tenor,  send  them  to  the 
Daily  Telegraph  (which  has  started  the  subscription),  addressed, 
'*  Hon.  Sec,  Dr.  Becher,  16,  Montague  Street,  Portman  Square." 
Much  will  it  rejoice  Sims  Rekves  to  receive,  as  a  friendly,  sym- 
pathetic testimoniid,  these  genuine  notes  as  substitutes  for  those 
he  has  lost  for  ever.  Sims  Rebaes  is  an  old  "Friend  in  Need"  ; 
let  us  all  be  his  "Friends  in  Deed." 

*'  Gentlemen   v,   Platzbb." — ^These  distinctions   seem   wrong. 
Of  course,  the  first  speaks  for  itself.     But  "Players".**     Here, 
they  are  not  "Stage-players,"  but  "Cricket-players."     Yet  are 
not  the  Gentlemen  also  Players?     If  they  are  not,  bow  ^ 
is   the   match  I     Why    should   not    the   term    be    "  Aim 
Professional  Players"?    A   match  between  the  Stage 
House  of  Commons  would  be  so  announced,  and  what 
resting  match  it  would  be  with  Sir  Henry  Ibvino  and  Bi 
Trxi  m  for  any  number  of  runs,  but  finally  bowled  by  * 
Balfoitr,  stumned  by  John*  Morlet,  or  caught  by  Hai» 
However,  this  ty  the  way. 


77i*  hi^thi^p  0/  Lic'hhunj,  "  Rkally,  it's  veut' bhookino^  to  hsxn  in  the  Papbiw  to  many  taiufitl  cahea  oi-   Wirx-BXAnvt 

ANP    ASSAtlLT   AMONG   THK    LABOUniN«   ClAHRBS  !  " 

rA<'  Hew  Mr.  iS'iinmirL    "It  Ih   [NT'EEI),  my   Loiin.      IsMKP— AHEM— with   YOl'R  LnRPsHir'H   PKRMISRIOV,  one   MIOBT   ALMOtfT  CALL 
TIIEV    ^ffl,AHotKIS(i   ClakwEH," 


MR.  PUNCH  ON  THE  PRESS  BAZAAR. 

'*Fle  fro  tho  Prea"P     Nay,  gentles,  come 

and  give 
Tt>  help  our  Lovdon  Hospital  to  live ! 
Roynl  the  lips  thnt  by  a  fair  decree 
Ca\{  on  your  pun¥»H — *M)p^n,  Sesame  1" 
Thttt    bid    you    come    where   rival    pup<*rs 

WTpstle 
In  fri<^rnlly  tonflirt  at  the  Hot*"]  Cecil. 
Here  Hiaik  and  J^'liiif.  allures  the  nimble 

nose 
Wit  h  bottled  apioe  of  every  herb  that  blows  : 
Here  iit  the  Mftrninif  Poxf,  one   blaate  of 

Klory, 
Von  have  a  liberal  conservatory  ; 
Here  brimming  bowls  with  milk  and  honey 

run 
Under  the  kindly  influence  of  the  .Sun  ; 
Here  the  Financial  News  has  on  demand 
Outlandish  ore  from  Afric's  sunny  Rand  : 
Or  would  ynu  local  gems?  then  see  you  get 
The  native  Gori.D  of  WeRtminster's  liazfttp  ; 
\Vith   whose  attrrtftjons   Vanity  Fair  will 

vie. 
Purveying  coloured  specimens  of  "Spt.** 
Here,  too,  the  SketcKt  the  Lady,  and  the 

Craphic 
la  *'  ftpeciftl  lines  "  conduct  a  roaring  traffic  ; 
In  China,  of  the  more  artistic  sort, 
The  Daily  Chrfmicle  keep*  *'  open  port  *' ; 
The  Strand  and  Ladifs^  Tidd  will  ask  you 

whether 
There's  anything   in   hfp  conspared   with 

ienther. 
7t/)(»  on  the  Stagr^n  ^ifW  are  lot*  and  lot-s 


Of  Rloves  and  kerchiefs  and,  in  fact,  what- 
not*. 
Here  Truths  forgetful    of   the    cause  of 
Greece, 

SlelU  Turkish  ci^^arettes,  twopence  n-pieee  ; 

And  should  the  same  be  bad  for  little  hoyw, 

Tlion  try  the  J{*'fertf  for  sweets  and  toys; 

Herf»,  finally,  will   Mr.  Punch  be  found 

Raffling    his    whole   career,   most   chnately 
hotind  : 

And  nisn  s<»l!inpc,  for  the  merest  song. 

New  stuff,  exceptionally  fine  and  strong. 
Time  fiiitu  to  tell  how  nnuiy  uretty  faces 

Will  Hniile  on   you  from  stalls  and  other 
places  ; 

Or  how  the  Stage  will  send  her  heavenly 
stars 

To  beautify  the  best  of  all  Haz-oars. 

Come,  then,  and  pour  your  riches  out  like 
ruin, 

Knr  Kueh  n  chance  may  not  occur  again. 

So  don't  forget ;  the  date  is  very  soon — 

Xamely,    the  tirenty-fighth   and   'ninth   of 

Lest  it  Khoiild  hf*  wronply  thought  that 
there  k  poetical  licence  in  the  above,  a 
short  corrohorntion  follows  in  pmae.  The 
Pre?i^  Bazaar  in  aid  of  the  London  Hos* 
pitnl,  which  is  urgently  in  need  of  funds, 
will  be  held  on  Tueadav  und  Wednesday, 
June  28  and  2<),  in  the  Hotel  Cecil. 
Her  Koyal  Highness  the  Princeis  of 
Wales,  with  whom  will  be  H.R.H,  th*» 
DtichcRR  of  York,  haa  graciously  consented 
to  oi>en  the  BnRaar  on  the  28th  nt  2. .TO. 


A  very  large  number  of  the  londine  London 
[Mi|M^rs  ari»  providing  stalls,  of  which  several 
will  he  devoted  to  specialities  associated 
with  the  Press,  such  as  origiruil  imirin£S 
albums  <*onttiining  literary  nutographa,  Ac. 
Numbers  of  Duchesses  have  promised  to 
s»ll ;  and  there  will  be  dramatic  perform- 
»ncc8  by  idj  the  qunlity.  Ticket*  for  Uie 
pUiy;* — 10.S.  tirf.  iind  65. — may  b**  obtainefl 
Iroui  Mr.  KrimLpH  U.  BiRNiiArM.  iftsi 
hUfd  It^rirw,  .3.  Waterloo  Plnce»  or  from  tht 
tisu:i(  theatrical  agents. 

Tlie  price  of  admission  to  the  Baxoar  is 
Ti.^.  up  to  5.0  P.M.  on  the  28th,  and  0*.  fW. 
from  5.0  to  10.0;  on  the  S?9th  it  is  2*.  W. 
at  any  hoxir.  The  Hon.  Sec.  i^  Mr*. 
Spender,  29,  Cheyne  "Walk,  Chelsea.  S.W. 

Mr.  Vunrh  will  conduct  a  Grand  Sub- 
scription Sale,  the  prises  to  include  a  Com- 
plete Set  of  Fun<h  :  Soriffy  Piffurrs  by 
George  or  Maikier;  John  Lbcth's  Pif 
furf.%:  Charlrh  Keenk's  Our  I'mplr  :  «nd 
hundreds  of  other  Books.  No  Bt.A>rt. 
Tickets,  5^.  each,  may  be  secured  at  ono?. 

TTie  special  feature  of  Mr.  Punrh\  stall, 
to  which  he  cordially  inrit^c  all  his  friend* 
for  enemies,  if  any),  will  be  Original 
Sketches  by  Punch  Artist* ;  but  oU  coa- 
tributions  to  his  stock  from  any  qu&itrr  in 
the  shape  of  drawings,  eren  clrawinc^  nf 
l.irge  cheques,  will  be  gratefully  rpe«iv<d 
and  instantaneously  acknowledeed  at  tfc» 
officea  of  Mr.  Punch,  10.  Bouv«rie  dtffeH* 
K.C.  To  give  Quickly  is  to  cire  t-rir^ 
Bnt  t^  give  quickly  anil  twice  in  he<t4»r  itilL 
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COACHING. 

"Ik  DiiVTjra.  A.  oRiAT^DVAt.  DiPEynH  on  the  skiltul  and'efmciikt  Hakaoemixt  of  the  Whip." 


"THREE  MEN  IN  A  BOAT/' 

Akd  so  it  came  abont  that  Mr.  Funch*x  Representative, 
having  been  unable  to  attend  at  the  prfmi/rf  of  the  Opera  written 
by  MeMrs.  Arthi-r  Pinero,  Comtns  Carr,  and  Sir  Arthur 
SrLUVAN^  selected  a  later  night  (no  offence  to  his  musiral 
Knightship),  when,  by  the  kind  permission  of  his  "  friends  in 
front,"  be  was  enabled  to  assist  at  the  performance  of  The  Braufy 
Stone.  With  these  three  clever  men  all  in  the  same  boat,  and 
D'Otlbt  at  the  CAUTit-wheel,  the  piece  ought  to  have  been 
exactly  what  it  isn't,  that  is,  brilliantly  amusing.  To  adapt  the 
verse  of  Uncle  Remus,  we  axk  :  — 

0  i:oM\N.  t'AKM.!  I  Sittin'  wid  two  Abtbi-bp, 

Wliat  do  jrou  do  dnr,  I  Wr'linit  0-pe-rffr  .' 

And  AatbI'K  Pixero  (who,  we  hear,  has  Railed  for  the  land  of 
Trsbn),  regretting  his  complacent  affability  in  yielding  to  the 
enticement,  must  He  humraing  to  himself,  adapting  the  words  to 
■  Sullivanesque  refrain  from  The  Chieftain:  — 

PiNMHo:  FiNtHu!  I  1  wish  >ou  had  neT»r 

U y  {>opiiUr  pot,  I  ThcM  gentlemen  met ! 

{Da  capo,  evtr  to  mam/  timrn,  increwinff  in  intm-iitj/.) 

Mr.  Walter  Pahsuore  plays  "the  Devil."  He  is  fearfully  and 
ineffectively  made  up,  and  appears  to  be  a  k-nd  of  disappointed  imp 
out  of  a  pAntomime,  with  little  to  sing,  and  notning  worth 
doing,  in  this  uninteresting  story.  Miss  Ruth  Vincent  is  nice  as 
the  lame  heroine,  supported  by  the  entire  strength  of  a  crutch, 
which  is  not  by  any  means  the  biggest  stick  in  the  piece,  though 
to  name  names  would  be  invidioua.  There  is,  too,  a  lack  of 
"go"  in  the  movements  of  the  present  Savoyard  chonis-RingerB, 
as  though  the  ancient  traditions,  taught  them  in  their  originul 
Savoyard  infants'  school,  "when  all  ths  world  was  young,"  were 
faBt  fading  from  the  memory  of  such  remnants  of  the  vieilU 
gardi  ax  are  still  ''  retained  on  the  establiahment  on  account  of 
their  past  service"  by  a  grateful  management.  As  for  tbe  act- 
ing, it  is,  with  the  exception  of  tbe  old  stagers,  rather  amateur- 
ish. From  a  merely  popular  point  of  view,  is  there  any  song, 
or  chorus,  which  anybody  with  an  ear  can  catch  and  take  away 
with  him?  Ym,  just  a  march  ;  but  if  any  one  takes  that  away 
with  him  there  won't  be  much  left  that  is  ever  likely  to  become 
popular.     Ah!  when  will  these  three  meet  again?     Ah! 

And  so,  ns  Lsmr  Lind  sang  of  the  monkey  on  tbe  9tick,  "we 
wish  yon  all  good  day  1 " 


AUGUSTS  EN  ANGLETERRE. 

De  Retour. 

Dear  Mister, — At  me  in  F>ance  during  all  this  time  I  have 
been  suchly  occupied  that  I  have  not  could  to  write  to  you 
one  sole  word.     But  in  fine  I  recome. 

Enchanted,  dear  Mister,  of  to  resee  you,  onaJI — xurfouf — when 
the  Convention  of  the  Niger  has  resolved  so  happily  the  question 
between  our  two  countr>*8.  At  what  good  to  discuss  without 
fine  the  frontiers  of  illhealthy  marshes  and  forests  M-b(M,  there 
down,  in  Africa?  At  what  pood  to  f>eat  himself,  w  bnffre,  for  a 
Wllain  country  as  that  ?  Happily  our  two  countrya  are  not 
heated  themselves.  Ah  f/i,  non .'  Between  two  creat  nations 
the  one  can  not  to  easay  the  system  of  "  I  win  tbe  head  and  you 
lose  tbe  tail,"  Ah  no!  For  the  other  great  nation  guards  her- 
self well  of  that.  Thus  he  must  a  system  of  "  take  and  give." 
See  there  that  which  he  must,  and  that  which  has  so  well  suc- 
ceeded at  Paris.  A  In  Inngue  fa  rl^r'enaii  ^nnuyanf.  I  love  not 
the  thing.i  without  end.  As  says  the  illustrious  Khikspir,  "All 
that  ends  is  well."  I  am  ever  of  bis  advice.  To  you.  dear 
Mister,  representant  of  the  great  britannic  nation,  ail  my 
felicitations!      Vitv  VAnglftfrre!     Vive  la  Francr* 

I  arrive  there  is  eight  days  but  I  not  have  had  any  envy  to 
go  to  the  courses  at  Aacot.  Ah  ciW,  non.'  I  have  said  you 
often  that  T  admire  much  of  things  in  your  country — the  charm- 
ing mi5?»es,  the  brave  policemanA,  the  judges  and  the  advocates, 
the  beautiful  green  grass,  ce  famrux  gazon  anglais,  tbe  carriages 
and  the  horses,  /*"«  Aafrif.t  d^hnvvmt — the  manly  habits — and  even 
the  deputys.  Aotw  autrfg,  Fran^ai-n  nous  en  atoai,  d^«  d^pute^f 
But  I  admire  not  your  climate  or  your  booksmakers.  What 
cUmate!     What  cold!     What  sad  and   lugubrious  obscurity! 

However.  1  am  oontent  of  to  revisit  your  great  city,  wher«  ^n* 
sees  at  present  much  of  french  things.  There  is  some 
pictures  of  the  most  auperbs  at  the  Gilthall,  and  of  otl 
superb  and  very  hizarrfs,  in  a  gallery  of  the  faubourg  of 
bndg.  Several  french  painters  expose  at  the  Saloon 
Royal  Academy.  Before  little,  arani  peu,  Missis  Bb& 
and  CoQUELiN  elder  shall  play  in  same  time  some  french 
And  a  french  horse  has  gamed  your  cup  of  Ascot.  Our  !*•- 
our  sculptorSi  our  artists  of  the  theatre,  our  horses  ot  <n 
Agree,  Ac,  Acotrb* 
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3    ri.t^(A^*j> 


Jrtut,    "BOTHKR  IT  all!      I  OAK't  KAHAOZ  this  FORVlHOrKT»." 

Sympathaic  Wifu  "  Why  troublb  ABon  it,  pAitLiMa  J     Caht  you  leavb  the  Fori- 

OBOITND  OUT  f  " 


DAUBT  JOHIS  LOOKS  BACK  ON 
ASCOT  AND  FOEWAED  TO  THE 
MORTHTTMBEELAND  PLATE. 
HosoCRED  SiKj — It  was,  I  can  assure 
you,  a  Bitter  Diaappointment  to  myselt 
and  Friends  that  you  did  not  deign  to  look 
in  upon  lu  at  the  Cosy  Crib  near  Ascot  to 
which  I  drew  your  attention  m  my  last. 
I  am  not  bo  Vainglorious  as  to  yugi^est 
that  the  Loss  wa*  ynur:i,  but  1  can  con- 
fiflpntly  stAte  that  the  "Ball  was  kept 
rolling"  at  Appletre^  Lodge^  Sunning 
Mount,  durinfc  most  of  those  hours  which 
art*  consumed  hy  Sybarites  in  Snores, 
Slumbers  and  Xi^htmare*,. 

Baron  Br*>K8Tbin  accidentally  hnppen^d 
to  hare  with  him  in  his  portmant-iau  a 
portable  Roulette  Board,  on  which  he  gave 
a  ROod  many  lessons  to  Fliflatt  And  fcume 
of  his  young  frienda.  Sir  Mii.kit.  Way 
(ISSnd  I^noers),  Mr.  Tiptrik  ,of  Toptree 
Hall,  Cheshire),  Mr.  Balderrix  (heir  to 
Balbebkiv  a  Co.,  the  groat  Boot-varniah 


people*,  Lord  Lkopold  Loto  (youngest  sou 
of  the  Marquis  of  Rafpleton),  and  Mr. 
QntiBY  (nephew  of  tht>  Bishop  of  Sh^vE), 
whom  we  were  all  delighted  to  entertain 
aa  Kijirht  Royalty  as  if  they  had  been 
Princes  of  the  Blood. 

Only  two  mishaps  occurred ;  the  first 
when  Sir  Milky  and  Lord  Leopold,  at 
four  oVlock  on  Thursday  morning,  insisted 
upon  setting  fire  to  the  DraTfing-roora 
Curtains.  Luckily,  Major  MacBlatheritm 
.'»nd  self  extinguished  the  conflagration  by 
a  dexterous  application  of  Soda-water  fty- 
lAons,  to  tlie  obviouB  disappointment  ot 
the  gay  Young  Rparka.  The  other  Counter- 
timp,  as  the  Oauls  have  it,  was  a  anmewhat 
noisy  Differenre  between  Bhokstbin  and 
Fli*'latt,  because  the  Baron  declined  to 
accept  any  more  of  th^  Oxonian*9  oeknow- 
ledgrnentSj  commonly  known  as  I.  O.  U,'s. 
Kritrriox  poured  oil  on  the  Financial 
troubled  waters  by  going  eceurity  in  con- 
junction with  Myself  for  the  Collegian's 
indebtedness.     The  Baron  was  appeased. 


Although  I  waa  not  fortunate  enough 
to  ealute  you.  Honoured  Sir,  on  the  His- 
toric Heath,  T  encountered  your  eateeraed 
aequaintanoe.  Sir  Fraisbr  PtrNjrBTT,  in  the 
Paddock  on  Tuesday.  He  was  attired  mo«ft 
reasonably  in  a  costly  Sealskin  Surtouti 
and  exclaimed — I  fancied  it  to  be  aa  Inter- 
national iest — "  When  Fur  meets  Fur,  then 
cmnee  the  tug  of  war."  T  replied  I 
Hid  not  take  his  meaning.  He  answered, 
*' Then  take  my  advice.  Bark  /Jrrminivi 
for  the  Stakes,  which  ore  not  Ukely  to  be 
overdone  on  a  day  like  this.  My  w>uroe 
of  information  i s  an  i nf allible  relish  for 
thetn."  Aim3  so  it  proved  to  be.  Sir 
Frajser  also  very  kinoly,  on  the  Cup  Day. 
when  T  met  him  with  a  mafrnifioent  Roth- 
schild Regalia  in  his  mouth,  sicmfirantW 
tapped  it  with  his  forefinger,  and  observed, 
"T  hold  the  winner  between  my  lip*.  It'i 
no  weed,  but  likely  to  go  a-paoe."  I  at 
once  tumbled  to  his  allusion  toTarqw^rnorf, 
a  Noble  Animal  which  I  had  neglected, 
believing  him  to  be  tav^d  for  other,  thotijdi 
Tierliaps  not  better  things.  Nevertheless. 
Honoured  Sir,  you  and  other  honoured 
patrons  who  know  that  my  selections  are 
always  1,  2,  3,  should  gratefully  remember 
¥f*x^<*n  and  7>inno  ForQet  in  connection 
with  yours  truly. 

I  am  certain  that  Sir  Fraibkr  must  hare 
done  himself  uncommonly  well  over  the 
week.  If  yon  would,  tn  sirirf  ennfitl^nrr, 
send  me  his  Town  Address,  T  should,  for 
rea.'ion.s  which  are  neither  here  nor  there, 
be  extremely  obliged.  Meantime.  T  must 
urge  Pegasus  from  the  land  of  the  fane 
to  the  banks  of  the  Tyne,  and  endeavoar 
to  discorer  the  champion  that  will  follow 
BrftdwiiTflivp  in  carrying  ofT  the  GrMt 
Pri7,e  at  Gosforth  Park.  The  qiuidnipfJ  , 
is  running  in  my  head.  I  plunge  bokfly 
into   MinstrelRy. 

Nftt  for  TUP  IB  th*  Son  of  3ftMH  Jart^  ;  i 

Neither  Spnmard  nor  Xorii^  nhould  wii; 
TVhiV  the  TTJiifrha/f  Itafian  'a  fain 

Tonm  wfll,  i'he*ll  rmly  h«»gin, 
Thp  f^arfn/f/m  hftpe  may  be  th«Ti^ 

T^HiPn  Chnrfrsfmrn  rnmea  into  the  lttni(hL 

With  utout  Hmttan,  in  »pite  of  fait  vp^ctt 
Amid  the  delighted  cheers  nf  PitTO«a 
and  Punters,  I  alrea<ly  hear  your  melli- 
fluous voice  exclaiming,  **  Well  done  AgaiD.** 
and  I  know  that  your  remaxk  appliea  only 
to  Your  devoted  Pia^noser, 

Darby  Joxes, 


The  original  Batxy-Hoolet.— The  T\- 
nancier  who,  a  few  years  back,  owned  three 
millions  of  pounds  sterling,  and  now,  ac- 
cording to  his  own  statement,  is  not- worth 
'*  a  penny  piece."  Terah-ble  downfall, 
indeed !  

SroGESTiON  TOR  Amatetr  Pkrpormaxc», 
— VThy  not  J/ro,surr  for  Mea*ure^  at  Mei^ 

chant  Taylors'  School,  si  nihil  ohsfttf  U 
might  be  fitted.  A  good  deal  of  "ruttiBg 
out  "  will  be  required. 

**  Swearing  ON  THB  Horns."— There  i« 
a  talk  of  reviving  this  ancient  cereimonT. 
whatever  it  may  be.  We  have  known  in- 
stances of  *'  swearing  at  the  horns."  whan 
coaches  have  been  passing  the  darkened 
house  of  a  man  laid  up  with  nbrroiis  head- 
ache.    But  thia  ifl  another  story. 

Shade  of  Shakspeaak  (»w|^  aJU-ljrV— 
How  about  the  fleet  at  Key  WeBt?  "Tto 
b<»  '*  therff  "  or  not  to  be"  theira,  **  that  u 
the  Kev-Westion." 
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THE    LAST    STRAW. 

JlkoM  EJU  fuu  left  fur  Sun-$had€  on,  the  othtr  Mi  qf  (hM  rwuief.     The  ehivtlrous  young  De  fCorme  aUetnpls  lAs  dan^ervus  pata  in  vrder  to 

TUtOTM  it  (A  Jbr. 

(Jhnorimsly  Ftsiiw  'Arry  {to  him),  *' Ho,  TU88  !    Drliohted.   I'm  stre  !     Drop  lir  asv  TiMS  rou'RU  Pi^srn'^" 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

KXTHALTfeU    ruoU    THB    I>IAIi¥     OF    TOHY,     M.T. 

H'fUK  of  CiHitmonji,  MojuUty^  Jun*:  13. — 
WUat  wilb  friends  who  stab  in  the  baok«  foes 
who  si]nt4i'  ia  the  fact*,  and  the  general  pre* 
valenc*^  oi  «tupidity  amongst  mankind,  the 
SvjriRE  OF  ^Ialwood's  lot  Ls  not  a  happy 
one.  Vet  uveu  his  life  ha»  it«  ouse»  ot 
**rene<  content.  One  bloonie<l  to-night. 
Huiise  in  Committee  on  Budget.  Nut  tba 
SiitiKK'H  Bmlgft,  but  another's.  For  hiin 
to  sit  on  Front  Bench  an  interested  spec- 
tutor  ,  for  St.  Michael,  buttressed  by 
imprt'^niible  sweetne«»  of  temper,  to  meet 
and  repel  attack  on  the  finunoiul  scheme 
of  the  Year.  Yet  in  one  of  ita  main  pro- 
vtiiiona  the  Bud^^et  is  the  SguiRs'a,  as  have 
been  all  that  succeeded  his  grea-t  work  of 
1894. 

8io  Tos  Don  robii  oidifleatU  avet. 

By  hiH  treatment  of  the  Death  Duties 
the  Squire  built  an  ample,  comfortable, 
nest,  in  which,  through  all  time,  Chan- 
celtom  of  the  Kxchequer  shall  snugly  dwell. 
It  is  all  very  well  for  u  I'uionist  Govern- 
ment to  build  shiptt,  strengthen  the  amy, 
succour  the  landlord,  and  austain  Church 
8ohool^.  Where  would  they  have  been 
if  the  8griRB  bad  not  turned  on  the  richly- 
flowiniz  tap  of  the  Death  DutieKp 

Peculiar  charm  of  evening  is,  that  whilst 
St.  .Michael,  the  highest  hnancial  autho- 
rity on  the  Cnioniat  side,  led  the  attack 
on  the  Budget  of  1894,  did  all  in  hia 
power  to  destroy  it,  it  now  falls  to  his  lot 
to  defend  its  majn  provision  against  belated 


attacks  from  his  own  side.  No  one,  not 
even  that  audacious  mariner,  Cap'kn 
ToMMT  BowLEa,  goes  so  far  as  to  suggest 
repeal  of  Death  Duties.  But  inaiaiuu& 
attack  made  on  variouM  detaiU.  St.  Mi- 
chael is  obdurate  in  resiijt&nce,  righteounly 
indignant    that    such    things    should     be 


An  0*uU  of  B«mi«  Content. 
BirW.  V.  H-ff-rt. 


thought  of.  The  Sui/iKii  of  Malwoou, 
tenderly  ciire»sing  hia  chui,  luok»  ou  with 
pleased  .smile. 

"  Ah,  ToBV,  dear  boy,'*  he  said.  *'if  ever 
you  come  to  be  Chancellor  of  the  Kxche- 
quer — and  why  not  !* — remember  that 

••  Only  thf  Budgi'ta  of  the  ju»t 
Smell  •wtfft  itiiu  bli^wim  lu  lae  dutt.** 

Jiuainesn  dimf. — Budget  reflolutiona  car- 
ried through  Committee. 

Tufsday. — Almost  forgotten  exi^-ence  of 
John  o'  Uuhht.  Public  mind  so  occupied 
with  H|K'ciilation  on  iniuginary  ouarreU 
between  the  MARKind  and  Don  Jusk  01 
Ldno-Spoon  of  Caitile,  that  it  has  de- 
imrted  froai  its  earlier  habit  of  mtirveiling 
tiow  tung  John  u'  Oobst  would  be  able  to 
endure  the  companionship  of  hu  colleagues, 
varied  by  wonder  as  to  how  long  they 
would  be  able  to  put  up  with  bis  irre- 
pressible irony.  With  retirement  of  edu- 
calion  <juestion  into  background  the  Vice- 
Pri'sident  of  the  Council  hait  gratefully  and 
gracefully  accouipanied  it.  Never  takes 
part  in  debate ;  iias  not  for  we«ka  raried 
monotonou.s  question  hour  with  hia  caustic 
wit :  is  rarely  seen  on  the  Treasury  Bench. 
vVhich  things  are  worse  than  an  allegory. 
They  are  a  distinct  loas  to  a  HoUse  of 
Commons  that  cannot  aHurd  deprivation 
of  marked  individuality. 

A  friend  of  mine  retain**  an  opinion, 
formed  soon  after  he  waa  returned  unop- 
posed for  Sark,  that  John  o*  Gokst  is,  in 
all  ieH|>ecta,  one  of  the  clevere)»t  Parliu- 
mentaiian^  appearing  at  Westminster 
during  the  lam  twenty  years. 


3O0 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


[June  25,   1898. 


Tin  English  Equivalent. 


[*'  Th('  I'riiiic  Mitiji^tiT  of  Biitni,  hnvin^  y^ivru  dis^atisfnction,  has  been  di>;radeU,  thavcd,  iiud  ifot  U IM 
ituu  tend  ibt'  suLTLHJl  ek-^jhunt  for  tlu*  term  uf  h'n  uatunil  life." — Daily  i*aptr.\ 

{ Wt  tru3t  that  Lirtrd  Sl-sbry  and  Afr.  Chmb-rl-n  viay  nevtr  conie  to  rais.) 

"It's  all  very  w-*ll,"  aays  Sark,  "to 
call  John  a*  Gorbt  Time-honoured  eJuca- 
tionalist.  If  his  p*irty  had  Wen  wise,  he 
would  liave    been  honoured   in   more  aub- 


stAQtial  fashion.  There  is  no  AHnisteriul 
post  he  \H  not  r'lipuhle  of  filline.  Jvut  to 
Degin  with,  be  wouldl  have  maoe  a  Leader 
of  the  House  successful  very  much  on  the 
lines  of  DizzT.  'Instead  of  which* — oh, 
exquisite  irony !— ^he  wita  tuade  Under- 
Secretary  of  State  for  India,  with  Gram> 
Cnoss  as  hin  chief.  That  is  the  Bort  of 
thing  that  would  have  made  Swift  smile 
if  he  had  been  around  at  the  time.  Wlien 
I  come  to  think  of  it,  I  don't  know  which 
IB  the  more  surpri-dng  coinmentary  on 
English  public  life — that  Richard  Amhs- 
TON  Chobh  should  have  been  Home  Secre- 


ThV   PKOTOOKArilER   OF  THE   lIul'SE. 

"  Quitf  stilK  pkuiv,  and  inmgiae  you  have  been 
offered  »  pecnufr  !  " 

Sir  Bvnjiimiu  St-ne. 


*ary,  Secretary  of  State  for  India,  Grand 
Croaa  of  the  Bath.  Grand  Cross  of  the  titur 
of  India,  tirat  V^iscount ;  or  that  John 
lCi,DON  GoRaT,  third  wrangler  of  his  jear> 
^ouid  have  got  no  kigher  than  a  Vice- 
t'rt'flidenoy  of  the  Council,  and  should  hide 
tiia  bi-illiant  talenta  in  the  napkin  of  tiiat 
ahadowy  body  the  Committee  of  Council 
on  Kducation." 

JiusineM  done. — John  o'  Goiist  carrica 
second  reading  of  Loudon  University  Bill, 

Tkursday. —  fcveo'thing  cornea  to  the 
man  who  waits.  Jounhton,  peering  over 
the  battlements  of  the  aturestnd  custle  ot 
Ballykilbeg,  ku^  lun^  been  waiting  tor 
oppoHunity  to  shy  katf  a  brick  at  the 
Pope.  At  Delfai»t  the  other  day,  when 
John  Dillon  was^  us  he  told  the  Houiie, 
**  riding  in  the  tail  of  the  prooesaion"  ot 
Catholics  trailing  their  coat  paat  the 
Orange  quarter,  he,  by  proxy,  enjoyed  the 
luxury.  That  a  way  of  disporting  yourself 
as  second  rate  a^  it  is  second  band.  What 
Johnston  of  Ballykilbe^  yearns  for  is  a 
go  at  'em  in  House  of  Conimoius. 

To-night  opportunity  presented  itself; 
dragged  in  Ijy  the  hair  by  the  piratical 
8au  Smith.  Joy  of  Mtuntiou  iut«nsi&ed 
by  it«  unexpectedness.  8am  Smith,  in 
spit«  of  his  buccaneering  personal  appear- 
ance, is  almost  last  man  one  woulti  a^o- 
ciate  with  a  row.  Yet  to*night  he  brought 
it  on,  thanks  chiefiy,  it  must  be  admitted, 
to  that  other  peaceful  parishioner,  the 
SiitJiRE  OP  Malwood. 

Question  before  House  report  staee  of 
Benefices  Bill,  Place  nearly  empty.  What 
with  Ascot  and  debate  on  second  rending 
of  Blast  India  Loan  Bill,  Uie  stoutest  mem- 
bers showed  signs  of  collapse.  But  now, 
rts  in  Johnnib  Russkll'h  day,  cry  of  "No 
Popery!*'  auddenly  sounded  in  a  British 
assembly,  haa  potent  influence.  Raised 
to-night  in  piping  voice  of  the  Flintshire 
Buccaneer,  it  brought  bock  to  him  un- 
wonted echo  of  cheering.  Dinner-hour  at 
hand  ;  benches  bare.  T^o  wind  rose  ;  the 
sea  uplifted  ;  and  lo !  the  Si^uiRB  of  Mal- 
wood, finding  temptation  irresistible, 
leapt  in.  Then  was  there  tine  fluttering, 
Pbincb  Akthvr  joining  in  the  eport, 
snapping  at  the  Squire,  who  briskly 
flapped  back  in  return,  till,  aa  Sark  says, 
"  \ou  couldn't  see  the  fishes  for  the  foam^" 


Natural  conclusion  of  stranger  in  the 
gallery,  accustomed  to  logical  consequenoefl 
in  other  places,  waa,  that  after  this  pas- 
sionate outburst,  the  Benefices  Bill  would 
be  torn  in  shredit.  What  really  happened 
woa  that  the  hostile  amendment  was  re- 
jected by  niHJurity  of  145,  something 
beyond  the  present  mighty  maximum  at 
back  of  Ministers. 

Bu-iint'ts  iittttf. — Decided  by  220  Tote» 
against  76,  to  proceed  with  coaaidention 
of  Benefices  Bill. 

Fritlay, — Suddenly,  unexpectedly,  com- 
pletely, John  o'  Gurht  mak^a  up  for  long 
silence  noted  in  Tuesday's  entry.  Moving 
E^ducation  E-stimates  in  Committee  he  girn 
V^oluntary  Schools,  to  whicb  Uat  year  bi* 
colleagues  devoted  large  sunis  of  public 
money,  a  knock-down  blow.  This  avowedly 
done  in  be^it  interests  of  a  system  he,  as  a 
devout  Churchman,  dearly  loves.  Beet  for 
its  interest  that  lie  should  be  quite  candid. 

"  These  are  factji  1  might  suppress,"  be 
said,  *'but  cannot  alter.  They  are  most 
unpleasant  to  tho»e  who,  Uke  myself,  desire 
the  maintenance  of  Voluntarv  Schools." 

"That's  all  very  well."  said  J.  G.  TaL- 
BOT,  fiinging  him.self  sobbing  oa  sympt- 
tbetic  bosom  of  his  young  friend  and  ais- 
ciple.  Lord  (^ranbornk. 

■*  Give  me  th'  avowftl.  the  erect,  the  open  fbe. 
Iliui  I  CHD  meet,  perhaps  muv  turn  hi*  blow. 
But  of  all  frienda  that  Heflvpii  in  wmth  can  Mndl, 
Save  me,  oh,  save  me,  from  a  cnndid  friend ! " 

"Well,  now  you  mention  it,"  said  Chan- 
BORNE,  thoughtfully,  "I  wish  I  could.  1*11 
speak  to  Pa." 

fluainfjti  ilttne. — That  of  the  Chupcfa 
Schools,  as  far  as  they  can  be  affected  by 
an  unimpassioned,  authoritative,  denoa- 
stration  of  failure. 


I 


I 
I 


FuiKs  rurtrtut— "Uook"of  HulUuU,  or '*  Hoekii 

AN  itikure,"  the  pedeiitrijin  tourut. 

[Thii  ought  to  "  catch  oau"] 
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A    GENTLE    HINT. 

Mr.  Oiglamp*  {vhi)  has  h«n  caught  by  Kcrprr  Kith  some  Fish  in  his 
btukei  unti^r  tabintf  size).     '*0h  —  KR— WEi.i..  vou    HKK,    vwv    rs.   my 

OlASKKS— EK — MAUNirV   A   OOUl)    WEAU       MaKK  TUINUtf  LOuK    LAUUEK 
THAN  THEV   HEAU.Y   ARE!" 

Kffper  {about  to  Tffrivr  nnailer  Tip  than  rtuett  Ute  oeeaaion).   "All  ! 

MAKES   YEK   rir    IVOWN    A    SlIILUN*  WHIN    YBB  MBANll 'Ax.r-A.-CauWNp 

auMKriMCs,  I  Dcs-SAY,  Sia!" 


OPERATIC  NOTES. 

In  a  recent  notice,  one  of  3/r.  Punc/i**  Young  Hen  picked 
up  tlie  e«t«eiued  Daily  Telegrapbesquc  Uperatic  HepreaentA- 
tiv©  for  saying  that  in  the  hozzt  di  Figaro,  the  CounteM 
refused  on  enconj  for  the  **  l>or«  &'ono/'  and  Mr.  I'.U 
Youiig  Man  insisted  that  the  Telef^rapliian  critic  must  havf>  meant 
".Siwoimc."  In  proof  of  his  assertion,  Mr.  i'.'i  Youqr  Miin 
referred  to  printed  book  of  Opera,  where  Su^anrWj  in  Act  I., 
commences  "Dove  wnof*^  At  the  heiiring  ot  the  case, 
however,  before  Mr.  Punch,  it  was  pointed  out  that  these  two 
words,  thoi]gh  indeed  used  by  Susanne  in  the  first  act,  are  also  the 
first  two  words  of  the  weil-kuown  Bong  given  by  the  Couniejut  in 
the  second  act,  vhepe  the  words  axe,  D<yve  sono  i  hex  mtwwmH," 
<3tc.,  for  which  Madame  Eau£B,  as  CounteM^  declined  to  take 
an  encoiv.  Mr.  Punches  Youur  Man,  admitting  "  trap  ik  ziie," 
withdrew  the  statement  and  himself.     Causa  finiia  est. 

h'tdncs'Jay. — Hamlet.  The  plot  of  the  Divine  Wjlliau,  the 
libretto  by  ihe  Un-divine  Williams,  from  the  French  of  Carre  and 
Uahuier,  and  the  music  by  AMfiHoiHKTnoMAJi.  PrinccKi  of  >Aalx8 
and  Frincea«  Victorla  preftent.  Madame  Calve,  aa  Op/iWta,  ex- 
cellent, both  vocally  and  dramatically.  The  finest  "A'u/^r  Mary 
Jane'i  top  note  "  is  not  in  it  with  Caire'H.  As  to  her  acting,  ctla 
va  aan*  dir*\  as  naturally  it  would  if  it  were  &imply  -un  txiUrt 
^acHon*  That  she  cannot  quite  look  the  ideal  maiden  is  no 
more  to  be  expected  than  that  she  can  look  Margurritti.  But  His 
Caiv6 s  own  Upht>Ha,  and  that  is  sufficient  for  any  devout  Opera- 
goer.  It  is  gratifying  to  learn  that  no  accident  attendee  her 
wonderful  uuid  scene,  a^  in  it  she  "brought  down  the  house.*' 
At  the  cduineiK^meut  of  Act  V.,  HavUtt  enters,  and  has  a  scone 
all  to  hjjniiclf ;  very  nioe  and  pleasant,  and  quite  in  accordance 
with  tlie  pubUshed  Ubretto.  But  on  his  retiring,  for  which  no 
Plan^ou),  and  again  the  Ubretto  is  at  fuult,  for  not  a  word  of  what 
provision  in  made  in  the  book,  there  enters  Kiiig  ClauiJiuA 
(played  in  his  usual  melodramaticAlly-significant  style  by  Jupiter- 
he  says  and  sing?  is  there  in  the  book,  nor  is  there  any  mention 
of  how  liornkt  re-appears,  saying,  '*  Now  could  I  kill  him  pat" 
(though  he  is  not  speukiiig  to  an  Irishnuin),  as  he  does  in  the 
penuiue  dnima,  doing  exactly  what  Master  Willjaai  Shakspkaiie 
mtend^»d  him  to  do.     N\  hy  this  omi.ssion? 

Xo  matter;  all  went  as  right  as  possible,  and  in  Act  VI.  thp 
Court  of  KingCta\idi\u  may  be  congratulated  ou  haWng  the 
best  boUety  **The  Feast  of  Spring,"  that  could  be  provid<Sl  for 
the  festive  occaifion  whidi  is  brought  to  so  sad  a  finish,  and  the 
Opera  to  so  triumphant  a  diroax,  by  the  death  of  Ophelia. 
Why  didn't  Siiakspf.akb  think  of  this?  Decidedly  an  improve- 
ment on  the  original. 

Frida%j  Night. — Memorable.  Hou.'w  suddenly  closed.  "No 
song,  No  support"  Friiulein  TEaMNA  and  Madamo  Nohdica 
indisposed.     Great  row  in  Ring  where  seats  Book'd, 


EXPEEIENTIA  DORSET; 

Or,  "fitrkcra  Piece'*  in  the  Haymarhct,  Lyruhm. 

"  Dark    my   old    beans    and   ba-ocon    if 

thicky  thar  ply  bean't  as  pmtty *'    But 

here  our  own  prime  Dorset  mejts  away. 
"  Parker's  Piece,"  that  is,  the  piece 
adapted  from  the  French  by  Mr.  Loins 
Parker,  must  be  an  attraction  to  all 
Cantabs  retaining  fond  memories  of  their 
Vniversity  days.  Of  course,  *' thicky  thar 
pratty  ply"  (we  drop  into  it  again)  has 
no  more  to  do  with  the  University  than 
with  the  Royal  Academy.  But  "where 
do  'ee  come  from  ?  W  hat  brings  'e©  P 
What  be  'e©  'ere  vor  P "  There  we  are 
again  in  Dorset  dialect,  asking  questions 
which,  unless  the  public  take>«  to  the  play, 
it  will  be  a  trifle  difficult  to  answer  satis- 
factorily in  the  plainest  English.  *'  Hossen 
nowt  to  zay?"  (Bother  the  dialect!) 
Oh  I  yes,  Uagged  lUMn  has  a  lot  to  say, 
Rnd  precious  little  to  do.  haggrd  Enhin 
U  a  Rambler — latest  edition — and  rambles 
in  his  t^ilk  as  wildly  as  he  careers,  with 
whoops  and  -shouts,  about  "  the  King's 
highway."  Muchly  should  we  like  to  see 
"thicky  thar  actor-chap"  (beg  pardon! 
dropped  into  Dorset  again !)  as  either 
liip  Van  H'inkh  or  Jtaruahy  liudge^  if 
the  latter  cliaracter  could  only  be  worked 
into  a  really  good  drama. 


In  the  true  managerial  spirit  of  grand 
unselfish,  artistic  self-effacement,  Mr. 
Bkrrbohm  Trrr,  in  giving  us  a  romantic, 
undramatic  drama,  adapted  from  Jea.v 
Richepin's  J>  Chemineaut  translated  into 
the  slightly  unintelligible  Dialect  of  Dor- 
set, assumes  the  part  of  a  very  Wandering 
Minstrel  who  has  snatches  to  sing,  lots  to 
say,  and  little  to  do.  Parker  vtrba.  Tliere 
is  scarcely  a  laugh  in  it,  except  when  the 
raddled-faced  .stage  peahants  roar  at  their 
own  wit  (which,  however,  it  must  be  ad- 
mitted is  a  touch  of  nature),  and  hardly  a 
tear.  The  piece  offers  a  great  chance  to 
Charles  Warner,  who  has  to  appear,  first 
OS  a  vigorous,  and  then  as  a  paralytic, 
prematiu'ely  decrepit  farm  labourer,  whose 
'*  conduct  in  the  chair,"  as  they  say  ot  a 
public  meeting,  is  the  theiue  of  umversal 
admiration.  His  simulated  feebleness  when 
galvanised  in  momenbiLry  mu-scular  nc> 
tion  is  terribly  realistic.  His  mumbling 
death,  still  in  the  chair,  is,  so  to  speak, 
true  to  life  ;  neither  pleasant,  nor  patheti- 
cally touching,  but  unpleasantly  powerful. 
The  drama  also  furnishes  Mr.  Franklyn 
McLeat  with  a  character  somewhat  on  the 
lines  of  the  old  miser  in  Lrn  Clorhrn  de 
Cornfnillt'  :  and  it  also  give.s  Mrs.  Trek  the 
part  of  Alianti,  which,  both  as  girl,  and 
matron  ("  with  a  past  "),  she  plays  to  per- 
fection.    Miss  MiLUkRj)  has  to  be  pretty 


and  sympj\thetic,  in  which  slie  is  thoroughly 
successful.  Mr.  Lewis  Waller  represt-ntu 
a  sturdily  honet^t  peasant;  while  MLsh  Hal- 
KETT,  and  Messrs.  Stevens  and  Du  Mau- 
BIEB  appear  as  three  more  or  less  unint<'lli- 
gibly  "happy  peasants,"  who  had  made 
themselves  up  after  th*  fa.shion  of  tiie 
higldy  glared  and  coloured  pictures  of 
countrymen  in  a  Christuiiw  Number. 

It  ends  abruptly  and  unsatisfactorily,  in 
a  ragged  fa«ihion  quite  in  keeping  with  the 
title.  The  histrionic  successes  atie  tho**e  of 
Mrs.  Trek,  of  Mr.  McLkay,  and  ot 
C^HARLRH  Warner;  in  fact,  were  a  second 
title  required,  it  might  be  called  Jiagtjrd 
liohin  :  nr,  Charlie's  Ckancf.  To  quote 
the  words  on  the  programme,  plac*^! 
as  motto  to  Act  IV.,  "  Good-bwj'e — 
Eo  long!"  But  *'  How  long?"  Thnt  is  the 
question.  Scenery  simply  charming,  and 
("^ting  good,  wherever  there  was  anything 
to  act. 


From  a  "  Spook." — There  is  no  one.  pro- 
bably, who  would  be  more  ant-i-pathetic  to 
the  aims  and  objects  of  the  P<iycho!ogicid 
Society  than  that  stout  Cromwelliain,  Mr. 
Kbnsit,  whose  battle  cry  is,  "Take  away 
that  bauble ! "  But  with  his  wwither-eye 
well  open  for  all  the  doings  of  the  most 
ultra  ultras,  could  he  not  be  fairly  described 
as  practising  '*  Spy-ritualism."  " 
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^11^  ■_    .  i  tf-n  ^  -  -  ■-  ^  .  ^r 


"WALK    UP!     WALK    UP!" 

Mr.  Vundi  {Uw  eajt^enrtd  SJ4mfvMn]»  "  Waik  vp  }    Walk  rp  '     Ti»K  "Nly  STxt.L  in  the  Baxaar  whxkk  yov  \l  o«t  OBXarxK 

Valuk  roK  YOUR  MoNVY  !     Walk  vf  !     Walk  vv  1 " 
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DARBY  JONES  REJOICES  OVER 
NEWCASTLE  AND  ANTICIPATES 
NEWMARKET. 

HoNoi'UF.i>  SiH, — There  are  Moments  in 
Mnrtiil  Lite  when  a  Man  feels  proud  of 
Hinkself .  Sucli  LiKbtJifiirtecl  I^ipses  of  Tinu' 
nn?  t-hosf  whoti  iin  Owner  \eiu\s  in  the 
Winner  of  tli«  Derby  ;  when  a  Playwright^ 
h**  hti  MelodrAMiatist,  Tra^^pdifit,  or  Kstra* 
vH^EHnKifit,  plaiitt^his  fwt  between  the  Cur- 
tate and  the  gentlenieu  of  the  orche.stra  ; 
anr)  ui>ovi«  nil,  when  n  Prophet  is  of  right 
in  his  own  eountry.  Such,  my  Patron, 
has  InxMi  my  Good  Fortune  at  Goaforth 
Park.  I  not  only  plumped  for  Kttiq  Crow, 
but  seleeted  the  ftallant  HfmiinJUs  and 
thv  sonu'what  doubtful  ViUiertt  for  those 
places  which  it  also  plonsed  the  Eye  of 
the  Jtid^e  to  select.  I  huve  oHen^alaok 
imd  weil-ft-day ! — been  confronted  with 
the  power  of  a  Judj^e  comfortably  ermincd 
on  the  QHe«Mi'.K  FlfMieh,  but  I  have  never 
reoogntsfHl  that  iiny  one  of  these  Poten- 
talew,  superstrurtured  with  Horse-hair,  hn(> 
fqiiiillpd  the  denial  Dietator  who  gives  his 
liat  ill  matters  of  HonH'flt»*h. 

Hone.stly,  I  do  not  like  '*Canny  New- 
cassel."  Its  reputation  seems  to  be  built 
on  a  Prepo*d*»ron8  Bridge  and  a  Reputation 
for  coals.  Mont  of  the  shopkeepers  appear 
to  wonder  that  they  ever  sold  anything  at 
all.  So  do  I.  AsCUiptain  Kkitkrion  justly 
remarked  when  we  wen*  sp*x»*lin(E  to  Go**- 
forth  Park.  '*  These  Northem»»r**  have  only 
one  iden^Tyne  is  money."  I  fancy,  how- 
ever, that  Kriterion  was  a  little  vexed 
because  he  had  failed  to  induce  any  of 
the  Sojourners  at  the  Hotel  where  we 
stayed  to  back  Cnrlfnn  Orange  for  the 
"Derby,"  as,  strangely  enough,  they  call 
the  Handicap  Plate  in  this  Golconda  ot 
Bliick  Dinmonds. 

fount  (JnooAvoFK  and  Baron  Bhokstkin, 
still  intent  UT>on  acquirinis  horses  for  the 
Continental  Cavalry  in  view  of  the  threat- 
ened Invasion  hy  the  Ignited  Statos  Army, 
were  a«  delipht/ul  as  ever.  and.  aft^r  the 
virtorv  of  King  Croir.  presented  me  with 
a  KoHd  Kilver  Matchbox  in  the  name  of 
a  Potentate*  ^^diom  I  dare  not  name  on  thi'i 
side  of  the  (iernian  Ocean.  Our  friend, 
th<»  Hononniblo  Fmi-I-att,  wac  nlso  present 
with  his  Fidiis  Achates.  Sir  Milky  Way. 
I  regret  to  say  that  both  thene  Rentlemen 
loKt  money  by  bnckinc  the  Jpnnv  Hrftrfrt 
rnU,  the  property  of  Mr.  Chaiii-ks  Pkrkins, 
who,  although  no  r**latiou  of  the  famniLs 
damspl  of  Paddincton  Ctreen,  wits  known. 
I  am  (riven  to  undiTstand,  a,s  **  Polty," 
wh*»n  he  hoarded  at  the  hoiLse  of  the  ever- 
to-hn-esteemed  the  Rev.  W.  B.  Marriott. 
f*t  Eton.  College,  Rucks.  Mr.  Pkhkins  i** 
likp  Lieutenant  Colb,  "a  funny  mail," 
and  he  is  a  cml  man  as  well.  Sometimes 
he  pnlls  off  a  Bif  Prixe  unexpectedly,  but. 
as  often  as  not,  he  means  tr>  do  the  trick 
and  doesn't.  One  of  the*e  davs  Mr.  Pkr- 
KIV8  will  win  the  D^rby  quite  without  wnrn- 
ine,  a»id  no  one  will  be  more  surprised  'fhan 
hini'self  or  Mr.  rAvsov.  ThcFw*  Norther'i 
T.iirhtji  are.  aa  Barnn  Brokhtkiv  ohserve<l, 
"  CleveTvr  than  n  Bnllrnnn  Crr  toll  of  Bn- 
boons."  A  ."itale  simiU*,  whi'^h  I  t*»kp 
leave  to  state  does  not  apply  to  Mr. 
Pp'-kin**  or  Mr.  T^Ashon. 

But  let  us  hi»»  from  the  C«Ml»»  to  the 
Market,  from  tbv-  Biver  to  the  Ditch,  and 
)ot  the  Binl  cj^-ol  his  best  in  the  followin^c 
Refrain  of  the  Birdcage  :  — 

■WrM  "  vhiKkevfMJ  "  thi»  Siu^fr  msT  'tjty 

TV  hen  the  C/w/rfy  Saint  *•  pant'Op  for  breath  ; 

Br't  it  won't  Imi  lh««  Othn-  Sniut'*  dav. 
Nor  the  F%ne  Mount  bo  in  at  the  ifcath. 


'II  m  '^^m  L 


I 


Efinnlfta  Lunntic  (xchfi  m  oK^aticHaily  allvittd  out  uUk  a  pop-gun).  '*0b,  1  say,  do  yod 
a>ow  H(»w  TO  CAT^H  A  Babbit  t " 

J^Wv(/U8  bXramjcr.    "  ,Vo,   I  dcs't," 

BaimltM  LuUJi/ic,  '*WeIX,  you  JVST  get  BEHIHD  the  HlDGK  AN'D  MAKE  A.  NOISE  LIKE 
A   TtlJNIP  I  " 


liiiMatutrti  and  the  Mnfrulxtti'  Ilrir 
With  We  ,Viw/-  waii'l  do  much  in  the  rmc  ; 

Bi't  nf  .\fvkfatr  uint  J.rf  Jin-  qu  'wnrr, 
WhiJu  the  J'mntfT  abould  hold  pride  of  place ! 

Such,  honoured  Sir,  aro  my  Sentiments. 
Let  me  trust  that  they  may  be  yours. 
StiU  awaiting  the  Metropolitan  address  of 
Sir  Fraksbr  Punnhtt,  who  is,  I  am  in- 
foOned,  continuing  to  improve  his  mind  in 
tho  Centre  of  Civilisjition.  I  am, 

Your  fatigued  Philanthropist, 

Darby  Jones. 

P. S. —Without  wishinc  to  disturb  your 
Financial  Economy.  I  may  8tat<>  confiden- 
tially  that    your   Signature  would    he  ac- 


ceptable, inasmuch  aa  I  have  very  foolishly 
mortgaged  my  .salary  for  two  years  tn 
Count  Grocanokf!  And  this  at  a  paltry 
gamo  of  card^. 


Soi^viTUR  AjiBULANDo.  —  Mauy  theo- 
logical and  geographical  students  hjive 
pu&zled  themselves  over  the  precise  site  of 
the  Garden  of  Kdon.  The  problem  can 
now  he  w)lved  by  any  one  who.  as  nn 
invited  gue«t,  can  enter  the  grounds  of  the 
Bishop  of  A\  akekiei.o'h  Palarc,  if  he  has 
one  ;  anil  if  Dr.  Eokn  hasn't,  then  he 
ou^ht  to  have,  simply  for  the  [lurpo^  of 
removing  a  difficulty. 


I 
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OUR    CHILDREN 


GraTtdmamiiia.   "  Anh  how  did  it  HArpBK,   Dk».r?" 
MtJitUr  Tom.  *'It  didn't  happen.    Ma  did  it  on  pubpow  ! 


UNITED  UNIONISTS. 

{A  Duef.) 

S-I,-8B-RT  (aaitif)  :  — 
I  can't  gpt  on  witli  Jok! 

liut  tin^n  there  's  this  about  hini. 
As  all  the  peopit*  know, 

1  can't  ^ft  on  without  him. 
I  coax  tho  Boor — he  's  tart 

As  onin^ca  of  Seville — 
When  who  but  Joe  should  start 

On  "  lona  spoons "'  and  the  Devil  ? 
And  thus  is  the  effect 

Of  (ill  my  fine  conceasiona 
In  one  short  moment  wreckt 

By  Johhi'Ii'b  mad  expressions. 

Ch-mb-rl-n  (flfliV/f)  :  — 

I  can't  get  on  with  S.  I 

There  is  no  "  go  "  about  bim. 
But  then^  I  must  wmfess, 

I  can't  pi't  on  -without  him. 
I  rile  the  world  in  vain 

With  blfizing  indiscretions; 
Ho  fioothew  tJiom  down  a^iin 

With  more  of  his  concessions. 
I  try  to  mukr*  a  splashy 

As  BruiiiiimgHm  expected, 
But  hUhnrto  a  hash 

IshII  that  IVeetfected. 

Jiiith  together: — 

The  Rndicals  may  jair 

.\bout  our  "  tiffi"  and  *'  breaches," 
Wf  'vp  nothine  to  withdraw 

Krnm  any  of  our  speeches. 
Wp  do  not  always  trace 

Kiich  nthcr's  lucubration^, 


Nor  copies  keep,  in  case 

Of  flwkwiirt!  eiplftnjit  lonfl. 
But  thi*  we  'd  have  you  see — 

No  longer  bo  benif^htedl — 
Despite  appearance,  we 

Are  |x*rfoct.ly  unites! . 

HINTS  FOR  HENLEY. 

F1.ANNEI-H  in  moderation  are  parclonnble, 
hut  they  nry  slightly  out  of  place  if  you 
can't  row  and  it  rains. 

The  cuisine  of  a  house-boat  is  not  always 
liniilless,  ho  "dmuce*'  riaitora  are  some- 
tiincH  more  numerous  than  welcome. 

The  h u mours  of  burnt-cork  minstrelsy 
muat  be  tolerated  during  an  nquatic  carni- 
val, but  it  is  as  well  to  give  street  singers 
as  wide  a  l»erth  as  possible. 

In  the  selection  of  guests  for,  say,  Tht 
Pearl  of  the  North  Voh'^  or  The  Hmhahy 
hahy,  it  is  an  well  to  learn  that  none  ol 
them  are  cuts  with  the  others,  and  at!  are 
prepared  to  accept  "roughing  it"  as  the 
order  of  the  day. 

Lnnt(*mB,  music^  and  fireworks  are  ex* 
tremcly  pretty  things,  but  night  air  on  the 
river  is  sometimes  an  inttotluction  to  scia- 
ticBj  rheunintism,  and  chills. 

In  the  selection  of  a  costume,  a  lady 
should  remember  that  it  is  good  to  be 
"  aniiirt,"  but  better  still  to  be  well. 

Kimilly,  it  is  desimble  to  bear  in  mind 
that,  pleasjint  iw  riparian  life  nmy  be, 
Hpnley  is,  after  all,  a  regatta,  and  that 
consequently  some  sort  of  attention  should 
be  paid  to  the  racing. 

Thk   Hkavtbst   GnAiK-UQirrEn    in   th* 

World. — The  \\lie4it-Leiter. 


HERRICKS  SOXO   FOR  SUl   W.  V. 
H-RC-T. 

{Addreaaed  to  ConstUiuntia,  ieha  mif;hl  re/uM 
hiin  everything.) 

Bid  me  to  live  and  I  will  live. 

Thy  Protectant  to  be ! 
Or  hid  me  to  explain  away. 

And  ahall  do  m>  for  thee  ! 
My  life!  my  love!  ray  lovo!  my  h^artl 

The  very  vote  of  me 
Tbou  bast  command,  and  any  part 

I  *U  pUy  for  love  of  thee  !  I 


I 


ESSENCE  OF   PARLIAMENT. 

KxraAoTRD  from  thk  Diary  op  Tobt.  If.P, 

House  of  Commonly  Monday^  June  20. — 
iSARK,  with  all  hU  faults,  i^  not  a  Party 
man .  He  rather  belongs  to  the  cUsft 
deflcrihed  by  the  late  Lord  Gban'villb  aa 
"the  Crass  Bench  mind."  Taking  a 
friemJIy  interest  in  both  politicai  parlies, 
he  is  beaming  with  satisfaction  to-night  at 
the  news  that  the  Libcrala  have  got  ovier 
their  difficulty  and  have  secured  a  I^eeder. 
I  was  under  the  impreseion.  they  had  one 
in  the  SqrjRB  op  Malwood.  It  eoems 
that,  contrary  to  their  traditional  habit^id^, 
the  Libenils,  broken  up  into  varied  sections, 
are  common  in  the  tendency  to  cavil  at 
their  leaders.  Some  want  one  man  ;  some 
another;  most  secretly  believe  that,  if 
twrsistently  pressed,  they  could  find  a 
Hearen*bom  leader  not  far  from  their  own 
home.  By  imperceptible  st«pa  the  real 
lender,  the  man  who  will  unitla  under  his 
flag  all  factions  and  segments  of  fractioni 
of  the  party,  stands  peveaJed.  Hia  crown- 
ing clnim  to  the  enviable  position  is  tiiat 
the  Squitib  op  Malwood,  not  apt  at 
plnyinR  second  fiddle,  is  ready  to  folic* 
his  lend,  has,  indeed,  already  conApicnooaly 
and  effectively  done  so. 

The  n»*w  Leader  is  the  man  whom  Flint- 
sJiire  delightoth  to  honour — Sam  SarrTH! 

Ha«  long  been  a  member  of  th^  Hoo», 
a  not  infrequent  contributor  to  it«  debates. 
Tiitlierto  rather  overlooked,  not  to  my 
snubbed.  But  the  Man  was  waitinjc  only 
for  the  Hour.  It  came  to  Kim  with  th« 
intrnduct-ion  of  the  Benefiree  Bill.  Then 
he  suddenly  appeared  in  hi«  tru*  ooloopi. 
Unfurling  the  flag  of  the  ProtestaoC 
Church,  relighting  the  torch  snoaldering 
since  the  spacious  days  of  Queen  Emxa- 
BKTii,  he  revealed  him«elf  in  a  new  and 
startling  light.     To-day  the  House  know* 


SuMiiptariflQ  or  Suprnlnpaanan  ? 
Dr.  W-lN-e, 
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that  Sam  Smith  w  a  Man  of  War.  (To- 
morrow he  limy,  Sabk  says,  bo  known  as 
th&  Sam  SMiTH-field  Martyr.)  Instantly, 
instinctivply,  without  ceremoniiil,  he  wns 
aecGpted  as  Leiidor  of  tho  Party.  Am  suoh 
he  has  flirectetl  operations  to-night,  loyally 
supported  by  tho  lato  Leader  of  the  Oppo- 
sition and  tho  party  Renemlly. 

**  Now,'*  aays  Sark,  "  we  shall  set*  things 
hum.  You  wouldn't  think  it  to  look  at 
him,  or  when  listening  to  hi«  averBge 
Bpeech.  But  there '»  a.  good  deal  of 
Randolph  Churchill  in  Sam  SMrra." 

Jhtnin^^fuhnr.- — Benefices  Bill  fought  inch 
by  inch  on  report  stage. 

Tufjulay. — Only  yesterday  reeorded   ar- 
rangeniont  that  seemed  to  promiBe  peaoe 
and  plenty  to  Liberal  Party.     As  Sark, 
dropping  into  poetry,  remarked:  — 
*'  Itan,  ban,  Calidian  ; 
Got  a  new  I.<»adf r,  feel  a  new  man." 

Within  leas  than  twenty-four  hours,  have 
hei^rd  tho  new  Leader  called  a  8ublapsft- 
rian.  Wallace  guilty  of  this  outrage. 
Following  at  some  distance  one  of  Sam 
Suith'h  impa.sHJoned  assaults  upon  sacer- 
dotalism, he,  drawing  on  early  resources 
of  study,  informed  House  that  the  creed 
of  the  Church  of  Scotland  is  intentionally 
ambiguous  on  the  controverRy  between 
i^upmlapAarianism  and  sublapsarionlBm. 
The  consequence  is  that  in  that  favoured 
country  a  man  may.  with  perfect  security 
to  his  person,  his  reputation,  and  his  pro- 
perty, be  either  a  supra lapsarian  or  a 
sublapsarian. 

"  I  do  not  know,"  he  Raid,  turning  to 
contemplate  the  martial  figure  of  8am 
Smith »  "which  of  the  two  the  hon.  gentle- 
man i«.  I  have  looked  nt  him  carefully, 
and  think  he  has  the  air  of  asublap-sarian.*^ 

Hn!ise  roan'd  with  laugliter  ;  but  graver 
spirits  saw  in  thin  outbreak  of  inflisriplinp 
occasion  for  profound  regret.  It  is  pro- 
bable that  Wallace  meant  nothing  disre- 
spectful or  derogatory  to  the  new  lieader. 
He  was,  porfaaps,  primarily  allured  by  the 
temptation  to  overcome  the  diflBculty  of 
pronouncing  words  of  this  rtructure 
l>etween  eleven  and  twelve  o'clock  on  a 
RuUry  night.  Also,  tho  fact  that  the 
SgtriRB  OF  Malwood  has  loyally  accepted 
the  new  Leader  is  of  itself  provocation  to 
Wallac*e  to  attack  him.  His  Parliamen- 
tary career  has  from  the  first  been  marked 
by  an  unaccountable  antipathy  to  the 
SoriRB.  However  it  bo,  the  public  affront 
and  its  lamentable  consequences  are  indis- 
putable. 

Dr.  Tanvrr,  a  great  stickler  for  order, 
had  his  doubts  whether  the  use  of  the 
word  fiublapsarian  is  Parliamentary.  If 
he  had  been  quite  sure  he  could  have 
Riifelv  steered  throush  the  sea  of  sibillant 
syllnbies,  he  would  havo  asked  tho  ruling 
of  the  Sprakrr.  After  privately  trying 
thfvn  over,  he  thought  it  prudent  to 
Hb^t^iin. 

Biixinrxn  (lone. —  Banging  through  the 
Benefices  Bill. 

Thuritdny. — "  I  am  not  sure,"  saifl  Mr. 
CouRTNKT,  "that  in  this  matter  the  House 
is  not  moved  by  a  spirit  of  pedantry." 

Somebody  smiled ;  smile  grew  into 
a  titter ;  titter  swelled  to  burst  of 
laughter  nmning  round  tho  crowded 
b<»nchps.  CocRTVBT  stood  at  gaxe,  likf 
.TosHrA's  snn  at  Ajalon,  only  with  a  more 
marked  glance  of  pained  enquiry.  Had 
he,  in  spite  of  honest  intention,  made  n 
ioke?  There  was  certainly  nothing  to 
laugh  at  in  circumstances  of  the  moment. 
Chapliv  had  moved  to  insert  new  clauses 


1 


THE  PAKLIAMENTARV  MARTYRS  AT  THE  STAKE; 

Or,  Wha  Uuy  inll  com*  to ! 

iJofKC— (SAMtrtx)  BMiTB-6e1d.     189— f 

in  a  cluster  of  water  bills.     General  objec- 1  Far  East.     Legend  of  Talien-Wan  proving 

taken   to    procedure.      President    of  I  only   too  true,  the   Markibs,   with    much 

sounding     of    trumpets    and    beating 


tion 

Local  Government  Board  made  haste  to 
withdraw  lest  a  worse  thing  hefel  him. 
Then  Cocrtnbt  interposed  with  observa- 
tion quoted,  and  with  consequence 
recorded . 

Tho  mystery  of  the  spontaneoas  burst  of 
laughter  was  one  of  the  few  things  in  the 
wide  world  that  passed  CoiTBTNBT'a  com- 
prehension. 

"This  House,  dear  Toby,"  he  said,  "is, 
ns  Macaclat  discovered  more  than  sixty 
years  ago,  the  strangeM  place  in  the  world. 
Man  and  boy,  I  Ve  known  it  for  twenty- 
two  years ;  but  it  always  has  something 
fresh  about  it,  .\t  tho  meaning  of  most 
of  its  moods,  one  can  guess.  But  why, 
when  I  casually  reprovo  it  on  the  charge 
of  displaying  a  snirit  of  pedantry,  it  should 
burst  into  laii^ter,  is,  I  confess,  more 
than  I  can  fathom." 

liusiiu'M  done. —  Benefices  Bill  passed 
report  stage. 

Friday. — Saob  of  Qitren  Anm*8  Gatb 
has  hit  upon  pretty  device  for  flou^ng  the 
^!ARK]8fi's  counter-stroke  to  Bussia  in  tho 


of  trumpets  and  beating  of 
drums,  appropriates  Wei-Hai-Wei.  Various 
ways  of  pronouncing  the  uncouth  word. 
KiMRERLET,  as  noted  at  the  time,  puts  it 
into  interrogative  form. 

"Why-oh-Why  did  you  do  this?"  he 
asked  the  Markiss  across  table  of  House 
of  Lords. 

The  Saob,  desiring  to  minimise  import- 
ance of  stroke,  pronounces  the  mime 
Wee-ah-Wee.  House  laughs  at  o<ldne«N  of 
sound,  but  sees  the  subtle  intent,  and  re- 
cognises the  point,  "Wee"  signifies  the 
infinitude  of  the  little :  for  wliich  see 
forthcoming  numbers  of  that  crowning 
effort  of  a  m<*morabl«*  century,  the  Oxford 
Press  New  EnQlish  l)ict\on<iry. 

Business  (Ion f. — In  Committee  of  Supply. 


TITI.E  rOR  BlACKMAILINO  JorRNALISTS. — 

Th«»  Ring  of  the  Nib-lings. 


Wht     did     .Sir    Tatton     marry? 
answer,  refer  to  Cupid  and  Sykes. 


For 
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AIM    APPRECIATION. 

Hodge  [in  rapt  otlmiralion),  "  liv  aoou  !  wr.n  t^n't   e  fciR'HiT.  OOP  orR  OULD  TVaooon 

FOINB  !" 


A  WAIL  OF  THE  WEATHER. 

When  ynu  po  f nr  »  trip, 

TJ  rninm4^nrfs  In  drip. 
Isn't  the  weather  iitrocifMjs! 

At  the  siftlit  nf  th*'  rnin 

If  is  harrl  to  ivstrnin 
A  feeling  of  fury  fi»rooiou.s. 

When  the  day  titrtia  out  wet, 

All  fend  Ko  upset, 
Ah!  <h>««n*t  it  spniJ  your  c^Xfrirsinn P 

And  yoii  gimjniily  tramp 

rp  and  tlown  in  th**  ilitmp — 
In  which  there  i»not  much  diversion. 


C 


Thofip  in  niJickintofvh  rl«d 
jArv,  may  ho,  not  so  sad. 


Tht'  *'h*monlfi  they  are  defying; 

Hut  thoao  who  are  drest 

111  Iheir  holiday  best. 
Find  weuihtT  of  this  sort  most  trying. 

On  tK<»  sea.,  if  you  ro 

In  ft  boat,  for  a  row, 
When  Ijelow  there  is  no  place  of  shelter  ; 

It  U  hard,  I  nm  told, 

An  nnibndia  to  hold 
In  your  teeth,  when  it  comes  on  a  peHcr. 

Then  it  can't  be  denied 
It  n-«re  wise  to  abide 

At  honie  by  the  tireside  cosy, 
With  your  pipe  and  your  books, 
You  uiU  find  that  lifo  looks 

So  iiiuHi  inor**  tike  cnythur  fir  rosy. 


A  SONG  OF  INACTION. 

{J/Ur  oit€  ti/  Df.  A.  Cafut%  Jjoi/Ws  '*  <Sof^ 
Iff  Action,,") 

Trere  wafi  a  sanguimu^  war  out  We«t  — 
tAVrtke  *em  up,  shiike  'em  up,  try  'em  on 
the  transiM)rts) 
There  was  a  wjinguinury  war  out  We«t , 
And  the  cfx-ktHil-bars  wt^re  doin^  Uieir 
bt'st ; 
Ho,  the  jolly  fitting  bnives 
Playing  |K»ker  oy  the  waves, 
All  U'sidf  tlie  Cuban  Sea! 

The  leaguer  it  lolled  by  Tampa  Kay — 
^i'rog  'um  up,  iog,  'lmu  up,  put  Vm  un  the 
war-path) 
The  leaguer  it  lolled  by  Tampa  Bay 
Nipping  bv  niKlit  and  napping  by  clay  ; 
Ho,  the  }ctmner8  so  slack 
They  nin  Iwirely  lynch  a  black. 
All  beside  the  Cuban  Sea! 

The    regulars    danced    to    the    miliLary 
band — 
iScrew  her  round,  slue  her  round,  every 
stitch  a-Ktralningt 
The  reguhirsdanoed  to  tJio  military  bjind, 
Stct'l  on  the  heel  and  ki<l  on  tho  haiKl  ^ 
Ho,  the  men  of  warlike  arts 
Working  havoc  with  the  hcarijs. 
All  ^H'^idL;  the  Cuban  Seal 

The  Tailoring  Boas  sat  tii^t  at  home — 
^Kako  Vm  up,  fake  'em  up,  worry  on  the 

war*paint) 
The  Tailoring  Bosk  &»l  tight  at  l.omii- 
And  Sampnon  he  bat  tight  on  the  foam . 
Ho,  the   gallant  volunteers 
With  their  tunics  in  airears. 
All  beside  the  Cuban  Sea ! 

General  Miles  he  has  come  on  tour— 

Olarcb  Vm  out,  htarcb  Vm  out,  put  *cfD 

througli  their  facing?^) 

(Jenerul  Miles  be  ha^  come  on  tour. 

And  Geupral  Milea  \w  is  sltiw  and  surej 

Ho,  the  marshal  man  of  blood. 

S*»e  him  oh+nr  the  careful  cud 

All  beside  the  Cuban  Sea! 

There  are  Mid  Bait  tears  on  tbc  be«t  girU* 
cbeuka — 
(Row  Viii  out,  tow  *em  out,  stuff  Vm  in 
the  steerage) 
There  are  sad  salt  tears  on  the  best  girls' 

checks, 
rVr   the  heroes  have   eailed    after  eight 
short    weeks ; 
Ho,  the  shouting  throats  are  thick 
For  the  warrior-*  will  be  sick. 
Sick  upon  the  Cuban  Seal 

They  have  gallantly  weathered  the  gl**«y 
main — 
(Row  Vm  in,  tow  Vm  in,  beach  Vm  through 
the  breakers) 
They  have  gallantly  weathered  the  gUs*y 

maiU) 
And  they  're  safe  on  frrra  rofta  again  ; 
Ami  before  the  year  \%  ibrough 
We  may  hear  of  sometlxing  new 
Somewhere  by  the  Cuban  Sea' 


The  Finest  Fleet  (Strbkt)  A^ 

IN    THE   WOBLO  IT  WoRK   THIsi   W 

Preii^  (iang  at  the  Hotel  C-ecil,  v  i 
word  "  rrcu  dat  d  cUo  dat." 


The   Joi'RNAL   >M!ini    KV1DKNn.T    Ktxt* 

tuk  Key  or  the  River.-  Tim  j_„ri  tn  !xH 
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THE   NEXT   NAVAL   MAN(EUVRE. 


Jack  Tab  (to  WeUh  Miner  on  strike),  "LOOK  UERE,— AJii:  YOIT  OOIXO  TO  GIVE  US  THAT  COAL,  OR 

MUST  I   I'ETCH    IT  MYSKLF?" 
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A    NEW   WAY   WITH    BANKERS. 

Wi/r,  **  By  THi  WAV,  CLmt,  I  had  a  Lkttkk  from  uy  Bankxr 

WHILE  YOU  WERE  AWAY.       Hk  SAID  I   HAD   OVIKDKAWK  MY  AOCOUKT." 

Hv^nd.  '*YEf.,  dear;  and  what  did  Tor  Dot" 

IVi/e,    "I  TOLD    HIM     NOT    TO    BK    80     RVDB    AOAIN  ;    AND  I  SENT 

HIM  A  Cheque  fob  tee  amount!" 


OUR    BOOKING-OFFICE, 

Dr.  Conan  Dovlk  has  well  namcn]  hi«  verse,  Songs  of  ActMn 
(Smith,  Eldrk).  It  pulsates  with  life  and  movement,  whether 
the  w<*nc  bo  laid  on  wa  or  land,  on  ship  or  on  horse-back.  To 
A  pretty  ttim  for  lilting  verse,  the  author  of  Jiodnry  Stone  adds 
the  instincts  of  a  tale-writer.  NeHrly  ail  tho  piecea  have  a  story 
to  tell.  They  are,  in  fact,  notes  for  novels.  In  "  The  Storming 
Party,"  for  example,  my  Baronite  discerns  material  for  a  thn»e- 
votume  novel  of  the  antique,  now  extinct,  order,  the  Inat  iasue 
having  been  buried  under  London  Bridge  for  the  delectation  of 
tho  New  Zesilander  when  he  comes  to  view  the  ruins  of  St.  Paul's. 
Of  mere  episodf^,  never  h««  a  horse-race  be*n  describe*!  with 
prcater  vigour  or  with  bolder  colooni  than  in  "  The  Famshire 
Cup." 

EnJyn  Jttnt'K  (Fisiren  Unwin)  is,  in  the  Baron's  humble 
opinion,  tho  best  work  that  Mr.  Gbobob  Moore  haa  as  yet 
^ven  ufi.  Having  set  himwlf  the  task  of  describinK  hfe  ns  it 
IS  in  fact,  not  in  fiction,  he  ahirka  no  difficulty,  but 
tolls  a  plam  tale  so  very  plaiiUy,  that,  but  for  his  style, 
hi»  closely-observant  anftlyais  of  character,  and  his  pecu- 
liar, if  not  quite  orifciiuilt  method  of  associating  music 
with  morality, — reminding  the  Baron  of  another  novel  where 
the  "t'hr  faro'*  of  Orpheus  supptics  the  key-note  of  action. — 
tho  old  materials  of  the  tale  itself  would  scarcely  be  worth  the 
strinuing  toeether.  What  i.s  it  but  a  serien  of  variations  on  the 
old  theme  that  served  Dickens  for  the  Incident  of  Liftk  Emly 
and  Sttrrforth.  that  waa  woven  into  the  life  of  David  Copp'^r- 
firhl  f  It  is  the  story  of  a  girl,  inheriting  from  her  dead 
mother  a  marvellous  voice,  religiously  brought  up  by  her  father 
who  is  a  weak-minded  muntcal  enthusiast,  a  kind  of  Tttrn  Pinch , 
so  ahsorh«>d  in  his  art,  and  so  occupied  in  the  professional  duties 
nf  organist  and  teacher,  rr  to  have  taken  little  more  than  a  selfish  | 
interest  in  his  dnughterV  education.  The  Rirl's  "  artistic  tempem- 
ment,"  of  which  a  wealthy,  cynical,  middIo-a«<Ml  seuMiallst  takes' 
cruel  advantaKf,  is  her  ruin,  morally,  as  it  is  her  triumph,  pro- j 
feMiomdly.     H«?r  voice  is  her  fortune,  and  this  it  is  her  middle- 1 


Hge<l  lover's  pleasure  to  cultivate.  Then  follows  her  decadence, 
and  just  at  the  point  when  another  false  step  downwards  would 
make  it  still  more  difficult  for  her  to  retrace  her  steps  upon  the 
upward  path,  she  cornea  across  Monjngnor  Most]fn  (an  admirably 
inuigiinea  |>ortrait),  who  leads  her  bock  to  the  straight  and  narrow 
way,  and — leaves  her  there.  This  is  the  end,  so  Ear,  but  her 
career  is  to  bo  *' continued  in"  Mr.  Moore's  "next,"  Decidedly, 
though  a  remarkable  book,  it  is  not  one  that  can  lie  indiscri- 
minately recommended.  Having  taken  up  his  parable,  he  works 
it  out  consistently  and  conscientiously,  giving  himself  n^  much 
trouble  over  the  smallest  details  as  a  pre-Raph»e1ite  was 
wont  to  bestow  on  the  careful  delineation  of  most,  minute  ac- 
c«>ssories.  The  book  must  increase  Mr.  Moore's  literary  pepu- 
tiitioti  as  a  novelist;  and  it  will  cause  the  judicious  admirers  of 
his  skill  to  hope  thnt  it  is  only  one  of  the  run^  of  the  ladder  by 
which  he  will  mount  to  higher  thingn.  "  We  live  in  a  damned 
wicked  world,"  says  that  "worthy  man,"  Sir  Peter  TeaslCj  "and 
the  fewer  we  praise  the  better."  Head  aright,  the  story  points  a 
verv  clear  moral,  rt  fa  donnr  h  penntr. 

Of  Mr.  Punfh^s  Animal  Land  (Bradbfrt,  Aonew,  &  Co. "J, 
drawn  and  wxitten  by  E.  T.  Reed,  the  popular  "Prehistoric  Peep 
Show  "  man,  it  does  not  become  the  Baron  to  speak  in  too  lauda- 
tory a  strain,  le»t  he  be  accused  of  deviating  from  his  own 
rigid  plan  of  strict  impartiality;  yet,  admiring  the  excellent 
example  set  by  a  certain  worthy  every-aftemoonlycontemponiry, 
when  iimtble  to  suppress  its  just  admiration  for  the  work  of  its 
own  clever  black-and-white  man,  the  Baron  may  venture  to  say 
that  TK'iYr,  in  the  whole  course  of  his  long  and  imtuffirrienljy- 
choqnered  career,  has  he  seen  a  collection  of  cleverer,  funnier, 
and,  in  a  general  way,  more  intensely  amusing  caricatures 
of  Contemporaneous  Celebrities  than  is  to  bo  found  in  the  handy- 
sified,  well-got-up  book  whose  attractive  title  heads  this  Baronial 
parseranh.  Kvery  Collector  of  Comical  Animals  throughout  the 
world  should  provide  himself  with  a  sample  of  this  eccentric 
creation,  the  possession  of  whicli  wilt  thus  enrich  his  Zoological 
Library.  The  Baron  db  B.-W. 


THE  NEW  DTPSOUAmA. 

[Aceordingto  the  Tari*  rorre»pondpnt  nf  the  J>a\ly  Tirf^ijrnph,  b  sf^joum  o' 
twenty  minutm  in  &  tub  into  wmch  a  hundred  litrwi  of  Mftlw>i»ie  havr  b*'fn 
pourer]  is  a  most  inni^rBtiaf  process,  and  the  operation  can  be  repeated  a 
hundred  time*  over  with  the  uroe  bathful.  Vorcorer,  th(>  wine  iji  not  loit 
RTsa  then.  It  can  b«  drunk.  "  After  the  one  hundred  baths  the  Midroisie 
\M  diatiLlcd,  nnd  the  remit  ia  s  dcUcioua  brandy.**] 

r. 

Old  Simon  the  Soaker  now  keeps  a  rare  store 

Of  Malmsey  and  Malvoisie 
In  tub-fuls  of  hundreds  of  litres  or  more, 

For  a  vinoiLS  old  soul  is  he — e, 

A  porous  old  so~ul  is  he  ; 
In  these  novel  ablutions  he  never  doth  fail. 
He  Wallowa  and  welters  in  wine  by  the  pail, 
Yet  he  never  vhinrthj  he'll  senilely  say, 
While  he  dips  in  his  sober  six  hogsheads  a  day ; 

For  ho!  ho!  ho!  he'll  chiKkle  and  crow, 

A  hundred  times  o'er  in  this  bath  I  Ml  go  1 

AVhile  hoi  ho!  ho!  his  nose  doth  show 

Where  some  of  the  Malmsey  at  length  doth  go! 

II. 
Dsrae  Maroert  sits  in  her  own  still-room. 

And  an  elderly  Hebe  'a  she  ' 
From  thence  oft  at  curfew  is  wafted  a  fume 

^^  hich  is  fiof  unlike  eau  de  vi — f, 

Which  is  very  like  e — au  tie  ci>.' 
But  tlfcere  's  a  small  boiler  behind  tlie  hackstair, 
And  the  maids  sitv  they  often  aroell  alcohol  there, 
W  hile  Maroert  hints  she  'a  lately  been  told 
Of  a  new-fangled  way  to  make  youthful  the  old; 

And  ho'  ho!  ho!  old  Simon  doth  know 

WTiero  the  rest  of  his  Malvoisie  doth  go! 

Yea,  ho!  ho!  ho!  the  old  soaker  doth  know 

Where  the  rest  of  his  Malvoisie  dot  h  go ! 


Matrimoniat.  TNTELUOENCE.^Real  *' Fnion  of  Henrtsl**  A 
marriage  is  arranged  and  will  shortly  take  plnoe  between  Miss 
Soinrn  Eastern  Lynb  and  Mr.  L.  Chatham  A.ndover  Ratlwat. 
Aftt?r  the  ceremony  the  happy  pair  will  travel  to  Dover,  Canter- 
bury, Folkestone,  and  other  delightful  resorts, — for  their  mar- 
riage "lino.*"  are  indeed  cast  in  pleasant  plncei^, — and  will  then 
groceed,  vin  Folkestone,  to  Boulogne,  returning  to  London  via 
lover  fid  Calais.     Heartiest  congratulations  from  all  friends. 
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'LA    MODE    PARISIENJME,  ' 

*'  DlHM[H»F.n    MT  CoACHMAlf  ?        Veb.        Hv     PROTE     OVIR     TWO      PXRAMt»Ul4AT0BS,    THBir 
BtltE-*,    AND  A    PoLICKMAN." 

"You  don't  sAt  ao !    "WHJtRE  i«  HE  KOWT"  "GoKX  Tn  Pabjb  to  be  a  Cabkan/ 


THE  VERY  NEWEST    "ANTIGONE/' 

["At  the  poffonnaiK'-^  nf  the  Aitf^fottr  nf 
SorHocLiiR  at  TInulHi'Iri  Cnllref.  Wt  week,  the 
ptLTt*  of  A'itiffnfir  nnt\  f»ntf»r,  in  ih  fmnvp  nf  •■InH- 
rtral  triidition,  wero  played  by  lotiii**." — J>mly 
Pttprr.} 

(-V'on.  (addrrnsing  the.  <"Anrw.'*,  irhn  group 
ih^m.vtvf,%  picturfnqttrlynhouf  fhr  orchr.ftro). 
Oh,  Bradfiel*!  students!  I  have  murh  to  say 
(o  you,  flnrl  little  timp  to  say  it.  One 
thinis.  however,  I  must  Ml  you.  Our  trien- 
nial play  must  be  |iiv*^n  on  nmnt-iii  litieis. 
Triulition  must  be  rRspertcd.  Ton  often 
of  Into  years  has  the  Greek  theatre  be<^n 
profan*'d  by  ladies,  when  all  must'  koow 
thnt  m  ohiftsicftl  tinios  no  femalt"  ioot  ever 
trod  the  atage.  This  nhnll  not  hnpp4>n  with 
U8.  Wofnan  in  rash  and  reckit«ss,  pBf* 
ticiilnrly  the  modem  woman.  She  nisbes 
in  where  the  angels  fear  to  tread.  Rnt.  our 
Antiyntir  Khull  be  played  by  on©  of  the 
8ixth  Form ! 

liif  srats  him'<irlf.  The  Chnrun  xing  nf 
the  rnah  titiring  of  thi'  jtiotirrn  woman, 
of  hir  rigart'ttps  and  hrr  diridrd  skirtx, 
Lo!  she  has  rvrn  ftircfd  hrr  iray  inltt 
fhf  thnitrr,  ami  trnd  the  sarrffi  stngf 
of  r>ioNYsr»~<ifi  Mtifn>f]i  d'td !  At  thf 
rhixr.  i\f  thfir  nong,  inti  r  First  Sle^sen* 
i;er,  urinyivtt  his  hond.t. 


Ftrxt  Messenarr.  Oh,  Creon!  1  have  come 
to  you  to  imnnunet'  a.  terrible  thintz.  In 
spite  of  your  recent  jiroelrtmHlion  two  Indieh 
have  sii^nitied  their  intention  of  playing 
thf  parts  of  Atifigtme  and  Inmrm! 

Crrt}n  {in  furifh  N ow ,  by  th©  Gods, 
bring  them  to  me  and  we  Ml  seel 

[//f  frmrns  tcrriftrtdfy.     The  (ImTus  sin^ 

of  frminuu'  tih:ttinar^  atift  ita  jnirti,<h- 

m^nf.    TiiVij  QUf  inMancfSi.     At  tht'  t'nd 

nf  the  annp  fhry  paint  ntcnaringly  ^l- 

i/vi  rds     Miss      Antioone     and      Mi^s 

Ih.mknk,   irho  have  ttcen   ftrought  in  hy 

oTi  armrd  guard. 

('rritn    inrtv^rtiy) .  Have    you    nut    heard 

niy  proclamutitjn   tJiat  no  lady  shaLI  tread 

our  classic  stHge? 

Mixs  A.  (rufiily}.  Don't  try  to  frighten 
Anv.  I  viU  play  Anfigon^.  1  decline  to 
bo  dictated  to.  I  have  jn.st  tried  on  the 
Pephis.  and  I  look  perfeetly  b**T»'ilehinc. 
T  .shall  pUy  her  fifty  times  better  than  any 
gawky,  scrubby  .school-bny. 

[JAghtx  a  rigtinttr. 
Creon    (alarmrd).  But   tradition  forbids 
that   Antignnf  should  be  pUyod  by  a  lady. 
Whnt  iriil  vSopiioclks  say? 

^fi.vi  A.  I  don't  care  about  tradition^ 
or  .Soi»HorLK8  either.  I  have  done  ut>  my 
hair  in  the  Greek  mode,  and  it  looks 
eharming. 


MiS.i  I.  And  I  look  quft*;  cla'^ionl  in  my 
mnurning  robe.  All  the  other  ladies  wiU 
vnvy  me.  Wo  are  dtHemiined  to  wt  in 
th^  Greek  play,  m>  there!  **  C<  que  h 
ffttunv.  v€itt "  You  know  the  rei^t,  un- 
less it  is  quite  "  Greek  to  you." 

[Ejxanf  triumphintl)f. 

Creon.  Aiai.    Ototoi.     (A  Gtrrk  nwthii 

of  rxpn'ssing  griff.)     All   ray   plans  come 

to    nothing:.      My    commands    are    M't    at 

naught.     Wliiii  is  the  good  of  bein^  Kinfji 

of  Tliebf'R   if  nol>ody  dot*s  what  you  tell 

them?    Oimoi,  Oimoi,  I  am  the  roo«t  un- 

huppy  of  men.     >\Tiat  jcUl  Sophoci^bb  say? 

I^ead   me  out,   my   attendants.     Takie  me 

away.     In  anotent  days  I  could  hare  walled 

up   Miss   Antioonb   in  a   living  grave   for 

this,  but  wo  live  in  strance  times,  and  it  is 

iifd,  safe  to  wall  up  a  Pione«r.  [Erit 

[T/i**  Chorus  sin^s  of  frminin^  rarity  and 

the  sorrnips  that   it  brinySy  ending  up 

Iff//)  an  iuvtifatifin  to  DlONYSiia  not  tu 

pvrnxh  thrm  for  thi.t  atiira^    upttn  the 

traditums  tif  hxs  sta*jr. 


A   LIPIGRAM. 

l.oiTRnER  tint^erina 

Lonj;  near  the  *'cast," 

Lost  to  n  lonely  life. 
Landed  at  last. 

Linked  to  a  loveless  lass. 

Loud  the  lament ; 
Lnntnna  for  liberty, — 

Lips  luxly  lent. 

Lawyers  and  levity, 
(Laughter  in  Court  ;) 

LoRfi  of  lump  £  s.  f/.. 
Liberty  bought. 

After  Covent   Garden. 

II igh-tonrd  Critir.  As  I  was  siyint, 
Wagner  united  dramatic  and  niiiMca]  Art, 
iird 

Liwirmrd  Auditnr  iiutt'rrttptinQi.  Of 
r-ours<*,  they  were  married  with  the  Xi- 
beh*n"f'n   Hinff-? 

llliah'toned  Critic  MouVa  ond  dru*  «P- 


Where  j/ou  cnn't  oifiect  to  a  litlU  tn^a rt t^taiinf^ 
THE    FBESS    BAZAAR. 
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At  the  Kancy  Dress  Ball,  23 
Aunt  Agatha  ou  thu  MlHtletne,  15 
Aunt  Kmilv'a  Yearly  Photograph,  113 
Battered  Female  at  ChemlMt's,  2s  1 
Beaten  Racehorse  (AX  249 
Beresford  reacolng  Richmond  Hill,  /t)8 
Beresford  SUiued-GbuM  Window,  49 
Bisliop  and  FacetiouH  Clorgyni.in,  2m 
Board-School  and  B<iar<lIiiK-S^ool,  2^7 
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King  Coal  on  the  Sea,  308 
KttiJhrn  Chimney  on  Fire  C^heX  185 
Kitty  and  the  Dentist  s  Gas.  291 
IjMlles  snd  a  Deaf  Doctor,  68 
Ivies'  Luxurioua  Waltlng-roonia,  181 
Lady  and  'Bns  Ctniductor;  37U 
I^y  and  her  Consoling  nleml,  160 
i^iy  Cyclbit  and  Ilollandnr,  256 
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Majitar  Tom  s  Punishment,  3M 
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Salisltun-  I^uiii-e  ami  hi*  L>ng,  Me 
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Ma.  Punch  (speakiriy  continuously),  Madakg  la  KKruBtigvE  (mute), 

ScRNK — ?7a«  ten-ace  at  Monte  Carlo. 

Mr.  PitncJt,.  Neutral  ground,  Madanio,  und  the  moat  natural  spot  ou  earth  for  tlie  serious  mterchauge  of  amenities. 
A  prey  to  nervous  prostration,  3'ou  have  come  here  to  recruit  yourself  far  from  the  madding  crowd  of  boulevard  politi- 
cians, *^mobiliuni  turba  Qutritiujn,"  if  I  may  so  put  it;  me  at  this  moment  you  xtiky  behold  snatching  a  brief  respite 
from  the  strain  of  punting  at  the  green-cloth,  from  laying  the  fleeting  louis  on  the  spot  which  the  glowing  wheel  ever 
contrives  to  elude — ^*  nietaquc  fcrvidU  cvitata  rotist"  to  cite  my  Flaccus  once  more.  Tranquillity  therefore  becomes  us 
both.     AllonSj  soyom  calnus  ;  which  means  that  I  will  do  the  talking. 

Observe  the  fine  sweep  of  blue  before  us  from  Monaco  to  Cap  Martin.  This  is  the  same  sea — here  where  the 
fitillness  is  broken  only  by  the  paltry  detonations  of  the  (iV  au£  pigeons — which  we  lately  proposed  to  incarnadine, 
making  the  blue  one  red.  That  is  past,  Madame ;  frank  words  have  been  spoken  on  our  side  and  good  sense  has 
prevailed  on  yoiu^.  But  permit  me  once  more  to  talk  to  you  like  a  father.  We  are  not  a  pincushion,  Madame,  as  some 
of  your  friends  have  fancied.  Punctuate  us  enough,  and  we  shall  bleed,  and  perchance  make  bleed.  It  is  one  of  your 
traditional  fallacies^-such  as  that  which  attributes  projecting  teeth  and  huge  feet  to  my  most  charming  countrywomen— 
that  France  possesses  the  monopoly  of  honour.     We  too  keep  a  little  at  need. 

And,  dpropoSt  there  are  just  now  some  certain  smutches — pardon  me — on  your  escutcheon,  unworthy  of  a  gallant 
ftrmy  and  a  great  nation.  Make  clean,  Madame,  make  clean ;  whether  or  not  you  mean  to  use  it  against  a  foreign  foe. 
Any  evil  confessed  and  purged  is  better  than  a  secret  shame.  And,  beheve  me,  it  is  not  from  petty  malice,  as  you 
seem  to  think,  that  our  journals  have  urged  upon  you  the  difficult  choice  of  expiation.     A  nation  of  shop-keepersi  if  you 
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will ;  but  we  have  an  old  fancy  for  fair  dealing  ;  aud  we  look  for  ifc  in  our  neighbours  as  ourselves.     So  let  tho  Judgmont 
of  Paris,  aa  we  hinted  weeka  ago,  be  wise  to  recognise  the  claims  of  justice,  ia  the  person  of  Pallas  Athene  ;  since 


P 


Give  the  award  where  it  is  due : — 


*'  Because  right  is  right,  to  follow  right 
Were  wisdom  in  the  ecom  of  oonsequence.  *' 

"  0  Paris, 
Give  it  to  Pallas  I  " 


Tou  will,  I  know. 

And,  for  Heaven's  sake,  Madame,  purify  that  Press  of  yours,  so  corrupt  by  habit,  so  igtior&nt  by  choice.  It  has 
done  more  than  fifty  Wat^rloos  or  a  hundred  Faahodaa  to  poison  the  hearts  of  your  people  and  pervert  them  from  the 
knowledge  of  their  natural  frieuds. 

So  may  the  way  lie  clear  and  clean  before  you  that  leads  to  that  oeutury's  close  which  is  to  summon  half  the 
world  to  witness  your  triumph  in  the  Arts  of  Peace.  A  la  hoivie  heure  I  And  there  is  none,  you  must  believe,  who  will 
rejoice  in  that  triumph  with  more  sincerity  than  your  humble  servant 

In  proof,  I  beg  you  to  accept  a  token  of  that  profound  esteem  ami  affection  which,  through  all  misleading  aigns, 
I  hold  for  you.  Do  me  the  honour  to  j^lauce  within,  and  you  will  find  stniiji:lit  words,  that  may  seem  to  savour  of 
ofFenoe  :  trust  mc,  Mndamc,  straight  words  make  qiiickliest  for  a  better  uiiderstaudiug. 

My  man,  Toby,  will  deliver  this  tribute  with  all  the  speed  and  decorum  of  which  he  is  capable  :  for  he  shall  know 
that  he  bears  no  less  a  freight  than  my 

tint  piiii^i^^^  ^^^^  J[iftecntlj  tlolumc! 
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THE  mulekium  fp  to  bate, 

['•The  Rev.  Mr.  Baxtk!!  dflcUrfM  tbiit  rt-li^ious 
tiettip«p«ri  will  require  %o  he  publifihed  m  mucli  m 
cTer  during^  lUe  miUeDium." — Jiaify  Ar»f«.J 

I  wosDKRED  when  I  read  it, 

Aad  doubted  if  'twere  true, 
But  Mr.  B-XT-a  said  it, 

And  Mr.  B*xt-b  knew. 
And  so,  with  mixed  emotions, 

I  aet  to  work  and  hum- 
bly altered  all  my  nutiona 

Of  the  miltenium. 

No  longer  in  the  City 

Men  read  the  Star  at  lunch, 
Tliey  looked  with  hypercriti- 

oal  eyes  on  Mr.  i'uncA. 
They  cared  not  for  the  Lincoln, 

Aacot  unheeded  sped ; 
Neglected  lay  the  Pink  'un, 

Tne  Sportsman  lay  unread. 

The  bookstfllU  at  the  atationa 

Were  thronged  with  men  who  bent 
O'er  pious  publications 

With  solemn  tnoks  intent. 
From  Monday  round  to  Monday, 

Still  foaler  sold  the  stock 
Of  Chrutian  Herald,  Sunday 

At  Home,  Church  Timeji  and  Bock* 
The  newshoyA,  little  sinners, 

Repentant  now,  wore  seen, 
No  longer  bawling  **  Winners  I  ** 

But  *'Pari&fi  Magazine!" 
1  wondered  wh«n  I  read  it, 

And  doubted  if  'twere  true, 
But  Mr.  B-XT-R  said  it, 

And  Mr.  B-iT-a  knew. 

VOL.   CIV. 


SUAKSPEARE  ON   Mr.    JoHN    HaIIK  IS   TUX 

Part  or  i/B.  OoLDnitca, 

••  Whnt '  a  pair  of  Bppctaclei  *  ii  here! " 

TffiilM  and  CrtMiidu,  Act  IV.,  Sr.  4. 


A  BALLADE  OF  CONCEALED  ART. 

Nv  v'ulgo  na'res  te  auditviiae  ferendu  i;ariuinu. 

WuKN  you  've  pruned  its  edges  frayed. 

Sifted  chaff  from  wheat, 
And  your  sonnet  now  is  mado 

Tolerably  neat ; 
Since  the  task  is  now  complete, 

Though  on  thorny  path 
Stumbled  Pegasus'e  frat. 

Tell  it  not  in  Gath. 
Of  encydopiediaji  laid 

Piled  around  your  ««eat ; 
How  you  spurred  your  sorry  jad© 

To  a  well-feigned  heat, 
Wa-sted  paper — sheet  on  sheet. 

Ink — to  till  a  bath, 
With  a  manifold  defeat — 

Tell  it  not  in  Gath. 

But  your  poem,  with  pride  diiiplayed 

Flowingiy  repeat, 
8c  ahall  Daphne,  artless  maid, 

You  with  plaudits  greet ; 
Though  your  monmuental  feiit 

Plaater  be  and  lath, 
And  vour  coin  but  counterfeit— 

TeLl  it  not  in  Gath. 
Envoy. 
Puneh,  to  whom  we  own  the  dieat, 

Spare  your  ri^teous  wrath  I 
Don't  proclaim  it  in  the  street, 

Tell  it  not  in  Gatii. 


1 
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A    FlNAKOLAL   AUTHORITT  BAIHT  WANTKD. 

— TTie  man  who  can  say  "Bogus  '  to  ths 
Investing  Goose. 
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Th*  l^tw  CuraU.  "  Sttebb  day,  isn't  it?"  OUts,  **At?"  Curate.  "  SrrKim  DAT."  OiUs. 

VuraU.  "Er— A— aL'PM/i DAT!"  GiUs.  "Whoa,  Dobbin!"    {FufU  up.)    *'AYr" 

Curnlfi.    "I    ON'LY    REMARKRT*— KR— IT   WAfl    A   MUP8KS  DAY."  OiUs.    "D !      Gw*OX.    DoBBIV  !  ' 


AyT 


OUR    BOOKINCOFnCE. 

Do  yoa  want  a  change  from  ftnaWticfil  novels  and  solutions 
of  tife-probleni8  P  If  you  do,  take  tb©  Baron's  advice,  ask  for 
AxNA  Kathari.nb  Green's  Zo.if  ATonN  Lai\£  (Pctnam  axd  Sonb^, 
and  **  see  that  yon  get  it."  When  yon  have  got  it,  choose  a  quiet 
time,  say  a  couple  of  houTu  to  yourself,  just  before  "  bye-bye," 
if  your  nerrc^s  are  in  the  very  best  condition :  select  a  com- 
fortable corner,  a  shaded  bright  liRht,  while  the  rest  of  the 
room  is  in  darkness,  and  then  and  there  the  Baron  leaves  you  to 
thoroughly  enjoy  one  of  the  pleasanteet,  creepiest  stones,  in  the 
crime-and-detective  line,  he  has  come  across  for  some  considerable 
time.  The  secret  ia  well  kept  up  to  the  end,  and  the  rooat  ex- 
perienced of  detoctive-minded  readers  will  not  find  it  the  eaaiest 
thing  in  the  world  to  ^et  on  the  riRht  track. 

*'  Bliss,  Sands  A  Co."  ore  the  publishers  of  Mr.  J.  Ashbt- 
Stkrrv's  latest  up-to-dntest  story,  A  publishing  firm  rejoiciuK 
(and  can  they  do  anythinp  else  except  rejoice  ?^  in  such  a  title 
ought  to  deal  only  with  holiday  literature,  treating  exclusively  of 
the  delights  of  the  sea-side,  of  the  pleasures  of  piers,  of  paddling, 
of  biiildine  castles  of  sand,  of  digging  holes,  of  loising  about 
doing  nothing  and  assisting  others  in  all  the  varieties  of  that 
MTticuJarly  pleasant  occupation.  "  Buss,  Saxds  A  Co.  I  '* 
Wiaely  did  Mr.  Asrbt-Sterry,  the  T^aziest  Minstrel  thnt  ever  in- 
dolently twanged  the  lyre  and  filled  the  hearts  of  the  Petticoats 
with  delight,  wisely  did  he  select  this  Blissful  firm  nsthe  chaperons 
of  his  SauQhty  Girl^  who,  of  course,  must  be  as  "  Nice  "  as  she  is 
"  Naughty,"  But  is  she  so  very  '* naughty"?  The  reader  must 
anawer  the  question.  The  critio  who  has  formed  his  idea  of 
" naughtiness"  from  a  George -Mooreish  novel,  will  most  likely 
acquit  .Vi«  B^\tl  of  the  charge. 

•' '  Jack  *  *  »nid  Bekyl. 

"•Bbuyl!'  laid  Jack. 

"And  then  the  train  went  into  t  tunnel." 

That  Is  a  quotation.  Doesn't  it  whet  your  appetite?  Whnt 
happened?  Where  wns  the  tunnel?  Was  it  on  the  L.  C.  A  D. 
line,  just  nmning  into  Ramsgnte  and  issuing  jiur  la  plagf?  If 
so,  think  of  the  publishers  ngnin,  and  there  you  have  the  sum- 
mine  up,  "Bliss!"  and  in  less  than  two  minutes  (ah,  how  all 
too  nrief  is  *urh  happiness!)  they  are  in  the  broad  daylight  in 
full  view  of  "Sands  A  Co."  I  Sucoees  to  AsiraY-STERRY-o'-tvpel 
aays  his  faithful  admirer,  The  Baron  dk  B.-W. 


A  TIP  FOR  THE  TRIPPER. 

Dkar  Mr.  Punch. — I  see  that  you  have  been  giving  advio© 
"how  to  enjoy  a  short  trip"  in  this  (now)  delightful  weather. 
Let  me  give  you  my  experience.  The  other  day  I  had  one  ol 
the  pleasantest  jaunta  in  my  Ufe.  I  will  give  it  you  from  my 
note-book  as  jotted  down  in  what  may  be  termed  *' Jingleae." 

Started  after  breakfast.  Absurdly  chonp  return  ticket ;  jgood 
for  the  entire  season.  No  hurry.  In  first-class  carnage. 
Pretty  acenery.  Kent  beautiful.  Smart  nm  of  an  hour  t-o 
Gravesend.  No  idea  so  much  country  en  route.  Train  reachea 
pier.  Steamboat  in  attendance.  Not  too  crowded.  Moat  re- 
spectable company.  Fathers,  mothers,  and  fumilies.  Efficient 
band.  Good  luncneon.  Best  part  of  the  lower  Thames.  Even 
Southend  picturesque.  Short  sea  trip,  then  river  again.  Clao- 
ton  charming.  Harwich  handsome,  Felixstowe  felicitous.  Allite- 
ration suggestive  of  special  articles  of  daily  paper.  After  Felix- 
stowe the  gem  of  the  journey.  An  hour's  dplightful  passage 
between  banks  of  green  turf  and  forest  trees.  Here  and  there  a 
glimpse  of  ivy-covered  towem.  Country  seats  in  the  distance 
roost  impressive.  Tea  and  shrimps.  Return  to  deck ;  pretty 
scenery  continued.     Ajid  at  5.20,  Ipswich! 

There.  Mr.  Punch.  Take  my  advice  ,  you  can  ring  the  changea 
on  the  Belle  Boats,  where  you  need  not  feel  ashamed  to  be 

Cauout  Turrnro. 


"So  RHODFa  is  'a  left-hand  bowler  of  quite  uncommon 
ability  !  * "  quoted  the  old  lady,  as  she  read  her  Sfandard.  "  *  He 
plays  for  Yorkshire.'  Well,  it  is  ivrv  clever  of  him,  but  I  always 
thorught  he  would  have  to  do  something  fresh  for  a  living,  after 
that  Jambsok  Raid  failed." 

Om  friend  Waoatakfr  has  recently  been  Buffering  from  a  sore 
throat.  He  wss  advised  to  pnint  it  with  iodine.  Wao  replied 
that  he  was  not  an  artist,  and  even  if  he  were,  he  wasn*t  a  Dutch 
artist,  and  wns  therefore  unable  even  to  attempt  painting  a 
*  Phlegmish  Interior." 

"Thb  Gftld  of  BroiBRS." — Surely  all  the  clergy  licensed  to 
join  persons  in  holy  matrimony  ought,  ei  officio,  to  be  mambers 
of  this  guild.     They're  bound  to  be. 
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TRrALS    OF   THOMAS. 

A  SovYEi^iii  or  TBS  Press  Bajgaar, 
[Th«  L*d*4i*  Kifldf  t^trand  Ma^atinit  uid  Country  Lift  had  fancy  leather  p>o<iB  and  Perrian  kittcna.] 


I 


GPEEATIG  NOTES. 

Hr>w  any  one  gift«d  even  in  Ihe  alighteafc  degree  with  dramntic 
and  artistic  msUncte  could  conscientiouflly  appear  aa  the  heroine 
of  La  Trai*\ata  in  a  variety  of  coatumea  of  the  present  "  so-called 
nineteenth  century,"  while  all  the  other  principals,  and  the  chorus, 
are  att-red  as  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  the  time  of  CtttnLEa  the 
Second,  is  just  one  of  tboae  things  on  the  Operatic  stage  that 
"no  lellow  can  understand.^^  It  -u  inteHigibte  that  the  male 
Oner^iic  chonaters  would  not  slund  in  auit-a  of  reach*me-down 
aactlos  provided  hy  the  coBtumier  as  per  comtract,  and  that,  in 
low-cut  ball-dreMes,  the  "giddy  young  things  "  of  the  "spindle- 
Bide''  would  not  appear  to  th«  best  advant^gp.  These  reasons 
may  lie  c  satiBfactory  eJEplanation  of  the  fact  that  the  Opera  ia 
not  nl:tjr?d  in  modern  costume.  But  that  Mtidiime  Melba,  hav* 
ing  hwM  made  aware  of  thU  fact  by  the  Operatic  stage  manager, 
ahout'l  htjll  cling  to  her  modem  fashionable  attire,  ts  incomnre- 
benfnble.  If  the  stage  manager  did  not  infonn  her  of  it,  tnen 
she  mu^t  have  been  considembly  surprised  on  finding  herself  in 
modi^ ft!  dress  alone  among  the  remnants  of  the  irixt-eenth  century. 
Acconlingto  this,  Madame  Melha  might  play  Nedda  in  Fa^liacci^ 
dressed  as  a  fashionable  London  Udy  or  as  a  Paris ienne;  and  on 
another  occasion,  Jban  de  Ukrzex,  following  suit,  might  nUy 
Hvjiiro  in  such  a  costiune  as  he  would  don  for  a  London  garaen- 
party,  nil  the  other  characters  being  in  Veronese  costumes,  Man* 
tua-niade.  of  the  fourteenth  century.  But  why  complain  P  An  edii* 
cated  auaience,  representing  most  of  the  rank  and  fashion,  and 
some  of  the  talent,  will  put  up  with  any  absurdity  on  the  Operatic 
stage,  without  uttering  so  much  as  a  Hingle  ill-bred  plebeian  mur* 
mur*  Soifo  rorf,  and  to  one  another,  they  amile  ;  but  protest  I  not 
a  bit  of  it.  The  effect  of  Madame  Mei^ba,  singing  perfectly  hs 
ViolfAttii  Bppearin(^  in  nineteenth-century  C43Stumea  (beautiful 
too!)  among  the  sixteenth-century  ladies  and  gentlemen^  is  as 
absurd  as  if  Sir  Henrt  Irvixo  were  to  play  Hamlet  in  a  suit  of 
sables  of  this  present  date,  with  craped  "topper"  and  black 
glovpH  to  match,  while  all  the  otberaotors  were  attired  in  cOBtumea. 
worn  by  the  rank  and  fsJthion  of  D^-nmark  at  the  period  generally 
a£sigDe<d  to  the  action.  M.  Bonnako  is  a  very  nloe  little  Alfrtth^ 
poor  young  man !    All  doica  txceU*|itiy  well,  iocloding  Signor 


MancinblH,  who  brings  out  a  new  Opera  this  week,  entitled,  H^ro 
and  TjeandcTt  a  little  thing  of  his  own.  In  this  Opera  the  Hero 
is  a  Heroine.  LeandeT,  the  classical  Professor  of  Swimming,  w» 
suppose  is  to  bo  Signor  Salbzza.  Sucooes  to  the  merry  \1asct- 
NELLi,  and  may  his  Opera^  Leander-like»  get  on  swimniinglj,  uid, 
un-Leander-like,  not  oecome  one  of  the  ''submerged." 


AT  HENLEY  AS  IT  IS. 


{Bn  Imac  ii  alion  Minimus,) 
There  used  to  be  buttercups  once  on  these  iD«*di, 

There  used  to  be  reeds  by  the  bank, 
But  now  those  same  meadows  have  not  even  weeds, 

And  the  water  *s  decidedly  rank. 
The  pastures  are  crowded  with  mannerless  shows, 

And  the  river  with  refuse  is  blocked ; 
There  isn't  a  comer  for  quiet  repose, 

While  the  nose  is  most  constantly  fiho<^ed  t 
The  hou  Be  boats  and  tents  may  with  rich  colour  glow. 

And  the  course  be  more  bright  than  befope.^^ 
But  there  isn't  the  thought  for  the  men  who  will  row, 

As  there  was  in  the  brave  days  of  yore! 
How  "VViLiJiN  and  Warre  and  stout     Johnny  "  Moas 

Must  recurrence  of  past  time  re-wish. 
And  the  sight  be  to  them  and  to  rowing  a  loss. 

But  I  only  can  think  of  the  Fish 
Who  are  poisoned  by  gnrhage  and  bloated  with  food, 

And  oppressed  with  the  bottles  o*erthrown  ! 
My  sentiment*,  though  by  the  Many  pooh-poohed. 

By  the  Few  will  be  met  with  a  moan  I 


Resctb  op  Hampstead  Hrath. —  Bravo,  Mr.  Thomas  J. 
Barbatt  !  You  'II  be  Barratt-Knighted  before  you  're  math 
older  \  He  has  secured  for  £38,600  *'  all  that  property  "  known 
as  Golder's  Hill,  in  order  to  make  of  it  a  sweet  preserve  to  suit  thi? 
public  taste,  and  tbu3  to  "rescue  the  charming  landscape  pic- 
ture from  »i>eoiilfltive  builders  of  hideonB  flats."  A  committer, 
under  the  presidency  of  Sir  Renrt  Harben,  hs«  oofDS  to  bJi 
»id.    Good  IHcrr  President.    "  Sie  Hahcn  i^M« ;  •• 


I 
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THE    SOCIAL    WHTKL. 

{By  Oiidjoha  U  i*'U.) 
IsmonvcTonT. 

The  following  bright  «nd  "wiAppy"  little  par&gnpha  hare 
been  specially  written  for  Mr.  Punch  by  a  lady  who  Msures  him 
that  she  mores  in  the  most  select  circleB,  and  that  the  accuracy 
of  her  information  may  be  absolutely  depended  upon.  Mr.  Punch 
cannot  say  that  be  has  the  honour  of  oeinK  acquainted  with  any 
of  the  personREes  whose  dresses  and  doings  are  so  minutely  re- 
corded, but  poftsihly  some  of  hiR  readers  may  be  more  foi^nnate. 
and  even  if  they  are  not,  they  will,  he  is  sure,  peruse  thia  social 
chronicle  with  no  less  interest  on  that  aocoont. 
Lv  THR  GRom. 

Everybody  one  knows  fieems  to  make  a  point  of  congregating 
in  Wcsthoume  Grove  these  fine  Summer  momingn.  Last  Mon- 
day there  were  anv  number  of  pretty  and  distinguished  people 
to  be  seen  there.  Little  Mrs.  Froghwkll  (who  is  bo  often  taken 
for  the  Honourable  Mrs.  Mookow)  was  looking  very  sweet  and 
difitingniAhed  in  a  plaid  blouse  with  a  collar  of  machine-made 
lace  and  a  "nictnre-hnt."  Mrs.  Pvpkis  wtio  walking  about  with 
Mrs.  Bram-Pott,  and  Mrs.  Rtuckob-Pbklb,  in  a  oostume  of 
brick-red  faced  witb  cream»  and  a  bent  hat  and  parasol,  was  ex- 
amining a  "line"  of  mnrvelloualy  cheap  glores  in  Mr.  Strft- 
rHRR*fl  shop  window.  Tlien  Mrs.  Gottbmoh,  quit^  on©  of  the 
prettiest  women  th»*re,  wore  bright  turquoise  blue  velvet,  with 
A  ftash  of  pink  tulle  and  a  mauve  toque.  Mrs.  Rri.wrathrr. 
looking  rcgsl  in  a  ruby  velvet  bat  and  an  ermine  cloak,  chaperoned 
Miss  "Babt"  Gioolzswick:  in  a  little  rauslin-spriggea  frock, 
much  befrilled,  which,  tbough  perhaps  a  little  short,  looked  par- 
ticularly fresh  and  pretty.  Miss  Frump,  who  baa  a  great  name 
for  neatness,  looked  wonderfully  smart  in  a  dust-colonred  tnasore 
silk,  with  drab  linen  ooUar  and  cuffs ;  Captain  Coppkr,  looking 
the  picture  of  health,  in  a  straw  hat,  frock  coat,  and  brown 
hoots,  eacorted  Miss  "Gttbsik"  Goldleap,  who  was  all  in  green 
gauxe,  and,  unless  T  am  mistaken,  it  was  pretty  and  sparkling 
Mrs.  *'Tom"  Tinsbll  who  rode  by  on  her  "bike."  Altogether, 
quite  a  remarkable  gathering  of  smart  folk. 
A  Smart  Hion  Tka. 

Mrs.  Bklwbathkr's  High  Tea,  at  Whiteley  Temice,  on 
Tuesday  afternoon,  was  perhaps  the  most  brilliant  affair  of  its 
kind  that  hns  transpired  for  years.  All  the  best,  and  smartest 
people  in  Society  wore  to  be  seen  spated  round  Mrs.  Belweathier's 
Dospitable  mahogany,  and  her  well-known  parlour  was  full  to 
overflowing.  Among  the  great  ladies  present  were  Mrs. 
Qomncov,  gorgeous  in  arreen  foulard,  with  serpent-like  inner- 
tiona,  and  a  tnque  of  sulphur-coloured  tulle,  with  a  Dink  aigrette ; 
Mrs.  "  Tom  "  Tinbell,  a  vision  in  cloth  of  gold  and  silver  tiasue ; 
and  Mrs.  STUCicnE-PKELR,  who  came  on  from  a  Shaltspeare  Read- 
ing Society  at  Shepherd's  Bush,  looking  vprv  swpet,  but  a  little 
tired.  Miss  Gioolrswick  looked  wonderfully  well  in  tulle  illu- 
sion, Mrs.  Frooswrt.l  and  Mrt.  Bbahh-Pott  both  brought  their 
crirls.  snd  Mr.  "  Alf  "  Rowskr,  who  looked  in  on  his  way  from 
the  City,  brought  his  concertina.  Mr.  "  HmtB  "  TjArktni  and 
Captain  Coppfr  were  expected,  but  were  detained  at  Henley. 
After  tea,  which  was  quit-e  excellent,  there  wa«  a  wnall  and 
rather  Bohemian  party,  one  or  two  literary  and  artistic  persona 
beinc  present. 

The  next  day  Mrs.  Brr.wRATinni  had  her  dinner. 
An  TKTimKSTiNo  Garden  Party. 

Quite  the  smartest  open-air  function  this  season  wna  Mrs. 
Samttel  SffRKTT.L's  garden-partv  at  Jordan  Crescent,  Maida 
Vale.  Mrm.  "Ikit"  Sor.oMONs  looked  very  nn-to-date  in  a  large 
ebeck,  and  Mrs.  SArx  Shevib  waa  splendid  in  plum-coloured 
Roman  satin  and  gold  passementerip.  Mm.  Bbi.whatker,  as 
usual,  smothered  in  ermine,  brought  Mrs.  Davtd  RrBEVSoroi  in 
crraas-oTeen  and  maize,  with  tonchea  of  ornnce  in  her  toque. 
Mias  Rebecca  KosHBRrLKism,  who  always  dresses  with  wo  much 
t-Aste.  came  in  crim'vm  foulard  with  a  vellow  tulle  sn^h  and  a 
hnt  of  psle  blue  chiffon.  A  very  charming  and  original  feature 
of  the  afternoon  wss  the  institution  of  a  aort  of  huffd  undor  a 
tent,  where  lemonade,  claret -rup,  and  even  strawherrv  nnd  lemon- 
water  ices  rould  be  obtained  on  application — a  fashion  which  is 
certain  to  be  followed  at  similar  entertsinings.  Among  the 
eruests  w<»re  Mr.  *'Mo"  Leverton,  Mr.  **Benjy"  Isaacs,  and 
several  other  smart  men. 

[pAHENTHr.SIfl  BT  Mr.    Pu>CH. 

Af  r.  Punch  must  candidly  eonfess  that  he  is  rather  at  a  losa 
to  account  for  the  change  of  tone  in  the  succeeding  paragraph, 
in"  which  the  note  of  genial  and  almost-  reverent  appreciation 
Beero«  strangely  lacking.  Whether  the  Accomplished  chronicler 
haa  had  any  differences  nf  opinion  with  her  faabionahle  friends, 
whether  she  wearied  of  the  monotony  of  unqualified  praioe,  or 
whether  ^e  was  aimply  out  of  temper  at  the  time,  It  U  not  for 


OW  ^ent.  "I«  IT  A  Board  School  \ou  oo  to,  mv  pear?" 
Chiifi.  "No,  Sir.    I  believe  it  be  a  Buck  one!" 


Mr,  Punch  to  say.     He  can  only  print  his  correspondent's  copy 

na  it  stands,  and  trust  that  it  will  not  exiKwe  him  to  any  actiona 

forlibel.i 

A  Dull  Dance. 

The  general  opinion  about  Mrs.  Frooswell^b  dance  at 
Buating  Lodge,  on  Friday,  seemed  to  be  that  it  was  an  utter 
failure.  To  begin  with,  there  were  no  programmes  (making  it 
impossible  for  a  partner  to  remember  which  particular  dance  he 
wa»  en^^aged  for),  and  a  hoMtess  whose  drawing-room  is  of  the 
dimensiona  of  Mrs.  Frogswell's,  should  either  not  have  the 
Green  Hungarians  at  all,  or  else  put  them  in  the  back  garden. 
Not,  however,  that  it  signified,  for  the  crowd  was  a  very  ordinary 
one,  and  the  few  jieople  with  anj?  pretensions  to  sraaiiness  who 
came,  only  looked  in  lor  a  few  minutes.  Perhaps  it  was  the  pale 
p^reen  paper  shades  over  the  gas-g^obcs.  which  would  have  been  try- 
mg  to  a  really  oretty  woman,  hut  Mrs.  Gottemon  waa  looking  quite 
ghastly,  and  I  heard  it  remarked  on  all  sides  that  she  is  a  com- 
plete wreck  this  seaaon.  Mrs.  Sttckoe-Peelh,  who  is  beginning 
to  have  a  worn  look,  brought  her  girl,  but  I  did  not  see  her 
dancing.  Miss  **Babt"  Qig(;i.e«wick  seemed  to  be  enjoying 
herself  in  the  conservatory.  After  all,  I  suppose  it  is  only  con- 
siatent  that  people  should  "go  on"  as  rapidly  as  they  *' go  off." 
Mias  "Gusbih"  Goldleae  looked  almost  girlish  in  the  pink  tulle 
which  she  always  wears  on  such  occasions.  Mr.  Rowser  did  his 
beat  to  infuse  some  animation  into  the  "Kit<ien"  quadrilles, 
and  his  diamond  solitaire  stud  was  the  centre  of  such  brilliancy 
aud  sparkle  as  there  were.  Mrs.  "Tom"  Tivbell  danced  several 
dances  with  Captain  Copper,  who  is  not  at  all  well  just  now.  and 
was  certainly  no  better  for  having  gone  into  supper  three  times. 
Mrs.  Sattl  Shenie  (the  Jewish  element  waa  ratDer  overwhelm- 
ingly represented)  positively  shone  at  the  supper-table,  in  spite 
of  the  fact  that  the  champagne  was  none  of  the  best.  By  some 
oversight,  Mra.  Belwbather,  who  looked  very  warm  and  un- 
oonifortable  in  black  velvet,  was  not  asked  to  go  into  supper — 
perhaps  none  of  the  young  men  present  had  the  requisite  cour- 
age. HowevPT,  it  may  console  ner  to  know  that  she  did  not 
lose  much.  The  dancing,  like  the  floor,  was  wretched,  and  the 
early  hour  at  which  the  laat  of  her  guosta  departed  must>  hare  con- 
vinced even  Mrs.  Frooswrix  that  her  sooml  ambition  had  re- 
aultcd  in  a  deplorable  iiaseo*  6h«  ij  Uiaving  town  aooa,  for 
Margate. 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAKI 


I 


^J^£^nitn(i<^     \ff 


THE    GOLDEN    KEY.- 


Mr.  MrntjfmerU,  "Ah*  mv  dear  T-.-.ts  -noc're  kioht.     Tuk  Kxtext  to  which  or..  Kn(slihi    ststem  op^'TtPprvo'  ha  a  onow?; 

I«   SOMBTHINd    MONHTROFh!      WhY.    I    CAN    A*t«UIUK    TOU— THAT— AT    BOMB    OT    THB     BIO    Coi'NTRT    HntTIIBS    I     «TOP    AT,    FT    POUTB    MS    A 

JTii-Tovsw  NoTB  TO  /iKT  o!7T  OF  'Miff"        Jone9  {to  his  iuighbow  soCto  vnr-;).     'Wonpf.r  how  mtch   it  vmaih  thm  io  <g»T  /jrro  'm  ?" 


NOTES  FROM  A  STAGE  SHOOTINC-BOX. 

f"The  thftAtre  i*  oae  of  lay  weftpQni.**^^/w«^ 
o/  Wilhelm,  Kaiter.^ 

Aa  pn^at  ApoMo,  lord  of  light  and  song; 

From  whom  tbe  onicle  wa^  wont  to  flow, 
Used  many  arrows  when  he  drew  the  long, 
Strong  bow ; 

So  T.  his  likeness,  Wlio'^e  rpvolvinp  elancM* 

Takes  nil  orpated  Ko^mos  nicely  in. 
And  petrifies  ih^  powers  of  Ignorance 
And  Sin^ 

I,  too,  to  supplement  My  royal  frown*, 

Hnre  weapons  ready  to  My  miiil^d  fist ; 
Of  these  the  Arniv  luiturally  crowua 
The  list ; 

TL©  Press  (inspired),  the  Law,  and  other 
rule)* 
T-iirKely  relatinK  Xo  IKv-mnjest^. : 
And  faafc,  and  subtlest  of  My  moraJ  tools — 
Tnn  Plat! 

To  this  My  lordly  pntronaKe  I  lend, 

Bhowintj  Mv  subjects  (at  a  trivial  price) 
Tb«  meed  of  V'irttiA  and  the  awful  end 
Of  Vioo. 

When  righteoa?  work  is  done  before  their 
eyes, 
Dragonii    disabled,    villaina   bound    with 
cords, 
They  deem  it  U  their  Kaisbb  occupies 
The  hoards! 


[  nni  their  hero,  T  their  man  of  war, 

No  matter  under  what  disguises  hid,— 
Siffffriedj  OthfiUoy   Agamemnon  or 
The  Cid, 

When  frnin  the  flifls  My  happy  people  trace 

A  pnd  dcbnuchinc  in  r  tin  mrtctiine, 
They  like  to  fancy  it  is  I  TMio  grace 
The  scene. 

All  snob,  in  fart,  as  Invp  the  finnd  and  Tnie 

Kotind  the  idea  of  Me  delittlit  to  raMy  ; 
For  thifl  they  even  congregate  to  view 
The  ballot. 

As  One  Who  wrote  an  Opera,  I  feel 

How  eood  the  h-dM  is  for  Pnis.si:»n  youth . 
For  thiiinish  any  the  veils  that  there  conceal 
The  Truth  1 

So.  fhoiii^h  Myself  I  play  no  aMive  part. 

And  though  instinctivejlv  T  hate  »  dhow. 
To  this  and  other  useful  feats  of  Art 

And  when  My  faithful  mummers  groan  or 
prin 
Tn  traeif*  biiKkins  or  in  romic  rocIch, 
Their  Binglo  cvnosure  ia  William  in 
His  hoi. 

They  are  My  creatures  whom  T  hold  in  fer». 
And  still  Mv  nrev-nce  permentej*  the  air, 
Though  I  shoidd  even  happen  not  to  bo 
Just  there ! 


'n  Me  a  moral  force  directs  the  stage, 
Which   adds,    in   turn,  to   My   Imperial 
scope 
iMien  with  the  Prince  of  Darkness  T  engage 
To  cope. 

rhua,    like   an   arrow   from   the   Htraining 

string 
For  private  ends  I  make  the  drnma  whiwE ! 
flamtH  was  right:    he  said,  "The  pUy's 
the  thing  '* : 
It  is. 


TA  Spanish  '^Bouble-loou. 

Marshal  Blavco  has,  accordjni;  to  A 
■nost  circumstantial  report,  been  iired  oo 
Sy  a  rebel  and  aererely  wounded.  Ac- 
'oHinc  to  another  mo^  circumstnntial 
rrport,  he  is  in  the  enjo>-ment  of  perfect 
health.  Evidently  the  Afnr^hal  Rhotild  >»e 
'cnf)wn  in  future  aa  DoubleHlanko,  and  go 
m  for  dominoes  to  conceal  his  id** ntitv. 


"MtRCKi-LAVKors." — Fnder  this  headins 
the  following  adverti^tement  appeare<l  in 
the  Timrs  of  the  28th  inst.  :  — 

"UP  LANGrAnE.-WiUaUlT  who  uiid«r- 
itand^  a«  abore  t'naununicaw  with,"  ft**.,  ftp. 

Curious  advertiaement  for  in«a«  "lip- 
iienrice.*'  Has  it  aDytfaing  to  do  Wfth 
"Lipt  *unfi*'? 


I 


rUXCH,   OR   THE   LOXDOX   CHARIVARI -Jilt  9»  1898. 
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OUR  MASTERS'   MASTERS. 


NiwepArEB  HAvrKR.  "SHOUT  AWAY.   Bn.L!    WTl'RK  SAFE  ENOUGH  AS  l.OXG  AS  WE  VOTES 

•PBOORESSn-EMiI" 

["  Th«  rhief  r^a^on  for  fh^  r^iMtioTi  nf  th«  by-law"  (forthfi  rpprrtwion  of  irtre«t  tbotifin?)  '*»«mnfa  havr^hoen  r^niTd  for  thp  fMinn  of  <he  Cofter», 
who  h«T0  made  their  piwer  felt."  ....  "There  are  manj  Londonert  who  wiU  regret  thi«  decieion.'* — jrmt mtt ntttr  Ga^rtU,  /i/»^  2fl.] 


TRUTH 


WILL   OUT. 

,     *'WlLL,     DKAK,     I 


Jfw  ZMamods  (of  Selgravia), 
Dow't  tou  lovk  Lord's  I" 

Mis$  J>owde*ley  [qf  Far-We$t  KeTttingtonia), 
ONlY **  {Jmfnerstd  in    fur    ovm     dreams) 


MVVr    BB    OTW, 


'I'm  rure  I  REorLD» 

-*'WE     jwn't     kmow 


MR.  PEEPS'  DIARY  AT  HENLEY. 

Txtfsdav- — This  day  the  Bquatick  contesta  at  Henley,  and  I 
fchither,  tnoiigh  a  f^rpat  distance  from  Town.  Paid  a  half-guinea 
to  the  varlet  who  mveth  out  the  tickets,  and  sundry  other  monies 
for  progTHinine,  or  which  I  understand  but  little,  and  for  sport- 
ing papers,  of  which  I  comprehend  even  less.  Ta  the  platforra 
of  departure  at  Paddington,  the  Company  very  numerous  and  in 
tine  attire.  Observe  a  couple  of  knave*  get  in  to  my  railway 
coach,  and  as  soon  ba  the  train  8tart,  commence  playing  of  cards. 
Askra  by  them  to  adventure  certain  monies  upon  the  picture- 
card  in  a  game  where  but  three  cards,  in  all,  are  used.  Did  so. 
and  at  the  first,  did  win  a  pound — calW,  methinks,  a  "cout^r* 
— and  pocket  tne  same.  But,  continuing  to  play,  did  loae  each 
time,  until  I  owe  them  five  pounds,  at  our  journey's  end.  Did 
give  a  banknote  for  Five  Pounds^  which,  seeing  a  Police  In- 
spector approach,  one  of  the  varleta  did  hastily  Pocket  and  hurry 
away.  Did  feel  glad  to  see  the  last  of  such  Sorry  Rogues,  and 
made  a  Resolution  to  avoid  any  further  intArcourse  with  the 
fellows.  To  the  River,  where  great  To-do  of  Flags,  and  Barges 
gaily  decorated.  Did  walk  through  the  gates  on  to  the  fine 
Lawn,  when  the  Guardian  was  Not  Looking,  and  did  Ruffle  it, 
with  the  Best.  Comes  a  Policeman,  who,  Beizinp  mo  by  the 
collar,  puts  me  outaide  again.  Much  diverted  by  the  numerotii 
small  (raft  upon  the  River,  but  wishing  for  a  more  Compleat 
view  of  the  Racing,  presently  manage  t-o  Again  slip  in  through 
the  gates  and  nearly  to  the  lawn  one**  more,  but  just  caught  by 
th«  tail  of  my  fino  new  coat,  tnd  Hauldd  Outride  yet  again  by 


the  same  Policeman — a  churlish  fellow,  but  Peraevering  withal. 
I/ord  !  to  soe  how  changed  are  times,  since,  in  mine  own  heyday, 
the  Watermen  of  Wapping  Old  Stairs  did  contest  for  a  Coat 
and  Badge,  challenging  the  Watermen  of  I^ndon  Bridge.  Me- 
thinka  'twaa  finer  sport,  thoujz:h  far  leas  of  show  and  no  be-deck- 
ing  of  the  great  Barges,  which  I  now  perceive  are  dubbed 
"  House>Boata."  Many  minstrela,  their  faces  blackened,  and 
twanging  Ban-.Toe8,  aa  thev  call  them,  but  to  me  more  like  a 
Warming-Pan  with  miisickal  strings.  Good  Lack-!  What  strange 
dress  they  did  assume,  and  collars  all  too  large  and  not  of  an^ 
fit  whatsoever.  Did  offer  a  knavo  four-pence  for  a  B**at  in  hia 
wherry,  aa  I  would  have  adventured  up  on  the  River,  but  he  make 
merry  at  my  expense,  and  place  bis  Thumb  unto  his  Nose  and 
spread  out  his  Fm^ers  lengthwise,  and  was  otherwise  diarespeckt- 
ful  and  TTnaeemly  in  his  Conduct.  Kspying  my  Lord  of  Corker- 
ton  Very  Busy  with  a  Hamper,  did  accost  him  in  friendly  tones 
with  An  Eye  upon  hia  Sparkling  Wine.  But  he,  continuing  to 
consume  his  Toothsome  X'iandfi,  did  offer  me  none  of  his  hospi- 
talitie.  ^Vhe^eapon,  winhing  hia  Lordship  a  Change  of  Climate 
(though  the  day  was  Not  Cold),  T  left  him.  Witnessed  sundry 
of  the  boat'raoes,  and  was  much  diverted  at  sight  of  a  Btrin  of 
wood  and  canvas,  which  they  call  An  Outrigger.  IjOtAI  to  think 
that  any  man  would  adventure  his  life  in  such  a  whimsical  thing  I 
and  not  at  all  to  compare  with  the  honest  Waterman's  Wherry 
of  mine  own  time.  But,  in  one  thing,  was  well  pleased  :  the 
ladiea,  though  no  longer  Sighing  and  Ogling,  much  comelier  in 
dress  than  of  yore.  But  in  all  else,  disappointed.  And  so  back 
to  London,  and  thenoc,  ere  Cockcrow,  to  the  mystic  shades  again. 


SHOMO'S    WARNING. 

SiLOMO,  SiLOMo!  beware  of  the  day 
Wben  thy  managing-editor's  driven  to  bay  I 
For  a  cloud  of  calamity  darkens  my  sight 
And  thine  Enoifind  lies  low  in  oblivious  night. 
Thine  office  is  closed,  and  thy  secrets  are  wrwng 
From  thine  innermost  bosom,  and  ruthlessly  flung 
To  the  ravenous  people,  and  lo !  the  whole  nation 
Gloats  greedily  over  the  black  revelation  t 

iSifomo. 
False  wizard,  a  vaunt !  T  lure  marshalled  mv  staff. 
They  are  old,  far  too  old,  to  be  caught  with  thy  chnff. 
In  vain,  'tis  in  vain  that  thy  warnings  are  muttered. 
They  well  know  the  side  that  their  bread  has  been  buttered. 

Wizard. 
Ha!     Lflugh'at  thou,  Stlomo.  my  vision  to  scorn? 
Proud  Member  for  Sheffield,  thy  pride  shall  be  torn. 
For  look  !    Who  is  yonder  ?    I  see  her  eVn  now, 
The  lightening  in  eye  and  the  thunder  on  brow. 
Her  gmnce  is  destruction — it  fnlleth  on  thee  ! — 
Ah!  mercy,  dispel  the  dread  viaion  I  see! — 
Thou  tremble*it,  thou  palest— thou  fall'st  to  the  plain — 
Thou  writhest  about  in  thine  impotent  pwin,— 
I  see  thee,  Silomo  ! — Thy  Klories  are  fled, 
A  heap  of  mere  ashes,  all  shrivelled  and  dead 
With  the  wrath  of  the  duchess  thou  daredst  to  diddle— 

*St  fomo. 
Down ,  soothless  insulter  I     I  trust  not  thy  riddle. 
Whatl     Think'st  thou  the  cheek  of  8iroMO  will  blench,— 
Siix)Mo,  the  dread  of  the  Treasury  Bench, — 
Silomo,  the  hero  of  war  as  of  peace. 
That  dared,  all  undaunted,  the  dungeons  of  Greece  P 
NVhat !  think'st  that  Silomo  will  tremble  and  fly 
From  a  duchess,  a  feminine  durhew's  eve? 
So  long  88  the  Sultan  sits  firm  on  his  throne, 
So  long  shall  the  name  of  Silomo  be  known, 
So  long  shall,  bareheaded,  the  land  of  his  birth 
Bow  down  to  the  friend  of  God's  Shadow  on  Earth. 


On  Operatic  Lines. — Bellim's  Norma  is  a  work  seldom  giver 
nowadays.  It  might  be  well  cast  just  now  at  the  Theatre  Royal 
Victoria  and  Chairing  Cross,  with  the  Chairman  of  the  L.  C.  A  D. 
Railway  as  Norma,  and  the  Chairman  of  the  S.  E.  Railway  as 
her  former  rival,  Adaloisa^  Ringing  the  well-known  duet.  **  Yes, 
we  together!"  The  duet,  with  a  good  traosUtion,  Wd  Calais 
and  Boulogne,  ought  to  be  highly  popular  and  a  big  Huooev. 
Bi#n  out/  mo  Share  ds  Prrfy^renoc /— and  plenty  of  'em I 

PRACR-Wonic.— Refused— it  io  hoped  only  for  the  preient— in 
Spain  and  America* 
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HARD    LABOUR. 
Miflft  Dora   always  kiefs  ur  a  bhaup   Canter   nuRiNr.    hp.r    Morkt^o  Bids.     Sbb 

RATft   THE    VIOLENT   BXEQCUE    18    GOOD     FUK     OEH    GbOOU,       WuaT    THE    QROOM    SATE   IS    UN- 

PMLN TABLE  ? 


DARBY  JONES  LAMENTS  ON  THE 
EXTINCTION  OF  STOCKBRIDGE. 

HoNOTTBEP  SiB»— ThJ»  w<>ek  must  be  one 
of  Mourning  in  Racing  Circles  tor  Stock- 
bridge,  tiint  most  deligntfiil  of  Hampshire 
meetings — the  only  one  left,  in  so  far  as 
I   can    remember,    in    the    whole*    of    thp 
Coimt.T    over    which    the  Right    Hon.   the 
Elarl  of  NORTHBROOK  rules  jw  Lord  Lien* 
tenant — which,  after  rainly  battlinfc  against 
the  BreeKe  of  Gate-Money  GatherinKs,  has 
at   laat  Buccumbed,   and,   na   Sir   Fkaisbr 
Ptt^nett  would  say.  is  "^  Buy-huried." 
_  It  is  not  for  My  Humble  Self  i*>  analyse 
•e  varions  motives  which  have  itiflueneed 
ote  responsible  for  the  Cremation  of  the 


Bibury  Club  and  the  Stockbridge  Com- 
mittee, and  the  tran-sference  of  their 
AsheS;^  in  bopo  of  PhoBnix-liko  Resurrec- 
tion, to  the  Bleak  Downs  which  overlook 
the  Palatini  Demesne  of  Lord  Pembroke 
at  Wilton  and  the  Unique  Spire  of 
Salisbury  Cathedral.  I  can  only  say, 
like  the  Little  Girls  in  the  Good  Fiction 
written  for  the  Edification  of  the  Young 
and  Virtuous,  '*  I  am  very  sorry."  From 
the  rlays  of  the  Prince-Regent  down  to 
thift  Enrl-of-the-Century  Conviviality,  the 
Bibury  Chib  bus  \s\^n  select,  and  Stock- 
bridge  ha.s  conduced  to  its  Seleetiveness. 
The  AsJW>oiated  Forcea  may  migrate  to 
Salisbiu-y,  but  it  will,  in  my  feeble  eeti- 
mation,  be  no  longer  the  Dual  Gathering  sa 


celebrated  in  many  a  Tradition  of  the  Past. 
Stockbridge^  celebrated  by  Lord  DuciE 
and  other  far-fajned  Anglian  Anglers  for 
taking  Attributes  with  the  Waltonian  fly,  is 
a  spot  remote  from  the  cognisance  of  the 
Vulgar  Herd,  the  coam  cnes  of  the  Cos- 
mopolitan Backer  and  Booky.  It  was  a 
Nook  reserved  for  the  Cream  of  the  Racing 
World,  not  for  the  Skim  Milk  of  the 
ordinary  Chumers  of  the  C-ourse.  "Hje 
stakes  have  never  been  of  Brobdingnagian 
Amount,  but  nevertheless  J^lighty  Heroes 
of  the  Turf  have  there  proved  their  Inci- 
pient Value.  Let  me  only  cite  the  splendid 
Galtee  A/nrr,  who,  but  two  years  back, 
gave  early  evidence  of  victories  in  store, 
and  rejoicing  in  the  Castles  of  Gubbins. 

It  was  at  Stockbridge  that  I  first  made 
ftoqnaintant^  with  the  noble  Captiiin  Kri- 
TERiON,  He  had  just  experienced  some 
unplea»antne<is  at  the  Jubbah-Nuggsh 
Mpetinp  in  India,  where,  hia  horse  having 
won  the  Rajah's  Vase  contrary  to  orders, 
be  had  fallen  down  in  n  fit,  and  had  alter* 
wards  to  send  in  his  papers  to  an  unre* 
lenting  Colonel.  DiRregarding  the  mwj 
sJamlfT  passed  upon  his  Unblemished  Re- 
putation by  sundry  Pharisees,  I  greeted 
him  the  same  evening  with  such  unmistske- 
able  svmpathy  for  his  Misfortunes,  at  the 
White  Hart  Hotel,  Salisbury,  that  his 
Local  Traducen  were  put  to  as  complete 
silence  as  though  they  were  under  cross- 
examination  by  Sir  Edward  Cuarks.  the 
Attorney  •General,  or  Mr.  C.  F.  Gnx. 
Since  then  we  have  never  parted  in  every 
sense  of  the  expression. 

It  was  at  Stockbridge,  moreover,  that  I 
subsequently  had  occasion  to  abruptly 
leave  the  course  for  Winchester,  owing  to 
an  Unncoountnble  .Attack  rande  upon  me 
by  a  Low  Fellow,  with  whom  I  had  had 
some  Financial  dealings  at  Newmarket. 

It  was  at  Stockbridge.  also,  that  I  lost 
— no.  Sir,  not  my  Shekels,  but  my  Heart, 

to    onp    who But    whv    di&soire  -my 

Pearl  V  Snrrown  in  the  Vinegar  of  the 
World?  Suffice  it  to  say,  that  in  lo«nc 
StocUbridge  I  lose  a  time-honoured  Frieod 
— a  High-toned  Countrv  Gentleman,  with 
whom  none  of  us  can  afford  to  say  "Good- 
bye." At  this,  his  Interment,  I  renture 
to  deliver  myself  of  some  line«  calculated 
to  permit  you  and  other  Munificent  Mag- 
nate** tn  expend  a  few  Shekels  on  Flowers 
and  Wreaths  wherewithal  to  encircle  bi« 
tomb.  As  tho  saddene<l.  but  by  no  means 
defunctory,  Swan,  I  sing  of  the  Cup:  — 
Id  Ser0feh^  MMrorit*  some  may  believs. 

For  I^itinnrr  ntaen  decUre, 
Dtmhl^Bfrr}/  rmn  nnly  d«»iv«» 

If  Count  ('olh*'!t  should  ohanee  to  b«  thcnt 
Offi'irnfa}  I  hnlil  in  rf»*pert, 

Tho  /?'«i/ijf  may  ro  in  the  strught. 
Bur  nifnroureil'i'  the  one  I  expect 

Tbiit  vrill  nr<*  givft  'h**  Jloonter-^laim  w^ght, 
While  HercJoutl^n  I  thii'l  not  n^ffle^t 

For  a  '•  ihop  "  if  rh*  runn*»m  tx*  t>i|:ht ! 

The  Cakes  and  Ale  are  ready  for  yo«tt, 
though  we  stroll  for  the  last  time  by  the 
quaint  little  Stand,  Doll-land  boxes,  and 
NoahVArk  Paddock.  Trusting  that,  de- 
Rpitp  the  defeat  of  Vr}a^qwfZy  you  did  not 
neglect  my  second  string  Gftlrfi<%^  and  that 
Rothschildian  good  lurk  attended  you,  1 
am,  honoured  Sir,  Yours  devol«»dly. 
Darbt  Jones. 

P.S. — I  chanced  across  Sir  Frawie 
Pi'NVETT,  since  writing  the  above,  in  PaU 
Mall  this  evening.  To  him  I  mentioned 
my  departure  for  Stockbridge,  and  be  jo- 
cosely remarked,  '*  AhT  yes;  meeting  going 
to  Salisbury.  Sbotdd  be  called  next  yaftr 
Stock-Exchange-Bridge." 
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PKOGRESS  OK  THK  WAlt. 
ScKSK— .■/  SaHCium.      TiMK  — T/w  tuar  past. 

KtiiU/T.  Sure  you  have  given  it  sufficient 
prominence  'r 

Suh.  Think  so,  Sir.  We  have  got  three 
leaden,  two  special  articles,  and  six 
columns  of  wires. 

JCii,  Good.     How  about  *'  contents  bill  '*  ? 

Sub.  Devot«d  the  entire  bill  to  it. 

Ed.  Right.     Start  the  machine. 

S«:»NB— TA*  wx/rt*.       Tiii%~A  wfrk  iaier. 

Ed.  Sure  Tou  have  forgotten  no'.hingP 

S\kb.  Think  not^  Sir.  Lt^den  of  varied 
interest.  Special  articles  of  home  interctst, 
and  the  cuKtomnry  columns  of  wires. 

Ed.  Good.  By  the  way,  got  anything 
in  uliout  the  wiixP 

Sub.  Yes,  Sir.     A  five-line  paragraph. 

Ed,  Any  room  for  it  in  *'  cont«utfi  bill "  ? 

Sub.  No,  Sir;  crowded  out. 

Ed.  Right.     Start  the  machine. 
{Rights  TtxTtcd  fvr  HfuiTiticipa(fd  devclopmfni-e,) 


The   New    R.A.    aa-rav-*o   in   aul    aia 

Glory! — Congratiilationn  to  Mr.  Edwin 
Abbkv,  Royal  Academirian.  The  Chaplain 
of  the  Burlington  Hoave  Brotherhoo<l  witi 
rejoice  in  liaving  so  clever  and  so  hard- 
working  an  Abbi  to  asaiut  him  in  his 
arduous  duties.  When  any  "  Brother 
Bruah"  possesses  the  talent  of  this  artist, 
then,  whether  R.A.  or  not,  he  may  well 
■ay  to  himself,  **  What  \  the  odda  aa  long 
as  you  *re  Abbey?  " 


ESSENCE   OF    PARLIAMENT. 

JtXT&ACTBD    r&OM    TBI    DlAKT     OP    TuBY,    M.P. 

HmiK  uf  Cummtmsj  MonJa]/,  June  27. — 
*'If  you  only  know  how,  it  is,"  says  Sabk, 
**  H  v»ry  eaay  thing  to  govern  a  free  people. 
Tuke  to-night,  for  example.  Consider  the 
position  of  that  blameless  character,  8t. 
Michael,  whose  association  with  All  AngeU 
in  woro  than  nominal.  Wlien,  in  1U96, 
Soudan  expedition  decided  upon.  Govern- 
ment were  in  a  tight  plaoe.  Memories  of 
the  Sad  Soudan  did  not  endear  dintrict  to 
British  mind,  nor  were  they  calculated  to 
make  popular  a  fre^  foray.  If  on  top  of 
tbene  eonsiderutions  came  prospect  ol 
larg^  expenditure,  John  Bull  would  cut 
up  rough.  Accordingly  St.  Michael,  in 
capacity  of  Chancellor  of  Exchequer,  was 
put  up  to  say  that  the  war  wouldn't  cost 
England  a  penny.  £gypt  would  find  the 
men  and  find  the  money  too. 

"That  statement,  coming  in  middle  of 
debate  that  was  eTowing  serious,  acted 
with  marvellous  effect.  War  is  wicked,  we 
all  felt.  But  if  it  can  be  carried  on  at  other 
people's  expense,  with  advantages  mainly 
accruing  to  us — well,  we  mustn't  be  oen* 
soriouN.  Who  ore  we  to  set  up  to  be  better 
than  our  brethren?  Henkv  Kowler  dis- 
turbed pleasant ne<i8  o(  the  moment  by 
more  than  hinting  that  this  was  all 
humbug;  tliat  in  the  end  Kii",lnnd  woulrl 
have  to  pay.  He  was  hurtled  amde.  and 
Minifiters  triumphantly  carried  the  day. 

"  A  year  later  it  was  found  that  a  trifling 
expense  of  i;M(K).lXK)  had  been  incurred  for 
campaign.  Egypt  couldn't  pay.  *Thenwe 
mrst,'  said  the  British  taxpayer,  wearily. 
'Not  at  all,'  said  St.  Michael  (and  you 
might  almost  hear  the  rustle  of  the  anfzelA* 
wingfiK  'We'll  grant  'em  a  loan,  dear 
boy.  Leave  it  all  to  me,  and  I  'II  make  an 
honest  i)enny  for  Britisli  Exchecjuer  out 
of  difference  in  interest  between  what  we 


H^rfirhtd-Zooking  MesacTUHT.    '*  Bfa    parkoN,    Mr.    liRowK,    its    iome   at    lar«t  I     I'M 
ByrrMMir  dii'KNDSNT  on  MYhKLF.     My  WiPt  s  ukkn  and  oot  a  8s>'akatioh  Oiii'KM  r* 


can  raise  the  loan  at  and  what  we  shall 
charge  Egypt.* 

*'  Never  was  there  such  a  far-seeing 
Minister,  such  a  clever  Chancellor  of  the 
Kxtrhequer.  Loan  approved  by  rattling 
majority.  Another  year  paased,  as  they 
sav  in  novels.  Here  we  are  to-night  with 
Egypt  again  to  the  fore  ;  three-quarters 
of  a  million  sterling  wanted  for  Soudan 
war  expenses.  Must  be  immediately  forth- 
coming, or  M>mebody  will  be  sold  up. 
What  shall  we  do  ? 

"  St.  MfCHABL  equal  to  this,  as  to  earlier 
emergeocius.  '  \\'1iat  shall  we  doP '  he 
say*,  smiling  round  Committ»*e  of  Wavs 
and    Meaas.      *\\'hy,  call  the  Utcn  a  ff>f( 


It  was  a  pound  or  two  under  iiSOO.OOO; 
Egypt  wanU  £750,000.  By  this  simple 
device,  you  see,  we  not  only  provide  for 
Egypt's  immediate  liabilitie*ij  but  set  her 
up  with  £;50,(HIU  to  be  going  on  with. 
Instead  of  making  a  loas,  you  really  have 
£:50,0a)to  the  good.* 

"Committee  gasps  with  pleaaed  surprise. 
i^quiHE  OF  Malwood,  posmg  sm  'a  nnan- 
cial  prude,*  says  something  about  unbound 

I  finance  ;  but  there's  no  mvttJike  about  the 
£50,000.  Oh,  beneficent  Government!  Ub, 
Sainted  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer!  " 

1  "Then  I  Mi"pt>se."  I  Kuid.  *' the  British 
taxpayer  won't  have  to  pay  anvthingr* 
Tliis  i*>  not  MUpplenM»ntury  to  the  hindlord 
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relief  arui  the  subsidy  of  Church  Schools, 
which  J<iHN  o'  GoRflT  sjvys  are  no  good  ?  " 
The  Member  for  Sark  winked, 
Businrux   dune, — Makti  Egypt  a  present 
of  £790,000. 

Turjuiay. — Final  bont  in  the  Benefices 
Bill  Stakt^s  between  SguiRB  op  Malwood 
and  PuiNcB  Arthur.  The  SyuniE  in 
subdued  mood,  but  lighting  hard  fur  hiJ* 
corner.  PUnta  souie  neat  blows  in  the 
ntighboTtrhood  of  bread-basket  of  the 
"  m*»n  who  eat  the  breud  of  one  C'hurrh 
with  ihe  object  of  betraying  it  to  another." 
(Uf  course,  it  was  the  Church  that  was  to 
be  betrayed,  not  the  bread.  That  a  detail 
«a*iJy  understood  J  The  Squihk  a  little 
weighed  down  with  the  iniquity  of  man. 
H&  nas  not  only  toon  miyroprttienting  the 
SciuiBE's  »ayin>^.s  and  doings  in  connection 
with  this  Bili,  hut  has  been  "pUiyirig 
Pigott  "  with  the  Squire's  honoured  name, 
signing  it  to  cunningly  devised  fables  sent 
to  the  newspapers. 

("haracteristic  of  native  simplicity  of 
Squire  that  he  provides  Redmond  anlt't 
witQ  opportunity  of  advertising  himself  a-s 
champion  of  a  Churdi  that  no  one  han 
attacked.  Cadet  wrote  a  letter  to  I'lmes 
denoimcing  SguinE  for  insulting  Catholic 
Church.  Tivies,  which  no  longer  loves 
*'  Hiatoricus/'  not  only  gave  advert Lj<*ment 
free  ijwertion.  but  used  it  to  found  attack 
on  the  blameless  Sqiirk.  Now  Redmiknd 
fathi  rises  to  explain  that  when  hn  laid 
a  dt^tinite  charge  at  Squirr^s  door,  he  didn't 
mean  him  at  all,  but  had  8am  Smith  in 
his  mind  ] 

This  cornea  of  new  errangement  for 
Leader&hip    uf    Liberai    Party.      Not   yet 


comnmnder,  and  buffet  the  Squirk  for  the 
itf-doing  of  Sjlm. 

Business  done. —  BeneBoes  Bill  road  a 
third  time  without  a  division. 

I'hursday. — Cap'en  Tommy  Bowi.es  nar- 
rowly escaped  being  put  in  irons,  an  ex- 
perience    pecuJiariy    painful    lor    one    of 


"  I  am  a  Financial  Prude." 
Bir  W.  H-rc-rt'i  Speech,  June  27. 

grown  accustomed  to  SASfCKL'a  high  estate, 
Mt?mbprs,  (\s|v«*iftlly  if  a  litile  prone  to 
muddle-mindcdncflB,  when  they  consider 
the  doings  of  the  L^der  of  the  Opposition, 
mix  up  the  late  incumbent  with  th«  new 


A  Ca*e  of"  Conviction";  or,  "Wilson  the  erven! 
Mr.  E.  C-rs-u,  Q.C. 

hia  war-worn  frame.  Aa  a  nilo,  he  \s 
a  model  of  discipline,  a  shining  ex- 
ample of  at]  a  citizen  should  be,  re- 
spectful to  the  Port  Admiral,  courteoxis  to 
the  ship's  cook.  Fancy  a  usually  serene 
temper  was  ruffled  to-*lay  by  discovery  on 
reaching  the  Westminster  Dock  that  his  old 
mooringH  above  gangway  were  again 
appropriated  by  piratical  craft.  In  the 
absence  of  that  fine  clipper  the  Jrtnmy 
LmvthfT  (gone  on  a  cruise  to  Newmarket), 
the  Cap'en  got  his  berth,  a  real  good  one. 
Still,  ho  was  riled.,  and  the  Port  Admiral 
firing  a  shot  across  hia  bows  when  he  at- 
tempted a  foul,  he  showed  his  gnarled  old 
teetli. 

Fleet  looked  on  in  alarm  as  the  Cap'en 
answered  shot  for  shot.  "You  have  not 
heard  me,"  he  ahouted  when  Oiaimian  ot 
Committees  demurred  to  his  moving 
amendments  taking  precedence  of  Members 
who  had  put  theirs  on  the  paper.  "  I  have 
heard  you,"  snid  Chairman,  emphatically. 
"No,  Sir,  you  have  not,"  came  the  sharp 
reply. 

Duel  wont  on  for  some  anxious  moments. 
Chairman  evidently  not  to  be  trifled  with. 
Another  moment  and  the  Cap'bn  would 
1>9  named  and  tinspended  from  the  yard- 
arm  for  the  remainder  of  the  silting. 
Crisis  avoided  by  Chairman  calling  on 
amendment  next  in  order.  So  storm  blew 
itself  out ;  nobody  wrerked. 

Bujnni'M  done. —  Evidence  in  Criminal 
Cases  Bill  passed  throu^  Committee, 

Friday.-— Sark  much  interested  to  hear 
that  Bdly,  the  SPKAKER'a  bull-dog,  is 
sitting  for  his  portrait  for  the  National 
Gallery.  A  mowt  remarkable  dog  liiUift 
an  honour  to  my  race.  Generally  in  a  state 
of  profound  meditation  varied  by  occa- 
sional gknces  at  any  passing  calf  particu- 


laily  comely.  Would  like  to  know  hU  primt« 
views  on  the  Benefices  Bill ;  on  Tea  on  the 
Terrace  ;  on  the  actual  value  to  the  Bnti'ih 
£mpire  of  Wei-Uai-Wei :  on  the  suspension 
of  the  Twelve  o'Clock  Rule ;  on  the  ex«ct 
whereabouts  of  the  Committee  of  Council 
on  Education ;  and  on  Mr.  Gbdgb. 

8ark  once  met  BUly  at  a  country  house, 
and  had  opportimities  for  close  observa- 
tion. The  floor  of  the  hall  was  highly 
polished,  a  circumstance  that  led  to  evi- 
dence of  temporary  but  deplorable  short- 
neas  of  temper  on  the  part  of  Billy.  Od 
leaving  the  dining-room  after  dinner  Asd 
attempting  to  cross  this  glassy  saifaoe, 
Biily's  almost  elephantine  body  waa  too 
much  for  his  legs.  He  rolled  and  slipped  at 
pvery  pace,  his  face  betokening  the  unAppest 
annoyance,  whiUt  (rom  his  ponderous  j«wt 
came  a  muttered  nohie  uncommonly  Like 
preternaturally  awful  swearing. 

BiH\f  does  not  approve  his  mozzle,  and 
if  his  start  for  his  daily  stroll  in  the  Park 
happens  to  be  timed  to  the  hour  of  the 
meeting  of  the  House,  Waltrr  Long  Uke^ 
to  reach  his  room  by  the  House  of  Lordi 
entrance.  This  saves  creasing  Palace  Yard, 
and  is,  the  President  of  the  Board  of  Agri- 
culture says,  not  much  out  of  the  way. 

Jiusinfss    done.  —  Scot<^     Estimates 
Committee. 


Moral  from  the  Universitt  Match  at 
I-ord's. — Says  the  Tinwx  report,  "£x«p< 
for  the  difficuH  chaiKe  at  thirty  five  he  irtw 
not  mi,%apd"  <fec.,  tftc.  A  aad  reflection  for 
tlip  kindly  moralist  t  Kxcept  for  thst 
''difficult  chance  at  thirty-five.**  a  time  of 
life  when  the  chance  is  prolmoly  the  laft 
one,  how  many  go  out  of  the  game,  dift< 
appear  altogether,  and  *' are  not  missed  I" 
Carpe  diem  ! 


'•i  BERLIN  :•• 

Madame  Saha  m  her  kew  CuAiii'TXEtf 
••Frau  Frau." 

[« If  14*016  Sara  BaaxRAftUT  hma  at  l«ilM»* 
»eOt«d  to  go  to  B«rlin." — Z/<i(7y  Fop^  1 


I 


I 
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"OVER   THE   ALPS   ON    A    BICYCLE." 

j£XXI>l«    IS    TUR  ACT   OP  WtHHINt}   TO   OOOOXBM   THAT   HK    HAD    NKVSR 
BEJtM    INSPIRKD    BY   THK    WuKK    WITH    ABOVl-MENTlONEU   TlTLK  ! 


HEMISPHERES  I  HAVE  "EXTENDED"  OVER. 

{Bi/  a  latf  Cambridge  Ltciurer  "  m  jwrtifrw*.'*) 

Thi  recent  oooasioii  of  the  Silver  Jubilee  of  University  Eit<»n- 
■ion,  oelebtHted  under  the  patronage  of  His  Grace,  the  Cnanoellor 
of  Cambridge  Univemtj,  prompts  me  to  confide  in  the  public 
ear  my  experiencee  aa  a  Miatuonary  of  Culture  to  the  Heathen. 
Aly  subject  divides  itself  almost  automatically  iut-o  two  sections. 
I.— The  Kahiers  Hkmihphekk. 

Am  adviaed  by  my  Boliciton  to  reserve  thia  c^ptef  for 
pottiiunioua  publication. 

11.— The  Wertern  HRMiHrHKRE. 

If  I  am  one  thing  more  than  other — and  thia  is  very  doubtful 
— that  thing  is  a  patriot.  Small  wonder,  then,  that  I  waa  pained 
by  a  remark  illustrative  of  the  contempt  of  certain  ignorant 
forei^era  for  bi^  traditions  of  Britiah  Empire.  Was  seated 
in  Lirerpool  special  tn  routf  for  the  Statos,  being  in  train  lo 
carry  lump  of  I'mversity  Extension  into  dork  places  of  Western 
Hemlsuhere.  Beside  roe  wua  an  American  citizen  on  way  home. 
What  high  inspiration,  I  wondered,  bad  be  drawn  from  sojourn 
among  us? 

"  Been  long  in  this  country  P  "  I  asked. 

"  No/'  he  replied ;  "  I  came  over  from  Parms  last  night,  and 
I  tuk  a  cab  and  drove  around  for  two  or  three  hours  ;  but  I  don't 
lih^  ytrur  ravfee" 

This  closed  oonveraation.  Impossible  to  preserve  show  of 
friendly  rclutions  with  stranger  so  grossly  inoifferent  to  tho^e 
qualities  which  go  to  make  our  national  greatness.  (M«y  add 
tnat  present  Anglo-American  entente  had  not  yet  been  fully 
established.) 

With  this  episode  I  associate  another  not  less  painful  to  my 
patnotbm.  Our  homeward-bound  wssel  was  drifting  up  Men*ey 
on  the  most  sombre  autumn  evening  at  which  i  have  ever 
MllBted.  "  See  here,  my  dear  *'  said  an  American  matron  to 
amall  daughter,  as  we  collected  baggage,  "  this  is  Great  Britain  ; 
and  you  will  never  see  the  sun  agiiin  until  you  get  to  Parma. " 
(Tliis  also  waa  prior  to  Anglo>American   understanding.) 

TOU  CXV, 


Coffee  and  climate  t  Is  it  by  these  that  men  judge  of  a  nation 
whose  uavy  sweeps  the  boundless  unplumbed  oceiin ;  whose  Royal 
Academy  u  the  duspair  of  tormgu  unitaturs  ;  whose  literature, 
fruiu  tho  dim  dawn  ul  pruuiiiM  iu  SuAKuFiuiiE's  duy,  to  its  ttub- 

lime  and  etlulgent  setting  in  the   I'diuw but  enough  I       Am 

pairiot,  with  patriot's  prejudices. 

Have  always  thought  tliat  dominant  duty  of  patriot  is  to  be 
ignorant  of  achievements  of  other  nations.  May  or  may  not  bo 
Ignorant  about  hia  own,  but  almost  mutt  be  iguorant  about  the 
others.  That  is  how  it  was  that,  when  Americana  on  board  New 
I'itrk  City  (now  the  fighting  Harvard)  spoke  of  having  national 
caia  on  fourth  of  July,  I  naturally  asked  myself  what  tbt»  nation 
Lid  done  to  deserve  it.  tio  took  down  copy  of  Gbjucn's  history 
from  ship's  hbrary,  and  read  chapter  or  so  about  VNashi.sgton 
and  Indepeiuience.  Found  it  very  poor  reading,  and  determined 
never  to  indulge  curiosity  again  in  manner  unbecoming  to 
I  patriot.  (Should  add  that  I  have  lately  discovered  that  fourth  of 
July  is  day  set  apart  for  Anglo- Amerioau  dinners  and  mutual 
adnii  ration.) 

Broke  my  resolution  about  indulging  curiosity  as  to  other 
nations'  atfairs,  and  was  rewarded  with  severe  blow  to  national 
pnde.  Have  referred  already  to  my  proper  ignorance  of  foreiipi 
history.  Found  that  names  of  American  national  heroes  had  for 
me  all  the  conquering  charm  of  novelty.  Name  of  a  certain 
Ikir.  Umnbt  Clat  bad  been  often  used  in  mv  hearing,  and  in- 
variably in  tones  of  unquestioned  respect.  Transpired,  eveuiu- 
alty,  that  this  person  had  done  something  in  Congress  in  early 
part  of  one  of  the  centuries.  Apart  from  my  principles,  could 
nardiy  have  been  expected  to  know  so  inconspicuous  a  fact. 

1  asked,  "  Did  your  man  Hknrt  Cx<at  do  anything  besides 
making  cigars  P  " 

The  unmediato  answer — a  rude  and  ignorant  one,  as  I  think — 
took  form  of  rhetorical  question :  — 

**\\si.  say,  did  your  man  WiLUNoroif  do  anything  besides 
making  Doots  P  " 

A  pruwM  of  the  neglected  great,  am  reminded  of  personal  nar- 
rative told  by  Mr.  Mark  Twain,  which  do  not  remember  to  have 
seen  in  print.  Above  humorist,  ascending  in  elevator  of  lofty 
warehouse,  found  himself  facing  General  Grant.  In  moment  oc 
mental  aberration  failed  to  identify  illustrious  warrior ;  but  being 
of  social  turn  of  mind  aaked  him  if  he  was  *'  travelling  "  in  that 
lino  of  business. 

'*  My  name  is  Grant,"  replied  the  Teter&a. 

Recognising  impardouable  error  he  had  committed,  humorist 
retired  Irom  elevator  some  eight  storeys  below  his  destination, 
''for  fear,"  as  be  afterwards  said,  "lest  I  should  aak  him  if  he 
bad  ever  been  in  the  Army  I  " 

Ought  to  owu  that  I  rather  Like  humonr  if  it  is  not  employed 
at  my  expense  or  that  of  my  country.  In  America  found  most 
thinmi  sacrificed  to  humour  of  a  kind;  sacred  feelings  often 
orueSy  harrowed;  sensitive  skin,  like  my  own,  incuned  to 
smart  under  tnese  scintillations. 

"  Tour  stars,"  as  I  said,  in  a  moment  of  nnffoaxded  anger  (prior, 
of  course,  to  Anglo-American  exhibition  o!  cordiality),  '^your 
stara,  I  see,  are  usually  associated  with  stripes!  " 

This  casual  sally  (not  by  any  mesas  one  of  my  best)  received 
with  marked  approbation  by  company  present,  who  from  that 
time  onward  exempted  me  from  general  charge  of  denaity  so 
freely  lavished  by  tne  States  upon  my  countrymen.  (Am  speak- 
ing, of  course,  of  a  period  previous  to  Anglo-,  Ao.) 

These  trilling  epiaodes,  however,  though  interesting  in  them- 
selves, have  no  direct  beuring,  it  may  be  said,  upon  my  Exten- 
sion over  the  Western  Hemisphere.  Was  neither  engaged  to 
lecture  upon  British  Humour  nor  American  Huitorr,  though  the 
open  mind  with  which  1  should  have  approached  latter  topic 
was  clear  point  in  my  favour.  But  my  theme  was  serious  and 
literary  ;  for.  as  stated  in  my  syllabus,  I  proposed  to  disooorse 
On  Somr  Jtkged  Obncuriti*:^  in  BROW^a^•o^8  Epic  of  Sobi>bllo. 
Was  to  be  the  guest  of  the  improving  municipality  ot  Poesiopohs. 
a  watering-place  much  affected  for  its  physical  and  intellectual 
Biilubrity  by  elite  of  neighbouring  city  of  Cultureville. 
{Sfialt  continut  ihis  anfriJier  time.) 


A  StToownoK  rw  NoM«KCLATtnui. — The  old  name  of  "Turn- 
pike Roads"  has,  long  ago,  with  the  almost  universal  disapi>eAr- 
flnc«  of  the  ancient  tampikes,  become  obsolete.  Nowau;iyi, 
bicycles  being  "  always  with  us."  why  not  for  "  Turnpike  Roads  " 
substitute  "Tum-bike  Roads"?  This  ought  to  siat  the 
*'  B.  B.  P.,"  or,  "  Bicycling  British  Public." 


Ctrawo  CoatTELiTf  t.B  CoNTCT-ROE  \ — Who  viU  dare  attempt 
this  part  of  Bergerac  after  &L  GoQUiELiN?  Nn,  my  friend,  im- 
possiole !     Whoever  may  think  of  it,  t^  n*o$e  pas. 


\ 
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THE    FIFTIETH    YEAR    OF    GRACE/' 
NOT  OUT. 


A    QUESTION    OF    HOSPITALITY    AT    HENLEY. 


TO  W,  G. 

Btrm  Juiy  18,  18m.     Captain  of  Ou  team  of  GenlUmen  against  ths 

Playtrs  at  Lord's,  July  18,  1898. 

FiFTT,  not  out!  ami  your  pluok  in  the  primn  of  it. 

Master  of  votenms.  matchless,  immenso  1 
May  it  be  ours  to  be  living  to  rbynie  of  it, 

Still  in  its  plenitude,  fifty  years  hence  t 
Patient  as  Job,  with  tb©  judffineTit  of  Solomon, 

Heart  of  n  lion  and  ey«  of  a  nawk  t 
Ma^  you  have  wickets,  to  stand  like  a  column  on, 

Keen  as  the  courage  that  nothing  can  baulk ! 

Fortune  preserve  you  and  grant  a  more  glorioia 
Power  to  your  elbow  and  beef  to  your  blows! 

Broodcn  your  shadow  and  leave  you  victorious, 
Grandly  **  not  out"  at  your  oentury^a  close  I 


AUGUSTE  EN  ANGLETERRE. 

Th»  Tkhplx. 

Dbar  M18TRR, — By  haznrd  t  have  been   presented,   there 
some  time,  to  the  President  of  the  Temple,  that  sort  of  CoIIej^e 
of  the  Advocates  all  to  the  near  of  the  Pslooe  of  Justice.     This 
mister,  of  a  gr^fit  amiability,  has  had  the  goodness  of  to  invite 
me  to  dine  in  the  anrient  Hall  of  the  Temple. 

I  am  enchanted.  Ho  appears  that  from  the  time  of  the  Queen 
Rlizabktii  the  advocates  nave  dined  in  this  Hall.  They  dine  at 
six  of  clock.     TvTW,  c'ett  drfih!    In  Knplnnd  you  dine  very  late. 

Eh  well,  1  go  of  good  hour,  and.  arrived  at  the  Temple  I  de- 
mand the  President.  On  we  dit  qu*U  nVxwf*  pas,  Saprinti !  Et 
mm  dinrr?  But  one  demands  me  if  I  desire  to  see  Master 
Treasurer.  Jh  ^a!  Le  President  $*appfllr  *^  Maitre  TrhorifT." 
Perfectly.  One  conducts  me  to  a  room,  where  I  find  assembled 
several  misters  m  black  robes.  Ho  astonishes  me  that  they  carry 
not  also  these  drolls  of  prrrugur^  of  the  english  advocates.  But 
he  appears  that  they  are  not  some  advocates,  but  some  mist'ers 
who  stt  themselves  jur  un  banc,  on  a  bank,  that  is  to  say  some 
bankers. 

Still  some  miaters  arrive,  and  then  the  Master  Treasurer  in*  1 


vitca  me  to  accompany  him,  and  we  march,  dc\ut.  a  deux^  two  to 
two,  preceded  of  a  At/ijwi^r,  to  the  aneHent  Hall.  This  solemn 
procession  has  a  little  the  air  of  a  funereal  convoy,  and  tlie  Master 
Treasurer,  in  black  robe,  resembles  to  a  protestant  pastor.  The 
advocates  and  the  studcntg,  assembled  in  the  hall,  carry  alao  some 
habits  of  mourning  and  bold  themselves  rcHpectuously  upright. 
Arrived  at  the  great  table,  wo  put  ourselves  aJl  the  long  of 
the  Bt«p,  as  at  the  border  of  the  grave,  and  the  Master  Pastor, 
holding  a  book,  commences  to  read  a  prayer.  That  has  abso- 
lutely the  air  of  an  interment.  In  habit,  and  at  aide  of  him,  I 
believe  myself  that  which  you  call  tho  "  head  mourner  "  at  the 
protestant  funerals.  But  some  instanta  more  late,  we  put  our- 
selves at  table,  and  the  waiters  serve  to  us  the  best  of  your 
pngiiah  plates,  the  Tortoise  Soup.  Ca  n^a  plui  /'air  d'un  enterrt' 
ment.     Ma  foi,  non! 

After  that  we  eat  some  fish  and  aome  quaila,  and  then  the 
Master  Treasurer  lifts  himself.  He  aays  **  The  QrEKN."  All 
the  world  lifts  himself.  It  ia  that  which  we  call  in  french  **  un 
foast'^ :  I  know  not  how  one  translates  that  in  enj^ish.  Alnrn 
cV-^t  /Sni,  le  diner.  But  he  is  then  of  the  moat  littles.  Some 
Roup,  some  fish,  some  quails — not  of  rosbif,  not  of  hifteck, 
not  of  plumb  pouding — ia  it  that  this  dates  also  from  the  time 
of  the  Queen  ELiZABETn  P     Impossible  I 

T  am  deceived  myself.  We  recommence,  and  one  serves  to  us 
ri  dinner  of  the  most  admirnbles  and  some  wines  of  the  most 
Ruperbs.  At  the  middle  of  the  repast  one  brings  a  great  cnnpe^ 
in  Italian,  tnzza.  What  ia  this  that  this  is  that  that?  Again 
some  tortoise  aoapP  Probably,  But  at  place  of  to  aerve  nim- 
aelf  of  a  spoon  the  Master  Treasurer  drinks  from  the  rotipf  her- 
self, and  the  bankers  also.  In  fine  me  I  drink,  but  verv  little. 
Tienx!  It  is  not  some  soup,  it  is  some  wine.  Evidently  that  also 
it  is  at  the  mode  of  the  middle  age. 

We  eat  some  rnfrpmet%^  and  I  attend  the  desaert,  for  you  have 
of  very  good  fruits  in  England.  There  is  not  of  dessert  I  The 
Master  Treasurer  lifts  himself,  we  lift  ourselves  all,  he  reads 
another  prayer,  and  we  go  ourselves  of  it,  mnUi  nnus  ^n  allnnA. 
Again  two  to  two  we  traverse  the  couhnrn  until  to  another  hall. 
rwn«,  I'oi/d  le  desaert!     And  some  wines  again  more  superb! 

A  little  more  late  I  sajr  goodevening  to  the  Master  Treasurer 
and  to  the  bankers,  rrayinf^  them  to  agree  all  my  thanks  of  their 
charming  and  amiable  hospitality.       Agree,  &c.,  Auoustb. 
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77«  JZet).  Mr.   ffairannbtr.    **  \    ttvsr    rzallt    try    bomkthing    for    my    Hair.     I  'm 

OETTISO    RATHER   BALIl  T* 

CapUiin  JiTika.  "Dear  me!     I  would  not  havtc  NoiirED  it  if  tou  hadn't  T(>l»  me  I" 


HOME  FOR  THE  HOLIDAYS. 

[*'  lyindoa'i  health  continues  mBTvelloiu.    Therp 
U  urt  epidcmio  of  vsxj  kind  in  our  midit." — Echo,] 

Paphnb,  why  Hhonld  fft-shion's  freaki 
Drive  Ufl  severa]  prodoua  WBeka 
Out  of  town,  where  a«fe  and  sound 
We  might  hve  the  whole  year  roundj 
mill  the  unknown  ills  to  brave 
Lurking  by  the  aad  sea  waveP 

Why  in  filthy  railways  ride, 
Re«king,  wn^hiiiD:,  five  a  sideP 
Wliy,  arrived  in  aUmal  plight. 
For  our  slinttertMJ  luggage  fight, 
While  this  sentence  custom  dooms — 
BanUhment  in  poky  roomaP 

Teem  with  manifold  infections 
8flnde  and  pier  in  all  directiona; 
Finrt-ive  sewers  belch  gruesome  smells. 
Dread  diphtheria  poiaooa  wellsj 


Fever's  rumour,  typhoid's  scare, 
Uaunta  the  traveller  everywhere. 

Ah!  that  proverb  (Daphnk  own) 
Wieeiy  says — "  L*t  well  alone  " ; 
Here  the  daath-rat*  's  ever  low, 
Here  perennial  comfortu  flow, 
Here  the  club,  the  park,  the  play^ 
Soothe  the  right  and  cheer  the  day; 
Yes,  the  joys  of  (own  are  deeper, 
Dapqnb — and  a  good  deal  cheaper. 


On  Wimbledon  Common. 

Ano^hna  {fo  Edwin).  Darling  I  how  those 
dreadful  aoldierf*  frighten  me  flourishing 
their  fearful  weapons!  Are  they  fighting P 
[Arifi  it  wfta  all  that  EnwiN  coiiid  rio  to  txplnin 

\rUho\d    lavghinrt  that   the  !mppnscd   Tummy 

AtkinsM  imrf.    rfid-coaUA   f^ol/crs,  trndet  the 

eofMnand  of  *' Colonel  Bofffp." 


DARBY  JOKES  TALKS  ABOUT  SANDOWN 
AND  THE  ECLIPSE  STAKES. 

HoNOURBD  Sia,— I  leit  Stockbridge,  like 
Sir  John  Willoughbt  did  the  Court  of 
Queen's  Bench,  a  aadder  and  a  poorer  maA. 
In  my  own  case,  I  was  Asinine  enoo^  to 
ima^ne  thjit  Sambrt  waa  the  superior  of 
that  fine-pacing  animal  Cyrenian.  My 
Friends  Groqavovf  and  Kritvriox  were 
filled  with  the  aame  belief,  and  we  were 
ignominioualy  •'  cart'ed  "  together.  It  ia 
true  that  wo  were  placed  in  receipt  of  a 
few  weloome  shekels  when  HijM  and  Havn 
(not  forgotten  by  Yours  Truly)  waltzed  in 
after  the  Duet  for  the  fitockbridge  Cop. 
but  the  victory  of  Cyrfninn  had  a  perni- 
cious effect  on  the  Sport  of  th^  Week. 

Tlie  C'ount  himfwlt  is  the  Victim  of  a 
most  DiaboHoa]  Attempt  to  ruin  hia  Repu- 
tation on  the  other  side  of  the  Straits  erf 
Dover.  It  appears  that  some  Miacreant 
iwed  his  Name  and  Title  for  Wagering 
Purpoees  at  a  recent  Meeting  at  Auteuil, 
when — T  piippress  the  Trivial  Facts — a 
fvrt«in  hor»e  did  not  win.  A  week  after- 
ivnrds  a  most  Scurrilo^is  Att-ack  on  my 
Fripnd  appeared  in  a  Onllic  Rag  quite  unfit 
for  Publication.  The  Count  at  once  wrote 
to  the  Editor  denrine  his  responKibility 
fn  the  affair  in  question,  and  demanding 
that  Apology  which  every  Gentleman  ma- 
ligned by  n  Penny-a-Liner  require*.  Th« 
ATMitogy  duly  appeared.  It  ran  ax  follow?: 
"  .9t  r^  n^Haif  r>as  fni,  Grooanoff,  r*rfaii 
fnn  fr>rf.^*  With  this  Infamous  Bar  Sinia- 
ter  placed  by  JonmaUstic  Malevolence  on 
the  Family  Scutcheon,  the  Count  baa  bad 
to  he  cont-ent. 

And  now  to  Slnndown.  to  the  hill-side, 
whpreon  a  statue  of  Mr.  Hwfa  Wn-tTAJia 
will  no  doubt  one  of  these  days  beam  on 
the  Main  Line  of  the  T*ondon  and  South 
WeHt^>m  Railway  Company.  Mr.  Wil- 
liams's Christian  Name  is,  like  that  of 
many  Welsh  towns,  somewhat  difficnlt  to 
enunciate.  But  I  imsgine  that  Captain 
Krhtrton  is  not  far  from  the  bottom  of 
the  Well  in  which  Tmth  dwells  in  oAlling 
the  Despot  of  Kandown  *'  Oorr  "  WrLLiAMi. 
Anvway,  he  deflerve«  th<*  Annellation.  if 
onlv  by  rn«.v>n  of  the  Fclipsp  Stake*.  .Tnat 
look  at  the  Owners  of  the  Winners  of  the 
World-framed  Priite  since  its  Infl*itnrionI 
Not  a  Poor  M«n  among  them  1  The  Dnke 
of  WwTMTNWTFR   (three  times V   the   Duke 

of  PoRTT.ANT>.  Mr.  H.    MC^^AI-MOWT,   Mr.  A. 

Mbrht,  Monsieur  SnncKiiBB  (whv  have 
all  mioce«Kful  Frenchmen  got  German 
names?),  Mr.  LFoporn  Die  RoTHarmtn, 
qnd  the  Prinw  of  Wat-ks  !  There's  a  liitT 
It  onlv  wants  an  enterprising  Yankee,  nay 
Mr.  liOTiiT.TJiRn,  to  come  and  take  the 
iitnkes,  to  bind  the  Anglo-American 
AllifiiTce  more  concretely  than  ever. 
FWipse  Millionaires  first.,  the  re«!t  nowhere. 
After  dipning  my  beak  into  Invigorating 
^bnndv-^nff  and  mv  nuill  into  Conden«>ed 
Xfillc  of  Human  Kindneaa,  I  Tentitra  to 
rhr>rtle  :  — 
^The  Oodsfnd  T  rannot  uphold, 

Wa*"  ♦>»•  GoMmifn,  if  •fnf.  here  bx»m  Franeaf 
Fnr  Willing  Cmrt  too  I  nwi  r«M, 

A*  ♦h*  y^^h^^  Tn""t  p*^n  lonk  nskanea; 
Bn*  *he  Crii'lrfrr'n  ITop^  "nay  run  w*ll, 

Anfl  th"  fihtttlmrv  Stint  piin»e  mrpriae* 
But  Lff-hfY'tift't  fhaniv  T  fnrpfell 

WV*^  th*  Pa'tttf^  'iM  crjiclt^  ftn  the  ••  riatu" 
Need  I  say  more  or  lev<«  P    Probably  lesa. 
Your  loyal  Servitor, 

Darbt  J  OKU. 


The    GotraR's     Frik>t) 
Drives. -^The  Tea-Caddy. 


Ama    Iioy« 


[Another  M.P.  bu  b««n  diniliuBOBed.  ...  It  U  oolr  n  few  -weelii  tnnnt! 
Mr.  HRXPBBBnK  w(u  returned  for  West  Btaffordshire,  and  h^r^  he  is  telling 
hbcon«lituent#  that  they  »n)  really  breakiiiK  him  down  with  their  d«mftnd*i 
upon  him.  .  .  .  *'  The  number  of  thinfri  ■  lumber  of  Parliament  is  eipected 
to  do  ii  aomethin;  vurpriBinx." —  Wutmimtrr  Oacettt,} 

Oh  I  alaa,  that  I  would  be  thnt  unhappy  tiling,  M.P.  1 

Ah!  the  let-t«<rs  that.  I  hnve  to  ren^i  and  docket! 
And  the  cheques — it  makes  my  hair  etand  on  end,  for  I  declare 

That  my  hand  is  hardly  ever  from  my  pocket. 
Should  the  town  Y.  M.  C.  A.  want  a  picnic,  who  *«  to  pay  f 

Virhv,  of  course,  the  Member  always  finds  the  rictuala, 
And  the  whole  I.  O.  G.  T.  turn  expectant  eyes  to  rae 

To  provide  them  with  their  smnroer  beer  and  skittles. 

Then  the  rector  lets  me  know  that  his  tithes  have  rank  to  low 

(The  effect  of  aprieulttiral  depreBsion), 
Th^t  unless  thoae  help  who  can  he  will  be  a  mined  man 

And  a  bankrupt,  with  the  bailiffs  in  posseamon. 
Aa  the  Baptist  Churrih  is  filled,  they  intend  (D.  V.)  to  build 

To  accommodate  the  RTowinp  conpreKation, 
While  the  Roman  Catholic  priest  lets  me  know  the  very  least 

That  will  satisfy  the  Irish  population. 

Then  the  Sunday  School,  I  hear,  has  an  outing  ©very  year. 

And  my  predeoeasor  always  sent  the  apples  ; 
By  the  aelf-aame  post  I  learn  that  the  Independenta  yearn 

To  erect  a  pair  of  corrugnted  chapels. 
And  before  T  can  decide  how  my  favours  to  divide, 

The  Salvationista,  with  Halleluiah  chorus. 
Write  that  "We  are  marching  down,  and  we  hope  to  storm  the 
town, 

But  we  need  the  ainewa  for  the  fight  before  us." 

Then  the  Clube—witb  one  consent  they  elect  me  Proaident, 

And  before  I  can  accept  the  proud  position, 
Lo.  the  golfers  intimate  that  ray  predecessor  late 

Oave  a  silver  cup  for  Bogey  competition. 
And  the  cricketers  declare  that  they  think  it  only  fair 

T  should  patronise  the  pastime  of  the  million. 
So  they  tnist — in  shnrt,  the  eist  is  that  T  sbnnld  head  the  liafc 

They  are  raising  to  erect  the  new  pavilion. 

Then  there  cotne  in  seorea  the  cranks,  and  I  owe  tbem  little  tb&nki 

For  the  reams  they  send  me,  windy,  long,  and  blatant  ; 
Here  is  one  with  a  deRien  for  extracting  beef  from  swine, 

And  he  only  want*  the  cssh  to  e**t  the  patent. 
And  nnntber  one  has  fmind  that  the  reeking  Underground 

Might  be  made  a  very  KJondyke  for  the  needy — 
Take  the  sulphur  (it 's  a  fact  that  it's  pl'^ntiful),  extract 

And  convert  it  into  tablets  for  the  seedy. 

Thus  from  early  mom  till  late  in  tbe  evening,  I  dictate 

Correspondence,  end  my  labour  endetb  never. 
While  mv  secretary,  wan  and  as  white  as  any  swan. 

Plies  the  typewriter  that  clicketh  on  forever. 
Oh.  ye  (lodsf  who,  who  would  be  that  unhappy  thing,  M.P,, 

For  conjitituPTite  to  plunder  and  to  pillacc. 
Bound  to  answer  every  beck  with  a  letter  and  a  cheqiM« 

The  fair  prey  of  every  vote  in  every  village  1 


OTTR   BOOKING  OFFTCl. 

In  relating  The  Adr^nfurrs  of  iJw  ComU  fie  la  Muette  during 
tkr  Rfiipn  nf  Terror  (Blackwood),  Mr.  Brrnard  Capes  does  not 
avail  himsfllf  of  any  machinery  in  the  way  of  a  recovered  box  of 
old  letters  or  a  supposititious  diary.  He  plunges  straightway 
into  his  story,  preserving  throughout  a  marvellous  xTaUtmhlanfe. 
He  has  evidentlv  dived  deep  into  the  sea  of  personal  record  of 
the  times  of  wkich  he  treats,  and  brings  back  rich  treasure. 
Araon^  lurid  ctide-Iights  thrown  upon  those  terrible  days,  my 
Baronite  specinlly  mentions  the  description  of  life  in  the  prison 
of  the  Little  Foroe.  with  its  almost  hideous  gaietv,  its  reckless 
heroiam  of  dainty  cavaliers  and  high-bom  ladies.  There  are  other 
scenes,  such  as  the  trial  in  the  Court  at  the  Conciergerie,  and  tbe 
flijrfit  through  the  quarries  of  Montrouge,  that  are  of  thrilling 
interest,  an  undercurrent  of  grim  irony  relieving  their  traaedy. 

If  ever  there  were  two  novelists  most  unlikely  to  meet  on  com- 
mon ground,  it  would  be  Charles  Dickens  and  Mrs.  Humphht 
Wajed.  Yet,  in  Mrs.  Ward's  latest  work,  Hflh^rk  nf  Jiannia- 
dole  (Smtth.  Kldkr),  tJiere  is  a  striking  resemblance  between  the 
character  of  Mr.  KarfdaJe  in  Bnrnahy  Riidge,  and  JV/r.  Alan 
Helbeck  of  Bannisdale.  Both  are  Catholics,  the  one  living  before, 
the  other  after  the  repeal  of  the  har»h  persecuting  laws 
directed  against  the  Pomaoista  in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  ; 
Barfdalr  defending  himself  as  a  Papist  against  Protestant  aggres- 


WHAT    MAISIE    KNEW." 


Kind  Aunt*  **  You  nekdn't  be  A-fbaid  of  kt  uttlx  Pvo,  Majai]. 
He  won't  bite  vot'." 
Afaiitie.  *'N0j  Ai'NTiE*     Brr  HE  might  Kick  !" 


•ion,  and  being  wounded  on  tbe  forehead  by  a  stone  hurled  At 
him  by  some  one  in  the  "No  Popery"  mob;  Heibeck,  in  a 
similar  position,  set  upon  and  wounded  by  a  cowardly  Westmore- 
land gang.  There  is,  too,  a  certain  kind  of  resemblance  between 
th«  eventa  that  made  both  Hartddie  and  Hfiherk  what  they  are 
in  the  two  stories.  Mr,  Uaredale  is  one  of  the  leaat  exaggerated 
of  Chablbs  Dicexn'b'b  characters,  but  Mm.  Ward's  Air.  Alarv 
Hflhrrk  is  a  saintly  personage,  who  baa  just  stepped  out  of  a 
"li^t"  in  some  Minted  window  of  a  Gothic  church,  and  has 
accidentally  left  his  "halo"  behind  him.  He  is  an  amateur 
ascetic  of  preposterous  niety,  detached  from  all  creature  com- 
forta  exoept  (thank  (goodness!)  his  quiet  pipe  of  tobacco.  And 
then  tbe  atheistical  girl  I^aura.  who  falls  in  love  with,  and  who 
is  loved  by  this  Painted  Winaow  Personage,  is  she  a  finished 
portrait  from  life  ?  Cau  either  l»e  considered  as  a  type  P  The 
ntbeuitical  young  woman  would  like  to  become  a  Papist,  in  order 
that  she  may  marry  HHhexk  (or  say  Htav^nb^ck)  or  the  Painted 
Window,  but  as  she  cannot  arrive  at  this,  she  drowns  herself. 
Then  Helbeck  of  the  Painted  Window  is  tree  to  return  to  his 
"  halo,"  if  so  inclined,  and  if  tbe  vacant  space  has  not  already 
been  filled  up.  However^  as  to  his  future  career.  Mrs.  Humphrt 
Ward  charitably  and  artistic4illy  leaves  us  in  considerable  doubt. 
If  poor  OphrJin-Laura  could  only  hnve  l>een  resuscitated,  and 
botn  lovers  been  made  into  a  couple  of  sensible  people,  and  could 
it  all  have  ended  in  a  happy  marriage  with  the  brightest  prosTjects 
before  them,  then  one  half-hour  of  gentle  melancholy,  partially 
relieved  by  a  «mile  or  two,  would  have  been  spared  to  Mrs, 
Ward's  devot«d  admirer,  The  Babon  pk  B.-W. 
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PUNCH,! OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARF, 


[Jdxy  Ifi,  lf*OS. 


^Pii'^-^A 


Sir  Charhs  {to  his  C'^rhru^y  Valet,  to  yjhom  fie  haa  UiU  his  viachina  t&  go  to  the  pxst),   "What  Bavjs  you  D0J4«  TO  mt  Bu'vi.k,  Jmhn  I 

It  MAKS4    A    TKHniBLX   No[ltR." 

John.  **I  nus'v  think  it  makrs'a  Noisb,  Sir  Cbarleb,  bitt  it's  tmi  District  la  so  quikt,  Sir!** 


I 


THE  CLUB  WOMAN'S  VADE  MECUM. 

QuiMion.  Th  it  your  opinian  that  a  «pin* 
flter  shotitd  hAve  ail  tbe  advantages  of  a 
bachelor P 

AnAxirr.  Ortainly  ;  and  that  opinion  i* 
endorsod  by  mo<i^rn  leginlation. 

Q.  You  consider  that  the  poeitton  of  a 
vormin  is  as  good  as  that  of  a  man  'f 

A.  Yob,  and  better,  for  to  the  prewnt 
Mjiiality  of  the  sexps  she  is  able  to  add  the 
chivalrous  superiority  that  has  come  to  her 
as  a  legacy  from  the  past. 

Q.  You  think  you  hare  a  right  to  the 
liberty  enjoyed  by  yonr  brothers? 

.4.  Certainly;   and  int^ATul  to  exercise  it. 

Q.  In  what  manner  do  you  assert  your 
freedom  ? 

A,  By  livinR  by  myself  in  Chambers  and 
belonpinR  to  a  Lailios'  Club. 

Q\  What  are  the  apetial  udvantagea  of 
living  by  yoiirwH  in  Chnmberip 

A.  That  I  rid  mywlf  of  the  control  ol 
my  mother  and  the  rivalry  of  my  sisters. 

Q.  And  of  belnnpnn  to  a  Ladies'  Club? 

A.  That.  T  <^n  talk  ecandnl  with  my 
female  fellow-members  and  smoke  cigar- 
ettes. 

Q.  Cnn  Toii  miggest  any  improvement 
for  Lndiofl'  Clubs? 

A,  Well,  some  fay  that  tbey  mi(;^ht  be 
made  more  cheerful  by  th©  admission  of 
male  (z:iieBt«. 

Q.  Then  the  company  of  the  inferior  sex 
is  not  to  be  despised? 


.1.  In  moderation  it  may  be  deeirable. 

Q.  la  there  any  particular  advantage  to 
be  obtained  by  the  freedom  you  have  sr- 
oured  which  could  not  be  equally  enjoyf'd 
by  residence  in  the  home  of  your  parents? 

A.  Latchkeys  in  the  parental  bouaehold 
arc  the  exclusive  property  of  its  male 
members. 

Q.  And  how  often  do  you  use  a  latch- 
key? 

^4,  About  once  in  twelve  ninnths. 

Q,  Then^  fllthouRh  emancipated,  you  Btill 
believe  in  propriety  ? 

.4.  I'TnnueHtionably,  «nd  fail  to  ae©  why 
free<lnm  .should  hernine  licence. 

Q.  Then  you  are  perfectly  satisBod  with 
your  life  of  single  blessedness  r 

A.  Yes — theoretioftlly.  ^ 

Q,  Why  do  you  say  theoretically  P 

,4,  Becauae,  as  a  practir^il  womnn»  T  nm 
not  quite  sure  that  I  ^ould  not  have  been 
happier  if  I  had  married. 


EToy  V.  Harrow. — A  itriking  match. 
Mo.'tt  brilliant  up  to  a  certain  pointy  and 
then,  the  Etonian  inninfra  over,  Cim- 
merian darkness!  "Regardless  of  gram- 
mar." wo  may  thus  oxpreea  it,  *'  Tht  Ui^ 
LiifhtBlueoui!" 


Rrbiouh  Maladt  ifrnm  vhirh  most  of  ihn 
War  Corrrspftniient^  round  ohnvf  Ki'y 
West  are  nnw  sufferino}* — Rumour-tiem. 


"PEACE  WITH  HONOUR." 
TiiK  Bkrlin  Treaty,  NrtiNRn  .Irtv  13,  1878. 

A  sroRE  of  years !  n  little  roll 

(ff  Facts  upon  the  Scroll  nf  Time, 
Yet  Time  demands  it»  constant  Toll 

f>n  Universal  Chanse  of  Crime. 
**  Honour  with  Peace     was  then  the  cry, 

THp  shout  is  now  the  very  same. 
"Dishonoured  Peace"  none  can  deny. 

While   "Honoured   War"  m  much   tb« 
siirae. 
Ami  K(»  nuist  Two  Great  Nations  kill 
Eiirh  other's  sons  with  fenrlcw  *fkill  ? 
Not  so!     That  Bygone  Touch  unquenched 

will   still. 
With  "Peace  with  Honour,'*  btim  God's 
wiU. 


I 


FLOREAT  ETONA 1 

ji  Look-hack  on  Senlsy,  fry  an  ttfd  BUmu 

[•*  Eton  heat  Pint  Trinitv,  aftw  «  ffraad 
the  tiiul  hem  for  thf  LftdiiV  PUte.**] 

TiTB   old  "White   Caps'*  hav#*   won   one* 

more, 
The  Plate  hoa  gon«  beck  to  ita  almost 

Home, 
It  'a  a  triumph  for  P«e8b,  Db  Havii^i^aaft, 

Warrb, 
A  regular  rout  of  the  rankn  of  Rome  \ 
Not  Tiberian  Romans,  but  Latins,  who 
Had  forgotten  whence   the  Cam   got  it« 

azure  blue  1 


I 


July  16,  1898.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAEIVAKI. 


Mis8  S.    "  But  tbim  ark  boiu  oouvnttAAriosB  ih  War,  ark 

TEERR   KOT  ?  '* 

Mr.  B,  "  Why,  trs.    Thk  Pafbr-Bots  arb  kot  j^lwats  sboutino 
'Winner!'" 


rLITTINGS. 


ptAin    ha«    fti^^n    ua 
clear    of    dust-storms. 


Drar    Mr.    PiTNCH, — Out    excellent 
A    mill  -  poTid    voyage,    and    steered    us 

Hpanish  men-of-war,  and  other  nautiooj  unpleasantneaaee.     I  tan 
hound  to  say,  however,  that  we  were  rather  oversuppliefl  with 
babies  on  board.     They  swarmed  over  the  deoks,  ana  out-yelled 
each  other  in  the  small  hours  of  the  ni(?ht,  and  even  took 
airings  in  their  perambulators  in  the  none  too  extensive 
space  that  was  meant  for  quoits  and  promenadea.    I  think 
that  the  sea-poing  infant  in  general  sliould  be  relegat^Ml 
to  the  refrigerator.     Otherwise,  we  had  a  most  delightful 
voyage. 

As  to  the  various  towns  we  visitM  aiiioe  I  last  wrot«, 
they  cannot  be  adequately  described  in  a  postscript.  We 
rode  in  a  postscript — I  mean  a  post-cart — from  Kins  Wil- 
liamstown  to  Gratiarastown,  a  oist-ance  of  ei^^faty  muea  as 
the  locust  flies.  If  you  are  a  Family  Removing,  you  had 
better  go  round  the  five  hundred  odd  miles  by  train, 
luKgage  being  exoessed  on  the  cart  at  the  rate  of  four- 
nenop  a  pound.  Except  for  the  fart  that  the  half-caste 
Johus  smoke  vile  tobacco  the  whole  time,  and  their  t^ams 
of  six  mules  do  the  "  grand  chain  "  at  intervals,  and  you 
have  to  start  before  sunrise,  it  is  a  drive  distinctly  worth 
taking.  Spreeuws,  meerkate  (spelling  not  gunrant^eed^, 
monkeys,  euphorbias,  wild  geraniums,  and  ostriches  are 
among  the  fauna  and  flora  to  be  seen  on  the  road, 
when  your  hat-brim  is  not  being  knocked  over  your 
eyes. 

Grahamstown  is  termed  the  Settlers*  City,  also  the 
Athens  of  South  Africa,  and  a  local  Wesleynn  Minister, 
I  Ajm  toM,  compared  Milan  Cathedral  (nnfavoumbly)  with 
bis  own  chapel  in  the  High  Street,  on  his  return  from  an  Italian 
tour.  TTie  deeoriptive  reporter  has  therefore  a  wealth  of  geo- 
graphical allusion  to  draw  upon.  The  young  ladies  of  Grahains- 
town,  who  are  being  "finished"  there  in  great  quantities,  have 
n  well-established  reputation  fnr  good  looks.  This  Christmas 
Qrabfljnstown  is  Koing  to  have  a  fling  with  a  South  African  Exhibi- 
tion, which  will  &st  five  weeks.     As  it  is  the  most  English  town 


in   South  Africa,   the  Boeis  and   Hollanders  are   bolting  aloof. 
They  prefer  to  make  an  exhibition  of  themselves  in  Pretoria. 

Port  Elizabeth  is  a  perpendicular  sort  of  place,  built  on  the 
steep  slope  of  a  hill.  Belat^  old  London  would  do  well  to  cn|>j 
its  eleotno  trains*  Tours,  home  again,  Z.  Y.  X. 


OPERATIC    NOTES. 


rAuradoy.— Rossini'b  Opera,  1/  Bar?>i>rc  <ii  Sivialia  ("in 
Italian/*  tool  \VeIcome  little  atrangerl),  always  and  for  ever 
charming.  So  refreshing,  these  deU^tful  examples  of  "spoken 
through  the  music."  And  then  the  graceful  melodiee  illustrating 
every  detail  of  the  action  from  beginning  to  end  t  A  fine  pinging 
Figaro  is  Signer  Campanari,  though,  ** 3  it 's  hnmour  you  want" 
— well,  you  won't  get  it  from  Campanari. 

Madame  Mblba,  who  is  not  exactly  an  ideal  J?ojnna,  was  in 
fine  voice,  and  literallv  brought  do-wn  the  dense1y*packed  house, 
which  applauded  her  three  songs  in  t-he  celebrated  music-lesson 
scene."  As  to  an  encore  I  she  could  have  had  five  of  them  had 
she  so  chosen. 

M.  Sai.bsa  is  but  a  shadow  of  what  the  dnRhing  and  amorous 
Cmtnt  Almax'iva  ought  to  be  ;  appearing  quite  subdued  in  the 
presence  of  so  royal  a  Jinttiv/i  as  is  Madame  Mblba.  It  was, 
perhaps,  this  feeling  that  made  him  careless  as  to  his  disguise,  for 
if  7)tyn  BarioJo  (capit«lly  ming,  but  acted  and  made  up  as  the 
traditional  old  pantaloon,  by  M.  Carbonk)  had  been  only  in  the 
8lighte«t  degree  sharp,  he  would  have  recognised  the  Count  in  the 
cassock  of  the  mu^iic-master,  as  M.  Bonsard,  having  effectually 
changed  his  costume  and  his  wig,  had  entirely  omitted  anv  facial 
alteration,  and  was,  consequently,  rather  more  like  himself  than 
ever.  The  argument  may  be,  that,  were  the  Count  so 
perfectly  di^iguised  as  to  bo  unrecognisable  fas  undoubtedly  he 
ought  to  be),  then  how  on  earth  could  Hosina  know  that  the 
BFUppoeed  music-master  is  only  her  lover  masquerading  as  Don 
SaaiUo^»  substitute  P  I  see  only  one  way,  he  should  wear  a  false 
nose,  a  false  beard  and  moustarhe,  and  the  business  of  the  stage 
should  be  so  arranged  that,  on  his  introduction  to  his  pupil,  he 
should  take  the  opportunitv  of  Jfnn  Bnrfoln'x  back  being  turned 
to  lift  his  beard,  remove  hi»»  nose,  and  replace  both  before  that 
profound  old  idiot  Harfofn  has  time  to  turn  round.  But  no,  the 
venerable  "business"  is  retained  on  account  of  its  long  and  use- 
ful service,  and  so  the  comedy  seenee  which  might  be  so  perfect 
as  comedy,  become  mere  conventional  farce,  and  played  so  low 
down  as  to  be  indifferent  pantomime. 

Undefeated  and  wonderful  Mile.  BATTRRifRlHTRR-Binger  as  good 
as  ever,  gaining  special  applause  for  her  one  song. 

EnouARn  DB  Heskke  sings  Don  BaJtitio^s  music  as  only  EnouAHi> 
1>B  RBeERE  can  sing  it;  but  why  play  the  part  with  bent  knees P 
Does  he  wish  to  convey  that  be  is  lowering  himself  by  conde- 
scending to  lowest  farciral  acting?  It  is  all  Sraramourbv,  every 
bit  of  it,  and  this  to  tlie  loveliest,  most  perfect  comedy-musio 
ever  written. 


Suggestion  for  Operatic  Pantomime — Harlequin  Fig^aro  and  the  Little  Count  Out. 


I  confess  to  losing  all  patience  with  these  Operatic  undramBtic 
actors.  Perhaps  tl^y  would  not  heed  the  voice  of  a  oompetent 
stage-manager,  stage-managed  he  never  so  wisely.  The  English 
public  tolerate  it  as  child's  play  because  it  is  Italian  Opera,  and 
critics  who,  for  the  same  reason,  extol  such  acting  /i/rr,  would 
ruthlessly  condemn  it  at  the  Savoy,  Daly's,  or  any  other  tear 
porary  lodging  of  English  Comic  Opera, 
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I 
1 


Fleet.  SuTif^on.  "There  dokhn't  fiir.it  mtch  wrono  with  tou,  my  Maji.     What's  tbb  MAmHf 
A.  B.  "  WEf.L,  Sin,  it'h  mkk  tbi«,  Sir.    I  mats  wbli^  an'  I  i>j/jvirj  wrll,  an'  I  bleeps  well; 
Work— THKne.  I'm  all  or  a  Tremblk!" 


BUT  WHBK    I   SBKfl    A   JoB  OV 


SPORTIVE  SONGS. 

{A  Foeif  taalf/iui/id  in  a  hnmntocX'  o'crUoking  a 
Lawn   on   a   June    afUmoon^    m   inavcd  Uf 

Summer  liiis  romp?     In  ypllnw  gre^a 

The  oak  aims  hieh  at  darker  hue, 
Th&  rhodotlenrlron  h  Eastern  sheen 

Looks  down  on  bells  af  Britiah  blue. 
Red  RostB  r*vpl  in.  the  plow^ 

Lon;;  Lilios  langiii^h  in  fcbe  li^ht. 
And  Ctufvttnutfl  nh^d  th(*ir  tinted  snow 

Where  niddy  May  smilos  at  the  white  1 

Kuninipr  has  como  I     Your  dainty  foet 

Acrofis  tho  dimpled  dnisies  danc^p, 
Of  all  the  bloaKonm  you  most  sweet., 

Since  dII  your  chann.s  their  own  enhance  ! 
You  are  their  Queen  I     Your  subjects  fair 

With  fra^irant  kisses  greet  your  way, 
And  waft  into  the  lambent  air 

Their  scented  tribute  to  your  sway  I 

Summer  haa  oomet     From  yonder  Ixiwers 

Are  heflrd  the  lays  of  feathered  quire 
Trillinp;  the  son^  of  love  and  flowpm 

That  wotild  the  me»inest  bard  inspire  1 
So  on  ray  tablets  here  I  writ« 

These  line*  unworthy  of  my  theme, 
But  with  my  soul  I  them  indite 

Aa  forethoughts  of  a  happy  dreem  I 

•  •  •  • 

(Wakfs  up.) 
Summer  haa  comet     And  wit^  it  those 
Whom  I,  for  one,  would  foin  not  m&ot, 


THE  BECrNNIMG  OF  AN   EMPIRE. 

Uncle  Sam's  You.sokbt. 

["PrMidtnt  M'KiNLBY,  it  WTen  o'olmk  this 
eTtitiinr.  li^cd  the  Botolution  konexint  Hnwaii  to 
the  Unit«'d  8ute».'*—  JFaJihin^tton,  July  7, 1898.] 


The  gmb  is  gnawine  at  that  ro>o. 

The  snail  sneaks  from  its  slimfd  retreat, 

TliP  fiios  are  buKzing  round  my  head. 
The  spider  lurks  among  tho««  eares, 

The  tten(ipe<le*  dt'files  the  ground. 
The  Blug  is  battening  on  the  loarea  I 

The  humblc-heo's  deep  monotone 

Vios  with  the  gnat's  ambitioua  hiini, 
Th*>  beetle  lifta  aloft  its  drone, 

Summer  has  com^ !     Summer  haa  cornel 
Five  raterpillars  fall  on  me, 

A  wafip  beats  loud  hin  kettle-drum, 
A  hornet,  tno  !     I  fly!     I  6eo  ! 

The    miaia    now    riae    where    sonbeams 
i^one. 

With  wines  and  stinga. 

And  horrid  things, 
Summer  ha^l  come  1     Summer  haa  gonet 


PEPYS  AT  HENLEY. 

6iB, — When  the  ghoat  of  air  old  Sam 
PcFTB  waA  at  Henley  last  week  (aa  duly 
related  by  himself  to  3f  r.  7*uncA),  why  did 
his  respected  Shade  keep  eo  very  dark? 
Why,  at  least,  did  he  not  reveal  himself 
to  "Xo.  2  in  the.  £ton  Boat,  Mr.  Samtil 
Pepys  Cockkrell,"  who  is  a  direct  de- 
scendant of  the  undefeated  Diarist  P  Wont 
old  Sam  Preps  be  delighted  to  know  that 
it  was  "the  Ladies'  Plate"  for  which  the 
Etonians  contended,  and  which  they  won? 
Please  soo  thia  letter  propprlv  *ent  through 
the  Dead  Letter  Office  to  S.  P. 

Your*  truly,         Onr  who  Row*. 


JuLT  16,  1898.] 


PUNCH, 


CHARIVARI. 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

£xTiLA.c-rBO  ritoM  thb  Diahy   or  Tubv.  M.P. 

17i>i*»tf  of  CommoM,  Mvtida)/,  July  4. — 
"If  tiiere  vfem  more  Irish  Membem  lik« 
HuE^cK  PursKzn,"  aaya  8ark,  *' there 
would  be  no  Iruh  Question." 

U  u  H  hard  sAying,  but,  really,  when  you 
come  to  coDHider  it,  there  'b  tometbing  iu 
it.  In  the  first  place,  the  seloctioo  uf  a 
repreaentative  of  tiiia  particular  kind  is  in- 
dicative of  the  character  and  Leaning  of  the 
constituency.  The  cuui  whom  South 
Dublin  delighta  to  honour  is  modest,  yel 
capable,  cultured  and  absolutely  free  from 
snobbifhneBs,  kind-hearted,  yet  clear- 
headed. His  every  action  in  pubUo  life  is 
influenced  by  the  purest  paabion  of  patriot- 
ism. There  muitt  he  large  ayniputhy  with 
the«e  qualities  among  hia  constituency,  or 
they  would  hare  gone  elsewhither  and  en- 
dowed W^utminiiter  with  a  uioru  familiar 
type  of  Irish  Member. 

Plunkett  in  one  of  the  leading  spirits, 
the  hardest  worker  on  the  Congeat^a  Dis- 
trict Board,  the  only  Ministerial  institution 
in  Ireland  universally  approved,  the  sole 
agency,  whose  etforta  for  amelioration  of 
distreaeted  Ireland  meet  with  popular  recog- 
nition. Of  lute,  has  varied  nia  slavery  to 
Ireland  by  arran$dng  details  of  debate  on 
Financial  Relations  between  suiter  coun- 
triea.  He  ia  the  only  man  who  could  bring 
together  what  Dizzy  would  call  the  Two 
Nationa  in  Ireland — the  landlord  and  the 
tenant. 

The  common  ground  certainly  enticing. 
Aa  the  Bi.amei.emh  Bartlky,  breaking  long 
eilence,  dtx-lareil  to-night,  Ireland  in  always 
united  when  there  is  aocnething  to  be  got 
out  of  tlie  Saxon.  Labour  of  engineering 
the  temporary  union  none  the  less  grtmt, 
Pldnkktt  literally  oozing  with  correspond- 
ence. When  be  can  get  no  more  in  outside 
pockets  he  carries  appalling  bundle  in 
uL»  riglit  hand,  sciirriea  to  and  fro  across 
lobbifw.  through  corridors.  *'  Always  looks 
an  if  he  woa  looking  for  somebody,"  as 
8ark  says.  To-night  he  found  Edwaru 
Clabke  and  Lecky.  the  former  brisk,  prac- 
tical, forceful  and  argumentative,  tlie  latt«»r 
more  than  uatmlly  ].«eckydnisical  in  tone 
and  manner,  but  weighty  in  matter,  elo- 


"  A   PAhXJiMENTART    LbpHICRAVK." 

Mt,  BtTJeant  H-mpb-U. 

[Our  Artist  uyi  that  if  this  i«  not  iiks  m  "  Lepri- 

coaan,**  it  ou^ht  to  ^.] 


yy«n.^TOM^>T^va«.'^rt^p^iB*^pi[|mM[l'|i 


THE    POLICY    OP    THE    "OPEN    BOOR.'' 

(As  9ome  would  like  U>  irUerpret  iL) 
Ch<n^u of  LuJcewarm  SupporUr8  {vHiMin),  "Must  tov  ftBALLT  BB  ooiNO  T  * 


quent  in  phrasing.  Blakr  bLso  delivered 
admirable  speech,  handicapped  by  his  fatal 
inability  to  compress. 

"  Blakb  sbould  have  been  catigbt 
younger,"  Sahk  suys.  **  If  he'd  come  into 
the  Commons  when  he  was  twenty  he  would 
have  gone  far.  Having  commenced  his 
Parliamentary  career  on  the  Continent  of 
America,  he  has  iu  the  matter  of  length 
drawn  his  speeches  to  scale,  and  for  our 
Httle  island  they  stretch  too  far." 

BusineM  tian^r.— Proposal  to  readjust 
Financial  Relations  between  Great  Britain 
and  Ireland. 

Tue^iay. — .Second  nijcht  of  debate  on 
Financial  Relatioos.  Been  much  better 
had  it  been  compressed  within  one.  Fatal 
air  of  unreeiity  about  it.  No  one  expects 
any  practical  result.  But  if  Mac  mokes  a 
speech,  0\  being  aJso  an  Irish  Member, 
must  make  one  too,  or  what  will  they  s:ty 
in  Clonakiltyr* 

Best  thing  I  Ve  heard  on  subject  not 
said  in  present  dobate.  It  was  At  Ministe- 
rial dinner  at  the  opening  of  last  Session 
when  Financial  Relations  of  two  countries 
first  booame  political  Question,  and  filled 
the  air  with  mcensant  buzz,  i^ord  Hatb* 
MOBK  (the  lamented  Da^^d  Plunkst  of  ou^ 


House)  turned  up  at  dinner  in  full  dre««, 
save  that  he  did  not  wear  hi^^  sword.  Much 
good-humoured  chaff  at  its  absence.  Where 
could  it  be  that  he  had  nut  hrougjit  iti' 

**  I  know  what  you  mtMin,"  Koid  Rath* 
MORJB ;  *'  but  you  're  all  nustakea.  My 
sword  is  not  deposited  with  my  F-f-linancijU 
Relation." 

Squirb  of  Mai<wood  effusively  and  elabo- 
rately said  nothing  in  a  speech  more  than 
thirty  minutes  long.  Bound  as  Lender  of 
Oppositioa  to  t-ake  part  in  debate.  All 
Very  well  if  what  he  said  might  straightway 
be  forgotten  and  remain  unrecorded.  Some 
day  he  may  again  be  Chancellor  of  Ex- 
chequer. If  he  now  says  things  pleasant  to 
Irish  Members,  be  will  then  oe  inconveni- 
ently reminded  of  them .  Ho  carefully 
avoids  details,  mouths  generous  generali- 
ties, and  sits  down  with  serene  conscious- 
neas  that  he  has  not  committed  himself. 
House  anxiously  awaiting  the  conclusion  to 
which  his  argument  may  lead,  faintjy  laughs 
when  it  finds  it  leads  no  whither. 

BusinuB  done.  —  Kiruinciul  Relations 
resolution  negatived  by  nearly  twu  to  one. 

Thursday. —  Curious  how  unexpectedly 
things  crop  up.  Just  now,  a  propos  de 
botieSf   JoHNBTOir    or    Balltxilbbo    men- 
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tioned  that  he  would  be  in  Bolfast  on 
Tuenday  next»  being  the  12th  of  July.  11 
wa  had  thought  of  it  W9  niigbt  oi  couj»e 
h&VB  coiicludtHl  he  would  be  there.  Bel- 
faat  would  nut  be  itaelf  ua  the  12th  of 
July  without  this  wurnur  tigure^  tbu 
OruntEe  muih  ronml  hiH  watHt,  the  Orange 
ro!**^ttt'  on  hiH  manly  cbe8t,  art  subtly 
backing  up  the  effort  of  Nature  to  give 
bis  tluwinK  besird  an  orange  lint. 

It  is  only  onoe  a  yBAr  that  liAM.TEii.BKn 
goes  the  whole  hog,  no  to  speak,  in  respect 
of  his  beard.  Niggard  Nature  stopped  at 
the  tawny  tint.  A  little  more,  and  it 
would  hare  been  true  orange,  thua  artia- 
ticslly  completing  a  historic  personality. 
Once  a  year,  on  the  12th  of  July,  this 
defect  ia  correoted.  It  is  said  that  in  the 
mighty  and  imposing  proce»»sion  there  is 
nothing  strikes  such  terror  into  the  breast 
of  the  PapL<ib«rs  as  the  sight  of  the  Sowing 
beard,  bright  orange  in  hue,  of  the  warlike 
figure  striding  at  its  bead. 

Something  of  this  instinctive  apprehension 
shown  even  to-night.  When  NatiooaJista 
heard  that  Bali.tkilbeo  "  would  be  there/* 
they  bughed  a  bellow  laugh  meant  to  be 
Kcomful.  Some  time  Inter,  John  Dillon 
rose  and  asked  Chikk  SRrRBTARY  what 
meaaiirey  the  Irish  Executive  proposed  to 
t&ke  for  the  preservation  of  life  and  pro- 
perty in  Belfast  on  Ttiesday  nextj  when 
Balltkilbeg  will  take  the  field — or  rather, 
the  street  ?  Gravity  of  situation  further 
shown  by  Bbotueb  Gerald  asking  for 
notice. 

Busin^M  dnnf. —  Further  discussion  on 
Irisb  Local  Government  Bill. 

Fritiay. — Blnrkirooii,  almost  the  oldest, 
remains,  in  matter  of  f  reahnevss  and  vitality, 
the  youngest  of  monthly  nrngazines.  The 
current   number   haj    special    interest    in 


'*As.MAfJW    VlkllMUUB,"  Ar. 

{Th$  latMt  thing  iw  NatimalUt  Leaden.) 
Colonel  8-nil-rf-n. 

tliMe  parts  by  reason  of  inclusion  of  article 
emboaying  reminiscences  of  the  Father  of 
the  House.  Curiotis  to  not©  that  our  dear 
Sir  John  Mowbrat  has  lived  ao  long  that 
one  famUy  name  has  not  been  enough  for 


Jftlkft***  %i 


^. 


^  ^    - 


Ool/er,  "Fori  I  Tinker.  **Wuat!" 

Oof/er,  '"Gkt  out  of  the  wav  ! "  Ti-nktr.  "What  fokI" 

Ool/cT.  "I  MiaiiT  Hit  tou."  Tinker.  '*Thee*d  BttsT  »or,  Yotrvo  M-^n!" 


him.  Up  to  1817  ho  wus  known  to  Sta^- 
FORD  NoBTHcoTK  and  others  as  *' My  dear 
CoHNiBH."  With  approach  of  the  new  half 
century,  he  took  tne  new  name  by  which 
he  hnN  since  been  known  and  la  honoured  in 
the  Houae  of  Commons  and  elsewhere.  He 
tells  in  characteristically  modest  manner 
bis  marvellous  fttory — now  Mr.  G.  haa 
gone,  he  alone  can  tell  it — of  "  Seventy 
Years  at  W^estrainster." 

BuinneM  dnne. — Second  reading  of  Bill 
rendering  valid  in  Great  Britain  marriagea 
contracted  in  Colonies  with  Deceased 
Wife's  Sister  cajried  in  LordA  by  nearly 
three  to  one. 


Graw  Coarom  always  mr. — Bnri&l  fees. 


A  8KYE  PILOT  IN  ORMTHOLOGY, 

Mr.  KiAiiTON,  in  his  With  Nature  and 
a  Ca/ru'ra,  says  that  he  met  with  a  Scottish 
Minister,  who  averred  that  the  Great 
Northern  Divers  make  no  nesta  at  all,  but 
hatch  their  eggs  under  their  wings.  Sob- 
eequently,  three  indo|}endeot  witness** 
averred  that  one  Sunday  afternoon,  sitting 
on  the  cUffs  of  Skye,  they  saw  a  Great 
Northern  Diver  lay  her  egg  on  the  tea. 
dive  after  it,  and  catch  it  kM^tore  it  reached 
the  botton.  Mr.  Krarton  does  not  «tat« 
if  the  iScottish  Minister  accucied  the  tiir*« 
Independent  Witnesaea  of  breaking  ths 
Sabbath  law,  or  the  Great  Northern  Diver 
of  breaking  the  egg.  Bat  at  all  areata, 
Mr.  Kbarton  deaervea  an  orat^'^ 
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*ArrUi  {aa  a  Ue  aiiffhU  on  her  haftd).    "Mt  word,  *Aret,  wot  a  pkettt  Fly! 
"CkiKEYl  ms't  "is  Ff.kt  'ot!'* 


{S(-ng.) 


THE  BELGIAN  8HAXSPEARE, 

JlTLIUa  CjESAR. 
{At  Shakspfare  wovld  ccrUiinly  have  terriUen  it^ 
afUr  visiting  M.  M(tHertinck'$  *'rHl4aM  and 
M^lisandf  "  at  th*  Priiat  of  WaUi'$  Theatre, 
Mr,  Tree  thmUd  give  this  anundsd  vernon  a 
trial  at  Her  Mo^Mtf/'t,) 
Act  I.     BcKNK— ^  Pubiir  Place  in  Romd, 
BtutuM.  It   u  warm   to-day.     Tliere  Is 
thunder  in   the   air.     I  am  sure   we  ohoU 
ha/e  thunder.    Do  you  not  feel  the  thun* 
der  in  the  airP 

Cos.  (interrupting).  I  fear  they  will  make 
Casar  king. 

£ru.  But  sorely  this  is  very  mnuiuU. 
Onr  anoe«tor§  never  had  tings.  Our  an- 
cestors have  not  had  kings  for  centuries. 
Surely  thU  is  verv  unusual. 

Cas.  I    fear    ttat    Antont    will    make 
Cmhar  king. 
Bru.  (i/rtTrning).  It  i*  w.irm  to-day. 

[Enttr  CjLH\n,  Am(iny  ami  Casca. 

VOt.  CZV. 


Cixaar.  Let  me  have  fat  mea  about  me, 
Antont. 

Antony,  Fat  men,  Cjesaa? 

Cos.  Very  fat  men.  CABsrua  thete  ia 
lean.  What  is  he  doing  here  P  I  do  not 
Like  lean  men.  (Turnimr  to  Brutus.)  "  &i 
iu,  Bruier* 

Ant.  Not  yet,  not  yet.  Tliat  docs  not 
oome  till  the  second  act. 

[Exeunt  Cmbasl  and  Antont. 

Br«.  It  IB  warm  to-day.  [Da  capo. 

Ctu.  (to  Casoa).  Did  Avtont  make 
Caaar  king  ? 

Caaea,  Cjbbab  refused  the  crown.  He 
refused  it  three  timea. 

Cos.  Then  we  mwtt  kill  Cjssar. 

Caaea.  Cjesab  must  certainly  be  killed. 

Cos,  "Ettu,  Brute  f" 

Bru.  (yawning).  I  thought  only  CJtSAR 
waa  allowed  to  aay  that.  (Yawns.)  Ibe 
day  ts  certainly  very  warm.  [Exeunt. 

Act  II.     ScENR— TAtf  Fornjn, 
Bru.    (to    aAfifmhWd   tonapxrators).  How 


unbecoming  couiipiniey  Is  I  What  ruffians 
we  all  look  I  It  Is  quite  extraordinary  how 
unbecoming  conspiracy  i^\ 

[Enter  Cjmar  and  Antont. 

C(W.  Good  moining,  frienda.  **  Et  ta. 
Brute?'' 

Ant.  (atide  to  him).  Not  yet,  not  yet. 

Cccs.  {looking  at  Cassius).  I  thought  I 
■aid  I  would  have  fat  men  about  me. 

Cas,  Then  we  must  kill  C^sar. 

[^'fa6s  him. 

Casca.  Cmsah  must  certainly  be  killed. 

[Staha  him, 

Bru,  Conspiracy  is  most  unbecoming. 

[.^taha  him. 

Cat*.  ''Et  tu,  Brute  f*  (Asidt  to  An- 
tont.) I  may  say  **Et  fu,  Brutef"  now, 
may  I  notP 

Ant.  (axidr  to  him).  Quit«  right:  quite 
right.    This  time  you  are  quite  right. 

C(FJt,  I  am  not  happy  I 

[Dies.    Ereunt  conapiratura.    Antont 
aactnds  the  rostrum.   A  crowd  ctUlecta. 

Ant.  Friends,  Romans,  countrymen.  I 
have  not  come  to  bury  C^sar,  but  to 
praise  him.  In  this  cloak  Cjesar  overcame 
the  Nervii.  Through  this  cloak  Beutijs 
and  Caxsicb  st^ibb^d  CjtHAB.  Vou  can  see 
the  holes  in  the  cloak. 

Croird.  Do  not  speak  ill  of  Brutui, 

Ant.  Bat  it  was  in  this  cloak,  Ac, 

Crowd.   Do  not  speak  ill  of  Baurus. 

Ant.  Then  you  compel  me  to  read 
Cjwar'b  will.  When  you  have  heard 
Cssar's  will,  you  will  allow  me  to  say 
what  I  please  about  Brutus.  It  is  a  very 
generous  will. 

Crowd.  Read  the  will. 

Ant.  Cesar's  will  is  very  generous,  He 
leaves  you  a  large  sum  of  money.  He  also 
bequeaths  his  gardens  to  you  for  a  public 
park.  Cjesar'h  gardens  are  by  the  Tiber. 
They  will  make  a  beautiful  park. 

Crowd.  We  will  avenge  Cjuab.  His 
will  is  very  generous. 

Ant.  (continuing).  The  good  that  men 
do  lives  after  them 

Crowd  (all  interrupting  and  apeaking  at 
onee).  Moreover,  we  can  loot  the  houses 
of  the  conspirators.  And  Cabab'b  gardens 
will  make  a  beautiful  park.  [Exeunt- 

Ant.  As  I  wns  Raying,  the  good  that 
men  do  lives  after  them [Left  apeaking. 

Act  III.     SOXKR— 77w  riaina  of  Philippi, 
Mid-n  ight. 

Bru.  Cassius,  you  have  an  itching  palm. 

Cat.  I  have  not  an  itching  palm.  Cabas 
himf^elf  would  not  have  dared  to  say  I  had 
an  itching  palm. 

Bru,  Yet  you  have  an  itching  palm. 

Caa.  You  do  make  me  so  angry  with 
you,  Brvtub.  You  should  not  make  (ne 
so  angry.  [Ad  lib. 

Bru.  I,  too,  am  angry,  Cassius. 

[Enter  the  Ghod  of  OiBSAR. 

Ghont  (looking  at  Cashiub).  Let  me  have 
fat  men  about  me.  I.fet  me  have  very  fat 
men  about  me. 

Can,  It  is  Cxsar'b  ghost.  I  am  certain 
it  is  Cjesar'b  ghost.  [Killa  himarlf. 

Bru.  Do  not  die,  Cascus. 

[Bendu  over  the  body^ 

Oh^tat  (turning  to  Brutub).  *' Et  tu, 
Brute?"  [ronia^w. 

Bru.  {rising  from  tJie  body  of  Cassius). 
CABsrUB  IB  dead.  I  am  sorry  CASsnis  should 
die.  He  was  the  \aM>  but  one  ol  all  the 
Romans.    But  I — I  am  the  very  last. 

[Killa  himaelf. 

Ant.  (hantily  attrendtng  a  hillock).  "  Et 
fu,     BriUe  f "       This     wa»     the     noblest 

Roman^ 

\7^'ft  Mpeaking.     Curtain, 
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NO  BALD.IIEADS  NEED  APPLY! 

[A  rru>e  recently  «UM  before  the  Courts  in  which 
ft  nentlemin  touf^ht  duBifM  from  hia  landlady  for 
«jf'CtinK  him  on  diaeor«rT  of  his  haldnfM ;  hor 
ronUntion  being  that  this  physiral  defect  would  be 
nfTftuire  to  the  uut«  of  her  younjier  lod|;en.] 

'Tin  not  that  both  my  eyes  are  black, 
My  legs  arrayed  in  odd  extenaioiu ; 

Not  that  I  wear,  like  hergrract 
A  no«e  of  rather  rude  dimensiona;  — 

Not  that  my  chin  ifi  cheaplv  iihnm, 
Not  that  my  face  is  frankly  aoapleas, — 

Not,  therefore^  with  unfeeling  scorn, 
Woman,  you  trejit  my  ca^e  an  hopele&al 

But  jtut  because  abore  my  broir, 
That  stili  preeervea  a  certain  lofltrOi 

The  locks  of  youUi  no  longer  now 
Promiscuously  cling   (or  cluster);  — 

Because,  in  fact,  I  chance  by  aocoe 
Oeaign  of  Proridence,  it  may  be. 

To  have  my  ]>ericninium 

Bald  as  the  surface  of  a  baby ;  — 

For  this,  aUhough  my  state  is  dot 

To  no  Bpecifie  sin  or  error, 
Woman,  I  undorst«nd  you  Tiew 

My  form  with  unaffected  terror. 

I  that  WAA  pleasinfE  in  your  siRht, 

Wlien  fir^  you  saw  me  with  my  hot  on, — 

Soon  Bn  my  top  is  bathed  in  light, 
Am,  metaphorically,  spat  onl 

My  presence,  so  yow  say,  would  jar 
Upon  your  younger  loflgera*  joyanoe ; 

To  luch  the  hairleM  ever  are 

A  source,  you  say,  of  deep  annoyance. 

0  Woman!  in  my  hairy  prime, 
When  I  resembled  young  Apollo, 

1  seldom  fancied — at  the  time— 
How  swift  a  faJling-off  would  follow. 

I  deemed  my  hair  sliould  doubtleaa  be 
A  permanently  rooted  fixture; 

No  man  should  ever  hint  to  me 

**  You  want  a  Uttle  of  our  mixture  I " 

Then  came  the  decadfnfp  :  my  poll, 

Round  as  a  Dutchman's  ruddy  cheese  is. 

Loomed  freely   iipwarti   till   the  whole 
Stood  bare  to  all  the  wanton  breezes. 

Long  with   insidious  lotions  drenched, 
My  barren  8calp  was  seared  or  Muldcd 

Until  the  vital  spark  wa«  quenched 
And  children  cried,  "Go  up,  thou  bald- 
head  I " 

But  still  T  argued,  "Youth  may  well 
Be  tickled  by  a  mere  external : 

(jfcjwn  men  ignore  the  out^r  shell 
In  favour  of  the  precious  kernel. 

"And  Woman — surely  Woman  must. 
If  rightly    painted  by  the  poet, 

Negle<*t  the  cnide  matorial  crust 

And  love  the  rouI  that  lurks  below  it." 

Hfit  you,  who  should  have  probed  beneath 
The  rusty  rind,  the  faded  gilding  - 

You  threw  my  baldnes«  in  my  teeth, 
And  me  myself  outside  the  building  I 

And  yet,  believe  me,  there  have  been 
lieroes  and  gallants,  saints  and  0»sars, 

Whose  sculptured  beads  are  jtist  as  clean 
As   though   the   thing   were    done   with 
tweeaers  I 

Nay,  there  are  those  in  whom  you  see 
llough  Nature's  t«sk  anticipated  ; 

They  t-ook  a  vow  of  chastity, 
And  had  their  summits  depilated  t 


OVERHEARD    ON    AN    ATLANTIC    LINER. 


She  {on  fur  Jirst  Trip  to  Europ*)^   "  I  orxfts  YOr  UKK  IiONDON  T  " 

//a     *'WhV,     TK8.       I     GlElW     I     KNOW   MOST     TkoPLK     (IT     LoSlmV. 

r\«T  Fau.  !  " 


I     WAS    OVER    THERK 


Virtue  may  hide  in  lack  of  hair; 

And,  Woman,  you  rauy  live  to  rue  it. 
Who  oped  your  portal  unaware, 

And  sent  an  angel  flying  through  it! 


EXAMINATION  PAPER  X  lA  MODE. 

{S«t  vnth  a  vkw  to  Uwting  a  Boy'g  Ua^ful 
KnovfUdgf.) 

GivB  a  short  account  of  the  progreM  ot 
football  during  the  winter  term,  wi^  notes 
on  some  of  the  leading  players. 

Explain  tho  term  "  getting  your  cap," 
and  give  reasons  why  you  are  still  in  the 
second  eleven. 

Fumjab  the  rulet  of  lawn-tennis,  and  the 
regulations  governing  a  paper-chaee. 

Compere  Joms  major  with  Smttb  minor 


(1>  in  the  cricket  field,  (2)  in  the  "fives" 
oourt,  and  <3)  in  the  gym. 

Write  a  history  of  GRAca.  and  compare 
his  averaged  with  some  oeleorated  Austra- 
lian cricketers. 

Draw  out  a  programme  of  athletic  sport-s 
suitable  for  three  hours'  enjoyment. 

Give  the  records  of  throwing  the  cricket 
ball,  the  hif^  jump,  and  the  hundred  yards. 

Optional. — ^If  yoti  hare  time,  jot  down 
all  Tou  know  about  Jjatin.,  Greek,  and 
mathematios. 


SroonTKD  Namx  for  thb  Waa  Abtiolm 
OF  TH»  P.  M.  G. — Astorpedoes, 


Air     tifAVinoioi7i     Os.vK&AL. —  Marshal 

Blank-o. 


I 
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POLO. 
"  If  TOtr  HAvi  iunr  raw  Ponim,  always  plat  thkm  iw  »io  Matchim  ;  it  oets  thmc  acoubtomed  to  thi  CaowB,  utd  thb 

BAl*Di   AND  THINGS," 


I 
I 
I 


COQUELIN  "EST  NE/'  PARFATT ! 


TfTRRS  was  a  song  years  ap:o  which  achieTed  a  temporary 
popularity  on  account  of  ita  catt:hitig  lilt  and  the  charm  of  ite 
fair  sini?er;  it  bore  the  title,  *'  Nobodtf  Knows  as  I  Know,'*  words 
that  cave  thp  profauQ  parodist — un  ^*sapeur*^  ti  ^ui  *^  rien  n'wf 
aacr^  — thfl  chance  of  writing,  "Nobody's  nose  like  myn*jse,"and 
thia  would  be»  just  now,  most  suitable  to  the  talented  M.  CoQUBUK 
when  matJe  up  aa  the  horo  of  tho  new  play,  Ctfrano  de  ]ler*jcrar. 
CoQUKLrN'a  nose  is  the  feature  of  the  piece,  as  Ctjrano  de  Btr^jtrac, 
but  for  this  actor's  prestipo,  would  not  have  attained  ita  present 
suooeea  ou  its  own  merite.  It  is  "  talky,"  the  **  talk"  being 
neither  particularly  brilliant,  nor  aasiating  the  piece  in  *' getting 
any  forrarder."  TTie  play  has  only  three  fairly  dramatic  situa- 
tions, of  which  the  one  that  ouf^htto  have  been  the  most  powerful 
is  dismissed  in  a  comparatively  off-hand  way  ;  while  about  an 
hour  wanted  on  mere  aedamation,  to  the  detriment  of  the  action, 
might  be  cut  out  with  advantage  if  ever  a  translation  of  the 
piece  18  attempted  on  the  Enj»lish  stage.  Who  would  play 
Cyrano  f  Irviho  ?  Ahem  I  A.LEXAia>KE  ?  Perhaps.  Wtnd- 
ham  P     Probably. 

It  ifi  II  qxieer  character,  this  of  Ci/rano — poet,  miisician,  singer, 
hero,  sol>er  as  a  teetotaler,  yet  with  a  nose  to  which  that  nf 
Bardofph  ia  by  comparison  a  thing  of  naught.  Why  did 
thoy  not  nickname  this  soldier-poet  ''  0vidiu4  Na^o  *'  i  M. 
CoQUlLU*  achieves  a  nasal  victory  over  difficulties  which  are 
of  bis  own  choice,  and  the  author  of  the  play,  M.  Edmond 
Rostand,  haa  much  to  be  thankful  for.  In  the  first  page  the 
dramatist  writes,  **  C^fst  d  Vdmt  d%  Cyrano  qne  je  voulatA  d^dier  ce 
poime."*  Better  would  it  have  l>6en  for  the  play  had  he  dedicated 
it  "  n  Ui  lam^  d^.  Ct/rano,"  which  could  then  have  been  usefully 
employed  in  making  several  etTeotive  (wujjftrw.  However,  the 
play  here  is  not  the  thing  so  much  aa  the  character,  whioh  is  a 
mixture  of  Mercuiio,  Don  Cmtar  d*  Sazan,  and  the  hero  of  All/or 
Her.  Mdlle.  Makia  Leoault.  aa  R^xme,  the  heroine  *^lihre, 
orphiline,  rf  coiuiru  de  (Jt/rtino,'*  played  very  charmingly,  her 
method  m  the  stronger  scenes  being  occasionally  Brrnhardtiaiic. 
JbaN  OOQUetlN  ('.e..  OoaUBLlIf  <xtdet,  and  there  are  seven 
"  cadets**  in  the  piece — it  m.ight  bo  a  game  of  golf !)  wa^  good  in 
the  uudistiugiUBhed  part  of  Ikiguen^au,  and  H*  VoLzrr  lived  and 


died  an  excellent  Christum — which  is  saying  a  good  deal  for  any 
one — while  K.  D£5JARX»ms,  as  De  Ouicht^  was  what  one  of 
DiCKEMS^a  characters  termed  "  massive  and  concrete.**  That  M. 
CoQUBLiN  is  thoroughly  popular  in  London  waa  proved  by  the 
crowded  houses  and  delighted  audiencea  that  went  to  improTe  their 
acquaintance  with  the  comedian  and  with  the  French  langUA^ 
at  the  same  time. 


A  COCKNEY  EHAPSODY. 


[A  critic  in  the  Dailjt  Sfwn  Hccuwa  trtiita  genf^^-allf  of  igriomnee  in  tkeij 
trefiLment  of  rura.1  lubj^cU,  and  declarei  that  nearly  erery  picture  of  work  la 
the  hajr  or  harvMl  fiold  ia  inoorreot.] 

CoMK  revel  with  me  in  the  country's  delight*. 

Its  rapturous  pleasures,  ita  marvellous  tighta ; 

No  landscape  of  common  or  garden  I  praise, 

But  Nature's  strange  charms  that  the  painter  pourtraya. 

No  Summer  begins  there,  and  Spring  never  ends. 
It  mingles  with  Autumn,  with  Winter  it  blends  ; 
Ita  primroses  bloom  when  the  barley  is  ripe, 
Amid  its  red  apples  the  nightingales  pipe. 

There  often  the  shadow  falls  southward  at  noon. 
And  sunrise  is  hailed  by  tho  pale  orescent  moon, 
The  sun  sets  at  will  in  the  east  or  the  west. 
In  the  grove  where  the  cuckoo  is  building  her  nest. 

There  tho  milkmaid  sits  down  to  the  loft  of  the  oow. 
In  harvest  they  sow,  and  in  haytime  they  plough  ; 
While  mowerifl,  in  attitudes  gladsome  and  olythea 
Impossible  antics  perform  with  the  scythe. 

There  huntsmen  in  June  after  foxes  may  roam. 
And  horses  unbridled  go  champing  with  foam  ; 
From  torrenta  by  winter  tierce  swollen  and  high. 
The  proud  salmon  leaps  in  pursuit  of  the  fly. 

Ah  Nature  !  it  *b  little— I  own  for  my  part — 
I  know  of  your  face  save  as  mirroured  in  art ; 
Yet  vainly  shall  oritici^  begrudge  me  that  charm. 
For  a  fellow  can  paint  without  learning  to  farm. 


1 
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OUR   BOOKINGOrnCE. 

Effppi  in  1 89ft  (BnAorwooD),  by  G.  W.  Stktviws,  is  a  brightlT- 
written  account  of  a  yiflit  lately  paid  to  that  country.  My 
Biironito  is  iinder  the  impreesion  tlit  the  work  origLnallyappeared 
in  the  form  of  letters  contributed  to  that  Bprightly  little  paper 
the  Ihiily  Mail,  It  is  aa  informing  as  it  is  interesting,  ana  is 
illustrated  by  some  admirftbly  reproduced  photographfi. 

Two  old  friends,  with  bright^ed  up  faces,  and  looking  un- 
commonly handsome  and  as  fresh  as  colour  can  make  them,  are 
Gilbert  AHeckbtt'S  Comic  History  of  Rome  and  the  second 
volume  of  the  Ctrmic  History  of  Evgland  (both  from  Bbabbubt, 
AoKEW,  &  Co.),  by  the  same  author.  Many  a  true  ■word  is  here 
spoken  in  je«t,  and  it  is  a  pity  that  a  knowledge  of  this  English 
history  according  to  ABbokett  ia  not  generally  adopted  by 
ejcaminers,  as  a  most  useful  commentary  on  the  serious  records. 
The  pictures  repreeeuting  the  notable  characters  and  chief  events 
would  impress  themselves  indelibly  oq  the  mind  of  the  youthful 
student,  who  would  be  requested  by  the  judicious  examiner  to 
correct  whatever  was  incorrect  in  the  costumes  and  accessories 
which  make  John  Leech's  illustrations^  conceived  in  the  vein 
of  genuine  burleeaue  humour,  things  of  beauty  (certainly  not 
a  few  of  LXECH's  ladies  merit  this  distinction)  and  joys  for  ever. 
Thus  would  the  artistic  faculties  of  the  youthful  aspirant  be 
encouraged,  and  his  appetite  for  knowledge,  even  of  the  driest 
kind,  pleasantly  whetted.  The  Ba&ON  D£  B.-W. 


"SCENE    IN    COUHT." 


In  Kirtffshuri/  v.  Howard,  before  Mr.  Justice  Gorkll  Baeitss 
ami  a  trpocial  jur)'',  Mr.  Cailson,  Q.C,  in  his  cross-examination 
of  I>r.  KiKOSBUBY,  in  the  course  of  some  questions  concerning 
hypnotism,  asked  the  witness,  '*Can  you  do  as  well  on  weak- 
minded  men  as  on  strong  ?  " 

Imagine  the  interest  shown  by  the  judge,  leaders,  briefed, 
and  briefless,  in  fact  by  every  one  in  court  as  they  awaited  the 
experienced  doctor's  reply ! 

**  Some  of  my  best  experiments."  said  the  witness,  evidently 
with  a  keen  perception  of  the  situation,  **  have  been  on  the 
members  of  the  Manchester  Bar." 

"  We  will  adjourn,"  said  Mr.  Justice  Ooeell  Babnes,  without 
a  second's  hesitation. 

Fancy  the  awful  possibility  of  a  judge,  jury,  counsel,  and 
•verybody  engaged  being  suadenly  hypnotised  by  a  plaintiff  or 
defendant  as  the  case  might  bef  vniat  a  scene  oi  Sleeping 
Beauties  1 1 


THE  WAY  TO  BE  A  POLICEMAN. 

[Frf^n  In/orrnnti&n  receit^d  <m  a  re-cent  MefnorahU  Occasion.) 

Br  stolidly  refusing  to  show  any  discrimination,  and  keeping 
the  door  closed  in  the  face  of  an  illustrious  personage. 

By  declining  to  believe  that  an  illustrious  personase  is  him- 
self, and  observing,  "Oh,  yes,  I  daresay.  We  have  heard  that 
before  I  "  or  by  usmg  words  or  gestures  to  the  same  effect. 

By  allowing  a  crowd  to  meet  another  crowd  without  keeping 
either  to  the  ri^ht  or  left. 

By  being  everywhere  when  not  needed,  and  nowhere  when 
eervicee  are  rpquired. 

By  failing  to  keep  a  crush  from  entering  a  room^  and  having 
to  Fall  back  upon  the  assistance  of  an  smateur  special. 

By  allowing  a  procession  requiring  particular  attention  to  be 
mobbed  by  a  host  of  enthusiastic  but  inconsiderate  admirers. 

By  general  apathy  to  the  necessity  of  organising  a  crowd 
numbering  thousands  of  well-dressed  people. 

By  doing  nothing  to  increase  the  prestige  of  that  traditionally 
most  worthy  body  of  men,  the  Police  Force  of  the  Metropolis. 


I  PE0P03  OF  THE  TWELFTH. 
Dkar  Old  Ohappix. — Can*t  get  any  grouse  shooting  this 

Yours  truly, 


year,  so  no  moor  at  present  from 
LovfoUr  Lodg$ 


Hjl&bt  IIa&dvp. 


At  the  Opera. 

Clauital  La4y  (to  Flippani  Habituf),  How  do  you  like  the 
WAOincB  operas  ? 

Flippant  Habittu.  Um— rather  dull.  Think  they'd  be  all  the 
better  for  a  little  of  Dan  Leko  in  'era. 


II 


I 


Dolly,   "I  WONDER,   GEAKDPArA,   HOW    TOIT  CAMK    TO    HAV«  SUCH 
LONO  EyKBROWS?" 

(frandpapa.  *' Don't  know,  Dollt,     S'pose  I  was  Born  so." 
DoUy,  '*0h,   Gbandpapa  1    How   you   must  havi  rfiioHTKNBD 

YOUR   MaVMA  !  " 


OLD  AGE  PENSIONS. 

Eibmnt  omn««.  But  "  the  resources  of  dvilisation  ire  not 
exhausted."  By  no  means.  "With  every  post  Mr.  Punch  is 
inundated  with  suggestionB,  and  while  he  finds  it  impossible  to 
print  them  all,  he  commends  the  following  to  the  Cabmet  to  be 
carefully  atudiod  before  the  next  General  Election. 

**H.  R.  H."  writes,  **It  ispreposterous  to  talk  of  providing 
pensions  for  the  aged  poor.  The  poor  are  the  only  well-to-do 
people  in  the  country.  They  have  no  expenses — what  do  they 
want  with  pensions  ?  The  really  distressea  class  are  the  Boyiu 
Dukes,  whoso  treatment  is  a  national  scandal.  Why,  Sir,  some 
of  us  have  to  keep  up  a  position  on  £10, (KK)  a  yetxandtvenlfM  /" 

*'  Geub  Strxet  "  considere  the  whole  scheme  •'  chimerical  and 
oriminal.  It  pauperises  the  poor,  ruins  thrift,  and  undermines 
self-dependence.  Genius  alons  can  accept  such  a  provision 
without  being  morally  degraded.  Then  again,  the  amount  pro- 
posed is  absurdly  inadequate.  Five  shillings  a  week  would  be 
of  no  u>^  to  me  :  it  must  be  guineas  at  the  very  lowest.** 

"  Doss£B,"  who  dates  from  Ttmt  Inbankmint,  wanta  to  know 
"  why  e  ahould  giv  6  bob  a  weak  ter  chaps  wot  works  coppers 
an  other  innimys  of  sersyerty  wen  he  aint  got  a  tanner  isself  for 
ter  get  a  tuppiny  rope.'* 

dn  one  particular  Mr.  PuncK$  correspondents  are  all  agreed — 
the  utter  absurdity  of  every  scheme  except  their  own.  On  other 
points,  quoi  homintM,  tot  aenietitim ;  and  before  the  Cabinet  can 
satinfy  every  one  they  will  have  to  discover  how  to  give  a  pension 
to  each  without  giving  one  to  all. 


From  Oub  Owk  liiKXSPOifaiBLB  Ov%  {apparmtly  readiitg 
Isaac  WdUon  in  rfiiremetit), — Q.  What  Fish  is  most  appreciated 
in  female  piscine  society  ?    A.  The  gent- eel,  of  course  1 

Note  hy  Our  Galucrt  Argus. — Bills  not  often  met  by  the  | 
Parliamentary  drawers  :  Private  ones. 
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Shs.  "Wkll,  bow  mo  vour  bdarzs  tn  tri  DanaH  Gold  Mine  ittrn  oitt   " 

He,    "On,   1— ER— I'VE  LOST  AIJ.   INTERKT   IN  TBEH/' 


OPERATIC  NOTES, 
Ero  e  Ijcandrit,  the  new  opera  bj  Sioior 
Manunklu,  whh  well  received  an  Mon- 
day, when  it  made  itu  first  apin^tirHnce  in 
London.  It  ie  neither  greot  nor  original, 
hut  it  is  distinctly  pteoaing ;  in  fact^  it 
is  Mancinklm  under  gentle  influence  of 
Wagnku  and  MAflTAONi.  Oocaaionally  it 
oeemed  a.s  if,  bad  he  only  dare<l  to  violat-e 
tbo  ranons  of  the  modern  school,  ho  would 
havp  liked  to  indulge  him*elf  by  writing  a 
"  tunoy-/un<' .'"  Apparently,  when  he>  had 
nothing  ostlra  oriKinal  to  say,  he  tinkled 
the  SnuJH  loudly.  In  th©  la«t  act,  the 
orchest  ration  in  combination  with  n 
thunderstomi  wns  n  trifle  overpowwing. 
MfidAino  Kmha  Kambh  Bung  wdl,  though 
&  little  t^>o  bw^katlaisical  for  an  emotional 
heroine.  Her  tSheH  song,  a  kind  of  Wag- 
nerian edition  of  "  JVhat  are  thr  IVilti 
Jfavfs  saying"  wn»  f^reatly  applauded. 
M.  Sai-kza,  il  most  heroic  J^ander,  seemed 
a  bit  tired,  bnt  he  has  had  a  good  timB  of 
it  thin  seiiKon  as  a  tenor  of  all  work,  and 
lf>t<*  of  playing*  As  a  Professor  of  Nata- 
tion, his  costum©  was  strictly  irreproach" 


able.  Eridenbly  th«  Greeks  of  old  bathed 
in  full  eotitume.  M.  Plan^on  aang  and 
acted  in  his  usually  suave  high-priestly 
manner.  The  mounting  was*  excellent, 
and  everything  went  withont  a  hitch.  Ihc 
classical  oUorus  sjing  wliU  together,  their 
appearance,  especially  the  feminine  por- 
tion, beiag  distinctly  and  quaintly  nntique, 
whilst  the  men  were  moro  prehistoric  thsn 
heroic. 

'f/iur5rfay.— The  following  letter,  which 
baa  renched  85,  Fleet  Street,  speaks  for 
itaelf ;  — 

Jtf?y,  1898- 

Goon  Marteh  Pvncr, — Or  you  might  he 
"bad"  for  aught  I  cjire^  »ave  that  I  wish 
to  conciliate  you^  and  get  your  consent  to 
the  publication  of  thin  letter.  I  have  » 
oomplnint,  good  MoaUt  PuncA,  a  com- 
plaint! 

On  Thursday,  Henry  the  EiohfKt  pom- 
pofled  by  Oaniillo  Saint-Saens,  and  written 
by  the  Messm.  Detroyat  and  WUvestre, 
wa.^  pinyod  for  the  first  time  in  England 
in  Covont  Garden.  Naturally  I  waa  there 
to  see. 

The  curtain  ro«e,  and  we  were  in  a  h&U 


of  Hie  Majcsty*8  Palace  in  London.  I 
could  not  determine  where.  It  might 
have  been  <and  probably  wast  tiiat  splendid 
Hkructure  oppofiite  Chancery  liane  where 
Hbnbt,  had  ne  lived  in  these  days,  might 
have  got  his  hair  cut.  Out  of  the  wimvyw 
was  a  capit-a]  presentment  of  Fleet  Street 
in  the  olden  time.  The  courtiers  discast 
with  Dnn  Gnmei,  the  Spanish  ambaasador, 
the  gossip  of  the  moment.  The  king  i«  in 
love  with  Anne  Boleyn.  He  is  getting  a 
divorce,  and  Bxtckingham  is  to  be  exe- 
cuted. Then  the  king  appears  with  On- 
ihrrine.  They  are  followed  by  Anne 
{smiling),  and  the  chortM declare — to  quote 
from  the  Argimnent — "  that  France  and 
Kngland  are  now  one,  seeing  that  the  new 
maid  of  honour  ha»  come  direct  from  the 
Court  of  Chart.fji  the  Twelfth."  Henry 
frcates  Anne  Marchioness  of  Pembroke. 
Then  Buckingham  is  heard  without  going 
to  hta  execution  to  the  sound  of  military 
music,  Buggostive  of  rather  a  sad  Lord 
Mayor's  8how,  and  the  curtain  descends 
—again  I  quote  from  the  Argument — **n» 
Dnn  Gomez  realiaes  that  he  lovo^  Anne 
in  vain,  while  the  others  Hing  a  solemn 
rhorufl  on  the  subject  of  Burkinoham*g 
dnom."  But  there  was  a  gap.  Borne  one 
wan  not   ther*»  1 

In  thp  second  act  we  are  in  Richmond 
Park,  with  Ilrttry  and  Annc^  to  put  it 
colloquially,  *'  carrying  on."  Tii^  Papal 
legato  arrives  to  decide  againeit-  the  king, 
when  the  monarch  postpones  further  busi- 
ness to  join  in  a  popular  frtr.  The  valfie 
of  the  originaf,  which  included  a  present- 
ment of  the  gathering  of  the  Scottish 
clans,  was  not  given.  Tt  was  indeed  re- 
grettable. Then  there  was  another  omi»- 
sinn.  There  was  a  gap.  Some  one  was 
not  there  t 

Tlie  third  act  pansefl  in  Westminster 
Hall,  where  Cafherine  is  tried.  I  quote 
from  tbe  Argument.  "  The  Pap-il  lee«t^ 
enters,  and  ahowing  the  Papal  Bnll,  an- 
nounces that  the  Pope  declares  the  mar- 
riage with  Cnfhfrine  lawful  and  valid. 
IIfr}ry  then  appeala  to  the  people,  and 
asks  if  they  will  accept  a  foreign  mandate. 
(In  receiving  a  frantic  negative,  he  consti- 
tutu's  him«*lf  head  of  the  Oiurch  of  Kng- 
land, and  announces  that  he  will  take  to 
wife  Annr  Boleyn,  Marchioness  of  Pern- 
broke.  The  legate  excommimirAtes  fffnry^ 
who  always  ha«  a  ready  retort,  and  the 
scene  closea  amid  general  enthiisiafvn  and 
rejoicing."  But  there  waa  an  omwaion. 
There  was  a  gap.  Some  one  wa«  not 
there! 

The  opera — which  I  venture  to  declare 
ifl  in  plot,  music,  and  execution,  ndmirable 
— 13  brought  to  a  close  at  Kimbnlton, 
where  Anne  and  Hrnry  meet  in  the  dej»th- 
inhamher  of  Cnfhtrint'.  But  ev^n  I  ben 
there  wji-s  an  omission.  Tliere  was  on<*e 
more  a  gap.  Home  one  OKain  waa  not 
there! 

And  now,  pood  Tifnsfer  I*unrR,  tell  me 
the  name  of  the  absentee.  You  cannot! 
Then  I  will  supply  the  information.  /  wa* 
not  there.  7  had  l)een  cut  out.  i  bad 
been  omitted.  My  king  wns  there,  bnt 
not  7 — J — 7.  Farewell,  a  long  farewell  to 
all  my  greatnesa. 

Yours  in  (operatic)  tears, 

Thi  Shade  or  WoutT. 

Elysium,  

KiRSUTR  ApoRvanefT  orbatlt  AFtwcrwD 
BT  Malb  TErroTALKRB. — The  gingor  baanl. 


UhTBHiBABUi   Bric-a-brac. — Family  jar*. 
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"ADVANCE,  AUSTRALIA!" 


Australia.  **N0T  TO  PAT,  POSTMAN,     IT  MAY  SUIT  THK  OTHERS,  BUT  YOU  DON'T  LAND  HERB 

FOR  A  PENNY!" 
["  AtutralU  will  neither  tend  nor  raoeire  p«niiy  Uttan.**— i)ai^  J'laper.] 


Old  £a^.    "Throw  that  nastt  Cioarrttb  awat,  ht  oood  Bot.    It  uaku  mb  qvitx  III  to  iis  Tou  Smoking  I* 

Boy.     "It  *vd  uakr  you  withh  tr  yrk  KuoKRn  it  yekself.  Mum  !  " 


KISMET. 

Bt  good  (or  else  bj  eril)  chance 

I   used   to  see  her  everywhere — 
When  I   irent  out  to  cni&h  or  dance, 

Twaa  ten  to  one  that  she  'd  be  there. 
What   daintr  pictures   I  might  draw, 

If  I  hod  akill  to  paint  or  write, 
And  make  you  see  her,  as  I  aaw — 

The  pretty  girl  I  knew  by  sight  I 

Yet,  on  mature  re6ection,  I 

Will  leave  her  portrait   unessayed — 
If  you  would  know  the  reason  why, 

It  might  be  lifelike,  I'm  afraid  1 
Sn  whether  8ho  wns  fair  or  dark, 

Or  fihort  or  tail,  are  matters  alight — 
She  was,  I  but  again  remark, 

A  pretty  girl  1  knew  by  sight. 

Witli  nnobtruKive  intereet 

I  watched  her  moTe  through  FaafaionV 
maae, 
I  Raw  her  fair  and  sweet,  posBeoscd 

Of  none  but  "  frreat  and  gradoua  ways." 
To  study  her  I  simply  sought 

Alike  "  by  sun  and  candle-Hght/' 
To  me  ahe  still  continued  nou^t— 

A  girl  I  only  knew  by  sight. 

And  "strange™  yet,"  aa  Houghton  rings. 

We  two  for  many  months  remained — 
Tis  one  of  those  peculiar  things 

Which  never  can   be  {)uite  explained. 
I  hold  that  Kismet  shapes  our  ends, 

I  said,  "  Whatever  ia,  is  right : 
We  are  not  destined  to  be  friends" — 

Twaa  much  to  know  her  e'en  by  sight. 

At  IsM,  no  matter  how,  at  last 
Fate  with  her  kindly  cruel  net 


Caught  oa  together  in  one  oast, 

And  so  at  last,  at  laab  we  mett 
We  talked  the  afternoon  away, 

How    Kwift    those    hours    winged    their 
flight  I 
She  waa  my  friend  for  half  a  day — 

The  girl  I  'd  known  for  montiia  by  eight. 
Since  then  she  '■  vanished  from  my  ken, 

And  I  have  haunted  every  place 
Affected  by  my  fellow-men, 

Where  I  might  hope  to  see  her  face. 
I  Ve  sought  her  everywhere  in  vain, 

A  very  "phantom  of  delight," 
A  phantom  that  appears  ngain 

To  memory  only,  not  to  eight. 

To  meet  her  howsoever  I  pray, 

It  is  not  likely  now,  I  know. 
Because  th&t  memorable  day 

Waa  ages — quite  a  week — agol 
The  Season  wanes,  the  folk  depart, 

And  Fate  decrees,  in  my  deapit-e. 
That  I  should  know  ber  now  "  by  heart," 

Instead  of  knowing  her  "  by  sight "  I 


Curious  Efibct  of  the  War. 

Articlh)  of  pommeroe  which  have  be- 
come much  dearer: — Bread  (in  «l*'^^  ^ 
the  downfall  of  Mr.  Lbitbr)  ;  Tobacco 
1  notwithstanding  the  remission  of  duty); 
Claret  and  Brandy  (though  supposed  to 
hail  from  France)  ;  Ropes  (oetensibly  bjr 
nHnaon  of  the  investment  of  Manila)  ;  Oil 
(apparently  osed  as  fuel  by  bot-h  the  Ame- 
rican and  Spanish  navies)  ;  Potatoes  (pos- 
sibly need  as  misatleN) .  To  which  may 
be  added  Paper  (which  has  been  n.'ied  in 
unprecedented  amount) ;  and  gooae-quiils 
(ditto). 


AT  THE  BAR. 
{Vide  "Daily  ChnmicU.") 

Frb  the  spuTow  starts  to  twitter. 
Ere  the  milkman  yokes  his  van. 

We  are  up  and  drawing  "  Bitter  " 
For  the  British  working-man ; 

When  the  ever-watchful  peeler*! 
BuU's-eye  flakes  like  a  star, 

We  are  serving  midnight  reelen 
At  the  bar. 

Never  resting,  never  sleeping 
Till  the  night  is  on  the  wane, 

And  before  the  dawn  is  peeping. 
On  our  weary  feet  again ; 

And  however  late  or  early, 
Or  however  tired  we  are, 

It  'a  dianiasal  to  look  euriy 
At  t^e  bar. 

So  with  lips  too  often  laughing 
Over  sad  and  weeping  hearts, 

*Mid  the  vulgar  wit  and  chaffing 
Do  we  pbiy  our  hated  parts. 

And  we  (uten  think  'twere  fitter 
To  be  buried — fitter  far 

For  our  life  is  one  long  "  Bitter  *' 
At  the  bar. 


I 


At  the  School   Treat. 

Lofiy  Heip^  (to  Small  Boy).  Will  you 
have  some  more  bread-and-butter  P 

Small  Boy.  No  fear,  when  there's  kike 
about. 

La<fy  Helper  {trying  to  fcr  kind).  Cake, 
certainly!    Will  you  have  plum  or  eaedP 

Small  Boy.  Plum,  in  course.  I)*ye  tike 
me  for  a  canary  ? 
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A    STUDY    IN    NATURAL    HISTORY. 


Thr  BrtARnivn-Rrifont  "CRnronii.B.**    FitRQrRNTi.Y  mrt  in  tuil  ScRrttns.     Vekv  rnRMiPAnLB  is  AprE\RANXK,  and  btrikks  nuiium 

Tf»  THE  nm  i»KHr  IIkakt — trat  ttr  vnvsa  T-foniivas,  for  inktance. 


PEPYS. 

Comes  to  mp  a  letter,  r*>P7  of  which  did 
appear,  it  seemeth,  in  Funrh  last  week. 
Well  pleased  to  know  that  my  deiirenclnnt, 
HAwrKi,  Pkpth  (Vm-kerfm-,  rJid  row  right 
well  for  a  Plate  piven  hy  the  Ladi<^R.  In 
goorl  Rooth«  Am  highly  piefl>«prl  t<i  find  ihe 
LadieA  favour  him  thus  parly  :  which  iiiind^ 

me  of  mine  own- But  will  defer  what 

I  would  have  «aid,  aw  my  wife,  poor 
wreU'h,  nppronrho^h,  and  hath  Bmnll  sym- 
natiiy  with  what  Mie  is  pleaMHl  to  mil  the 
loihles  of  man.  I  note  that,  altJioiii^h 
t-h(*rp  he  a  famoun  t^>me  entitled,  7w'f/m 
frttm  —well,  the  Shades,  yt't  it  is  right 
seldom  that  a  letter  is  dpln^rrr^  here»  we 
not  having  an  Asbestos  Postman. 

S.  P. 

To  "Onk  who  Rowb." 


GOOPBYE  TO  THE  SEASON! 

QooD'BTR  to  the  S«aM)nl    AIu  that  it 'a 
orer! — 
I    borrow    the    Mntiment   boldly  from 
Pried — 

Ala*  for  the  days  I  Ve  be«n  liTing  in  dorer, 

A1b«  for  the  reckoning  now  to  he  paid  f 
I  rail  At  the  Fates,  at  the  l&w,  at  the 
weflther — 

The  Stm  of  the  SeoAon  has  left,  going 
down, 


Kor  you  moor  and  mountain,  blue  beaTeiw 
and  beftther. 
For  me  work  and  worry,  the  Temple  and 
Town. 

Good-bye  to  the  Seaeont — ite  dinners  and 
dance*. 
It«  jaunt  a  dnrwn  to  Hurlingham,  matobee 
at  hord*a, 
Good-bye  to  the  Park,  and  the  Piny,  and 
t  he  rhanoee 
Of  infinite  plenfitire  the  ReafWin  afTordfl. 
To-day  I  am  thinking  of  what  m»wt  <M>nio 
lift  or, 
Half   dreaming,  half  stifled  in   hot   wig 
and  gown  - 
For  yon  in  the  Highlands  gay  friends  and 
light  Uiigliter, 
For  me  the  Old  Bailey  and  heartache  in 
Town. 
Good-bye  to  the  Seaeonl— it«  follies  and 
craees, 
Tt«  fajhions  and  politics,  Musio  and  Art. 
Good-bye  to  the  tale  of  its  blame  and  ita 
praiaes, 
Gooo-bye  to  my  friends,  and  good-bye— 
to  m^  heart  I 
The  daya  will  drag  slowly  which  yoa  11  be 
awa^  for. 
Meanwhde    may   all   happinesa   each   of 
them  crown  I 
To  you  Heaven  grant  all  tiie  blessings  you 
pray  for, 
To  nie — ju4t  our  next  merry  meeting  in 
I  Town! 


BEAtTTIFlTL  BUSINESS  FOU  BISUET. 

{A  Commttniettii^H/mrH.  Si;/h  i^uart^rt,) 

Mr.  Pusch,  Slit, — You  reprenent  tiM 
British  nation,  and  conitecpienMy  1  addrMS 
you.  Mr.  Puntht  Sir,  the  vohinleeri  arv 
now  at  Hisier.  And  in  the»p  trouhloiM 
tim»»s,  they  niu^^t  lenm  to  do  their  tluty. 

Mr.  /'unrft,  Sir,  what  is  their  duty?  I 
will  tetl  yon — to  atruKtom  them»etve«  to 
Uie  privations  of  a  camimi^n.  .Vr.  Pun/k, 
Sir,  what  ia  the  use  or  gortd  firing  if  thp 
nmrkfjman  lives  in  luxury?  Mr.  /*uwA, 
Sir,  no  good  at  all.  So.  Mr.  Pu-nrh.  Sir, 
I  woutd  abolish  all  comfort.  J>et  every* 
hn<iy  sleep  in  the  open — no  pleoAant  catnp 
furniture  and  the  ro«t  of  it. 

.1/r.  7'unf/i,  Sir,  I  would  make  thf 
mnrk.smen  provide  their  own  couimiv«ariat. 
Stop  all  food  going  beyond  the  line<,  <?u1 
off  the  excellent  provisions  always  Mipplie^t 
by  the  caterers.  Sorry  for  those  gentle- 
men,  but  war  i»  war. 

Then  there  is  another  item.  Mr.  Punch, 
Sir,  (here  should  be  night  nttiicka,  and  if 
it  come?  to  that,  day  attack?,  too.  Mr. 
Punchy  Sir,  the  work  down  Woking  way 
is  not  sufficipntly  realistic.  Pnt-nuntinj; 
is  all  very  well  in  it^  way,  but  pot-fauntinE 
would  have  to  be  diaoonttnueo  in  caaa  of 
an   invasion. 

So  thus  I  leave  it,  but  yon  shonld  »w 
that  my  RUggestinnA  are  carried  out. 

(Signed)     Mars,  Major. 
Military  Prparfmcnt,  Olympia, 


I 


JuLT  23,  1S98.] 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

SXTILACTKO    rbOM    TBI    DiAKY     OF    TOBV,    U.F. 

House  vf  i^ommon-Mf  Monday,  July  11. 
— "  So  70U  ax«  oocupewing  Toumy  Bowles's 
pie,"  Baid  Sark  to  iMr.  Gedgb,  tinding  h»m 
once  loore  «ri^onoed  in  the  coveted  corner 
•eat  above  tht^  Gangway. 

Mr.  GcuoK  beut  a  hearchiog  ^nco  upon 
him.  \Muit  might  this  subpicioua  com- 
minuting  of  isyUablea  port«ndI'  It  waa 
only  seven  o'clock;  but  some  meUj  ta»- 
pecialJy  in  tiie  City,  dine  early.  Hark 
thought  he  had  better  explain.  An  old 
utory  ;  evtrybody  knows  it,  every  one  but 
Mr.  Urdgb  :  the  college  Don  who  delights 
a  wida  circle  of  friends  by  ooca*iionally 
mixing  up  his  syllables;  gotM  to  church  a 
little  lat«;  finds  a  stranger  in  hia  pew. 
"  Beg  your  pardon,"  he  tamultuously  says, 
'*  but  you  're  occupewing  my  pie." 

Mr.  Gkdoi  doesn't  laugh.    "  I  don't  like 

C*tes  made  about  a  pew,"  he  said.  "  You  '11 
speaking  lightly  of  the  pulpit  next." 

This  by  the  way.  Having  awnired  the 
roign  of  vantage,  whatever  we  may  call  it, 
Mr.  Gkdob  rises  thenoe  and  wunta  to  know 
to  which  of  Her  Majesty's  Ministers  seated 
below  him  he  should  address  a  queetion 
about  the  Lord  Chancellor's  disposal  of  his 
patronage.  Which  shall  it  beP  Don't  all 
■peak  at  once,  lliey  didn't.  Only  Pbincb 
AKTHua,  in  bis  most  chilling  manner,  ob- 
served, **  If  questions  of  this  kind  are  to 
be  asked  at  all " — that  is,  if  any  one  ia  so 
depraved,  so  lost  to  all  sen>te  of  decency, 
so  sacrilegious  (Prince  Arthur  didn't  say 
all  thia.  but  his  look  bent  upon  Mr.  Gkdob 
conveye<l  every  syllable  of  it) — "they 
shoutd  be  a^ked  of  mo." 

Mr.  Gkogb  began  to  wish  be*d  stayed  at 
home;  dug  his  knuckles  in  his  eyes,  and 
whimpered  that  he  hml  asked  Pbincb 
Abtuur;  that  Princb  Arthuk  had  told 
him  to  ask  the  Home  Secretaxy ;  that  he 
hiid  gone  to  the  Home  Secretary,  who  told 
him  to  go  and  call  on  the  Chancellor  ol 
the  Exchequer;  tJiat  he  (Mr.  Gkdob)  bad 
explained  he  would  rather  not. 

Prince  AaTHim  made  no  response.  House 
rather  disuppointetl.  Would  rather  like  to 
discover  which  of  Her  Majesty's  Ministers 


An  Ooeupewvr  of  other  People's  Piss  1 
Kr.  Bydaejr  Qnife. 


;f,']|J||.,fl!l, 


I 


I 
I 


*'8ANCTUABY!:  " 

Sir  Johu  Q-nt  in  the  Houm  or  LonU,  July  12. 

could  tell  Mr.  Gxdok  all  about  the  Lord  '  Sclioots  in  Urge  towns  is  superior  to  th*t 

Chancellor's  exercUe  of  his  patronage.  supplied   in    Voluntary    Schools?     Couhtt 

Business  done, — Cap'en  Tomjiy  Bowles's  '  Gvy  explained  that  it  waa  entirely  an  ex- 


seat  en-Gedged, 

Tuesday.  —  "  '  Thank  Heaven  for  the 
House  of  Lords!'  is  a  phrase  with  which 
reiteration  has  made  U-s  familiar.  For  the 
moment  I  limit  my  gratitude  to  the  exist* 
eoce  of  the  rails  that  mark  off  the  space 
before  the  steps  of  the  Throne." 

It  was  John  o'  Gorst  who  spoke.     He 


prassion  of  private  opinion.  There  were 
two  personages,  (a)  the  Vice-President  of 
the  Council,  (b)  Joh.v  o'  Gorbt.  If  the 
statement  alluded  to  had  been  fuade  by  (a) 
it  would  have  been  serious.  Being  made 
by  (&),  it  was — as  3/r.  Toots  said  when  he 
sat  down  on  Miss  Florence  Dombey's  Sun- 
day   bonnet  incautiously    deposited  on   a 


was  sitting  on  the  steps  of  the  Throne  nurs*  chair ^-of  no  constvuionoe. 
ing  his  kne«s,  with  one  eye  warily  bent  on  i  This  brought  Lo>a>oxDERBT  to  the  front, 
that  muscular  Christian  the  Archbisibop  of  1  If  there's  one  tiling  the  noble  Marquis 
Cantebburt,  both  ears  open  to  Lofa>ON- ;  can't  abear  it's  lack  of  party  discipline. 
derrt.  As  soon  as  House  met,  the  Primate  A  Peer,  even  a  Commoner,  may,  in  the 
aaked  Cottntt  Gtty  on  what  authority*  privacy  of  hia  home,  think  what  ha  lik«e 
or  on  what  evidence,  the  Vioe-P resident  about,  say,  the  policy  or  the  leadersbip  of 
hftd  stated  that  religious  teaching  in  Board   the  Premier.     To  discuss  it,  much  leas  to 
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oenaure  it  in  public,  is  flat  burglury.  To 
LoNi*ONDKRBY*s  weli-orclered  miuii  the 
spectacle  of  what  in  bi.s  baste  b^  called 
**an  Under-Secretary"  bluntly  telling  the 
truth  without  iirst  obtaining  hia  chief's  per- 
miasion,  was  ao  ahockiiig  that  he  coutd 
hardly  find  worda  to  express  bis  burning 
indignation.  It  was  during;  th«  deUvery 
of  this  Bpeedi  that  John  o*  Oorat,  safe  in 
aanctuary,  thanked  Heaven  for  the  raU- 
IngB  outside  the  iitepa  of  the  Tbrone. 

Business  done — The  Bishops  asked  that 
John  o'  Qorst's  head  might  he  brought  in 
on  a  charger.  Duke  of  DEVONfiBiHB  said 
he  would  see  about  it. 

Frida)/. — Kive  o'clock  and  a  fine  morn- 
ing— that  13,  for  July.  Spent  a  dreary 
night  wrestling  with  Irish  Local  Govern- 
ment  Bill. 

'*  Not  perbaps  the  best  way  of  doing 
your  work,"  aays  the  milkman  whom  1, 
homeward  bent,  partly  accompanied  on 
hi-H  round. 

Don't  know  that  opportunities  oc- 
curring on  the  milkman*8  round  make  him 
the  best  judge  of  what  we  do  in  Parlia- 
ment. But,  really,  when  I  oonie  to  think 
of  it,  not  aure  there  isn't  wirnething  in  ray 
ca&ual  friend's  remark.  Here  we've  been 
all  week  worrying  round  tins  Bill,  taking 
it  up  before  four  in  the  afternoon,  setting 
it  down  on  stroke  of  midnight.  Not  quite 
80  much  time  on  Wednes^Uy  :  aay,  average 
seven  hours  close  work  a  day  ;  and  mind 
you,  the  report  stage  of  n  Bill  is  the  final 
winnowing  out.  Bfen  at  it  for  days,  even 
weeks,  on  first  reading,  second  reading, 
and  Committee  stages. 

Do  you  mean  to  say,  facing  this  smiling, 
childlike  mom,  trying  to  keep  step  with 
this  hard-headed  luilkiiuin,  that  if  we  bad 
onJy  the  businean  of  the  Bill  at  heart,  ne 
couldn't  have  comfortably,  much  more 
effectively,  have  concluded  our  work  at 
the  cu«)tomary  midnight  hour? 

"  Instead  d  which,'*  as  the  judge  acutely 
remarked,  some  three  or  four  score  of  us 
have  been  sitting  up  through  a  sultry  night, 
trying  to  keep  ourselves  uwake  as  we  dis- 
cussed delicate  points  in  the  Bill.  It  had 
to  be  finished  at  this  sitting,  lest  a  worse 
thing  befel.  Princb  Artkur,  who  is  not 
nearly  ao  simple  as  he  looks,  dropped  hint 
that  if  we  didn't  achieve  report  stage  tliere 
must  be  a  Satuniay  sitting.  We  pre- 
tended not  to  hear;  but  the  words  stuck, 
and  so  did  wo — at  our  toak  till  it  was 
finished. 
What  the  milkman  says  is,   ol  course, 


A  Study  of  Admirm]  Field'i  Bow  to  the  Speaker. 

not  evidenoe  (see  Coke  on  Litileton).  But 
as  we  part  and  go  our  several  ways,  I  have 
an  uneasy  feeling  that  there  's  something 
in  it, 

Butin£Si  done. — Irish  Local  Government 
Bill  passed  Report  Stage. 


ENGUSH    DICTIONARY    fLLUSTRATED.    I. 


**CJo  INCIDENCE*" 


Tux   FAl.LI>fO  OR  1CE£TIN«;  OF  TV;o   OR   MOKK   LlSt»  OR    BoiUKS  AT 

THE  SAME  Point. 


DAEBT  JONES   LOOKS  FOEWAED 

TO  LIVERPOOL. 

HoNOURRD  Sir, — In  this  sultry  weather 
I  have  only  time  and  inclination  to  send 
you    the   foU owing     prophecy    anent     the 
Liverpool  Cup  :  — 
I  eaanot  beliert  In  the  A»»^»  Ilfod, 

The  Orpfinn  Child  bu  no  hope  from  me ; 
The  ScarUt  Robe  I  'd  prefer  initesd, 

To  thf  Ac  that  never  can  Member  be, 
fir&ve  Knifiht  of  the  Mac  rauit  nm  up  well. 

And  Aliva^i  Reinember^i^  not  one  to  orauk  ; 
Bat  the  Coai  Consumed  may  a  itory  tell. 
When  the  Ducal  0  You  Had  I  ahould  back! 

A  simple  lay.  May  it  produce  the  Ever 
Desired  Oof-bird^a  eggs  ao  constantly  found 
in  the  nest  by 

Your  Dissolving  Dependent, 

Dahut  Jonis. 


A  High  CEtmcH  Party. — A  steeple-jack. 

DiRT-CBrEAP. — Street   ices. 


GAMARA  OBSCURA. 
Mcir  marvelled  whither  he  was  gone ; 

Smalt  wonder,  for  I  swear 
That  all  the  time  the  vali&nt  Doa 

Was  neither  here  nor  there. 


**  Mamalian  **  Lan^ua^e. 

DsAR  Mft.  Punch, — I  read  in  the  papers 
tJiat  an  "Arabian  Baboon,"  which  dis- 
tinctly ejacuUitee  "mama/'  has  lately  ar- 
rived at  the  Zoological  Gardens.  This  fact 
conclusively  proves  to  tne  that  the 
with  which  children  so  fondly  address 
mothers  ia  of  Simian  origin,  and  diiti 

f  roves  the  Darwinian  theory.  Simil.  ,  . 
can  only  imagine  that  all  Guine«  Kowli 
with  their  cries  of  '*Com«  back,  coom 
back/'  must  be  the  direct  de«oeDdaata  of 
primeval  race-startere. 

Yours  obediently, 
Harrt  HonaiOi 
Maifodon  Monor^  Chalk  Farm. 
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TOmCY'S  SUNDAY  AFTEEHOOH  AS  If  WILL  BE. 

["  It  hu  beei3  deorerd  In  leverul  Line  bftttalioni  that  In  future  no  Midler 
will  be  Allowed  to  walk  anQ-in-arm  in  the  itreet  with  a  femule." — JJaitf 

J"J>T.l. 


OUB  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Mr.  J.  W.  AaRowsinxHi  of  Bristol,  has  had  a  happy  thought 
More  than  a  dozen  yearfl  ago,  when,  as  the  preface  to  The 
Chamberlain  Birthday  BiKtk  put«  it,  Mr.  Chambeklaix  was  the 
rising  hope  of  Grtem,  unbending  Eadicaliam,  there  was  published 
under  authority  a  volume  of  ms  public  speeches.  It  has  long 
been  out  of  print,  and,  tradition  says,  the  sole  copy  with  which 
the  House  of  Commons  library  wad  endowed  has  been  literally 
thumbed  to  pieces  by  Members  in  quest  of  pleasant  reminders 
for  "  Jok/*  that  he  did  not  always  see  matters  from  the  point  of 
▼lew  of  a  Cabinet  Council  where  he  sits  in  company  with  Lord 
Sausbubt  and  Lord  IlALSBrHY.  Tht  Chamberht'n  Birthday 
Book  supplies  the  gap  in  pleasing  ingenious  fashion.  Mr. 
ChjUCBK&lain's  poiiitoil  utterances  on  political  questions  and 
situations  uttered  iu  uiirogeuerate  days,  are  remorselessly  ool- 
Uted.  AppositenesB  is  given  by  the  signature  of  the  public  man 
closely  concerned  facing  ooch  entry  under  proper  date,  after  the 
manner  of  the  ordinary  birthday  book.  For  example,  Mr. 
Chajcberlain  was  bom  on  July  8,  1836.  His  name  is  duly 
entered,  wliilst  on  the  page  opposite  there  appears  the  fol- 
lowing quotation  from  a  speech  delivered  by  him  at  Rridport  on 
October  1,1885: — "That  I  should  purchase  place  and  office 
by  the  abandonment  of  the  opinions  I  have  expressed,  that 
I  should  put  my   principles  iu   my  pocket*  and  that  I  should 

VOL.    tXT, 


consent  to  an  unworthy  silence  on  those  matters  to  which  I  have 
professed  to  attach  so  great  an  importance,  would  be  a  degrada- 
tion which  no  honourable  man  could  regard  with  oomplacencj  or 
»ati»faction.''  There  are  plums  like  this  on  every  page  of  a  httle 
book  that  will  give  more  ihan  a  ahilling*s-worth  of  pleasure  in 
family  circles. 

Oh,  what  a  noble  book  I  T?te  Kncyclopadia  of  Practical 
Cookfry  (L.  UpcoTT  GiLL).  edited  by  Thkodobe  Francis 
Oarrett  (bless  himl),  being  **A  Complete  Dictionary  of  all 
Pt^rtaining  to  the  Art  of  Cookery  "—the  noble  Art.  the  greatest 
of  all  the  Arts  I—*'  and  Table  Service."  This  is  indeed  tidings  of 
the  greatest  comfort  and  joy,  eent  down  from  the  Garrett  above 
to  tho  Kitchen  beneath.  Titeodork  Francis  has  been  asKisted  in 
hia  noble  and  monumental  work  by  WiixiAM  A.  Rawson,  Cook 
and  Confectioner^  who  has  helped  to  dish  up  many  a  Lord  Mayor's 
feast — at  least,  so  opines  the  Baron.  This  excellent  book,  this 
genuine  Cook's  Guide,  containing  many  a  tour  de  force,  is  in  two 
volumes,  each  as  big  as  the  conventional  "  Family  Bible."  Tho 
magnum  opU4  **  teems.*'  if  the  Baron  may  be  permitted  the  ex- 
pression, copyrighted  by  one  of  his  estimable  ooUeaguea,  with 
illustrated  information.  And.  indeed,  where,  in  a  civilified  state 
and  age,  is  tho  use  of  even  tho  very  best  cooking,  unless  you 
have  "  plates  '*  ?  These  plates  are  provided  bj  Harold  Fxtbnibb 
C^FuRNiss" — name  Kug^estiDg  a  combination  of  kitchen  fires 
and  grills),  by  Oeoroe  Cruikselank  ^uame  recalling  Harrison 
AiNSWORTU'a  Historical  Romances,  illustrated,  which  told  of 
Gog,  Magog,  and  their  Gargantuan  feasts),  W.  MuNX  Andrew 
(a  ^^>od  MUNN  this),  and  others.  Eight  c/jf/f  de  eutBtne  have 
assisted,  aided  by  two  confectioners,  in  the  making  of  this  work. 
and  too  many  chf/e  have  not  spoilt  the  book.  J  u  oontraire.  How 
appetising  even  to  write  about  such  dainty  dishes !  Let  us  rejoice 
and  smack  our  lips !  Let  us  read  it  day  by  dav,  devoting  an  hour 
per  diem  to  its  study,  and  to  the  thorough  (figesting  of  it.  No 
household  troupe  should  be  without  it.  The  first  word  in  Vol.  I. 
is  •'  Abat'-faim^  French  literally  for  a  hungtr-reducer^''*  and  hence 
it  comes  to  mean  the  piict  de  rHx^tanctt  something  at  which,  and 
into  which,  you  can  "  cut  and  come  again."  This  Cookery  Book 
is  an  appetiser,  and  ui  *'  Ahat-faim.'''  First  it  mokes  you  yearn 
without  being  too  hungry,  then  it  teaches  you  how  to  satisfy 
your  yearning,  yet  not  to  gorge.  And  the  last  word  is  "  Zu-^i- 
badeen,"  i.«..  twice  cooked  cakes,  to  be  oaten  as  dry  biscuit,  just 
to  assist  the  wine-taating:  and  so  it  ends.  The  spirit  of  liberality 
pervades  the  compilation,  as  is  evident  from  the  following  wise 
and  generoua  oonoeasion — **  Should  garlic  he  objected  to,  it  may  Ite 
omitted.**  It  is  impossible  sujnmarily  to  dismies  this  work. 
**  This  is  not  my  Laat  word  on  the  subject,"  quoth  emphatically, 
Thb  BrantAkban  Babon  db  B.-W. 


To  BE  Sung  at  Concert  Pitch.—'*  The  Tar*t  FaraotlV 


[A  Fashion  pKper  for  Oentlemeu  hs«  made  its  appeamncr.] 

WSAT    wa    MAY    KXPSCT    TO    SEE     IS    FUTVBX    Nt'MBERS, 

"Mr.  FiTzviam**  Weddixo." 
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TRIUMPH    OF    DE-JEN NER-ATION. 

tTh«  Bill  for  the  eioou'  afement  of  Sm&ll  Poz  wu  paned.] 
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THE  ARMY  SURGEON'S  VADE  MECUM. 

QMesfion.  On  joininR  the  army,  had  yon 
more  than  one  qiialification  ? 

Answer.  I  hfld  two,  my  knowtedKe  wi  a 
srientiat  *inrl  the  ordinary  education  of  «n 
nffir^r.  T  had  to  hecome  acquaint-ed  with 
military  law,  and  othpr  learning  proper  to 
onp  assuming  command. 

Q.  On  joining  the  fierrice,  how  were 
you  tr»»ate<l  ? 

A.  Scarcely  to  my  satisfaction,  for  al- 
though T  had  my  military  qualification,  thai 
spfriafitfi  was  ignored,  and  I  waa  called 
•urKeon  this  or  surgeon  that. 

Q.  Can  you  give  a  reflnon  for  thiaf 

A.  It  was  alleged  that  I  waa  not  a 
combatant  officer,  and  consequently  had 
no  right  to  the  privileges  of  my  comrades. 

Q.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  did  you  not  per- 
form the  dutien  of  a  combatant  officer? 

A.  The  many  Viptnria  CroBses  gained 
by  the  Army  Medical  Deportment  ia  a 
Hufficient  answer. 

Q.  Were  there  other  officers  who  be* 
lonned  to  a  department  ns  you  did  P 

A.  Yes,  therp  were  paymaM^rs,  and 
officerR  undertaking  the  transport,  of  Rtorea. 

0.  And  were  they  called  Pay  CaptAina 
and  Tmnsport  Major*? 

.4.  No:  which  made  it  t^e  harder  for 
Bn^ad**-SurKCon   T.ieutenant-Colonela. 

p.  But  you  are  talking  of  the  papt : 
how  fthnut  the  pre*!ent?  Has  anythine 
bppn  done  ♦o  imorore  the  atatos  of  Aitny 
Modioli  Offir*»rsP 

A.  ypR :  the  prefiir  of  "Surgeon"  hni 
hAen  aholifched.  no  thnt  now  a  militarv 
dnr+oT  mnv  pav  a  risit  without  *ht>  fear 
of  Heinq:  announced  aa  a  Sereeant-Major. 

Q.  H»w  thi«  meft«ur<»  cnrnn  fta^iafaMinn  ' 

A.  Very  firreafc  RAti»fnction,  for  it  hi*'" 
removed  a  grievance,  and  paved  ♦he  road 
to  the  belt  men  f!nckin'»  to  thp  colonrw. 

Q.  And  wh»»t  will  he  the  probable  r^flull  ^ 

A  Thi»t  the  membpr^  of  the  Rovp^ 
Medical  f'ornn  will  in  future  b*>  as  ronspi- 
nronq  for  their  «ci'*ntifir  attninm'*nt'»  n^ 
thev  Have  alread^  been  for  their  bravery 
and  devotion  to  duty. 


DARBY  JONES  LOOKS  ON  GOODWOOD. 

HovorRED  Sir,— In  n  sinele  sentence 
a«  epigrjimmatic  as  any  uttered  by  e 
Britiah  Statesman,  let  me  "itate  that  T 
have  been  badly  treated.  Worm*  that  T 
bflve  noun**heH  hnve  tumpd  and  stunn 
me.      T    ppfer    io    Count    (irooanofp   a^d 

Captain     Kr^tkrion,     of    whom No 

matter — I  will  «immer  down,  and  you  shall 
hare  dptflil«<  in  "my  next." 

T  am  antirv,  very  anprv,  and  was  ^^ 
when  your  friend  Sir  Frairfr  PrNNFTT.  +o 
whnm  T  explained  my  misfoi^une  in  the 
Crush  Boom  nt  the  Onera.  told  me  tn  VfVp 
*'my  Hdir  Mf»|p  on."  and  escaped  before 
I  could  ret  his  nddrcAs.  which  yon  for 
gofue  subtle  renwin  denr  me.  T  am  not 
onlv  nnitrv.  but  iind  :  but  neverthel^Ra  ^ 
mu«t  trv  nnd  find  the  winner  of  the  Good- 
wond   Stakes. 

And  now.  Sir,  for  the  Cup,  the  time- 
honoured  Cun,  f^om.  T  fear,  of  it«  tra- 
ditionary glory,  but  still,  fht*  Cup. 

For  the  StronH  .V#ir  /Vf7  I  «hn*n'l  go 

With  thr  ArjfftittrK  firH^h  in  th*-  w«y  ; 
Thp  finmy  Tony  make  m  fair  ihnw, 

But  tM>  fiul  won't  be  there  on  ihe  day. 
Stent  Manor  Hi>H»e  ought  to  run  well ; 

If  not  one,  then  he  V  mire  to  b«  three  ; 
But  the  Tart  f)uM  I  clearly  foretell 

Aod  the  Samt  are  the  heroea  lor  mo. 


1  m 


I 


Mi^re$$  {about  to  engngt:  a  new  HouHinaid\  **  Have  you  HAD  AXY  EXrERiKNCEr' 

Ajypliaini.    *' Oil    Y&S,    MCM.       I  'VE    BEEN    in    'I/kDRSOS  ny   SiTIWATlONH  !  " 


Ah !  hououre<i  Sir,  we  know  the  Birdleas 
Grove,  and  the  Oofleiw  Bird,  th&  Grub 
under  the  Trees,  and  the  Surrendering  of 
Chichester  to  the  Bombardment  of  "  the 
Boys."  They  are  '*all  there,"  aa  Captain 
KtUTERios  remarks.  How  the  Police  love 
tboM  Noble  Men  of  Sport,  in  common  with 
Your  own  Topicid  Tip'rter, 

Dabbt  Jonu. 


LITTLE 
LitiU    Dot    (to 


MISS  LOGIC. 


f*f 


A  Su^geatioa. 
Is  there  a  Social  Club  for  Photographers 
only  Y    If  not.  atart,  one,  and  let  it  be  called 
"  La  Camrraderie." 

Lord  Saliauvrt's  latest  ra&a  atis. — 
The  Niger  aignet. 


Eminent    Vrofcssor 
I  CkemiAiry}.   Are  you  a  chemist? 
I      Eminvnt  VrofrMor^  Yes,  my  dear. 
j       Tj.  JK  Have  you  got  a  shop  with  lovely 
large  coloured  bottles  in  the  window? 
E.  P.  No,  my  dear ;  I  don't  keep  a  shop. 
L.  T).  Don't  you  ?    Then  I  suppoae  you 
don't  Hell  Jones*  Jubilee  Cough  Jujubes? 
K.  r.  No,  my  dear^  I  certainly  do  not. 
L.  D.  {dfcuMly).  I  don't  think  I  ought 
to  talk  to  you  any  more.    You  can't  be  a 
reapectable  chemist. 
jB.  i*.  Why  not,  my  dear? 
L.  7>.  'Coft  it  Hays  on  the  box,  "Sold  by 
ail  rcspeetahtc  chemists." 


I 
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*Thi8  'kuk  Crista  busisbw  w)  ujok  all  wrono  ;  but  depesd  upov  it,  Jarrk,  p'b'aps 

LaRI>   SALISWntY    'AVB    got  some    HlNKUHMATION    AH    WE    'aVKN't   A    G'H." 


k 


HEMISPHERES  I  HAVE  "EXTEHDED"  OYER. 

{Bjf  a  laic  Cnmbridffc  Lecturer  **inparii6tis. ") 

U.— TuK  Wkstkiin  HkHISI'HERE. 

{CQittinucd.) 

PcESiopoLis  is  a  fenced  TFatering-p!ace 
in  priuieFul  forest  of  pine  and  maple-syrup 
on  borders  of  first-clusa  lake.  For  poU-tai 
of  one-quarter  dollar  per  diem,  munifipa- 
Hty  lights  the  sylvan  ways  with  electricity, 
waters  roads,  and  supplies  lectures.  No 
further  charKe  for  prngramm*  of  dny, 
pinned  on  forcst-trcea.  In  this  chaate  re- 
treatj  free  from  frivolities  of  other  holiday 
resorts  frequented  by  the  '*  Brinimer  girl, 
may  be  found  physical  rest  and  mental 
refffeshmont  at  above  trifling  charge. 
Cheap  excursion-trains  brinR  out  the 
teeming  population  uf  Cultureville,  ono 
drawing-room  cur  beiit^  always  reaerved 
for  members  of  the  Browning  Society. 

Immediately  upon  my  arrival  (after  eom© 
twenty-four  hovirs  on  American  soil)  was 
as-saulted  by  series  of  female  peaoe-corre- 
apondents  all  demanding  my  "picture," 
together  with  account  of  my  views  on  the 
working  of  the  United  States  Conjititution. 
Aumred  them  all  of  my  high  appreciation  of 
the  iced  drinka  of  the  country.  '*  And  now," 
fiaid  one  young  Canadian  reporteress,  whoie 
antipathy  to  the  States  I  had  been  cleverly 
flattering   (the   alliance    not   having   been 


yet  consummated),  *'and  now,  just  Idt  vie 
xowcthing  startling!  "  Could  have  told  her 
several  very  startling  things,  not  all  suit- 
able for  publication,  but  confined  myself 
to  expression  of  opinion  that  this  was  one 
of  the  nicest  Homispheres  I  had  ever  come 
across. 

Thermometer  standing  at  some  three 
6^res  Fahrenheit  in  shade,  was  allowed 
to  demonstrate  methodfi  of  Cambridge 
University  Extension  in  open-air  tempi©, 
popularly  supposed  to  reaemble  Parthe- 
non. ThLs  onered  lawless  opportunities 
to  itinerant  Kodn-k-deraons,  who  did  not 
he«ilate  to  anap  me  through  the  temple- 
columns  in  midst  of  rapt  oration.  Found 
this  very  trying  to  raooeety.  Lake,  how- 
ever, afforded  still  more  deadly  facilities  to 
firurienfc  curiosity.  AVas  in  habit  of  pub- 
icly  diving  from  prominence  overhanging 
water,  Met  a  gentleman  lately  returneo 
frum  mother-country  to  whom  my  figure 
seemed  familiar,  though  I  did  not  remember 
to  have  set  eyes  on  him  before.  Facts 
transpired  a*  follows.  His  vessel,  arriving 
nff  Sandy  Hook,  was  met  by  tender  bringinR 
out  Customs  officials  and  newspapers.  First 
object  that  rivetted  his  attention  in  leading 
New  York  journal  was  picture  of  athletic 
figure  projected  in  niid*air  over  inland  sea. 
Underneath  ran  terse  legend  : — '^Proff^xor 

,  of  Great  Britain*'  (mentioning  my 

name),  "  divex  into  the  lake  at  Fciesiopolis  P' 


Confess  to  having  felt  in  «ome  degree 
shocked  at  first,  but  have  since  understood 
thit  this  illustration  contributed  not  « 
little  to  subsequent  friendly  relation!  be- 
tween the  two  countries. 

Intellectual  enlightenment  being  sole 
reason  for  existence  of  Poesiopolis,  whic^ 
is  deserted  during  close  season  for  culture, 
no  intoxicating  drinks  were  to  be  pur- 
chaeed  within  the  town-walls,  notbing,  in 
fact,  besides  those  apparently  innocuous 
mixtures  that  eventually  disfigure  dim* 
tive  organs  beyond  oil  possible  recognition. 
As  evil  fortune  would  nave  it,  the  environ* 
ment  to  a  radius  of  fifteen  miles  waa  a 
**  dry "  district,  conforming  to  Uw»  of 
Local  Veto.  Complained  bitterly  to 
friendly  native  of  having  to  steam  aacb  a 
long  oistance  down  lake  in  search  ol  a 
workmanlike  drink.  Thirst  generally  dis- 
appeared before  it  could  be  quenched. 

"  Don't  you  make  any  mistake,"  be 
said,  "about  these  'dry'  districts.  You 
croas  right  nway  to  that  hotel  opposite — 
matter  of  mile-and-a-half  or  two  mile— adc 
for  Hoom  13,  and  see  that  vou  get  it." 

Rapidly  took  ship  to  haven  where  1 
would  be.  Entering  hotel  I  advanced  to 
manager  and  said.  "  I  want  to  drink." 
'*  Ginger-beer  and  lemonade  in  Room  13,** 
he  replied.  A  little  shaken  in  my  confi- 
dence, I  proceeded  to  Room  13,  and 
caught  the  barman's  eye.  "Can  I  get 
anything  intoxicating  to  drink  here?  I 
asked  r  plaintively.  "  Ginger-beer  an4 
lemonade,"  he  replied.  "  Then  I  will 
trouble  you,"  I  said,  "for  a  couple  of 
sherry-cobblers,  if  you  please."  Without 
another  word  he  mixed  and  served  the 
beverage  named. 

Have  since  learned  that  there  are  no 
more  contented  people  in  6tate«  than 
inbabitantfl  of  "  dry  "  districts.  All  partiei 
pleased.  Teetotalers,  because  they  hav« 
passed  law  against  sale  of  intoxicating  K- 
quors  i    drinkers,  because  nobody  keeps  it. 

Bui  to  pass  by  easy  and  natural  tiansi* 
tion  from  subject  of  dry  districts  to  tint 
of  my  lecture* — "  The  Epic  of  Snrddln.*' 
Loch!  Secretaries  of  University  Extension 
Centres  in  England  have  often  expreftied 
to  mo  their  apprehcn<!ion  that  mer«  name 
of  Browmno  woidd  frighten  nervous  peo- 
ple from  attending  my  courses.  Was  ow» 
tcmptpd  t-o  meet  difficulty  by  railing  the 
subject  "Tknntson,"  and  see  how  long  1 
could  lecture  on  Bbownino  before  1  wis 
found  out. 

But  nil  rest  of  Brownixo  upside-down 
is  child's  play  to  SordfUo.  Statistics  show 
that  not  more  than  one  in  every  three 
hundred  thousand  inhabitant*  of  the  Brit- 
ish Isles  have  ever  even  $aid  that  they  had 
perused  it ;  and  of  these  only  1.85  per  cent, 
could  prove  thafr  they  understood  as  many 
as  six  con.secutive  lines  of  the  work. 
Under  these  circumstances,  had  felt  myself 
well-advised  in  giving  to  my  course  the 
titb,  "On  Some  AlUged  Difficulties  in 
BnowMNo's  Epic  of  SordeMo." 

In  first  two  lectures^  reault  of  devotion 
of  large  part  of  life-tune,  I  endeavoured 
to  elucidate  the  vexed  and  intricate  Italian 
history  of  period  in  which  Hero  figured. 
At  end  of  second  lecture,  was  privately 
rebuked  by  lady  Ln  audience.     *•  Professor 

,"  she  said,  "we  wish  you  would  not 

tt>U  lis  things  we  know  already.  We  iKafc 
you  would  just  get  on  to  the  Book.  There 
are  lovely  things  in  the  Book  !  "  In  vain  I 
protested  that  I  had  supposed  extrvoci^ 
obscure  background  of  poem  needed  iHaBU- 
nation.  *'Why,  no,"  she  wiid,  "you  don^t 
teach  us  anything  we  didn't  know  befort- 
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KNOWLEDGE    IS    POWER. 

"*Erk»  Archek,  ver  Saddle's  hox  the  wrong  Way  J" 
*'WitLL,  as'  'c>wi>gi:u  know  which  Way  I*m  ootn',  eh?' 


We  want  you  ju?t  to  get  on  to  the  Book. 
There  are  lovely  things  in  the  Book."  Mut- 
tering words  of  astonishment  at  the  stand- 
aid  of  culture  in  the  States,  I  a-ssured  her 
I  would  net  on  to  the  Book  without  further 
delay.  By  ray  fourth  lecture  hud  become 
ab<*olutely  incomprehensible — to  mv  audi- 
ence, as  I  imiipined;  tn  my^lf,  as  1  knew. 
Could  not  readily  believe  that  any  one 
wnuld  he  found  hardy  enough  to  attend 
thft    fifth.       Meanwhile,    met    my    critic. 

"  Profp'iaor /*  she  said,  and  a  fine  light 

of  intelligence  played  in  her  upeaking  eyes, 
*'  let  me  thank  you  for  your  rf#'-licious  last 
lecture!"  "I  was  afraid."  I  raodestly  in- 
terposed, "  that  you  miglit  have  found  it 
a  little  stiff.  You  have  our  word  'stiff'?" 
1  added.  *'  Why,  certainly,"  she  said. 
**We  are  vurry  cultured,  find  trc  Aaixg  a\\ 
your  6wf  Aang,     A  de-licious  lecture,  Sir !  '* 

At  close  of  my  course,  was  recipient  of 
many  adulatory  expressions,  one  of  which  »o 
striking  that  I  bear  the  marks  of  it  to  this 
day.  Should  perhaps  have  mentioned  that, 
if  I  have  a  fault,  it  is  ru  over-sensitive 
modesty.  After  final  lecture  was  accostod 
by    TounK    and    not    unpleasing    female. 

"  Professor   ,"   she   said,   *'  I   want   to 

shake  hands  with  you."  Replied  in  tones 
of  OMfiui  that  fthe  was  at  liberty  to  do  80. 
"I  want  to  tell  you  right  here,"  she  con- 
tinued, "that  vou  are  my  idea  of  Danul 
I>eT«nda.'"  "Why,"  I  said,  "I  thought 
he  was  a  prig!"  "I  guen^  not,"  ahe 
replied ;  "  I  guess  7>ani*i  De-ronda  was 
jurt  fine !  " 

Had  my  doubts  of  young  woman's  inten- 
tions; and  left  cjuite  early  next  monung 
en  rou/c  for  Kastem  Hemisphere. 


LAST  OPERATIC  NOTES. 

Onb  of  the  Last  Nights.  Sad  things, 
"last  nights,"  and  we  were  in  melancholy 
mood.  "  Before  another  week  he  out, 
^  Ichahod^  will  be  written  over  the  doors 
nf  the  Opera."  "Indeed!"  said  a  languid 
hahitue  of  the  Opera,  to  whom  thin  remark 
WAS  made,  suddenly  becoming  alert  on  the 
chance  or  picking  up  a  trifle  in  the  way 
of  "latest  news."  "Ikibmit"  ho  re- 
peated, evincing  considerable  curiosity; 
"  is  that  a  new  Opera  P  Are  they  going  to 
txtend  the  668800?  Funny  name,  Jkihnff, 
Who*s  it  by?"  On  so  limited  an  intelli- 
gence explan:ition  i»  thrown  away.  He 
was  referred  to  the  daily  papers.  Doubt- 
Iea4  ere  now  he  hns  learnt  all  that  can  be 
known  about  IchalKnl. 

Thursday . — The  hou%  to-night  crammed 
full ;  new  men  and  old  plaoes.  Conductor 
Mancinslli  looks  anxiously  towards  the 
omnibus,  but  his  fine  eye  in  frenzy  rolling 
is  unable  to  detect  the  presence  of  any 
cne  occupying  the  box  seat.  The  accident 
to  H.R.H.  is  the  general  topic  of  converna- 
tion,  and  those  among  the  audience  who 
lire  informed  by  Momo  "  in  the  know  "  thnt 
the  Prince,  in  his  own  room  at  Marlborough 
House,  is  thoroughly  enjoying  the  Opera 
in  an  Electrophonic  way,  are  much  relieved 
and  greatly  delighttd.  The  effect  on  the 
singers  is  apparent.  In  order  to  be  re- 
produce<!  Electrophonically,  they  all  sing 
out,  and  do  their  very  beat.  M.  Renaud 
IS  every  way  admirable  as  Don  Giovanni ; 
Kdoitard  db  Rkszkk,  something  between 
Figaro  and  J>on  JJoW/io,  "the  friend  in- 
knee'd,"  is   at    /ii'.i   drollest  as   LfptmlU* : 


M,  BosNARD  is  apparently  a  sweet-singing 
Hamlet,  in  a  "suit  of  sables"  and  hat  to 
match,  of  most  gentlemanly  manners ; 
M.  UiLiBKRT,  representing  in  Manfifo  what 
Joe  th^  Fat  Boy  in  I'irJcwtrk  probably 
looked  like  on  reaching  thirty  years  of 
Bge,  or  thereabouts,  is  decidedly  comic ; 
.Madame  Nordica,  admirable  as  Donna 
Ann/If  with  just  a  jioupfnn  of  Lwrtzia 
liorgia  in  her  grand  style  ;  Sveannh  Adams 
singing  charmingly  and  acting  skittishly 
as  the  undecided  Donna  Elvira :  and 
Mile.  Zkub  db  Lrs8AN,  a  delightfully  co- 
quettish ZeHina,  who  already  shows  sure 
indications  of  developing  into  a  Camwn^ 
purringly  soothes  tho  jealous,  fiohby  Fat 
Boy  Majvtto.  M'hiit  the  Commendatore 
was  like  when  alive,  we  are  not  in  a  posi- 
tion to  say.  The  poor  gentleman  was 
killed  before  our  arrival,  and  we  could  not 
stay  to  supper  merely  to  meet  his  Oho«t- 
ship.  Vim  Moiart!  Where's  your 
Warbling  Waonkr  now  P 

Monday  and  Tuesday's  opera  will  be  too 
late  for  out  report,  so  practically  this,  to 
M  r.  Punrh*i  Operatic  Representative,  is 
the  last  night  of  a  season  which  may  be 
taken  as  satisfactory  to  the  Higgins-de- 
Grey-Faber  Syndicate,  to  Manager  Mao- 
rick  Grau,  and  Mr.  Nbii.  Forsyth  their 
most  civil-service  secretary.  All  singers 
hare  done  their  best  during  a  »eason  not 
lemarkable  for  brilliancy:  Mile.  Baver- 
MdSTER  quite  recovered  ;  and  should 
Madame  Emma  Eames  deny  that  she  has 
been  all  along  in  excellent  voice,  why — 
"she  is  a  Storey." 


A  RorND  NuMEER. — Zero. 
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ENTICING! 

StLlttmnn.^  "Vor  mat  not  like  thr  CototTRA,  Sift;  but  I  abaitiib 

TOU   THEV    A  HE   ALL  THE   MOST   FaHHIOS'ABLE   ShADES.      GUARANTEED 
TO    LAST  WELL  TOO,    FOB    £   WORE   ONE   MYSELF    ALL   LAST   SEASON  1" 


that,  he  aaid  I  muat  have  some  dinner.  Couldn't  ride  home  all 
those  seven  miles  starring.  Knickerbockers  didn't  matter,  ^gain 
dined  there  and  rode  home  at  10.30. 

So  I  still  have  Robinson's  lamp.  Now  I  want  to  know  how 
I  am  going  to  get  it  back  to  hin  house.  If  I  have  it  taken  by 
anybody  else  he  will  think  1  don't  care  to  oome.  which  would  1)0 
quite  a  mistake.  Have  vowed  that  I  will  not  dine  there  again 
exoept  in  proper  clothes.  If  I  cross  his  hospitable  threshold, 
even  before  breakfast,  I  shall  never  get  away  before  bedtime. 
Can't  ride  seven  miles  in  evening  drees  before  breakfast  even  in 
the  country.  Besides,  whatever  clothes  I  wore,  I  should  never 
be  able  to  leave  br  daylight.  I  should  still  have  his  lamp. 
Can't  take  a  seooud  lamp.  Would  look  like  invitingmyself  to 
dinner.  So  would  the  evening  clothes  at  breakfast.  What  is  to 
be  done  ? 


THAT    BICYCLE    LAMP. 

Tmc  other  Sunday  aitemoon  I  rode  over  on  my  bicycle  to  see 
the  BoBiNBOVS.  They  live  seven  miles  away.  Tomkinb  and 
others  were  there,  roople  who  live  in  remote  country  places 
always  seom  pleasod  to  see  a  fellow  creature,  but  Robhtbon  and 
his  wife  are  unueuully  hospitable  and  good-natured.  Aft^r  I  had 
had  some  tea,  and  thougnt  of  leaving,  a  hobnail  was  discovered 
in  the  tyre  of  ToMxms's  bicycle.  He,  being  very  athletic,  was 
playing  croquet,  a  game  whicn  requires  vast  muscular  strength. 
However,  he  said  that  his  tyres  were  something  quite  new.  and 
that  in  one  minute  one  man,  or  even  one  child,  could  Htick  one 
postage- stamp,  or  anything  of  the  sort,  over  that  puncture  and 
mpnd  it.  So  all  the  rest  of  uh  and  the  butlflr,  principally  the 
butler,  who  is  an  expert  in  bicyclea,  went  at  it  vigorously,  and 
after  wo  had  all  worked  for  nearly  an  hour  the  tyre  waa  patched 
up,  and  ToMXJNS,  having  finiHhe<l  hia  gam«)  rode  coolly  away.  I 
was  g  ing  to  do  the  same,  but  Robinson  wouldn't  hear  of  it — I 
must  stay  to  dinner.  I  Aaid  I  had  no  lamp  for  riding  home  in  the 
d^rk.  lie  would  If^nd  me  his.  I  said  I  should  have  to  dine  in 
knickerbockers.  That  didn't  matter  in  the  country.  So  I  stayed 
till  9.30. 

The  next  Sunday  I  rode  over  again.  I  started  directly  after 
lunch,  lest  I  should  seem  to  have  come  to  dinner,  and  I  gave  the 
butler  that  lamp  directly  I  arrived.  But  it  was  all  no  good,  for 
I  stayed  till  lU,  and  haa  to  borrow  it  again.  **  Bring  it  Mck  to- 
morrow muminp,"  Raid  Robinson,  '*aud  help  us  with  our  hay- 
uiakins."     Again  dined  in  knickerbockers. 

On  Monday  I  resolved  to  be  firm.  I  would  leave  by  daylight. 
Rode  over  early.  After  some  indifferent  haymaking  and  some 
excellent  lunch,  I  tried  to  start.  No  good.  Bobinbon  carried 
me  off  to  a  neighbour's  tennte-party.    After  we  returned  from 


A  CHANCE  POR  MYSOOYNI8T8. 

['*  RxQi'iRBD,  the  lervioM  of  a  Literary  Perton,  to  uiiit  ia  tba  production 
of  a  pamphlet  dealing  with  the  dec«it  and  artfulneta  of  Womui." 

AtUtrtitem^nt  in  Dailf  Pap^,] 

Z. 

Yi  scribes,  hurry  up  for  pity  1 

(I  copy  a  well-known  csll^ 
Bring  pens  that  are  wickea  and  witty, 

Bring  nibs  that  are  dipped  in  ^all  I 
Here's  a  gent  in  the  Agony  Column — 

At  least  I  suppose  it 's  a  be — 
Stuck  in  an  advertisement  solemn, 

And  sad  as  an  "  ad."  can  be. 


It's  really  too  sad  to  write  verse  on, 

The  theme  of  this  poor  man's  woes; 
He  is  wanting  a  ''lit'rary  person" 

A  terrible  truth  to  expose 
In  a  popular  pamphlet,  dealing 

With  femimne  artfulness 
And  deceit — that 's  why  he 's  appealing 

To  you  and  to  me  through  the  press. 

in. 
Does  be  want  a  fresh  HoMxa,  I  wonder, 

A  runaway  Helen  to  slat^, 
Or  make  a  new  Jitvxnal  thunder 

'Gainst  hu&sies  too  up-to-dat«P 
Since  paper  and  ink  were  invented, 

The  scribblers  have  had  their  aay. 
And  fenuile  caprice  long  lamented — 

'Tis  a  little  late  now  to  inveigh  I 

IV, 

What  *s  wrong  with  our  advertiser, 

Has  $hei  perhaps,  failed  to  keep  tryst  P 
Has  ahe  possibly  thought  'twere  wiser 

With  somebody  else  to  be  splioed  ? 
She  may  have  gone  out  for  a  ** beano." 

While  he  has  gone  out  of  his  mind, 
Or  it  may  be  a  hoax,  for  all  we  know. 

By  one  who  too  freely  has  dined! 


A  TERRIBLE  ADVENTURE. 
{Evidently  irUmded /or  the  W.  W.  Magazint.) 

Dear  Sir,^ — When  I  was  at  the  BhilberryHill  Station  in  India^ 
I  was  aroused  one  night  by  a  ferocious  snorting  underneath  my 
bed,  which  was,  as  is  usual  in  those  parts,  covered  by  mosquito 
curtains — the  mosquitoes  being,  with  the  natives,  the  chief 
plagues  of  the  dismct.  Trembling  with  anxiety,  not  fright,  I 
recognised  the  sound  to  proceed  from  a  well-known  Man-£uting 
Tiger,  badly  wanted  by  the  Shekarries  in  those  parts.  At  the 
same  time  the  mosquitoes  in  swarms  continued  to  buzz  rapaciously 
about  my  couch.  An  idea  came  to  me.  I  softly  drew  aside  the 
curtains,  and  giving  a  low  whistJe  on  the  right  side,  stepi^ed  out 
on  the  left  of  my  mattress.  The  tiger  and  the  noxious  insects 
apparently  entered  together  into  my  sleoping-pkoe.  Anyway, 
we  found  the  body  of  the  monarch  of  the  jungle  punctured  by 
the  blood-suckers  in  a  thousand  differeut  spots,  and  dead  as  the 
cold  mutton  into  which  he  would,  but  for  my  presence  of  mind, 
have  no  doubt  converted 

Tour  obedient  servant,        HOBACB  Lajcb. 

B^rmak  Ctuh,  W. 


[The  Bfttkinf  Sesion  at  Scarborough  hai  oommen^.] 

TERRlBt.E  IXPlHIKNn  ni*  TAB  JRSKINU  FAMILY  TVHIMT  0Blvm«  ON  THB  SaVM.      TMI   PobTILUON,   WHO  WAS,   ITNTORTTN ATELT, 
SOIfXWKAT    DraP   and  AB8KNT'lt[NI>EP,    HAD,    UNTIL  QTTITX    RECBNTLT,    BERN    IN    I'HAROE   OF  A    BaTHINC-MAOBINE    HoRJ»E  t 


LEGAL  "  NOTES/' 

f'Thpri'  WM  a  distinot  connflotion  betwepn  Uw 
and  musii-.  .  .  ,  Hf  oft^n  rp^retUd  that  h«  and  hii 
oDllf*nj7u«'»«  hi»t  not  h(>i>D  '^ofnp€i|l^d  to  psM  ftmuitic-aL 
exstnination," — tvrfi  Ji4*ttc€  t'olhtui  tU  tKe  Aca- 
iUftiy  of  Mn^tc  7iatttjt4ff.'\ 

The  chief  topic  in  the  Temple  jufrt  at 
present  is,,  oi'  course,  the  great  action 
Sharper  v.  Diddiennit  the  heanng  of  which 
occupieH  the  whole  of  Isist  week.  The 
ronclndinj;  H(>ef*rh  of  the  Attorney-General 
fnr  tjhe  Plaintiff  was  a  inai^nificent  effort, 
and  the  exquisite  f!utf»-solo*j  with  which 
tb«  learned  gentleman  interfipersed  hiii 
remarka  are  thought  to  havp  contributed 
Kreatly  1o  the  vprdirt  whirh  he  (Wtciired 
for  his  clients  ;  aoTcral  of  the  jury  were 
visibly  afFfict-ed  by  them,  and  the  learned 
jiidije  hiniHelf  **eemed  to  find  some  diffi- 
nilty  in  playinc  the  *'  Solw^tion  from  11 
Trnvfjtorr  '  upon  his  romet,  with  which 
he  prefaced  his  siunming-up. 

8ome  knpalienofl  is  eotpreased  hy  the 
part  ins  interr»Jtpd  in  tJiat  important  com- 
mercial action  Cmiiin  v.  Sfmri^  as  JikIr- 
ment.  which  was  reserved  at  the  hearing 
of  the  cns^  two  monthH  aRo,  has  not  vet 
Koen  delivered.  Rnt  we  nnrlerstflnd  that 
Sir  William  Ohpitkitr  is  stil]  engaged  in 
nettinp:  his  Jenirthy  judgment  as  a  recita- 
tive, fn  the  Wagnerian  style,  with  fitll 
orche»*tm.|  ftccompftnimont,  and  Ihnt  its 
impresiivenens  when  thua  delivered  will 
rnon*  than  atone  for  any  delay  tliere  may 
have  been. 

There  nre  various  rumours  of  impending 


changes  upon  the  judicial  bench,  and  a 
livrge  number  of  narae»  are  mentioaed  in 
connection  with  poesihle  vacancies.  Mr. 
T.  BowLtNC,  Q^C.  (whoae  rocent  pprfonn- 
anoe  in  an  Admiralty  cajie  of  **  .4  Life  on- 
the  Ocenn  Wax^e"  was  such  a  success) »  haa 
a  Toiop  which  eniinpntly  qiiaUfrcs  him  for 
a  judgeship  ;  and,  again,  Mr.  Rataplan'h 
skill  upon  the  kettl^-dnims  surely  marka 
him  out  aa  a  fuliire  Mast-pr  of  the  Rolls. 
Then*  has  been  some  cavilling  at  the  last 
appointniontSy  which  ia  only  aatural  when 
men  are  choaen  whose  only  merit  is  a 
knowledge  of  law,  and  who  ore  mo^t  in- 
efficient as  muaiciana — &  point  of  infinitely 
greater  importance. 

We  hear  that  an  nnu«!ually  largf*  number 
of  men  were  "  ploughe<J"  at  thw  last  Inns- 
of -Court  eiaminatjon,  owing  to  the  high 
Rtandard  demanded  by  the  examiners  in 
Harmony  and  Counterpoint,  Home  of  the 
Indian  ntudents  are  petitioning  the  autho- 
rities to  be  allowed  to  take  up  the  "  tom- 
tom "  an  their  instrument  for  the  '*  prac- 
tical muj^ic"  part  of  (he  examination.  It 
14  aKn  suggpstod  thnt  a  concert-  might 
aiiitably  be  given  in  Hnll  on  *'oall-niKhfc" 
by  those  who  have  especial  musical  talent. 

The  litigant  in  person  is  alwaya  trouble- 
aome,  but  one  who  appe^ired  the  other  day 
met  with  a  speedy  rebuff.  On  attempting 
to  K<rengt.hen  bin  «omewhat  faulty  nrgu- 
menta  by  a  violin-HOJo,  tbfi  learned  jiudge 
speedily  C4iught  him  tripping,  and,  ob- 
serving that  mich  defpftive  bowing  clearly 
amounted  to  cont-ompfc  of  ("o'lrt,  com- 
mitted him  to  prison  for  a  week. 


Some  of  the  Street  Cries   appr«ciAt«<l 
by  the  Itondon  Ootinty   Council. 

( TaX'rn doumpKonrtiaiUt/ hy a  mtffcrtnq  /fori**".) 

"  Arbonb  I     Arsone  f     Arsone  1 " 

»*Mack-erill!     Mack-erUI!" 

*'Oolup!     Oolup!     Oolup!" 

*'  Agaronea !     Agarones  1     Agaronee  1 " 

"  Swee-lander !     Swee-lander  1 " 

•'Hoop!     Hoop!     Hoop!" 

"  Sell  chicky  sell !    Self  chickr  aell ! " 

*'0  pokeel     O  pokee !     O  pokee!" 

"Corli K<iuHuTal   grumhU.)      Cor- 

li {Guttural  grumNe.)  " 

"  (CraAh) — gathered  stor-berries  I  (Cnuh) 
^gathered  stor-berriee  I " 
**Eatf    Eat!     Eat!" 
"  Imons*  three  of  annv !    Three  of  nnny ! " 
"Nyons!     Nyons!     Nyons ! "  and 
"  Wee'nrI     WeeW!     WWnr!  " 
Mr.   Punch  does  not  pretend  to  inter- 
pret these  fearsome  howls.      He  only  ra* 
cords  them   as  heard,   combined  with  tlm 
blare  of  barrel,  piano,  and   other  oriEAaft, 
th<^   lilt   of  German   bands,    the    shriek  ol 
hag-pipeSf  the  «^outs  of  omnibus  condor* 
lora,    the   whistle*   of   cabmen,    the    beU- 
ri/iffing    of    bicyclist?,    the    fog-horna    of 
mot-or-cArt«,    and    the    general    rumble  of 
the   Ktreets  of  what  ia  supposed  to  be  B 
civilibed  city^ 

Sackcloth  and  Aahea. 
American  Volunteer  ((iftrr  x^aini^  'HMff 
tn  amu9f.  half'n-doztn  (trunken  Cuhon  rr- 
rnfutionisfxi.  And  it  wae  for  you  that  T 
risked  my  immortal  acalp  1  Give  m«  Injusi, 
any  day. 


I 


\ 


July  30.  l^y^.J 


PUNCH,  UR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


47 


ESSENCE   OF  PARLIAMENT. 

K&TmAcnD  ruoM  thi  Diakt  of  Tobt,  H.P. 

House  of  CommonSy  Monday^  July  18. 
—It  waa  the  Parisli  Fire  Engines  Bill 
tii&t  led  Dr.  Tanxkb  astny.  Had  But 
through  sultry  night  restive  bat  inarticu- 
late. Had  listened  to  debate  oa  auapen- 
sion  of  Twelve  o'Clock  Rule^  his  volcaoic 
bosom  t«mporarily  sootbed  hj  spectacle 
of  that  great  Constitutionalist  Jkuut 
LowTHKR  protesting  against  breach  of 
law  by  mean  device  of  calling  it  *'  bus- 
pension  of  the  Rule."  Had  refrained 
from  tiikingpart  in  debate  on  third  reading 
uf  Irish  Local  Goverojueui  Bill,  though 
his  lip  curled  when  he  beheld  Colonel 
Saundkraon  and  John  Dillon  falling  on 
eaifb  other's  neck  and  weeping  t«ara  of 
joy  because  it  had  passed.  Had  listened 
with  pusezied  air  whiLst  Chancellor  of  the 
KxL'he^quer  explained  intnoa<!tf«  of  pro- 
posed Colonial  Loans  Fund.  Found  a 
tittle  mental  and  physical  refreshment  in 
voting  on  Universities  und  College  Estates 
Bill — or  was  it  the  C-oilege  Estates  and 
Universities  Bill,  or  was  it  CoUversities 
and  Unled^e  Estates  Bill?  Not  quite  cer- 
tain ;  fancied^  an  there  was  undoubtedly 
estates  in  it,  it  had  something  to  do  with 
Death  Duties.  However  that  be,  tm  only 
a  few  seemeU  going  into  Lobby  against 
third  reading,  the  Doctor  joined  them. 

llien,  before  you  knew  where  you  were. 
the  Statute  Law  Reviaion  Bill  pas»ea 
through  Committee  and  went  bang  through 
third  reading.  Inle  of  Man  Ciutom.H  Bill 
rea(]  a  second  time:  Telegraph  (Money) 
Bill  passed  thnmgh  Committee  and  nobody 
asked  for  chanKe ;  iMetropolitan  Police 
r4>urtH  Bill  read  a  third  time.  Where 
would  they  atop  P  Be  a  revolution  or  at 
leaj*t  a  -Septennate,  if  we  don't  look  out. 

*' Parish  Fire  Engines  Hill*"  Clerk  at 
Table  called  out. 

8PKAKER  left  Chair.  "Gone  to  fetch 
Ihe  Fire  Engine,"  said  the  Doctor  to  hira- 
aeli.  Soothing  prospect  at  midnight,  with 
the  thermometer  not  fur  off  eighty.  Hose 
just  sort  of  thing  to  freshen  you  up  before 
going  to  bed. 

Looking  round  again,  the  Doctor  found 
House  in  Committee  ;  Cl*airman  at  his 
post  and  Caldwkll  on  his  ieg«.  Wliat 
with  dis;\ppointrnent  at  turn  things  harl 
taken — no  parish  tire  engine,  unleH.H  you  re- 
gard Caldwell  in  that  light— the  Doctor 
rose  and  made  few  remarks.  Chairman 
objected  that  they  were  not  by  any  visible 
means  connected  with  Parish  Fire  Engines. 
Tan'nkr  would  soon  put  that  right.  On 
again  for  another  five  minutes. 

'MJrder!  Order!"  cried  Chairman, 
sternly.  "The  hon.  Member  is  not 
speaking  to  the  anicndmeot.  1  mu.st  call 
upon  him  to  discontinue  bin  speech." 

this  an  attack  on  freedom  of  debate  that 
must  be  resisted.  From  the  Chairman  he 
would  appeal  to  the  Chair  it«elf. 

*' Mr.  LowTHRR,"  he  shouted^  *'I  appeal 
to  the  Chair." 

*' Order  I  Order  I"  said  tlie  Chairman  in 
ominous  tone.s. 

A  propon  of  Parish  Fire  Engines,  there 
here  flaahed  on  Dr.  Tanner's  mind  recol- 
lection of  famous  episode  in  Burkk'a  Par- 
liamentary career.  Read  in  the  papers 
Aomewhere  that  Squire  Et)warj)  Lawaon 
still  retains  at  Halt  Bam  the  dagger  he 
picked  up  off  floor  of  the  House  when 
BuRKK  flung  it  down.  Tanner  hadn't  a 
dagger  about  his  person,  ntit  even  a  lancet, 
but  be  had  copy  of  Orders  of  the  Day,  So, 
riaing  to  fuU  height  and  striding  forth,  he 


CROMWELL    AT    THS    '*  BAR 


^iiiiuif  of  Charfn  the  Fint  {on  a  nocturnal  ramlfU  through  th4  J^alaee  of  W^xt miwitn-).  "  fj>rd  Pr»- 
t«tt i    Here  *■  timb  old  imcilI  Null  bemi^  Lried  it  Wt'«tiiuiiitt.>r,  a/l«r  nil .  CharmtHfit^  fjrecMtfd,  too  !  * 


flung  papers  on  the  floor  and  paased  out 
under  the  gaping  doorway. 

Back  again  after  a  few  minutes.  On 
prupoHal  being  made  to  read  a  third  time 
the  Habitual  Inebriates  Bill,  the  Doctor 
sternly  ahoutod  "No."  Members  made  all 
the  more  haste  to  hurry  the  Bill  on  to  the 
Statute  Book. 

Businejis  done. — Quite  a  lot. 

Tuesday. — Looking  on  benevolent  fea- 
tures of  Sags  op  Qukrn  Annk's  Gatk,  have 
often  been  puusled  at  half-felt  conviction 
that  he  reminds  me  of  something,  or 
somebody.  Ho  is  the  very  model  of 
something.  Of  what  ?  To-night  as  he 
went  round  making  gentle  enquiries  as  to 
when  Ministers  and  ex-Ministers  had  been 
vaccinated,  and  how  often,  the  answer  to 
the  question  flaahed  upon  me. 

He  ia  the  6cai*  ideal  of  the  family  doctor. 


There  is  the  mellow  voice,  the  insinuat- 
ing smile,  tlie  slight  interrogative  turn  of 
the  head  as  if  he  bad  passed  all  his  life  in 
putting  the  question,  "  How  do  you  feel 
to-day  P"  Everything  combines  to  form 
the  family  doctor. 

DiftcJosure  flashed  on  the  mind  during 
debate  on  Vaccination  Bill.  The  Sauk  is 
proud  to  repreHent  a  constituency  that 
never  bared  the  arm  to  the  operator. 
Tht'ir  attitude  on  the  question  is  altogether 
negative.  Not  only  will  they  not  be  vac- 
cinated :  they  will  not  pay  the  fine  for 
breach  of  the  law.  8aor  not  a  man  given 
to  boasting  ;  but  he  could  not  retrain  ring 
of  triimiph  in  his  voice,  or  flash  of  pride 
mounting  his  brow,  when  he  enlarged  on 
the  negativenea<«  or  Northampton. 

In  the  course  of  his  remarks,  his  eye  rest- 
ing on  the  portly  figure  of  the  President 
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of  tho  Local  Gov-emment  Board,  tbe  in* 
fliincts  of  the  family  doctor  irresistibly  de< 
dared  themselves. 

*'  I  should  like  to  know,"  he  Baid,  drop- 
ping his  head  a  little  on  one  side,  "  when 
the  right  hon.  gentleman  waa  laat  vaccina* 
tedP'" 

This  a  personal  question  Chaplin  might 
hare  refused  to  answer ;  might  even 
have  resented.  But  the  upell  was  wound 
about  him.  If  the  Sags  hud  added,  ''Put 
out  your  tongue,"  he  would  straightway 
have  obeyed.  As  it  was  he  meekly  an- 
swered, **  Not  very  long  ago." 

That  wouldn't  do.  Suddenly  dropping 
hii  suave  manner.  Dr.  Labbt  atemly  Kaid, 
"  It  is  so  long  ago,  that  he  does  not  re- 
member. We  ought  to  have  him  exam- 
ined." 

CnAPLiN  furtively  looked  towards  door- 
way to  see  if  path  were  clear.  Happily  for 
him  the  Dorter's  eye  fell  upon  another 
patient.  "Here  is  ray  right  hon.  friend, 
the  Member  for  Wolverhampton,"  he  said, 
bringing  Henbt  Fowler  to  the  front,  aa 
it  were  by  the  ear.  *'  How  often  has  my 
right  hon.  friend  been  vaccinated?" 

Again  the  enquiry    might    have    been 


many  hours'  work  at  high  pressure  might 
reasonably  be  supposed  they  would  gUdly 
uo  for  a  stroll  or  a  ride  in  the  Park  on 
their  way  home  to  dress  for  dinner.  On 
the  contrary,  knowing  that  Criminal  Evi- 
dence Bill  is  to  the  fore  in  the  Commons, 
th'?y  crowd  down  to  Westminster,  throw 
themselves  into  the  verbal  fray  with  aeiil 
thit  coutd  not  be  exceeded  if  each  man^s 
copy  of  the  Orders  of  the  Day  were  markwJ 
250  guineas,  with  pleasing  proHpe<rt  of 
refreshers.  Mere  laymen  meekly  stand 
anide  leaving  the  Court  free  to  the  bar- 
risters. 

Pretty  to  see  how  gravely  they  differ 
from  each  other,  just  aa  if  they  were  in 
Court,  aa  if  the  Spbaskr  were  '*  my  lud," 
the  twelve  Members  scattered  on  benches 
below  gangway  the  jury.  Only  difference 
h  that,  whereas  in  Courts  of  Law  a  gen- 
tleman in  wig  and  gown,  not  seeing  eye 
to  eye  with  his  learned  brother^  decisively, 
almost  triumphantly,  snaps  forth  the  points 
of  dis.sent.  here,  when  an  honourable 
and  learned  Member  does  not  agree  with 
his  brother  man,  he  is  almost  melted  to 
tears  whilst  gently  expressing  his  pre- 
BumptuQUB  views. 


k"^ 


SOME  CELTIC  OR^TAMENTS. 


*'  H«  (Ifr.  Balfour)  was  ditpoied  t^  think  that  tha  best  plan  would  ba  to  initftute  a  general  iaqutry 
ialo  the  rrUtionft  between  the  British  Muieum  and  those  of  Kdinbur^h  uid  Dublin,  with  a  view  to  pre- 
reiit  the  removal  of  charscleriilic  lri*h  and  Scotch  curioiitiei  fron  the  country  of  their  orifin." 


eraded.  If  vaccination  at  the  moment  re- 
mained comput&ory,  answer  to  such  en- 
quiry in  such  circumstances  was  not. 
But  the  ex-Lord  of  the  Indies,  in  manner 
meeker  even  than  the  President  of  the 
Local  Oovemment  Board^  answeredj  "  Four 
times." 

**Very  well,  then,"  said  the  gratified 
medico ;  **  he  need  not  be  vaccinated 
again." 

So  p1e«ued  waa  he  that  he  quite  forgot 
Chaplin's  shortcoming,  and,  b^ing  on  his 
tegs,  returned  to  discussion  of  the  Bill  be- 
fore the  House. 

Bu»ineita  done. — Report  stage  of  Vacci- 
nation Biil.  At  aeven  o'clock  Minister  in 
Charge  swore  he  would  ne'er  consent  to 
abandon  compulsion ;  at  10.30  Prince 
Ahthur  consented. 

Thursday. — The  well-known  waiter  who, 
having  a  rare  night's  holiday,  went  out  to 
help  a  pal  to  serve  a  dinner,  is,  Sarr 
observes,  nothing  to  the  leaders  of  the  Bar 
who  have  seats  m  the  House  of  Commons. 
Been  in  Court  all  day,  with  wig  and  gown 
added  to  amenities  of  the  weather.     After 


"  9ir,"  said  Edward  Clabeb,  looking  as 
if  he  were  going  to  a  funeral,  "  it  is  with 
the  greatest  ragret  I  sever  myself  from 
the  Attorney -General  on  this  matter." 

The  Attorney -General's  manly  bosom 
heaved  in  responae  a  eigh  of  regret.  Hia 
head  drooped;  his  eyes  half  closed;  his 
low  *r  lip  quivered  ;  and  over  his  face  stole 
a  beatific  look  of  Christian  resignation  and 
brotherly  forgiveness. 

As  for  Bob  RarD,  who  never  found  it  in 
hia  heart  to  differ  from  any  one  (except 
the  Squibb  ok  Malwood),  he  compromi<^ 
the  matter  by  declining  to  support  the 
amendment,  whilst  affirming  his  intention 
of,  in  practice,  adopting  its  principle. 

I  don't  know  what  it  was  all  about ;  but 
one  looking  on  and  listening  felt  be  was 
getting    a  lot  of  good« 

li^tnnrM  don^. — Report  stage  of  Crimi- 
nal Kvidence   Bill  agreed  to. 

Frida]/. — Mr.  CHARX,.Ea  Wertheihbr, 
having  endowed  the  Royal  Academy  with 
the  rarest  portrait  of  modem  time6.  has 
preaented  the  House  of  Commona  with  the 
finest    bust    of    Ouvsb    Cromwell    ever 


i 
4 


The  Doughty  Fiehenaan  of  Gnsuby. 
( JFho  has  gone  hack  to  ff«t  ufrtsk  Coat  of  Fmiid.) 

chiselled.  A  wonderful  face  gleams  through 
the  cold  marble,  its  searching  glance  adowa 
the  corridor  testifying  how  still  Noll 
wonders  what  became  of  the  Bauble  when, 
long  ago,  it  was  by  his  command  ^*  taken 
away." 

}i\isin€M  d(me. — Russia  proposing  to 
build  six  battleships  and  four  eruisera.  w« 
resolve  to  go  twelve  torpedo-deatroyeit 
better.  Next  move  with  Russia.  Then 
wo  again  go  on©  (or  more)  better.  And 
so  the  merry  game  goes  round. 


LORD'S ! 

Tberb  's  a  glorious  sanctum  of  cricket, 

Away  in  Uie  Wood  of  St.  John  ; 
No  spot  in  creation  can  lick  it 

For  the   game  at  which    Gracb   ia  the 
"don." 
Hiough  Melbourne  may  claim  a  **  Medina/ 

The  **  Mecca  "  of  cricket  muat  be 
In  the  beautiful  classic  arena, 

The  home  of  the  "old"  M.  C.  C. 

Hom©»  sweet  home  of  the  M.  C,  C, 

Ever  my  fancy  is  turning  to  thee  I 

Up  with  King  Willow  and  down  with  th» 

dumpa, 
Hark  to  the  rattle  of  leather  and  stnmpi. 
Oh,  what  a  rapturoua  thrill  it  affords! 
Give  yourself  up  to  the  magic  of  **  Lord'a." 


Opkratio   Soya  Foa  a   Crickxhol— 
*  Ba«i.  lintU  !  " 
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"TaSEV   A.KE    MORE   "^ATM  Or    KILLING    A    DOO  THAN    BAXUI50    8111.' 


DARBY  JONES  AT  COWES. 

"What  the  deuoe  u  he  doing  in  th^t 
poUeyP"  will  probably  be  your  Gallic 
inquiry,  Honoured  Sir,  on  perceiving  that 
I  write  this  epistle  from  the  Garden  Island 
of  England.  TediouA  explanation  wouid 
occupy  too  much  of  your  Space  and  too 
much  of  my  Time.  Suffice  it  to  say  that 
the  Honourable  Fliflatt,  of  Oxford  Col- 
lege, having  benefit^  very  Considerably 
by  my  Advice  and  Experience  at  Good- 
wood, has  very  cousidenitely,  and  I  may 
say  generously,  invited  Captain  Kritkrion 
and  myself  to  be  his  gun^ta  on  board  of 
the  3rftcht  Sea  Nipper^  which  he  has  hired 
for  a  fortnight  from  Lord  Pbhct  Koqnack, 
the  Marauis  of  Bravdtwink'b  son,  an  Aris- 
tocrat woose  ilMuck  at  the  Ducal  Meeting 
bia  neoeofiitated  a  temporary  retrent  to 
Boulogne,  in  lieu  of  joining  the  Heir- 
Apparent  and  the  Rest  of  the  Royal  Family 
on  the  health'bestowing  waves  of  the  So* 
lent.  When  I  add  that  Lord  Pkbct  not 
only  transferred  the  ^acht  and  her  crew, 
but  also  all  the  Proviiuona  and  Wines  with 
which  ghe  had  been  liberally  provided  on 
credit,  you  may  readily  imagine  that  we 
are   in  Clover,   if   such   an  expression   be 


permissible  anent  the  Briny  Ooe&zi,  insteftd 
of  in  Sea-weed. 

I  cannot  say  that  I  am  much  taken  with 
Yacht-racing,  perhaps  because  Kriteeion 
had  me  in  a  moflt  Unjustifiable  way  on  the 
opening  day  of  the  Regatta.  A  vessel — I 
don't  know  her  name  &nd  don't  want  to — 
passed  the  Winning  Post  or  Winning  Boat, 
or  whatever  they  call  it,  many  ^n^^bhs 
ahead  of  the  second.  "  A  fiver,"  I  ex- 
claimed, "on  the  yacht  with  the  red  and 
white  flag  I"  *'Done,"  cried  the  Captain. 
But  alas  I  later  on  I  had  to  part  with  Five 
of  the  Best  to  KRiTsaiON,  wnom  I  couldn't 
persuade  to  take  a  Bill  at  Three  Months. 
It  seems  in  this  blessed  (I  use  the  adjec- 
tive sarcastically)  Boat-racing  there  is  a 
beastly  thing  called  "  Time-Allowanoe,"  d 
sort  of  Weight-for-Age  the  other  way 
round  that  the  Judge  puts  on  and  takes  off 
by  seconds  and  minutes,  with  the  Agility 
of  a  Conjurer.  There  's  no  First  Past  the 
Post  on  the  Cowes  Course. 

However,  I  managed  to  recover  my  lort 
money  with  an  extra  Fiver  from  Fliflatt 
on  the  next  day.  He  was  talking  about  a 
little  Watering'plnce  on  the  Hampshire 
Coast  called  L^-on-Solent.  Having  been 
studying  an  Admiralty  chart  in  the  morn- 


ing I  immediately  offered  to  bet  him  ten 
poundd  that  Lee  was  not  on  the  Solent, 
it  is  needless  to  say  that  he  at  onoe  ao* 
oepted  the  wager,  and  the  stakes  were 
deposited  with  isL&rrK&ioN.  At  least^  Fu* 
rLATi  handed  over  a  Tennery  aa4  I  my 
word,  which  was  just  as  good,  kMOwing 
that  I  had  &  Certainty.  I  thea  sent  for 
th«  Map  and  dearly  demonstrated  that  the 
Solent  does  not  begin  till  the  Channel  is 
West  of  Southampton  W^ater.  Flutlatt 
parted  with  very  bad  grace,  and  retired  to 
his  oabin  in  the  sulks.  Kbitekion,  when  b« 
had  reluctantly  paid  me.  ordered  a  boat 
and  went  ashore,  saying  ne  bad  an  impor- 
tant appointment  at  the  London  Club. 
He  came  back  to  dinner  in  High  Feather. 
''That  was  a  good  Tip  of  yours  about  the 
Solent,"  he  observed.  "  I  've  been  backing 
it  all  the  afternoon."  Justly  indignant.  I 
claimed  Holvoe,  but  he  merely  winked  tne 
other  eye.  Such  is  Human  Ingratitude, 
the  Offspring  of  Sordid  Nature  and  Coa- 
genital  Dishonour. 

Your  obedient,  humble  servant, 

DaJIBT  JOKSi. 


i1 

■I    tan  ^" 


NOISY  ANIMALS. 

O  oooK  I  that  ere  the  dawn  is  grey 
Shriileat  thy  clarion  loud  and  clear, 

O  donkey!  whose  resounding  bray 
Tortures  mine  unoffending  ear; 

No  longer  &hall  ye  dare  to  break 

Sweet  Morpheus'  all  too  fleeting  joys, 

For  ye  are  animaU  that  make 
A  noiae. 

Yet.  coster,  courage  1     Not  for  thee 
Tliese   terrors,    though    thy    raucous 
throat 
Shatter  my  nerves.     The  L.  C.  C. 
Takes  thought  for  him  that  wields  a 
▼ofce. 
Therefore  bawl  on  1     No  pains  overtake 
The  County  Council's  favoured  boys, 
Though  they  are  animals  that  make 
A  noiae. 


WHERE  NOT  TO  00. 

To  the  foreign  hot^l  where  you  are  ex- 
pected to  take  all  meals  within  doors,  and 
are  glared  at  if  you  patronise  an  extra 
mural  restaurant. 

To  the  boarding-house  "  where  a  libera] 
table  is  kept,"  but  which,  in  spite  of  its 
name,  *'  Sea-view,"  is  a  mile  and  a  h&lf  from 
the  ooean. 

To  the  seaside  paradise  recommended 
on  account  of  its  air  to  convalescents  re- 
covering from  measles,  scarlet  fever,  or 
hooping-cough. 

To  the  co-operative  trip  half  over  Europe 
with  the  (estunated)  minimum  of  expense 
and  the  (proved)  maximum  of  discomfort. 

To  the  excursion  which  starts  at  day- 
break, ends  at  midnight,  and  exists  for  the 
twenty-fotur  hours  in  an  atmosphere  of 
beer,  comic  songs,  and  overcrowding. 

To  the  newly  dtacovered  jewel  of  a  health 
resort  that  some  one's  doctor  has  recom- 
mended to  nobody  in  particular. 

To  any  place  likely  to  become  a  noisanoe 
or  with  anybody  who  will  develope  into  a 
bore. 


Our  Whiflt  Party. 

Major  3/acF/ujA  (at  cIom  of  ruW>fr,  to 
partneT).  Didn't  ye  see  me  call  for  trumps  ? 

Parfn^T  (a  nev  hand).  You  may  have 
called,  Major,  but  I  never  heard  yont 


I 


I 


TOU    OXY. 
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EXAMINATION   PAPER  FOR  TRAVELLERS. 

iCompiUd  for  Use  in  ttu  DomcstU  VircU.) 

GiYV  briefly  the  reaaona  for  leftTin^  a 
comfortable  house  in  London  for  qaestion- 
ablo  quartors  at  the  seaside. 

Describe  the  duties  that  serranta  owe  to 
thenuelves,  and  trac«  bow  their  iaolin&tiona 
affeot  your  plana  for  departure. 

Gire  the  merits  and  demorita  of  any 
three  waterin^-plaoes  in  En^and  and 
France,  and  explain  the  words  "cajnno/' 
"rowdy,"  "bathing  mixture,"  and  "tips." 

Give  a  short  description  of  your  wife*B 
luggage,  chiefly  in  connection  with  over- 
weight and  other  drawbacks  to  expeditious 
travelling. 

Write  out  a  doctor's  bill  for  October,  and 
trace  the  items  to  peregrinations  in  August 
and  September. 

Enumerate  the  miserieo  asaociated  with 
either  (1)  ftimialied  apartments,  or  (2)  life 
in  a  bnanling-house. 

Explain  how  it  comes — in  the  opinion  of 
your  wife — that  boing  '*  put  up  "  at  a  dear 
hotel  is  '*  cheaper  in  the  long  run." 

Imagine  you  have  spent  three  months 
away  from  your  native  hearth,  and  then 
write  an  essay  on  **  Home,  Sweet  Home." 


AT  THE  BAR. 

{Vide  "Pun<Ji/'Juhf2S.) 

Erb  the  early  bird  is  fee<Hng 

On  the  early  worm  or  ant, 
We  are  drawing  up  some  pleading 

For  the  British  litigant ; 
When  you  "dowse"  your  bedroom  tapen, 

When  you  yawn  at  moon  and  star. 
We  are  reading  midnight  "papers, 
At  the  Bar. 

Never  resting^  never  sleeping, 

Till  th<*  night  is  on  the  wane, 
Ere  the  rosy  dawn  is  peeping 

We  are  at  our  briefs  again — 
Thofie,  T  mean,  who  are  not  briofleas; 

Those  of  us,  perhaps,  who  nre 
Earn  your  pitv  Rnd  vour  grief  less 
At  the  Bar. 

All  the  "big"  men  hnve  no  leisure, 
All  the  "little"  get  few  fees; 

Yet  they  'd  change  their  lots  with  pleasure 
Fortune  none  of  us  can  please — 

Practice  much  too  big  or  little 's 
What  makes  Uife  so  vprv  far 

From  affording  "b^nr"  (or  "skittles") 
At  the  Bar. 


THE  PROFESSIONAL  BRIDESMAID. 

Dear  Mr.  Punch, — I  see  from  the  Nfw 
easile  Daily  Lrader  that  expert  bridesmaids 
may  now  be  engaged  on  hire  in  the  United 
States,  and  are  understood  to  be  rapidly 
making  a  fortune.  In  fact,  one  young 
woman,  of  remarkable  beauty,  is  said  to 
have  appeared  in  this  capacity  at  over 
200  weddings.  I  have  jost  received,  no 
doubt  by  mistake,  the  enclosed  circular. 
Yours,  not  taking  any,  Z.  Y.  X. 

iMpohTiXT  Notice  !    Matkimont  for  All  * 

MUs  DuNA  Q.  DB  Bangs,  of  Chicago, 
111.,  and  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  having  an  exten- 
sive and  lucrative  connection  throughout 
the  Sttites,  h&s  elected  to  open  a  Business 
Center  in  London,  Eng.,  where  she  is  now, 
located  in  lofty,  spadous  and  commodious 
offices  on  Regent  Street  at  the  above 
addreas. 

Miss  Diana  Q.  db  Bangs  undertakes,  at 
a  Reasonable  Fee,  to  perform,  personally 


Blink*.    "Thk  Srv   Lt  be  ovtb  th«  Yabd-apm  nr  ten  MiirrTBs,     TtTKut  we'll  bavb 

A    DttlNKt"  JinJI^.    "1    THINK    I'LL    IIAVH   ONK   WHILK    I'M    WAITING!" 


or  by  Deputy,  the  Duties  of  Chief  Bridea* 
maid  to  the  English  Aristocracy  and 
Gentry. 

Sistera  wedded  simultaneously  at  a  Re* 
duction.  or  an  Easy  Quotation  given  for  a 
Series  in  the  Same  Family.  Widows  aym- 
pathetically  supported  on   remnrriaee. 

Miss  Diana  Q.  de  Bangs  has  put  torougfa 
the  weddings  of  many  of  the  New  York 
Four  Hundred  with  Marvelous  Success  and 
Promptitude,  many  of  her  cHenWe  requir- 
ing her  St»rviceB  a  third  and  fourth  time 
ainoo  she  debuted  two  years  ago. 

Miss  Diana  Q.  ds  Bangs  only  employs 
Real  Live  Travelers,  and  will  interview 
Clients  by  appointment  on  her  Roof- 
Oarden.  Icea-water  and  Chewing-gum 
provided.    No  cranks  admitted.    All  refer- 


ences must  be  on  ft  high  plane  of  respecta- 
bility. 

"  Dft  Bangs  is  an  elegant  blond  and 
weighs  135  pounds.  She  knowa  how  to 
hustle,  anyway.  Db  Bangs  can  receive 
business  callers  at  7.30  a.m.  No  dressing- 
gown  methods.  No  fliea  on  Db  Bangs. 
Diana  breakfasts  overnight."— See  F#aria 
Chipmunk  and  Spokane  Oicl. 

Prices  away  down  after  Season. 

Rehearsals  at  short  notice.  Real  tear- 
drops guaranteed  at  Church.  Handker- 
chiefs extra.  Miss  Diana  expects  intro- 
duction to  Bridegroom  and  Dudes.  Can 
arrange  for  Hire  of  Omamente,  but  prefers 
to  retain  Souvenirs, 

Don't  you  wait.  You  may  be  the  Happy 
Man  or  Woman. 
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TOO    EXACTING. 

Param,  "Wow,  JoHXsoy,  I  keallt  MUST  insist  you  pay  mohk  attbstioh  to  thk  cliaxlixms  of  th«  Pozrr  and  Trap." 
Mnn.tif-a/t'Work',  "  Well.  StH,  Tcm  ske,  what  with  'Orticiti.tf.r  and  the  Cow,  1  Wz  very  litti.e  time  for  'OaarcuxTKR ' 


k 


AUGUSTE  AND  LUDWIQ. 

A  Meetiso. 

Deab  Mfi.  Punch, — The  other  day  I  had  an  opportunity  of 
introduoing  Heir  Lt7i>W7a  MtiLLEB  to  M.  AuousTE  ds  Bassoia- 
PiEKUE.  I  think  you  may  like  to  have  a  report  of  their  oon- 
TBreation,  which  was  evidently  not  private. 

Tours  faithfully,  John  Eobinson. 

AugtisU.  Enchants  I     E»t-ce  que  w/it»  parlez  /ranfai*,  monsieur? 

Ludwig,  JUii  un  pairc  mote  d-nna  CScoU  apprenJ^  quijepresque 
aubiid  ai,     Pouvfz-vous  aUetrvtnd  ? 

Aug.  Ich  hahe  gelemt  der  deuUch  uhrjung-  %ch  hin  desoUrt  dtuz 
ich  ihn  Aa6€  gegMsen — ah  non  I — vergeasen, 

LiLfl,  Also  Bpeak  wo  Engliah.     I  can  En^liHh  quite  good. 

Aug.  Very  Tolunteerly,  Miater.  Me  I  him  have  atadied  to  the 
foundation. 

Lud.  Are  you  since  long  in  England,  or  make  you  only  one 
pldaaurevoyage  in  order  the  town  London  to  see  ? 

A  tig.  Oh !  I  have  acquainted  the  Jilngland  ainoe  longtime,  but 
in  this  moment  hero  I  am  of  return  of  at  me. 

Lwi.  Woi  Ut  da^f  In  the  winter  am  I  in  London  atoome,  and 
I  waa  in  intention  the  all  town  to  see,  hat  unluoklywiae  cooled 
I  myself.  During  six  weeks  was  I  in  tiie  bed  and  then  good  I  to 
house. 

A  ug.   Vous  diUa  f  [  Rtrt  tht/rt  voa»  a  pause. 

Lwi.  Leam  you  ever  the  Kngliah  speech  Y 

Aug.  Adiscour&e?    Ahno^     I  write,  however,  enough  easily. 

Lud.  But  I  understand  not  what  you  writel  have. 

Aug.  It  is  probable.  For  to  oomprehond  all  the  shades  of  a 
stranger  tongue  he  must  to  study  longtime.  Me  I  have  maked 
that,  Tou  aoso,  dear  mister  and  colleague,  you  there  shall  arrive 
more  late. 

Ltid.  Bitief 

A  ug.   Vous  diUs  f  Iffere  tfure  toas  a  pause. 

'.Lud.  Ach  so! 
Z  A  ug.  Par/aitement ! 

*^Lud.  DweU  you  willing  in  England P     Ax%  the  Englanders 
^leasing  to  you  P 


' 


Aug,  The  m&OB  are  of  brave  people,  but  a  little  gloomy.  It  ii 
that  which  we  call  the  morgue  hritanjiique — the  brit&niLic  mor- 
tuary. The  misses  are  charming.  Cellet  qui  habitant  Londres,  the 
female  ones  who  inhabit  London,  are  rayiahing,  but  the  womani 

of  province  are  habited  as  some  Ger ,  c*est-^-dire,  ma  00ms 

HoUandesses.     Sont-elles  affrfuaes^  les  rohes  ! 

Lad,  The  missee  are  oh&rming,  but  a  little  thin.  The  damei 
of  the  landneople  are  charmiuger.    The  Londonish  maiden  seei 

often  too  adorned  out,  quite  as  one  Paris ,  ach  nein  /  as  mu 

Wienerish  woman, 

Aug.  What  is  this  that  this  is  that  that  P 

Lud,  Bitief 

Attg.  Ah!  you  demand  som«  *' bitter,"  some  WngH«fc  basr. 
Love  you  her  r 

Lud.  Ach  so  t  Beer  I  I  love  it  not,  but  I  drink  it  TSiy  willing. 
Here  drinks  man  so  little  thereof. 

Aug.  So  little}'  The  English  drink  of  hsr  enormoualy,  evon 
during  the  repasts. 

Lud.  But  in  the  Fatherland  drink  we  beer  eyening*.  What  do 
the  Engl&ndars  evenings  ? 

Aug.  They  amuse  themselves  at  the  sad  English  mode.  They 
rest  at  thorn,  for  they  love  much  that  which  they  call  the  "  Home 
Sweet."  They  of  him  have  maked  even  a  song,  u  the  '*  Ood 
Save." 

Ltid^  Have  they  no  Tumva^ein  f 

A  ug.  What  is  this  that  this  is  that  that  P 

Lud,  BiUef 

Aug.  Ah  1  I  oompiehend.  It  is  a  sort  ol  beer.  I  not  acquaint 
her.  As  to  the  English  the  evening.  I  have  speaked  you  of  the 
families..  The  celibataries,  who  have  not  of  at  them,  they  are 
members  of  a  drole.  where  they  play  a  droll  ol  hillard,  and  each 
one  drinks  a  whiskey.     Oh  del ! 

Lud.  Yes  well.  Or  one  "lemoni  iqnaahed/'  Du  l%A«t 
Himmel ! 

Aug,  Even  without  sugar ! 

Xud.  Ach  80,  abscheulich  t 

Aug^  Is  it  that  you  have  seed  an  English  billiard  P  The  Bnc- 
liah  are  suchly  lovers  of  the  oommeroe,  of  the  riohnew^  ofSs 
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y  Lud, 
Aug, 

Aug, 


pocket  in  fine,  that  they  have  eren  eome  pookets  in  their  billiard. 
And  the  English  kitchen.     What  platce  I 

Lud,  The  pUtM  ?  I  remember  myself  not  thereof.  Nfttorelr 
ue  they  not  beaatiful  as  the  German  platee,  aa  the  Dreadenian 
platea  to  the  example.  But  the  food!  What  for  one  little 
TnitiagcMen  I  ^^^ 

Aug.  But  yes.    And  what  enormous  dSjc^Lner ! 

Tea  well.     And  the  eveningeating  almost  too  much.' 
Perfectly !    And  the  dinner  enough  often  too  much  little. 
Schreckiich  I 

I  acquaint  not  that  plate  there.     He  of  them  has  who 
are  detoatable.     Ajfreux  I 

Litd.  I  have  thereof  norer  eated.    Eat  you  willing  ccmpd  t  i, 

.^14^.   Un«  compote  t     But  yes,  of  time  in  time. 

Lud.  In  Gonnany  eat  man  it  two  times  daily,  and  here  never. 
B£an  see  only  mealfoods,  as  in  Wien,  that  call  here  '*  puddings." 

Aug.  Ah!  yea.  the  ''plompouding." 

Lud,  That  nave  I  never  seed. 

Aug.  Nor  me  not  more.  And  however  it  is  one  of  the  princi- 
pal I^glish  plates,  as  the  rcM&i/and  thejxiioZ. 

Lud.  BitUf 

Aug.  Ceti fa.  The  hitter  paial.  Ton  have  eated  some  Bngliah 
omelettes  P 

Lud*  Ach  ntin  I     And  you  ? 

Aug,  Never  of  the  life !  I  of  them  have  seed.  Mv  faith,  it 
was  enough  f  And  the  vegetables  at  the  water !  Ijie  boiled 
cabbage !    The  little  peas  at  the  English  1     BaprUti  I 

Lud.  Was  ut  d/is  t 

Aug.    Vou9  diies  f  \^Here  there  woi  a  pause. 

Lud.  Now  must  I  forthgo.  Also  recommend  I  me.  It  rejoice 
me  very  you  to  meet.  Good  day.  To  again  to  see.  **  So  long," 
as  say  the  Englanders. 

Aug,  Enchanted,  dear  Mister.  To  the  pleasure  of  you  to  see 
again.    To  soon.     Ta,  ta ! 


OUR  BOOKENG-OFEICE. 

Ik  Zack,  Australia  seems  to  have  found  her  Bnvr  Hiktk. 
Life  i$  Life,  which  fdrem  it«  name  to  the  notable  aeries  of 
atoriefl  just  issued  froon  the  Houae  of  Blackwood  is,  in  it« 
camtnlife  aoenea,  closely  akin  to  Bret  Habti'b  earlier  work.  It 
throDS  with  vigorous  life,  and  has  many  intimate  touches  of 
local  colour.  But  my  Baronite  infinitely  prefers  the  mucb 
briefer  story  of  Australia,  "The  Failure  of  Flippkrtt."  Zack's 
pereonal  acquaintance  is  not  confined  to  Australasia.  He  knows 
Germanv^  Italy,  hia  heart,  untravelled,  fondly  tumina  to  Devon- 
shire which,  uiy  Barooite  suspectSi  was  his  early  home.  For 
boldness  and  onji|:ina]ity  of  oo&oeptiou,  for  vivid  presentation  of 
character,  through  all  an  undercurrent  of  the  laugh  that  is  not 
far  removed  from  a  cry,  nothing  to  beat  this  book  hae  lately 
appeared.  These  qualitiea  find  tneir  fulle«t  development  in  the 
story  of  **  The  Red  Haired  Man's  Dream." 

"  Q,**  has  planted  himself  in  a  freah  oomer.  where,  my  Baronite 
hopes,  he  will  soon  be  picking  up  gold  and  silver.  He  has  founded, 
and  edits,  The  OomUh  Magazine,  a  sixpenny  monthly  that  will 
gratify  a  public  beginning  to  be  tired  of  the  fripponoa,  freaks, 
and  monsb-ositiee  juM,  now  popular  with  other  sixpenny  maga- 
zines. As  the  title  indicates,  Mr.  Qttilleb.  Coucb's  new  venture 
is  designed  epeoially  for  Comiehmen.  But  his  net.  deftly  miide 
and  widely  filing,  will  catch  other  fish  than  pilchards.  The 
firat  Number  ia  admirably  done,  *'  Q"  contributing  a  weird  eton- 
which  boldly  brings  the  Wandenng  Jew  on  the  Comiah  coast  in 
quite  novel  circumatanoee. 

In  order  to  thoroughly  enjoy  Mr.  Anthovt  Hope  Hiwxtnb* 
Rupert  of  Hentzau  (Abrowbuith),  it  is  advisable  to  go  in  for  a 
few  days  swash buckleriah  sort  of  training,  and  to  imagine  your- 
self Uving  among  daringly  recklees^  cavaliers  of  the  doublet, 
trunks,  and  high-boots  style,  wearing  some  sort  of  Austrian 
uniform,  and  moviuK  in  old  foreign  towns  badly  lighted  and 
badly  policed,  yet  with  all  the  advantages  to  hand  of  modem 
telBgraphs  and  railways.  1  do  not  remember  the  telephone  being 
employed  in  thia  romance,  but  then  neither  hia  hero  nor  heroine 
hao  any  particular  occasion  for  it.  Also,  while  reading  Mr. 
Anthont  Hopk's  stirring  romance,  yeu  should  ever  and  anon  half 
draw  ycur  sword  and  send  it  back  with  a  clang  into  its  scabbard, 
taking  care  at  intervals  between  the  chapters  to  look  to  your 
revolvers  and  carefully  to  examine  such  small  side  arms  as  you 
may  have  about  you.  Thus  equipped,  nccorapany  Fritz  von 
TaHenf^eim  and  old  Sapt  in  all  their  adventures  undertaken  for 
tfce  sake  of  their  friend  Rudolf  Rasiendyll,  and  in  defeaoe  oi 


C^frvc*^' 


OUR    CHILDREN.     No.    2. 

yair  Division  of  Labour, 

BXMXMBXK,    IT  *S   TOUR  TURN   TO   WaSH,    AHV  UlVZ  TO   SAT 
PRAYIRS  TO-NIdHT,    DOROTHT." 


the  honour  of  hia  friend's  true  Udye-love  Queen  Flavian  wife  of 
the  King  whose  health  "  had  beon  shattered  by  the  horror  and 
rieoura  of  his  imprisonment  in  the  Caatle  of  Zenda,''  as  was 
told  in  the  previous  romance,  of  which  this  is  the  continuation  and 
the  finish.  But  is  it  by  any  means  the  finish  ?  True,  RassendyU 
is  dead,  and  so  are  all  the  most  important  enemies  whose  know- 
IfMlge  of  the  secret  might  be  xued  for  harm.  But  Mr.  Aivthoki 
H OFB /uu  left  (me  old  wonoan  olivet  the  mischievous  Mother  Holp^ 
who,  if  she  only  becomes  a  tool  in  unscrupulous  hands,  is 
capable  of  doing  a  lot  of  mischief.  The  Baron,  in  tho  intereata 
of  the  Kingdom  of  Uuritanii  and  the  House  of  Elphberg,  will 
keep  an  eye  on  Mother  Holp  and  that  very  uncertain  and  im< 
presfiionable  young  nobleman,  the  Count  of  Riachtnheim.  "It 
may  be,"  quoth  ijJTHOvY  Hops,  letting  a  saving  clause  into  hia 
penultimate  page.  "  that  some  day  tJbe  whole  story  shall  be 
told,  and  men  shall  jud^e  of  it  for  themselves."  Ahal  then  good 
AiflTBO.vT  hath  still  a  king  up  his  sleeve.  Nous  wrrofu,  as  they 
say  in  Ruritania.  A  more  atirring  romance,  with  interest  aa- 
mirably  sustained  from  the  very  first  page  to  the  last,  than  Rupert 
of  Hentzaut  it  would  be  diffionlt  to  name.  It  is  so  artiaticatly 
contrived  a  sequel  aa  to  h&vo  apocial  interest  for  those  who  de- 
lighted in  Th^  Pri.viner  of  Zenda,  though,  at  the  same  time,  it  ia 
80  perfect  a  story  in  itaelf,  that  the  enjoyment  of  this  work  is 
not  mad 9  to  dejiend  on  any  knowledge  of  the  former  novel. 
"  That  we  shall  near  more  of  Ruritanian  affairs  ia  atill  with  us 
A  Hope,"  quoth  the  well  satisfied  Babon  oe  B.*W. 


A  Child's  Idea  of  Seabidk  HAPFnrvss. — Ocean  cum  diq. 
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OUR    YOUNG    BARBARIANS. 


OorwuiM.    '*I  'lL   tell   YOr'WHAT   IT   IH,  OldJMaX  ;    X»  HOON    AS   1    QU  OL"T  OP"  TttAlNiNO     I  *1«    OOIWO   TO    RAVC   THX   FINEST     DlNKU 
1    KVKR   HAP    VS    MV   J.IKE.       J   'l-L    HAVE   Tl' KTLE   SOUI',    OYHTlRa " 

CoacJi.  **  ornTBiis .'    Mv  pear  Chap,  theris  no  'R'  in  tbk  Month.    You  can't  »at  Ovsterb  ru  AuorsT!" 
fkiraman.  "  Ou,  cas't  I,  thihtoh  ?    0-H-a^u-H-T,  Auoitst.     TaAT 'a  all  right  I" 


LYMPHON  THECONSCIENCE ; 

Btin^  a  Variation  of  }VcU*^r-un-t/>r' Brain. 

You  ask  roe  how  it  is  that  I 
Am  hnnily  ever  found  a^^reeing 

With  simple  views  that  satisfy 
An  ordimirTT  human  beinc  ? 

Sir,  I  have  principles  at  stalke* 

I  do  it  all  ^*for  Conscibnce'  fian." 

When  great  reforms  are  in  the  air 

That  touch  the  health  of  half  a  nation^ 

I  and  my  trusty  gang  are  there 
Primed  wit^  a  deadly  emendation  ; 

And  into  really  useful  laws 

We  shove  a  little  CoNsaBNCV  clause. 

Of  all  the  days  of  al!  the  year, 

Tho«e  are  the  merriest  and  maddest 

When  Members  lean  a  stricken  ear 
To  list  the  fulminating  faddiat; 

(Such  is  the  rather  vulgar  name 

For  men  of  con^cientioua  aim). 

And  when  in  tones  polite  but  firm 

We  execute  a  fluty  chorus, 
Mighty  majorities  wili  squirm 

And  lick  the  very  dust  before  ub  ; 
Tt  'ftCoNflCiKNCBl — that  is  why  they  crawl ; 
It  makes  such  cowards  of  them  all  1 

Take  Vaccination — one  conld  weep 
Hot  briny  tears  of  pure  revulsion 


To  think  t^at  men  should  want  to  keep 
The  country  healthy  by  cocupulaion  I 

0  England!  peopled  by  the  free, 
Where  is  your  boasted  Liberty? 
Breathes  there  a  man  with  soul  so  dead, 

Wo  lost  to  reason  and  monility. 
Who  would  not  freely  give  hia  head 

Rather  than  check  our  high  mortality  P 

1  *d  die — or  hve  ;  in  either  ca.se 
A  smile  upon  tny  pitted  face  ! 

Small-pox  I    Our  fathers  braved  the  thing; 

True  coumgG  they  were  never  lax  in ; 
They  acomed  the  lancet's  pointed  stintf, 

They  moeked  the  enervatinc  vaccine  I 
Against  all  else  the  righteous  Icicks 
Exoept  his  private  Consciencb'  pricks  I 

I  grant  they  flourished  in  an  age 

Ere  Jen.nek  spoke  in  this  counection  ; 

Before  that  overrated  sage 

Devised  his  loathly  lymph-iniection ; 

Yet,  had  thev  lived  to  see  his  day, 

WouJd  they  nave  yielded?    No,  not  they[ 

And,  Heaven  be  praised,  a  precious  few 
Still    hear    their    Cossri  exc»    when    it 
wheezes, 

The  smallish  voice  that  bids  them  do 
Their  little  best  to  spread  diseases ; 

In  fact  we  mean  to  have  our  claws 

In  all  the  sanitary  laws. 


We  look  to  iee,  by  steady  work,  * 
A  litate  of  filth  in  every  gutter ; 

To  get  the  ^enus  of  death  to  lurk 
In  milk  and  even  bread-and-butter; 

And  drains,  like  vaxTcination,  shall 

la  time  be  purely  optional. 

'*  Live  and  let  live  I  " — so  ran  the  cry 
In  days  when  people  knew  no  better  j 

Til  is  we  propose  to  rectify 

Both  in  the  spirit  and  the  letter ; 

Observe  our  motto — newest  make — 

'Die  and  Id  die! — for  Conscikncv'  uke." 


Non  AVD  Correction.— In  our  laj4 
week'e»  issue,  some  of  Mr.  Punch'x  numbers 
contained  a  line  under  "Cactoon  Jumor" 
alluding  to  the  Ant i- Vaccination  Bill  m 
having  "  paaaed,"  while  in  oth«T  number* 
it  was  in  the  same  place  mentioned  M 
"awaiting  third  reading  in  the  Cotnraona." 
The  event  haa  proved  the  vaticiaaiion  on 
anti-vaccination  correct.  But,  of  course., 
"  awaiting  third  reading  *'  is  the  ri^kt 
wording,  the  other  beins  **mjittrT  ui 
the  wrong  place,"  arrived  there  by  a 
**  concatenation  accordingly/*  thm  deUib 
of  which  it  is  altogether  unneoeesary  W 
explain. 
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DOCTRINE  AND  PRACTICE. 

Dams  Eubopa  (coldly).  "TO  WHOM  DO  1  OWE  THE  PLEASURE  OF  THIS  ENTBUSIONr* 

Uptgui  8.  '*  MA*  AM— MY  NAME  IS  UNCLE  SAM  I" 

Dam  BuBori,  -ANT  RELATION  OF  THE  LATE  COLONEL  MONROE P" 


-J 


SEASIDE    SPORTS. 

A  8UOGESTION   TOK  A  WIT  SAY.      BaTH-OHAIR  RaOV  ALOVO  THt  DESERTED  FaRADE.     ThE  LAJTT  PAST  THE  PoST  PATS  POE  ALL  CHAIM. 


AT  THE  PALACE. 

Mr.  Charles  Mo&ton  may  shake  hands 
Tith  himself  as  heartily  aa  all  his  frienda 
will  shake  handa  with  him,  when  congratu- 
lating him  on  the  suoceas  of  his  preeent 
capital  entertainment  at  the  PaJace  Theatre 
of  Varieties,  a  Muaic  Hull  indeed,  which, 
by  the  aid  of  Mr.  Alfred  Plcmpton  and 
his  well-selected  orchestra,  becomes  now 
and  again  t  in  the  course  of  the  erenins'fi 
ahow,  a  genuine  ball  of  music,  and  tne 
result  to  the  proprietors  will  be  a  haul  of 
piofita. 

Mr.  Amann^  "the  facial  artist  and  im- 
personator," IS  admirable  in  bis  line, 
rapidly  makinic  himself  up  and  changing 
himself,  in  sight  of  the  audience,  into  all 
aorta  oi  distinguished  personages,  and,  in 
flpite  of  the  dictum  of  Bitbns  that 
'^Araann  's  Amann  for  a'  that,"  this  artist 
in  clothes  and  colour  completely  destroys 


L 


"  Oi  *rt  'arf  ft  taoind  t«  show  'em  up,  or  reythi>r 
tftko  'em  down.  Oi  *anlIykuowi  which  wa;  *ud  b« 
the  best.*' 


hia  own  identity.  Do  not  be  alarmed 
when  a  handsome  Sarah  Siddons-like  lad;, 
of  a  oommanding  preeence,  walks  on  to 
the  stage  attired  in  deepest  black  (ereninfc 
dress),  and  in  tones  aa  deep  as  the  colour  oi 
her  costume,  begins  to  aing.  No  I  it  ia  not 
'*  UamUt'i  aunt,"  it  is  Jclib  Macket, 
"Comedienne,"  if  you  please,  and  in  a  few 
se<^ond8  the  laughter  or  the  surprised  audi- 
ence tella  you  the  ''Comedienne  "  has  m&de 
a  hit. 

The  BAOOE8ENa  are  exhaoatinglT  fanny. 
Their  action  is  illustrated  by  more  platen  " 
than  there  are  in  a  quarter's  collection  of  a 
pictorial  paper.  Crockery  is  cheap  where 
the  Bagobskss  come  from,  and  how  the 
male  Bagobsen  geta  himself  hopeleRsIv 
mixed  up  with  an  adhesive  fly-paper  ia 
a  thiuK  to  see  and  a  joy  to  remember. 

Hen  the  nnrivalled  Albbet  Chbvauer, 
a  thorough  artiat  au  hout  des  ongU^.  His 
old  peasant  singing,  "  '£  eanH  ta)^  a  Boinf 
nut  of  Oiy*  is  admirable  ;  his  expression,  hi<4 
lau^h,  the  action  of  hi^  hands,  every  move- 
ment is  a  study  from  life  reproduced  with- 
out any  caricature  whatever.  Of  course, 
hia  Coster  ia  inimitAble  as  ever;  but  hia 
curate  is  conventional,  and  is  the  only 
figure  which  his  ndmirera  would  like  him  to 
omit  from  the  list.  His  rendering  of  *'  My 
Old  Vvtch  "  compel*  a  bouse,  crowded  from 
hack  seat  of  K^llery  to  front  row  of  stalls, 
t-e  sympathetic  silenco.  and  not  a  few  will 
experience  the  "hysterica  pasRio"  against 
which  so  many  atrugKle  by  forced  blowing  of 
noses.  Mr.  Albbbt  Ceevaukb  ia  better 
than  ever. 

Then  comes  "The  American  Biogr«ph." 
Wonderful ! !  But,  my  eye* !  my  head !  I  and 
the  wbiKzlinK  and  whirling  and  twitterina 
nf  nerves,  and  Winkings  and  winkinft^  that 
it  nau»><i  in  not  a  few  among  the  spectators, 
who  could  be  cont^'nt  with  half  the  show, 
or  pven  a  third  of  it.  It  is  a  night-mare  * 
There  'a  a  rattling,  and  a  shattering,  and 
there  are  sparks,  and  there  are  ahowers  of 
quivering  snow-flakes  always  falling,  and 
amidst  these  appear  children  fighting  in 
bed,  a  house  on  fire,  with  inmatea  saved  by 
arrival  of  fire  encinea,  which,  at  some  in- 
terval, are  followed  by  warshipe  pitohing 
about  at  aea.  aailora  nmning  up  riggingi 
and  disappearing  into  apace,  trains  at  full 
speed  coming  directly  at  you,** and  never 
getting  there,  but  jimiping  ont  of  the  pic> 
tare  into  outer  darknee^  where  the  audi- 
ence ia,  and  then,  the  train  having  van- 
ished, all  the  country  round  taken  it  into 
its  head  to  follow  as  hard  as  ever  it  can, 
rocka,  mountains,  trees,  towns,  gateways, 


castles,  rivers,  landacapea.  bridges,  plat- 
forms, telegraph-poles,  all  whirling  and 
sqmrlmg  and  racing  against  one  another, 
<ia  if  to  see  which  will  get  to  the  audienoe 
first,  and  then,  suddenly  ....  all  disappear 
into  space  I!  Phewl  We  breathe  agamll 
Rut,  O  heads!  O  brandies  and  sodas!  O 
W'hiskiea  and  waters  I  R<^orativea,  quick  1 
ft  is  wonderful,  most  wonderful  I  Nay,  we 
bad  almost  said,  with  the  learned  Dr. 
Johnson,  that  we  wiahed  **  it  were  impoa- 
sihle."  But  to  wish  this  is  to  put  the 
clock  back,  and  the  show  is  over  in  excel- 
lent time  to  allow  of  supper  and  refresh- 
ment where  you  will.  Still,  just  a  third 
of  the  American  Biograph.  as  invented  h^ 
Herman  Caslbr,  woald  suffice  for  this 
particular  deponent,  and  for  not  a  few 
others.  Anyway,  the  Palace  thoroughly 
deserves  its  preeent  most  evident  popu- 
larity. 

By  Our  Bozikruptcy  Court  Uinatrel. 

BEVXLATioirB  startling  I  false  or  true. 
They  Ve  raised  a  regular  Hooleybaloo  I 


Sbaksfkaee  on  Saltation  Abmt  excsivino 
Gekehal  Booth. 

"  Beat  loud    the    tabourinei,    let   the    trumpets 
blow. 
That  this  great  soldier  may  Mb  welcome  know.*' 

7^^U,  thoHgh  it  retuU  tihe  a  quotation  a*  to  **  Omurtti 
Bomhaat****  {*•  JiombaiteM  Turioao*'),  U  frotn 
'•  7Voi/«*  and  Crfttida,"  Act  IV..  Be.  6. 
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BosUs»,  "'Wh.vt  would  you  like  to  »at,  Effie?"  Effie.  "Cake." 

Mother  {reproHhgly),  "ErFiK!  Kkfie!     What  ta  Tfli  WoRi>  yoc 'vk  foroottexT 


Bfi€.    "Pt— FM 


THE  CELL. 

{A  Frofftnent,) 
•  •  •  •  • 

Tmi  key  (i;rat«<]  in  the  lock,  the  warder'^ 
footflt«pn  died  down  the  oorridor,  and  \hv 
wretched  girl  sank  lonely  nnd  exJiaiisted 
on  the  floor  of  her  cell.  She  was  alight; 
6h«  waa  heautifuJ.  In  her  faoe  there  wa** 
nothing  to  suggest  the  critninal  ;  bo  young, 
w>  fair,  what  crime  had  she  committed  ? 

For  awhile  she  lay  moaning,  Suddenly 
ah©  stftrted  up  with  a  cry  of  horror.  Wa* 
it  conflcieneer  Had  the  enormity  of  her 
offence  been  brought  home  to  herP  She 
cau^t  her  hand  to  her  head  and  felt  for 
the  hnt'pin.  MTiatI  had  it  come  to  this? 
Oh  t  wise  searcher  that  had.  removed  t«mp- 
t*tion !  8he  sought  her  sciaaora.  Wljal  f 
would  she  open  a  vein?  Thia  chance,  too> 
the  searcher  had  foreseen  and  the  sciasorN 
were  gone.  Matchee?  But  the  eearcher 
knows  that  criininflls  may  set  fire  to  thein- 
selvea  and  the  police-station  too.  Even 
her  garter*  had  been  remoTed  ;  have  not 
desperate  women  hanged  themselTee  ore 
now? 

"  Alas  1 "  she  cried,  realising  her  help1e«a- 
neaa  and  bursting  into  tears,  baffled  on  all 
aidds,  there  is  no  escape  for  me — none. 
Wh&t  have  1  done  ?  Why  am  I  shut  in 
a  police  cellP  Why  am  I  aeajx'hed  and 
thrust  into  the  dock  ?  Ah  me  I "  she 
moaned,  'Mt  vi  beoniise  T  have  ninned  t  I 
hare  broken  the  laws  of  my  country,  or 
rather,  the  by-laws  of  Kingston,  a  very 
different  thing!  I  have  cycled  through  the 
pariah  at  eight  milee  an  hour  I " 


TO  PRT55KFTGHTERS  AND  OTHERS.— 

Want-ed,  Mitscttlah  Chbihttanb  to  act  aa 
Sidesrnen  ;  used  to  meUfJt  and  capable  of 
using  their  fi.Hta.  Liberal  terma.  Free 
Doptor,  Pnnsion  in  case  of  permanent 
injury. — Apply^  stating  qualificationn,  to 
TTigb  Church  Clerical  Agency,  Keositon, 
W. 


SHAKSPRARE  JAPANNED. 

Sei'eral  of  Bkakipeare'a  Playi  have  roeently  bee& 
truiilated  into  Japaneae. 


MINOR  POETS, 

["  JoAariK  MiLtBR,  the  poet,  ia  amcmgvt  tlwii 
who  hav«  retumed  from  Klondyke  with  wf  alUu"- 

Whkiv,  like  a  spectral  shadow  w«trd. 

The  down  upon  my  lip  appeared. 
And  L  afipinng  to  a  beara, 

With  art  would  seek  to  grow  it. 
Then,  high  as  lark  above  the  com, 
Waa  I  upon  ambition  home, 
And  treate<i  with  a  splendid  mtxm 

The  title  "Minor  Poet." 

What  noble  tragedies  I  penned ! 
WTiat  epica  none  could  comprehend. 
So  Browningesque  that  every  friend 

Indignantly  cried  '*  Stow  it !  " 
Then  waa  I  all  for  greatneaal     See, 
Another  Milton  I  would  be, 
A  Sbakbpkirk«  Dantb — not  for  me 

The  title  '*  Minor  Poet." 

But,  aa  my  down  to  stubble  tarned, 
And  all  my  greatness  nothing  earned, 
Am;bition  in  me  lower  burned. 

Til]  now — who  will  may  know  it^ — 
I  find  caah  sweet,  and  for  its  lake 
Some  small  conceasion  I  would 
And  even,  could  I  get  it,  take 

The  title  ''  Miner  Poet.*' 


WANTED,  a  few  Pbw-opw.-bi».  Appli 
cants  must  be  strong  and  athletic,  and 
ready,  if  necessary,  to  aeaist  in  chucktD| 
out.  Must  be  used  to  wounds  and  battk- 
fields.  Preference  given  to  Ho^iital 
Nu«e«.— Apply— [*«  "  To  PrimfigK^t,'' 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

KXTRAC-TU)     rUUM     TUK    lilAJlT     Of    TuBY,    H.F. 

Houte  of  Commonst  Monday^  July  26. — 
Sa&k  often  Bay»  there  Uba  beea  aa  axoti- 
deucua,  aJmcMit  a  deau,  throwa  awa>  in  the 
Member  for  Kaat  Morylcbono.  Put  BocL- 
Mou  in  a  aurpUce,  &et  hini  up  on  high  in  a 
pulpit,  and  if  he  only  ^ianoea  round  on 
the  coo^retpitiou  it  will  bu  a»  good  a^  thi* 
arerag*  bermon.  Certainly  there  ever  restij 
on  BouLNOitt'  countenance  a  smiling  air 
of  peace  and  plenty  soothing  to  the 
troubled  brea«t. 

To-day  its  habltua]  calm  broken  by  an 
angui^ed  look.  Is  in  charge  of  what  is. 
known  as  the  Murylebone  Cburchee  Bill. 
Quite  a  mediaeval  narour  about  it«  story. 
Early  in  century  the  good  Duke  of  Pobt- 
LAKV^  who  owned  much  land  in  Miiryle- 
bone,  bethought  him  how  he  might  im- 
prove its  value.  Occurred  to  him  it  would 
invest  district  with  air  of  respectability, 
and  ultimately  raise  the  rents,  if  he 
sprinkled  a  few  churcfaea  about  the  pro- 
perty. But  cburchea  cost  money,  and  with 
§rophettc  forecast  of  death  duties  to  be 
rouglit  in  ninety  years  later  by  a  nithlea^ 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  the  Duke 
felt  impulse  to  economy.  Then  flashed 
upon  him  memory  of  the  contemporary 
magnate  and  public  benefactor, 

Mr.  tiicuw.N,  who  of  hii  greut  bf^unty 

Built  thii  bridge  at  expenne  of  the  uouaty. 

The  Duke  would  build  the  churches  at  the 
expense  of  the  parish,  and  then  magnani- 
moualy,  regardless  of  ex|)enae,  preeent 
them  to  the  pari^tonera.  Moreover,  he 
got  Acts  of  Parliament  paased  whereby 
the  parijdiionera  were  for  ever  ent^ged  to 
support  the  churdifw.  Then  the  good 
Duke.  f(^oUng  he  had  not  lived  in  vain, 
folded  hia  hands  ncrosa  his  breast,  and  wa& 
gathered  to  his  fathers. 


BsaiKD  TBI  Aa&ABt 

Lord  H-fh  C^cl  is  discovered  and  drswn  into  th« 
Ufhtfl^dayl 


Two  Old  PA.RLIAMKNTa&T  Doos. 

**  Needn't  look  so  down  in  the  mouth,  old  man  I 


To'tf,  M  r,  {to  "  Billy,"  th4  Speaktr'$  BmU-doy) 
Wfl  *hmL  soon  |[et  awdy  now  I 

"  Mod  Billy  doux !     0  mon  tr^i  cher  BiIIm  1 
I  *m  off! — No  moor  I     Hy  b&rk  \m  on  the  tea." 

air     and     manner     superinduced     by     hij 
fashionable  apparel,  "  la  tiie  wont  caae  oA 
ittempting  to  intimidate  a  Member  of  tiiit 
tiouae  I  evnr  heard  of." 
PuiNCi    ARTUxra  admitted  that   it   waa 


This  is  John  Bbunnbb's  historical  narra- 
tive. Must  be  taken  with  grain  of  salt 
aeceasary  in  tasting  dirdieH  about  Duke^s 
prepared  bv  Radical  cooka.  However  it 
je,  Maryleboue  parishioueni,  in  spite  of 
ibulition  of  Church  Katea,  are  to  this  day 
compelled  to  pay  rates  in, respect  of  pariah 
^huri'he^.  Bill  introduced  to  commute  tlie 
tax  by  payment  of  lump  sum.  Dead  set 
imde  at  it  from  Radical  camp.  Paper 
>ristling  with  aiuendmt^utri.  To-day  notioe 
ippears  of  two  Instructions  to  Committee. 
vVoen  about  to  be  called  on,  discovery 
nade  that  Committee  have  finished  their 
ki^ork,  reporting  Bill  without  ajnendment, 

"A  thoroughly  disreputable  trick,"  sAid 
I.LOVD  Georce.  trani^Iating  without  oir- 
,'umlocution  from  the  Wyl.sh. 

It  was  here  that  Boul.noib  displaye<l  the 
"ihocked  look  that  varied  his  ordinary 
serenity.  '*I  am  surprised,"  he  said,  "at 
the  language  of  the  hon.  Memlwr." 

It  wa^i  indeed  Hhocking.  Boulnoh  com* 
forted  with  knowhdge  tnat  he  had  carried 
through  the  little  affair  about  the  churches. 

Husiw&x  (Umr. — London  University  Bill 
read  a  third  time  and  poased. 

Titfsday. — Never  saw  Pkinck  Abthttr  m 
suddenly,  utterly,  depressed.  At  question 
time  quite  brisk  ;  more  than  usually  succi^sb- 
ful  in  saying  a8  little  a«  pussible  with  appear* 
ance  of  talnng  anxious  inquirer  into  fullest 
confidence.  Not  bet^n  the  same  man  since 
MulUngar  loomed  on  the  stage. 

Patrick  O'Brikn,  having  put  on  a  new 
necktie,  a  clean  Khirt -front,  and  a  kuramer* 
bund,  dragged  in  MviUingar.  It  apiH^ars 
that  the  MuIIingar  Board  of  Guardians, 
regarding  a  spoeoh  delivered  by  Hatdrn, 
M.P.,  on  the  Irish  Local  Oovemraent  Bill 
as  "anti-clerical,"  have,  in  accordance  with 
irresistible  rules  of  logic,  reeolved  to  with- 
hold insertion  of  their  advertisements  in 
Mr,  HaTdBn's  newspaper. 

**  This,"  iftyi  Pitrioc  CBbibn,  mo* 
BMmtacily  rowng  himMJf  ftrom  tli«  miBAJBg 


•ndeed  blood-curdling.  But  what  would 
you  ?  What  could  be  expected  of  Mol- 
Lingar  P  Leave  the  Guardians  wrapped 
ibout  in  the  obscurity  of  the  contempt 
that  every  right-mindt>d  man  must  feel  fur 
them.  In  the  dead  unhappy  night,  when 
the  rain  is  on  the  roof,  Hemonie,  naked- 
handed,  will  stalk  through  the  alleys  of 
Mullingar,  and  smite  the  white  soul  or  eaoh 
diuddering  Guardian  of  the   Poor. 

Thus  PRINCK  AHTavH  (or  something  like 
this),  anxious,  above  ail  things,  to  get  on 
with  business.  Rbdmond  aine  not  to  be 
put  off  with  5ne  words  which  butter  no 
Guardianii.  Uatdkn  one  of  his  small  but 
^lect  party.  C»eful  thing  to  let  Iretand 
9ee  it  is  not  to  be  touched  with  impunity. 
So  insisted  upon  having  his  pound  of  flesh 
cut  out  <^  the  miscreant  Muuingars. 

House  had  uneasy  con-sciou^nesa  that  it 
never  touches  ijuestion  of  privilege  without 
milking  itself  ndiculous.  If  it  paaaed  reso- 
lution declaring  conduct  of  Mullingar 
Guardians  breach  of  privilege,  other  steps 
must  follow.  "Surely,"  said  Prinob 
Arthvh,  in  anguislied  tone,  "  you  don't 
want  to  have  the  Mullingar  Board  of 
G  uardians  brought  to  the  Bar  of  the 
House  P"  '*  Pass  the  resolution,  and  we'll 
see  what  follows,"  said  Rkdmgno  ain^. 
Wiereunon  the  Lord  of  Legions,  with 
miserahlc  knowledge  of  the  ri^lc  he  ran,  of 
tli«  absurd  quandary  he  was  preparing  for 
the   House,  humbly,  unaocountably,   oon* 

"W^y   did   I   do   itP"   snapped   Prinob 
Arthitr.  turning  almost  angnly  upon  ma, 
one  of  his  oldest  friends ; 
"  V  is  the  TPry  error  of  the  moon, 

She  oomes  more  oearsr  sarth  than  she  wss  wont, 

And  makM  men  mad." 
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//Iff.  "Really,   I   enjoyeo  my   AValtzes  with   you  awfully,     1   felt  that,    witji 

YOU    KtHl   A    PARTNEK,    1    COUI.TJ   WALTK   TD — ER — TO — BH — CELESTIAL    REGIONS  !  *' 
Shi.    *'AR  !— you    should   bee   me    *HEVERtiE'  !" 


Businfsi  done. — The  House  of  Couimon* 
solemnly  denounoea  the  Mullingar  Board 
of  Guardians  as  guilty  of  Breach  otf 
Privilege. 

Thursday.— Houae  talking  for  two  houra 
with  rising  passion  about  some  one's 
iniauity  in  connection  with  Provisional 
OropT  Bill,  As  far  as  T  can  nmke  out  the 
matter,  BUI  aa  it  poRaed  eariier  stages 
approved  a  particular  site  for  a  Board 
School  called  "  plan  10."  When  Bill  came 
up  for  report  stage  it  was  found  that  plan 
10  had  di'iappeared ;  gone  in  the  night - 
Bwnllowod  up  by  an  earthquake. 

Yes,  but  Radical  Members  want  to  know 
Who  made  th©  earthquake  ?  Suspicion 
first  fell  upon  John  o'  Gorst.  Then 
Rontjien  rays  turned  on  Chairman  of  Ways 
and  Means.  Traces  clearly  viaibl»  of  a 
hand,  recognised  as  hLs,  in  act  of  striking 
out  the  clause.  That  seetned  concluflive. 
But  RoBflON,  Q.C,  trained  in  criminal 
cases,  perceived,  and  pointed  out  to  atartletl 
House,  shadowy  figure  of  anothfr  hand 
direciing  Chairmnn^.     Whose  was  thatP 

Aa  RoBsoN,  Q.C,  fidminated  thia  in- 
quiry, his  eye,  accidentally  aa  it  Rteemed, 
fell  upon  Hugh  Cbcit,,  seated  in  sacerdotal 
attitude  below  gangway  oppoait-e.  A  mo- 
ment'fl  pained  pause.  Then  Lord  Huor 
lifted  his  tall  form,  and  like  a  Ckcit^ — told 
the  truth.  Ho  hnd  htid  no  direct  commu- 
nication with  Chiurman  of  Ways  and 
Means,  but  had  certainlv  "conversed"  in 
ordinary  way  with  Vice-President  of 
Council,  and — and — well,  plan  10  had 
disappeared  from  the  BilK  nnd  there  would 
he  one  School  Board  school  the  less  in 
London. 

Tpon  that  fact  Lord  Huoh  openly 
gloated.    Memhers  opposite  sqnirm&d,  but 


they  liked  the  young  lord's  frankness  and 
bis  courage.  At  same  time,  when  freah 
Provisional  Orders  affecting  school  sites 
are  about,  an  eye  will  be  kept  on  Hvgb 
Cecil. 

BusiTiAia  dnne. — Prince  Artuur  hears 
with  sigh  of  relief  that  Mullingar  has 
magnanimously  resolved  not  to  tako  ad- 
vantnge  of  tlis  blunder  into  which  he  was 
on  Tuesday  entrapped. 

Friday. — How  fleeting  are  the  pleasures 
of  life!  How  abort  its  satisfactions! 
Here's  the  Mullingar  business,  after  all, 
not  finally  laid.  P.  O'Brien  informed 
shuddering  House  that  there  is  reason  to 
suspwct  the  Board  of  Guardians'  retreat 
was  merely  strategic.  Going  to  wait  tili 
Parliament  prorogued;  then,  with  no  fear 
of  privilege  penaltieia  before  them,  they 
will  withhold  their  advertisement  from 
Hatt>en,  M.P.'s  newspaper, 

Houfte  hopes  no  one  clad  in  human  form 
cotdd  be  so  iniquitous;  but  Patrick  is 
positive.  '*  If  thoy  do,'*  he  said,  even  he 
■shrinking  from  more  directly  specifying 
the  crime,  "1*11  bring  every  one  of  them 
here  next  Seftsion,  and  the  person  who 
inspired  them  to  action." 

Tlie  praspect  of  P.  O'B.  dragging  in  the 
Mullingnr  Guardians  by  his  kummerhund, 
laying  them  out  one  hy  one  at  Bar  of  the 
House,  and  then  going  in  search  of  "the 
person  who  inspired  them  to  action,'* 
steeped  the  House  in  gloom. 

BuJnnexH  drmf. — Princb  Arthfr  wiahee 
there  weren't  no  such  place  as  Mullingar. 


Crtstaceana.  —  T«obsteTH  are  always 
appreciated  at  reg&ttaa  on  t^e  Hiames,  but 
not  craba. 


A  COWES  WEEK  EXPERIEXCK. 

MiffiUay. —  Dear  old  liLUEWATJCK — wha; 
a  good  fellow  be  is  I — asktt  ma  to  join  hu 
yaciit,  ttie  Hudden  Jerk,  tor  Cowes  weec 
Never  been  yachting  beiore. 

Tuesday. — Arrive  tiyiAe  fier,  correctly  (I 
hope)  "^ot  up";  blue  serge,  iarj^e  brA« 
ancnor  buttons,  and  peakeU  cap.  >'ancj 
Uluhwaxeb  rather  aurprued  to  ^ee  bow  ju 
fait  i  am  at  nautical  dreas.  "  Ah  1  iny  dear 
[ellow,  delighted  to  eee  you.  Come  aloag^ 
Uie  gig  Ltt  lying  alougiiiae  the  stepa.  Uiw 
of  the  bands  "  ^why  "  tuinda  "  ?)  **  stiall  look 
to  yuur  trap6."  \\  e  scrauiole  into  gig  and 
are  rowed  out  to  oO-ton  yawl.  CLuuti  up 
side.  Blubwatrr  says,  *'  C-ome  below, 
lake      care  —  two      steps      down,     i&ea 

turn  round  and On  l  by  Jove  I  what  ft 

crack  yuu  've  caught  your  bea4l.  Never 
ludnd,  old  buy,  you  '11  soon  get  accuatomed 
to  it."  Uovoutl;  hope  i  snau  not  gee  aocu» 
tomed  to  knocking  my  head.  ArriTe  at 
toot  of  *'  companion  "  ^why  "  oompanion  "  ?) 
stairs.  Blukwateb  pulls  aaide  curtains  and 
says,  "  Them  you  are  I  "  Heply,  "  Uu  I  yea, 
there  1  am.  £r — ia — do  you  lie  on  Oxt 
ahelf — oh  [  berth,  is  it  J' — beg  pardon — or 
underaeath  itr"^  Ho  explains.  "  Vou'U 
tind  it  very  jolly,  you  know  ;  you  catn  ]m 
in  your  bunk,  and  look  right  up  the  com- 
panion to  the  sky  above."  "  Oh  1  awfull; 
jolly,"  I  say.  We  repair  on  deck.  Get 
under  weigh  to  run  down  to  Cowea.  Dear 
old  Blvkwatkr  very  active.  Pulls  at  rope» 
and  things,  ahouting  "  leggoyour-spinaim- 
and-brooui,  '*  and  other  uninteUig;ible  war- 
cries.  8tagger  acrosa  deck.  Breeze  rery 
fresh.  '*  Lee  oh  I  "  shouts  Bi^ubwater  ; 
'*  mind  tho  broom  1  "—or  it  might  have  been 
boom — and  next  moment,  am  knocked  flat 
on  my  bock  by  enormous  pole. 

Arrive  Cowea.  Crowd  of  yacfcta. 
Drop  anchor  for  night.  Go  below,  damp 
taoe  in  tiny  iron  basin ;  yacht  lurches  ana 
rolls  uli  the  water  out  over  new  white 
shoee.  Enter  saloon,  tripping  over  some 
one's  kit-bag  at  the  door.  Try  to  savv 
myself  by  clutching  at  swing-table,  which 
upeeta  and  empties  soup  tureen  all  over 
my  trousers.  Retire,  change,  return. 
Host  and  I  sit  down  and  proceed  to 
chaae  fried  solee  backwards  and  forwards 
across  treacherous  swing-table.  '*  iVmr, 
my  dear  fellow,  isn't  this  jolly  ?  lan't  this 
worth  all  your  club  dinners  P  "  Reply  "  Oh. 
yes,"  enthu-siasLioally.  Privately,  ahoulc 
prefer  club  in  London.  Weather 
gets  worse.  Try  to  smoke.  Don't  seem  to 
care  for  smoking,  aocnebow.  Feel  de- 
pressed, and  ask  dear  old  BLtrBWATD  to 
describe  a  sailor's  grave.  Triee  to  oh««r 
me  up  by  saying,  "  Don't  waste  the  precioos 
moments,  my  friend,  on  such  sad  subject*. 
You  are  not  born  to  fill  a  seaman's  gnve. 
Til  ere 's  a  claas  of  man  not  born  to  bs 
drowned,  you  know."  Tlien  he  laughs 
heartily.  Try  to  smile;  fail.  Pitching 
and  rocking  motion  increases.  R<^ire 
early  and  lie  down  on  shelf.  Fall 
olf  twice.  Manage  to  reach  perch  again. 
Weather  gets  worse.  Shall  never  sleep 
with  noise  of  trampling  on  deck  and  wares 

washing    yacht's    sides.      Shall    never 

Sudden  misgiving.     Am  I  going  to  be ? 

Oh!   no,   must    be    passing   disziness.      It 
cannot  poasibly  be IT  IS!!! 

Am  rowed  ashore,  bag  and  baggage,  next 
morning.  Dear  old  BLtrvwAnrB  triw  to 
keep  me  from  going,  and  »ay»,  "What, 
after  all,  i.i  sea-sickness? "  Dear  old 
BLtFRWATER  must  be  an  aas.  Coofooad  oid 
Bluewatxb  t 

■  Qf  *  tpianakor  bnom. — Eri, 


I 
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JVunW.    •*Toll5|T»    THEIiKfl  SuSIK  Ja«   OS   YOUR  CHEEK.** 

Tiftumy  {with  inUrtsi),  "Thkiie  isn't  ant  wouth  eating,  is  thekeT* 


DARBY  JONES  ON  LAND  AND  SEA 
RACING. 

HovouRED  Sir, — During  my  sojotim  on 
the  Sea,  my  thoughts  hare  ncvertheki^a 
tUTDwl  with  the  Persistent-y  of  a  Lover  to 
th>  Main  Attruction  of  Terra  Firma.  Need 
I  say  that  I  refer  to  the  Sport  of  Em- 
peroral,  Kings,  Grand  Dukea,  Noblemen, 
and  the  Ba«er  Herd?  This  Vat-ht-riinuK 
business  neema  to  me  a  Poor  Thing  com- 
pared with  the  Diversion  of  the  Turf. 
From  th«k  point  of  view  of  an  Owner,  I 
eonsidor  that  the  Marine  Competitions  nro 
ridiculous ;  from  that  of  the  General  Pub- 
lic, valueless.  Let  me  illustrate  my  mean- 
ing. A  Sportsman  such  a^  the  Duko  of 
PoBTLAXD,  Mr.  Hakrt  McCalmont,  or 
Mr.  GuBBiNH.  invests  a  pile  of  Spondulicks 
in  buying  or  breeding  and  training  a  Colt 
of  Merit.  Tliis  animal  he  enters  for  all 
the  most  Valuable  Contests  possible.  If 
the  Quadruped  be  of  First-rate  Quidity, 
he  not  only  recoups  his  Proprietor  for  his 
outlay',  but  also  places  many  Thousands  of 
Pound.4  to  his  credit  at  his  Dnnkers  in 
Stnkf'a  nltttir.  I  mnke  no  reference  to 
profitj!   to   be   made   from   the  \N'agering 
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Ring.  Even  a  Duke  docw  not  object  to 
his  Fiscal  Aocoonb  being  enlarged,  and 
Millionjurea  rejoioo  to  be  able  to  alle- 
viate tho  neoeaaitiea  of  their  Poorer 
Brethren  with  their  gains.  After  his  Turf 
Career  is  over,  the  Horse  is  still  remu- 
nerative, either  oa  the  Progenitor  of  othtr 
Highflyers  in  Great  Britain,  or  aa  a  Costly 
Article  eagerly  sought  after  by  Foreign 
Governments  or  American  Klondikers. 
Tho  Fir«t-claR9  Rarehorse,  then,  baa  done 
more  than  paid  for  hi»  Education  and 
Grub.  He  has  been  an  Investment  of  con- 
flnderably  more  value  than  one  in  the 
Three  per  Cents.  Moreover,  he  has  been 
*' a  Boon  and  a  Blessing"  to  those  who 
have  followed  hia  Career,  and  have  not  hesi- 
tated to  irtake  Coin  of  the  Realm  on  bis 
chances  of  Victory. 

lA?t  me  now  turn  to  the  Waves.  A  Rich 
Gentleman,  partial  to  Canvaa  StnigKl*?^  *>n 
the  Briny,  causes  a  Yacht  to  be  built,  with 
which  he  proposes  to  sweep  tiie  Seaboard 
of  its  prieeH.  I  am  given  to  understantl 
that,  ajwrt  from  the  A  or  No.  1  Expendi- 
ture concomitant  with  the  Construction 
and  Equipment  of  the  Bark,  he  must  spend 
Ten  or  Twelve  Thou&and  Golden  Shekels 


per  annum  in  keeping  the  vessel  going. 
And  what  does  he  wiu  with  bis  Argoay, 
should  she  turn  out  to  be  an  ocean 
La  FItfhArf  Perhaps  a  few  bundredfi 
of  pounds,  which  are  handed  over  to  the 
Greedy  Mariners  who  navigate  the  Yacht, 
and  a  collection  of  Silver  Pota  not  to  be 
estimated  by  any  Honourable  Pawnbroker 
at  one-fourth  the  value  of  the  Gold  Cup 
at  Ascot.  As  to  Bets,  they  are  NH^, 
except  when  an  inexperienced  Sprat  liko 
myself  is  swallowed  by  a  voracious  Shark, 
such  as  Captain  Kritrriox.  Pahaw  !  And 
of  what  use  is  the  moHt  famous  of  these 
Cutters,  Yawls  and  Schooners  after,  say, 
a  oouple  of  years,  when  craft  of  newer 
design  have  clipped  her  wings?  **  Fire- 
wood" appears  to  bet4ie  only  sane  answer. 
Far  be  it  from  rae  to  depreciate  Viiohting 
ns  a  Pitstime  like  Coaching.  Cricket,  Foot- 
ball, Quoits,  or  Shove-halfpenny,  but  a«  a 
Racing  Medium— no.  Sir,  'tisn't  good 
enough  for 

Your  Devoted  Dry-bob. 

Dahrt  JONBfl. 


HISTORICAL  EXAMINATION  PAPER. 

{Answers  by  MwUrr  Bob  rttumintf/or 
Holiday  i.) 

Qwtstion,  Who  was  Jruua  CararP 
Give  some  account  of  bis  invasion  of 
Britain. 

An&xit^r.  There  waa  no  such  person  as 
Jruua  CfiSAB  ;  and  even  if  he  had  existed, 
there  would  have  been  no  such  place  aa 
Bntain  in  his  time. 

Q.  Give  a  short  account  of  the  eatablish- 
nient  of  the  Saxons  in  England. 

A.  Know  nothing  about  the  facta,  but 
fancy  they  came  from  Germany. 

Q.  V*\iQ  was  William  thb  CoNQtrKBoaP 

A.  Wliy,  the  Conquering  William. 

Q.  Why  was  Wiluam  tke  Second  called 

RUFCB? 

A.  Because  it  was  a  deuced  good  name 
for  him,  and  no  one  could  think  of  any 
other. 

Q.  \Miy  was  Rjcuaro  the  Fibst  called 
C(BFR  DB  Lion? 

A,  Because  it  was  rather  the  thing  to 
talk  Frencii  in  these  days. 

Q.  Give  a  short  account  of  the  signing 
of  Magna  Chart  a. 

A.  It.  was  done  witii  a  pen  and  ink. 

Q,  VDiAt  were  the  Wars  of  the  Roses? 

A.  Probably  the  first  attempt  at  a 
"  battle  of  flowers." 

Q,  What  do  you  know  about  Henbt  the 

ElOHTH  ? 

.1.  Til  at  there  were  seven  other  Henries 
in  front  of  him,  and  he  had  a  hist^try. 

Q.  Who  were  the  Stuarts  and  what  did 
they  do? 

A.  Most  respectable  Johnnies.  A  lot  of 
things. 

Q.  What  gracious  remark  did  Ch4RLK9 
THE  Second  make  on  his  death-bed,  and 
what  oocAsionod  it  ? 

A,  "  \Miat  rot !  *'  And  prcbahly  he  said 
it  bectitwe  some  idiot  had  bothered  him  «a 
some  other  idiot  wants  to  bother  me.  But 
be  won*t !    Good-bye. 


Had  Him  There. 

WouhUhe  Wag  ifo  Stern  Gnmhlrr). 
Now,  you're  always  playing  at  something. 
\Miat  do  you  suggest  as  a  good  fireside 
game — "Cricket  on  the  hearth"? 

Shrn  Gambkr  (promp^/y).  No,  Sir; 
"  poker." 
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HOUSE  VEBSC§  GUOUSB. 

Tnw.  HoiHO  i^  a  blnnk  HeiiotBtion — 

Wf»ll,  this  is  the  moment  for  mo 
To  startle  the  .shimboring  nation, 

And  let  my  conptitiientft  see 
Thnt  while  others,  intent  on  mere  pleasure, 

-Are  tnimping  the  heather  for  grouse, 
I,  faithfully  WHtching  each  meBsure, 

Still  stick  to  my  post  in  the  House. 

Yet,  London  is  horribly  stuify. 

And  Members  who  chance  to  bo  there 
Are  all  far  too  hot  and  too  huffy 

To  relish  my  eloqiienre  rare. 
What's  China,  or  what's  Vaccination P — 

Sometimes  when  addressinp;  the  House, 
I  think  there  ik  worse  recreation 

Than  tramping  the  heather  for  grouse. 

O  Duty  I     O  Vaulting  Ambition  ! 

How  I  tremble  and  crimson  and  blench 
When  I  drwim  of  a  splendid  position 

On  the  front  ministerial  bencJi, 
Yes,  office!— Stop  I— Hills  I  Heather  blow 

The   moor  where   the  hawk  itrikes  the 
mouse — 
But  a  title?— Yefl,  dash  it!    I'm  going- 
No,  I  won't— yea,  I  will — to  the P 


TIPS  FOR  TRAVELLEBS. 

(Straijed from  a  Ladies'  JonmaL) 

FLosgiK.— Yes,  the  tour  you  sketch 
sounds  delifchtful,  including  aa  it  docs 
Paris,  Brussels,  most  of  Switzerland,  and 
the  Italian  lakes.  But  I  'm  not  sure 
whether  you  wili  be  able  to  accomplish 
thill  as  you  propose,  at  a  cost  of  £3  Ms.  6J. 
Your  wlieme  nf  labelling  yourself  and 
travelling  by  goods  train  is  original,  but 
porhnpq  not  quite  feasible.  Why  not  try 
Southend  for  this  year? 

Phh.a.vthropist  writes  to  recommejid 
Snndiford  us  a  delightful  holiday  resort.. 
The  climate  is  delightful,  the  scenery 
lovely,  and  the  accommodation  at  the 
**  RlacK  Swjin"  absolutely  unrivalled.  My 
readers  may  place  implicit  trust  in  this 
recommendation,  since  "  Philanthropist" 
is  him^lf.  I  understand,  the  proprietor  of 
the  "Black  Swan," 

RscLrsR. — YcH,  I  quite  understand  your 
wants — some  place  out  of  the  best  of  the 
ordinary  run  of  tourists,  and  where  tou 
won't  be  postered  by  excursionists.  IJn- 
forUinately,  the  only  means  of  finding  such 
a  Rpctt  nowadays  would  1>e  to  join  the  next 
Poliir  expedition. 


Srakrfsahian  Motto  rox  August  12. 

•  JTow  will  I  henop  to  ieelt  mv  lovply  Moor  1 " 
TitHt  JnfironiruM,'.\ci  II.,  Sc.  3.     •' 


I 
I 


Mick  {'* Boalt"*  at  the  BnUyra^g  Hoirf,  hnoeX-ing  at  Finior'g  dotrr  ai  Fmr  A.tt.), 

ToiME    VfVl}   YB   WISH    TO    BE    CALLED   THIS    MoRRNUN',    Sonn  ?  " 


*  FWHAT 


THE   SCHOOLGIRL   ABROAD. 

[Mrs.  Ckeiohtof,  addrwiiif?  the  riiU  of  E^n- 
sirajton  High  School,  »aid  the  iturfy  of  botany 
would  help  tbem  to  enjoy  Ihe  bcAUtioa  of  nature.] 

Dkar  girl,  who  profit  as  you  ought 
Wlien  scientifically  taught 

By  able  teiachers, 
When  on  your  holidays  you  go. 
Nature  to  your  trained  eyes  will  Bbow 

Undreamt-of  features. 

WTiile  on  some  bank  of  moss  or  fcm 
Your  sisters  idle  glanoes  turn, 

Then  idly  prewi  on, 
That  self-same  spot,  by  you  if  seen, 
Yields  to  your  observation  keea 

An  objectdeMon. 


You  give  no  vulgar  admiration 
To  wallflower,  lUy  or  camatioa 

That  decks  the  border; 
Each  flower  you  skilfully  dissect 
To  wrest  its  secrets,  and  detect 

Its  dans  and  order. 

Beside  the  river  bank  (poor  boy  I) 
Your  brother,  with  a  puerile  joy 

That  never  varies, 
A  primrose  plucks — a  flower  to  him — • 
To  you,  dear  child,  it  is  a  prim* 

via  VMlqaris. 
So  not  an  incident  or  sight 
Shall  meet  your  gaw?  from  mom  to  night, 

But  dexterous  turning 
Therefrom  oocasioas  will  procure 
Of  lowing  off  to  others  your 

Superior  learning. 


J 
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ILL-OMENED. 

Afr,  Gto\isc  (whx)  is  being  chajfed  by  his  cousin,  Mr*  Pariridgt^  at  the 

ouUtirts  of  the  moor).   "Oh,  yks,  it  'h  all  veky  well  for  rot'  th 

BIT  RVmXIVO  THERR  ;  BUT,  I  TAN  TILL  YOT',  IT  '8  DOOCZD  UNPLEA- 
BANT  KOH  OUR  BKANCO  o'  THB  FAMILY,  TBX  TWELFTB  FALLiyQ  OS 
A    FBI  DAT.'" 


j^isnmrtL 


N 


B^tny,  1S15.      IUkd,  Jilt  30,  1898. 
PniNCK  of  the  iron  h^nrt  and  iron  hand  I 

Lo,  Deaths  thy  siiiRl*?  virtor  in  th<*  fight, 
Vii;es  agaitiHt  thee  imw  thine  owii  demand, 
The  claim  that  Might  is  Right, 

Yielding,  tfaoii  bast  the  best  of  all  awards, 

Peace  from  the  strife  in  which  tiiy  prime  waa  spent, 
Purer  than  any  purchased  by  the  ST^'ord's 
Bloody  arbitrHinent. 

And  there  thy  Kaiser  haply  thou  shalt  see, 

Dear  object  of  thy  hip;h  Inijwrial  schemes, 
And  dearer  by  the  change  that  banished  thee 
To  memory's  lonely  dreama. 

With  hira  in  Europe's  history  enrolled, 

Thy  work,  the  Empire,  bhall  forj?et  thee  not. 
When  those  that  scorned  thy  service,  being  old, 
Themaelvea  are  clean  forgot  1 


OUR   BOOKING-OmCE. 

There  has  been  recently  broaght  out  by  Messrs.  George  Bell 
AND  Sons,  a  most  dainty  pocket  edition,  in  "  one  small  volume 
and  no  more,"  of  Hans  Holbein's  celebmted  Dance  of  Death. 
With  what  grim,  satirical  touch  would  not  Holbein  have 
added  an  anti-vaccination  cut  to  his  series!  The  introductory 
note  by  Austin  Dobhox  gives  additional  interest  to  this  livTctte 
dc  luxe. 

Excellently  got-up,  and  clearly  printed  is  the  very 
hftndy  series  of  **  The  Templ«  Dramatists,"  brought  out  by  J.  M. 
Dent  &  Co.  The  latest  iwidition  to  this  issue  is  Edward  the 
Third.,  A  piny  to  which  it  is  impossible  to  doubt  that  Shakspeare 
was  a  contributor.    l^Ir.  G.  C.  Moore  Smith,  the  present  editor, 


is  of  this  opinion^  though  against  him  are  ranged  some  of  tbf 
most  learned  81iaks]>enrian  critics.  Act  II.,  Scene  1,  is  worthy 
of  8[iAK8PEAR£.  The  idea  of  a  lover  employing  a  poet  to  make 
love  for  him  to  his  inamorata,  is  the  chief  motive  of  Cyrano  dt 
liergpTac.  A  coincidence.  King  Edward  is  the  lover,  and  Lodo' 
■wick  ifl  the  poot. 

A'.  E,  HoBt  thou  pen,  ink,  and  paper  reftdj,  Lodotcick  f 

J.od.  Rpfldy,  mv  liegi?. 

"Then,"  says  King  Edward  to  him,  "drop  into  poetry"  (tliii 
pbraoe  does  not  occur  in  the  play),  whereupon  Lod«vndi  in- 
quires :  -^ 

"To  whom,  my  lord,  shall  T  direct  my  ityle?  ** 

Whereupon  King  Edward  tells  him  to  address  his  poetic  effusion 
to  the  Countess  of  Salisbury  ;  but  as  it  eventuates  that  Edwxrd 
ihe  Thint  is  a  better  hand  at  '*  lyrics "  than  the   Drofesaonil 
gentleman   whose    services   he     has    engaged,    the     King,    aft«r 
severely  criticising  the  efforts  of  the  hire3  poet,  cries, 
"  Lnve  cannot  sound  well  but  in  Iovc'b  tonfrues ; 
Givi*  mn  the*  pom  nnd  jiapflr,  1  will  write." 
Jufit   as  Lady   Marhdh  impetuously  exclaims    "  Give    tnr    the 
dagger  I"     We  trust  thoro  aro  many  more  as  intere-sting  volumes 
as  this  latest  production  from  *' The  Temple  Dramatists." 

Something  g^igcons  in  the  way  of  journalism  de  fuxc  is  the 
Engli>Ui  edition  of  La  Motie  Artistiqitf.,  entitled,  7'Ac  Pov^ 
Puff.  Queons,  Royal  Highnesses.  Princesses,  and  DuchessN 
patronise  it,  bo  it  requires  no  **puff  *"  from  the  Baron,  to  whom, 
as  a  compliment  to  the  Baroness,  the  luniiber  for  Jtily  has  been 
forwa-rded.  Oh,  th<»  wonderful  women  with  thp  fanciful 
figures  and  wa.<;pisih  wi\ist*T  And  the  bathing  ladies!  Why 
not  dresj*  the  entire  ballet  of  baigiifunfs  in  Lrs  Hug^xsenois  aft*r 
the  fnshion  shown  Ht  jmge  five  P  Then  there's  a  scene  in  the 
mUfi  t)  maiigt'r  of  that  hotel  in  Paris,  into  which,  on  account  of 
its  ominous  name,  not  even  the  most  unprincipled  debtor  would 
dare  to  venture,  ri:.,  the  Hotel  *'?M:."  The  coloured  fashioo- 
plates   are  charming,  especiall.v    the  ioih'ite   de    rampagM  trite 

piwr  Madame  de  P (is  it  La  Princesse  de  Petit s-Pois?),  in 

which  the  wearer  must  fi*el  herself  so  free  and  easy,  that  wers 
she  to  change  her  present  attitude  the  effect  might  be  fatsl. 
On  second  thoughts,  this  work  shall  not  reach  the  Bftroneai  j 
eyes,  otherwise  there  might  boa  finnncial  crisis  in  the  City.  '*Tbe 
Powder  Pvff^  che:  moi,  must  be  distreetly  bestowed,  as  powder 
puffs  generally  are,"  quoth  the  judicious  BajRON  ok  B.-W, 


EARLY    MORNING    MARKETING. 

Sarah  Jatu.  '*I  do  believe,  Mum,  as  wx  'rX  thb  ovlt  LiJ>t»  i 
THE  Puce  1" 
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WITH    ALL   THE    COMFORTS    OF    HOME. 

THX   BIOOLXSBT  FAIIILY  FIND   IT   I1IP0SBIBI.E  TO  HAVE  THEtR  WfciUAL  HOLtt>AY  AT  THE   SEABIPE  THIS  TEAR,   BUT  WITH  THE   AID  OT 
A    FEW    CaHTLOADS   Or   SaJ4D,    and   a    LtlTLK    IMAGINATION,    THET    HAKIS  THK   BEST   OF   CtRCUUSTANCES    IN  THEIR  BACK    GaKDEK, 


liB  MONDE  Otr  L  ON  S'AFFICHE. 

I. 

Trkrb  was  a  Time — inadequately  sung — 
"When    thia    eitremely    hoary    World   was 

young ; 
"When  none  had  learned,  to  any  marked 

extent , 
'How  sweet  the  uses  of  Advertisement, 
Which,  like  the  ugly  toad,  as  someone  said, 
Still  wears  a  useful  jewel  in  hia  head. 
Blest  Age !  ere  Modesty  Wiw  yet  a  jade, 
^"hen  even  Authors  loved  the  lowly  shade  ; 
And   sooner   would   have   sunk   iiij^ide   the 

tomb 
Than  urge  the  loud  preliminary  hooml 
No  writer  cared  to  sketch  himself  from  life, 
€r  telJ  the  World  bow  much  be  loved  his 

wife; 
No  interviewer  claimed  the  current  prioce 
For  painting  chn»te  fiuburban  Paraduiea, — 
The  ludy-novelist  among  her  flowers. 
The  playwright  plotting  in  his  ruraJ  bowers. 
^'ai^Tng  alike  their  private  woes  or  whims, 
They  sat  apart  compoaing  local  hynuiB ; 
^^d  culled  tbomselvea,  in  fine  contempt  for 

fame, 
-^^  Uoj^r's  (or  another  person's)  name. 
1^  No  publishers  would  wax  exceeding  stout, 
^^^cause  there  were  no  publiahers  about ; 
"^  tid  consequently  nobooy  decreed 
^V'hat  sort  of  itutt  waa  proper  stuff  to  read. 
^cj  enterprising  literary  sweaten* 
^  Gaumed   the  thoughtful   air   of   Men  ot 

Letters. 

^Y  poaed  as  pat  rone  of  the  gentle  Art-s 
'^cause  they  sold  a  tale  in  monthly  parts. 


No  rising  geniua  would  bang  hta  wall 
With  ancestors  that  never  lived  at  all ; 
Or  deem  his  p^nftra/tu  incomplete 
Without  a  parent  made  in  Wardour  Street. 
No  (innb  would  tell  his  neighbour  Who  was 

Mho, 
Because  the  other  party  always  knew  ; 
And  people  seldom  S|K>ke  of  blood  and  birth, 
WTien  all  were  relatives  of  Mother  Karth. 
No  Baronet  waa  seen  to  draw  his  sword 
Upon  the  offspring  of  a  legal  Lord  ; 
Or  went  for  bogus  Barts.  with  naked  fist, 
St'oing  that  titles  did  not  then  exist. 
In  brief,  the  Karth  waa  full  of  fair  content 
Before  the  d 1  devised  advertisement! 

But  of  the  Bubaenuent  decline  to  spewk 
Will  take  us  more  tnan  one  ensuing  week. 
For  His.  indee<l,  a  very  wide,  wide  World 
At  which  onr  bnmely  paper-dart  is  hurled, 
Rmbracing  many  an  intermarried  tribe- 
The  pufiliing  fadthst  and  the  puffing  scribe, 
The  leading  hlntrion,  the  lobby-hack, 
The  lying  sportsman  and  the  social  quack, 
The  climbing  orator,  the  nouv^Q^\k  richf^ 
Le  Afonrfr^aa  we  may  say — oi  Von  xaffiche. 


*'8ortei  Virgilianse.** 

EviDBNTLT,  says  Our  Own  Sclioolboyj 
the  poet  waa  prophetically  alluding  to 
vaccination  when  he  wrote, 

"  Arma  vinimque  ffino!  " 

which,  regardless  of  gender.  Our  Advanced 
Scholar  thus  translate«,  ^' I  eing  of  arms 
and  riru.^." 


CAGED  BIRDS. 

[**  Do  not  nrpnntto  the  couplea,  Qirf  them  time  to 
make  up  their  diflerences,  and  thoy  will  mod  kuIv 
down."— JrfnVr  wi  Cafiaiy  Srcedlny.] 

Birds  in  their  cage*  disagree, 
And  much  resemble  you  and  me, 
Birds  in  their  cages  mope  and  mew, 
Ueminding  nie,  my  dear,  of  you. 

Birds  in  their  cages  pluck  out  plumes, 
First  one,  and  then  th«  other,  fumes, 
Birds  in  their  ca^ea  fret  nnd  fwas, 
In  fact,  they  qujte  resemble  us. 

Birds  in  their  cagea  take  deliglit, 
hike  common  married  folk,  to  fight. 
Birds  in  their  cages,  slang  to  apeak, 
Come  for  decisions  to  the  *'  beak." 

Birds  in  thoir  cage^  will  at  last, 
Like  us,  forget  about  the  past, 
Birds  in  their  cagen  find  it  fc>eat 
To  live  in  peace  a<id  mind  their  nest. 


Another  *' W.  G."— The  Great  Ounn  of 
Notts.  WiLUAU  Gttnn  baa  been  playing 
for  eighteen  years  in  first-lass  matches. 
This  Gxrss  ought  to  be  loaded — with 
honours,  before  he  goes  off. 


Tfp  and  Down. 

Wrlldon  of  Harrow  reside*  on  a  hill, 
And  till  he  '»  a  Bishop  he  '11  live  there  still. 
But  when  he  's  a  BiHhop,a8  Bishop  he  *11  be, 
He'll  crMno  down  the  kiU  and  he*U  go  to 
the  iSee. 


ClIARIVAIU. 
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*M  KAT,  Bill,  wot 'b  a  Pbodioal!" 

'*  Why,  a  Prodioal  'b  a  sort  o'  Oovk  as  xrire  on  coutvo  back  t" 


TIIF  NEW  R,A. 


I  latinK  the  microscope."  A  Tonsorial  Tri- 
poa,  to  confer  the  degrco  of  "B.A./'  nr 
Th«  Mrtlicni  JVr.1.1  fjnfl  Circular  con-j '*  Brtrbpr  of  Arts,"  may  bo  cxpocte<l  at 
8i*l<>rs  that  hair-c»ittin£  nnd  fthavins  opo-i  CiunbriclKo  for  the  b(>nefit  of  distin^iiinhirl 
rations  aboiilfl  bo  cnmliirto*!  sci^'ntifipally I  forpiRn  nrtists.  Tho  following  is  tho 
by  a  biirbtT  witb  "  a  smattnrinft  of  nnatotny  |  prcliminiuy  paper,  communicAled,  under 
find  physiolnKy,"  rtn<l  somo  idru  of  **  m.'inipn-    cover,  t(*  Mr.  I'linrft:  — 


1.  Draw  a  diagnun  of  the  facial  tr&ci«, 
indicating  wbcrA  you  usually  find  tbe  (an>- 
iid  nrt<>ry  and  Ibe  jugular  vein. 

2.  Show  bow  to  probe  for  the  hyoid  booe, 
where  the  fiubject  has  a  double  chin.  It 
this  operation  in  all  canes  really  neoeaaftrr^ 
Give  instances  where  it  may  be  obriated. 

3.  Point  out  the  adrantafces  of  a  know- 
Ipdgo  of  physiology  ia  cranial  nuuiipuU- 
tion  ;  e.g.,  demon!>trate  the  quickest  waiy 
(a)  to  drown,  {h\  to  freeze,  a  patient  while 
he  in  beinK  ahnnnpooed. 

4.  What  pbysio^noniical  peculiarities 
indicate  that  a  client  (i)  haa  cut  lecttiro 
that  mominfi;;  (ii)  livea  over  a  boot-ahop 
in  Green  Street;    <iii)    haa  fifteen  photo- 

irraphs  of  Miss  (tbe   reigmng 

'Varsitv  actreM)  on  his  mantelshelf? 

•5.  MTiafc  i^  tho  exact  phrenological 
moanini;  of  tbe  phrase  "  to  make  a  bump**? 

6.  Why  \H  it  necessary  to  une  a  short* 
foru^  objert-(:laHfl  and  high-power  len»  in 
treatintc  the  upper  lip  of  a  freshman? 

7.  How  would  yon  manipulate  tbe  Eds- 
tUh  language,  so  as  to  impart  freshness  to 
the  statements  (i^  that  a  customer's  hair 
is  gettincE  thin  ;  (ii)  that  you  have  exactly 
the  needful  correctire. 

R.  Giro  an  ocular  and  oral  demonstration 
on  a  bidd  old  gentleman's  head  of  your 
general  knowledge  of  civil  eneineerim?. 
spherical  trigonometry,  hydraulics,  land- 
scape-gartlening,  phlebotomy  and  tommy* 
rotomy. 


FABrr.A  Narrjitur  Pe  Tta. — When  it 
wiiH  publicly  announced  that  Sir  Thoma5 
LiiTow  waa  building  a  yacht  in  order  to 
compete  for  tho  America  Cup,  there  ws«  a 
rush  to  Mr.  Pttnfh*t  office  to  sugjicest  some- 
thine  about  *' hoping  there  would  4)e  no 
Rlip  'twixt  Cup  and  T.ip-tnn."  It  has  been 
done  before,  and  will  probably  be  perpe- 
trated again.  But  a  r>rnpnx  of  Kir  Thomas. 
would  it  not  bo  beRt-  for  him  <and  for  tbow 
writinr;  about  him),  inmriably  to  hct 
himself,  not  *'Sir  Thomas,"  but  "Sir  T.' 

I.IPTON  "  ?       

Tt  BotrvTM  tTKB  rr,  —  Ii  "  Oeneral 
Whkbt.ku,"  of  whom  we  have  rerenlly 
hear  I  so  much,  a  fUstinguished  bicyclist.* 


A    RISING    WATERING-PLACE, 

Stoke-Bkach-on-Sra.    Tnz  Season  mat  now  be  haih  to  he  in  full  Swino.    This  MonvrNO  a  binole-baxded  Nsoro  ExtxrtjiIxer 

gave  His  Perfohmancb  on  the  Sands  to  quite  Five  People. 


I 


Au<iusT  13, 


PUNCH, 


LONDON   CIlARIVAin. 


ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAMENT. 

EXTllACTBI)    FROM    THR    DtARY    OP    TOHY,   M.P. 

llouxr  ttf  Cnmmons^  Mfmilayy  August  I. 
— Something  tnily  pathetic  about  look  and 
hparing  of  Mr.  Cakowrtj..  Prorogation 
riinnot  now  bt»  lon^c  postponed.  If  on 
tlitH  day  fortnight  Jamr.s  were,  by  force  of 
hiibit,  to  take  a  p**nny  Miun  an  far  as  it 
wotild  carry  him  from  Holland  Uotid  in  tho 
dintH'tion  of  \Vi^Ktn*in^ti*r  liridg*',  inU-nt 
on  hotdinK  fortii  to  u  witched  audienct'  on 
th**  subject  of  the  HoMnrial  rclfltiona  of 
KngUind  and  Scotland,  upon  fixity  ot 
tenurp,   upon  the  BUpfrannuution   of  ele- 


bloodle&s  character  of  rules  governing 
debate  in  House  of  Commons  that  a  man 
is  positively  permitte<l  to  make  only  one 
speech  at  the  second  reading  stage  of  a 
Bill!  It  may  be  lu^  long  a.s  he  likes,  and 
Mr.  C'Ar.nwRLi.,  oncc^  on  his  legn,  usually 
like^i.  But  opportunity  is  strictly  defined. 
When  proposal  to  read  n  Bill  a  M*oond 
tinie  has  b<*en  mncle,  a  Member  may  move 
the  adjournment  of  the  debute,  talking  at 
length  thereupon  without  imperilling  hi.s 
piivilege  of  later  delivering  another  pro- 
digioiw  speech  on  the  main  question.  So 
on  Saturday,  when  artlefis  Pkinck  Akthuk 
put  forward  second  reading  of  8uperannua- 


liusiness     done. —  Merrily     cjeariog     off 
arrea  n . 

'J'u*v«iay.— "  What    I    like    about    Ybii- 

nuRoii,"    saiys    Sark,    *' is    his    pluck    in 

blurting  out  to  the  faix*  of  miniHteni  what 

other  of  their  Kuuportern  murmur  behind 

their  backs.     In  club  or  ^moking-rooni,  on 

Terrace  or  in  the  lobby,  wherever  two  or 

three  rninisterialiKt^  are  gathered  together, 

I  you  are  .*iure   to  hear  them   Hpeuking   dis- 

[  respectfully  of  the  Foreign  Minister,  just 

.13  if  he  were  the  efjuator.     When  it  come* 

;  to    debate   in   the    Houst»,    they   sit    silent. 

I  If   any   one   venturer  to  put  question  to 

I  test  of  rote,  they  meekly  obey  gesture  of 


6IJKELY    A    MISNOMER. 

Mr,  Y'Thtjh,  •*  Well,  whatever  Qcorge  Curaon  may  any,  I  'U  be  hanged  if  I  fiall  that  an  '  Open  L>jor.' 


mentary  school  teachers  regarded  fro*n  the 
jjoiut  of  view  of  the  Scottish  law,  h(»  would 
fand  the  doijr  of  the  House  shut  in  his  face. 

Close  and  heavy  upon  him  looms  the 
enforced  silence  of  the  Recess.  For  six 
long  lean  months  he  must  noi*dH  Khut  up — 
at  JeaAt,  u  far  as  public  record  gm's. 
llemembers  tlie  old  proverb  about  making 
hay  whilst  the  sun  shines.  Will  Tuake 
speec-he9  whilflt  the  Speakkr  is  in  the 
Clniir,  and  eke  whilst  an  entirely  uii.sym< 
pailietic  Chairman  of  Ways  and  Meana 
sit<«  at  the  table. 

Hod  a  rare  slice  of  good  luck  on  Satur- 
day. Pkinob  ARTiftrR,  linving  fii>ent  a 
cheerful  6ve  hours  in  the  Vaceination 
Hospital,  proposed  to  run  S<hool  Teachers' 
Superannuation  BiM  through  second 
reading.  Hero  was  chance  an  eagle  eye 
trained  among  the  fastnesses  of  Milton  on 
Campsie   swiftly    descried.      Such    is   the 


I  ti(m  Bill,  expressing  hope  that  it  might  be 
disposed  of  in  ii  brief  spncv  of  time, 
.Iamkh — our  Jameb,  Scotland's  .Iambh— 
rising  like  a  lark,  carolled  over  the  luad 
of  the  wretched  House  for  full  twenty 
minut<xK,  concluding  by  moving  adjourn- 
ment of  debate. 

HaplesH  ministers,  feeling  inipossibility 
of  keeping  Hoa-^e  ^itting  further  through 
Saturday  hajf-hnliday,  perforce  consented. 
To-diiy  Bill  conit**  up  again  for  second 
reiuling.  Jamka  alno  up  again  in  bis  long 
frock  coat,  his  face  fringed  with  weak 
wan  whiskers  that  have  a  curiously  bored 
look,  a  dumb  but  elo<iuent  appeal  to 
p:issers*by  to  bring  along  a  msor  arwl 
deliver  them. 

Aa  Sark  acutely  says,  "  We  can,  and 
infleed  do,  flee  from  the  premiss  wiien 
wo  see  Jamkh  rise.  Hin  whtukcrs  must, 
perforce,  remain  and  suffer.'* 


Whips ;  not  only  go  into  the  lobby  as 
directed,  but  cive  the  Wliips  sih*er  cigar- 
boxes  and  gold  match-boxe«i  for  sending 
them  thcrp." 

1  don't  know  nearly  as  much  about  thewe 
for  any  other)  thirgs  as  Sark  does.  Sup- 
pt>«e  if  it  came  to  anything  tike  critical 
division,  Ykkbi'ruh  would  go  the  whole 
match-box — that  is,  he  would  vot«t  with 
his  party  even  if  he  thought  his  esteemed 
Tx.M»ders  were  in  the  wrong.  However  that 
be.  he  to-night  stood  up  boldly  to  his  pas- 
tors and  masters  on  the  Treasury  B«>nch. 

<Jne  of  the  veterans  amongst  them, 
CiKORCiB  CtiRzov  to  wit,  wtts  shocked,  even 
deeply  pained.  H*hat  he  can't  a-henr  is 
the  idea  of  a  young  Member,  well  groomed, 
respectably  connected,  Major  of  the  second 
v«ilunteer  battalion  (^hoshiro  llegiment. 
one  who  has  enjoyed  the  advantage  of 
.fennng    as    private    secretary    to    AncRfl- 


CHAUIVimi. 
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JKfiSK  IN  THE  CHAIR. 
Ur.  C'ldW'H,  *'  Mr.  Lowther,  Bir- 
DouoLAS,  but  who  has  never  travelled  in 
Centnil  A-siu,  Persiii,  Afghanistnnj  Siam, 
Hindo-Ohiiiiij  Coretj,  not  to  mention  the 
PamirB,  presuniini;  to  discuss  questions  of 
foreign  policy.  Wornt  of  it  was,  Ykr- 
BiTHOH  Knowed  ho  hud  thoroughly  studied 
hU  subject,  was  able  to  expre&s  his  views 
cogently^  and  stood  up  elFectively  tn 
Frincr  Ahthi'r.  JoKiM,  and  Gkorur 
Ci'RZox,  when  in  turn  they  interrupted 
him.  A  moat  promising  speech,  delivered 
undffT  exceptionally  omhiimissing  circum- 
Bbance^  with  regard  to  hour  of  night  and 
jaded  condition  of  House. 

Bu.fiu*xs    dotif., —  Foreign     Office    Vot-e 
report  cd . 

Tliimday. — *'Th«iik  Heaven  for  the 
House  of  Lords!*'  said  Hakkv  Chaplin, 
mopping  his  ma&sive  but  heated  brow  as. 
just  now^  he  strode  forth  from  the  gihlec 
chninher.  Truly  a  grei\t  triumph  for  Pre- 
sident of  r^wal  Goveriinient  Doard.  For 
weeks  been  fighting  the  Anti-Vactinista  nt 
EphesUH — represi'iit^^d  at  Weat minster  by 
the  Grand  Comnutt<^o  room.  Brought  in 
his  Bill  ;  triiunphantly  carried  si*oon<i 
rending  ;  at  later  st^ige  clause  introdneed 
whereby  a  man  having  t'onscientious 
scruples  might,  undeterrpd  by  peiud  eon- 
fieqnenrpRj  prepare^  tho  way  for  spread  of 
pox,     KltH?toral  exigt^ncies  compelled 


on  Opposition  side.  There  followed  an  in- 
ten-nl  of  Botnethinii?  like  ten  ininuten, 
during  which  noblo  lords  sat  in  attitude 
of  polite  attention.  Meanwhile  the  ptn-r 
stood  at  thti  table «  turning  hi^  head 
oc<»ik6ionAlly  from  aide  to  aide,  now  and 
then  thuaiping  the  table,  a.^  if  he  had 
suddenly  remeinber»»d  Nomething.  Accom- 
panying the  pantomime  was  faint  rumbling 
sounds  as  if  .some  ono  was  imprisoned  in 
the  cellar,  and  was  wanting  to  know  when 
tlu»y  would  let  him  out  for  refreshments, 
At  the  end  of  ten  minutes  the  p^er  gave 
the  table  u  conclusive  thump  and  sat  down. 
1  thought  he  ha^l  at  last  reni«*nihered  the 
something  he  had  been  groping  after. 
But  Sark  says  it  was  Staslrv  ok  Alijeh- 
i.RY  either  supporting  or  opposing  th( 
amendment,  he  didn't  know  which 


(iovernment  sjurrendi^r.  Tlie  eon'scu.Mice 
or  small  pox,  clause  includetl  in  Bill  and 
sent  on  to  the  Lords.  Minist+'tiHl  majority 
in  that  House,  regardless  of  the  Whipa, 
scored  out  the  clauae. 

Sark  Bays  it  was  Wtanlet  of  Alderi.et 
did  it.  Impos«ble  for  the  strongest  pre- 
judice, the  most  loyal  deference  to  party 
tios,  to  withstjind  his  kf*en  nrgiunent,  his 
ftubttp  irony,  hi^  fiivdiing  eloquence. 

I  supposo  tluit'H  so;  but  I  confess  I 
didn't  hear  a  word  of  the  speech.  When 
Ait.RsnrnY  had  finished  poaghing  out  Lis 
observations,  I  saw  a  peer  advani-c  to  table 


How- 
ever it  be,  the  snmll  pox  clau*©  wa> 
struck  out  and  Chaplin  revenged. 

Basiru'xs  done. — Government  defeated  in 
Lords  on  Vaccination  Bill  by  4U  vote^ 
against  38. 

Friday.  —  Fi,RTOHTtR  Moui.xov  back 
again,  riii  Launceaton.  In  erudition,  ir 
schohtrship,  in  intellectual  force,  th* 
Housp,  without  taking  thought,  has  addet^ 
a  cubit  to  its  stature.  Members  al 
"unionist"  in  the  hope  that  the  brilliant 
nndergrndiiate,  who  in  his  year  cleared 
Cambridge  of  prizes,  ami  has  since  cap- 
tured a  foremost  position  at  the  Bar,  hat 
come  to  stay. 

fliMiHrs5  tionr. — Tlesolve  by  129  against 
3-J  to  disagree  with  Lords'  Amendments  to 
Vaccination  Bill, 


At  Canterbury— A  Fact. 

Fir^f  Strnngf-r  (irfuJiny  UU).  And  who 
are  "  The  Old  Stagers  "? 

Well -in  formed  VisifrtT.  A  lot  of  worn- 
out  cricketers  who  Ve  had  to  take  to  phiy- 
acting  for  a.  livelihood. 


VICTORY  (  P)  Lg 

["  Th«  time  lm«  now  arriT^d  when  it  U  impr^-  H 

tiv«  for  the  L  U  P.  to  tight  to  wio,  and  not  V> 

low.    .    .    .    Mr.   QcvLCH    acorcd    270    votes   ftt 

Itirading." — Ifaiiy  Faper,'^ 

"No  longer  shall  tbe  I.  L.  P. 

Provoke  your  gcom  or  pity ; 
No  longer  shall  the  party  ne 

A  butt  for  Pressmen  witty ; 
Another  epoch  's  ushered  ia  ; 
From  this  day  forward  we  be^n 
A  new  rtgime — we  tight  to   win  I" 

Declared  the  bold  Committee. 

Vt'i)  beard,  and  trembling  like  a  flock 

Of  sheep,  some  dang«»r  dreading. 
We  wondere<l  for  what  hidden  rock 

The  country  might  be  be-ading ; 
Btit,  blest  rehef!  we  breathed  anew, 
Vnnisiied  our  fears  of  revolu- 
tion when  we  learnt  bow  Mr.  Q. 
Had  "fought  to  wiu  "  at  Reading. 


I 


nANDi.TN-0  A  Spade  ix  ths  "  Quabtsblt." 

— In  the  QutiTterty  for  Jxdy,  a  reviewer, 
writing  on  "  Th©  Myceniean  Ag<*/*  "Th»» 
ttnek  Epic,"  and  other  works  of  light  and 
leiiduig  literature,  giveti  hid  principal  at- 
tt'otion  to  "The  8pade  in  Prehistoric 
(irt'ece."  The  interest  of  the  reader  i* 
naturally  aroused  to  know  whether  thear" 
Ahtiquisximi  (ircpct  did  "call  a  spade  a 
spade,"  or  whether  they  poaNe<ised  any 
dexterous  receipt  for  getting  tliemsetves 
out  of  the  difficulty.  The  learned  writer 
having  found  "*  reiiaonuble  links/'  will  no 
doubt  i  n  some  future  number,  while 
reserving  hia  spade  for  a  trunip  caid, 
improve  the  occjwion  offered  by  "  reaAon* 
ablo  links"  to  discuss  Antediluvian  Golf. 
Then  as  a  .^^qutfur,  Classical  Cricket  and 
Phoenician  Football. 


A  CURE  FOR  THE  SCORCHER. 

[According  to  the  Medical  /Vimj,  a  n*w  4iww 
hfui  btH'n  durovtrt-d  by  a  French  phyririun,  u><l 
[iacniKl  by  him,  "  iTK-oniolor  hjitleria.''  The  pdn- 
fipul  >ymplom  of  ihis  unlatiy  i«  (in  imrontrolUble 
ilt*i*ire  Lo  Iravd  mpidly  over  the  ground.] 

Dral  gently,  Man  in  Bine, 

Inflict  no  newlless  torture 
With  baton  or  Inssoo 

Upon  the  giddy  scorcher  I 

Spore  him  the  prison  cell. 
The  handrnffs  and  the  sKitly, 

If,  minus  brake  and  bell. 

He  coasts  down  gradients  hilly. 

Spore  him,  I  pray,  the  Law'a 

Stipentliary  terrors. 
When  once  you've  learnt  the  cause 

Of  headlong  'Anar'a  errora, 

Hvsteria,  of  the  sort 

Called  *'  locomotor  "  tersely. 
Has  seized  the  wheelman's  sport 

Pervasively,  perversely. 

Insidious,  uncontrolled. 

The  malady  has  tricked  him— 

Ti&  useless  then  to  scold 
A  neuropiithic  victim  ! 


Tttb  Gftnnbss  Oiviokm)  -  Nineteen  per 
cent.  1  Bravo  I  Stout  and  iubstaoUal' 
Noble  ia  this  distribution  of  Guinnew' 
They  give  away  the  pounds  and  let  tbe 
shillings  take  care  of  themselrrs. 


QrsRT. — Instead  of  an  Anti-VaccuuitiDa 

PoUcy,  why  doesn't  the  GoTemment  Adopt 
an  Anti-Vftcillrttion  Policy? 


a 
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Mabel.    **  I  THINK  fT  "S  CRUXL  TO  DBCOT  BIRD8     ROWALD." 

Konalil.    **TUJtN    WHY   LO   YOU   WXAH  TBI   WlNOS   Of  ONE  IH   TOm   HaTI* 


DARBY  JONE8  ON  A  LAMENTED 
DEATH  AND  TURF  NOMENCLATURE. 

HoNoURKn  Sir, —  Ever  since  escaping 
from  the  Hon.  Fliflatt^  Captain  Khitk- 
RION  &.  Cu.  at  SoiithuniptuD  luider  the 
plea  (like  officers  durinK  the  Crimean  wurl 
of  "  urgent  famity  affair^/'  I  have  rejoicH>d 
at  my  return  to  Terra  Firma.  I  can  sur- 
mise, Sir,  that  you  will  enquire  '*  who  wa^ 
respon«iibt«  for  the  hire  of  th©  Yacht  ?  '* 
I  rei^nt  the  probikbly  enquiry,  and  indig- 
nantly, thoupb  uneramnialically,  reply, 
"Not  me" — distinctly  Not  Me.  I  took 
a  train  as  quickly  us  I  could  to  Kempton 
Park  rtd  Clapham  Junction,  sod  inmiedi- 
ately  returned  with  the  joy  of  an  Urchin 
released  from  his  Seminary  to  Holiday 
Pleasure.  Perish  the  Sea  and  all  its  Attri- 
butes.    Give  me  the  Land. 

But  Kempton  Park  wu«  far  from  cheer- 
ful. You  npt'd  not  enquire  why  now.  Mr. 
S.  H.  Hydb,  the  honoured  and  loved  Secre- 
tary and  Manager,  pSNSpd  away  during  the 
battling  of  the  meeting  of  which  he  was 
bo4h  Creator  and  Director.  Hu  death 
caused  a  Thrill  throughout  the  Oatht^ring 
a4  powerful  aa  was  the  beat  of  his  Noble, 
Honest  Heiirt.  Mr.  Hvur,  Sir,  was  not 
oaly  A  Great  but  a  Good  Man.  He  had 
Uie  Welfare  of  the  Turf  in  view,  even  to 


his  own  (apparent)  Detriment.  He  sur* 
mounted  obstacles  more  difficult  to  nego- 
tiate than  those  which  he  u^ted  in  the 
Winter  Season  at  Kempton.  He  made  the 
Park  what  it  is,  the  beat  race-ground  in 
the  world,  and  he  was  in  the  execution  ot 
his  duty  Fearless  to  do  Right  ro  that 
others  should  do  no  Wrong.  My  Miserable 
MuAe  is  wilting  but  unable  to  do  juj^tice  to 
hh  memory,  but  a  Bard,  who  aball  be  name- 
les-?,  sends  me  the  following  lines:  — 

**  Brare,  honrst  soul  I  we  nrVr  sgrnin 

Shsil  m  it  b<*neatli  the  Kempton  treei ; 
To^cthar  bt  ar  the  pUd  refrain 

Of  Ihouunds  whom  you  sought  to  plesss  I 
But  this  st  Irait  we  lurvly  know, 

A  fa\ourite  you  wm  to  **  claim  " 
Not  in  s  "  Mlling  **  race.     Y  jitr  munc 

Could  not  conceal  the  debt  we  omto 
To  Him  who  naver  had  s  fue  !  *' 

To  sura  up,  Mr.  Hvdb  found  Kempton  a 
wililernetis,  and  left  it  an  oaais  in  the 
dessert. 

It  ifl  time,  Honoured  Sir,  that  the  Work- 
ing Members  of  the  Jockey  Club  should 
turn  their  Attention,  when  not  occupied 
with  the  leaHing  of  Desirable  I>and!4  round- 
about Newmarket,  to  the  Naming  of  the 
Flyers  of  thp  Turf.  The  British  Public  ia 
a  singularly  Forbearing  Animal,  not  alto- 
gether dissimilar  from  the  Patient  Animal 


THE  JADED  JESTER  IN  AUGUST. 

I  COULD  jeat 

With  the  b«5ty 

Or  a  japA 

Put  in  shape  ; 
And  once  on  a  time, 

You'll   allow, 
Could  faslnon  a  rhyme^ 

But  not  now. 

Blank  my  mind 

Is.  I  find, 

On  my  lip^ 

No  more  quips; 
'Tis  awfully  hot, 

You'll   admit, 
I  reallv  cannot 

Work  a  bit. 


known  as  the  Joniiialom  Pony.  But  the 
B.  P.  likes  to  know  ita  Methods  of  Pio- 
gresston.  It  striken  me,  in  the  first  place, 
that  it  reflects  no  credit  on  the  ingenuity 
of  an  Owner  of  Racehorse*  to  kw»p  running 
»  colt  or  a  filly  with  no  noore  V^-finite 
Appellation  than  that  of  Oliver  Turint  when 
he  woa  admitted  to  the  workhouae.  To 
read  that  the  Geroniiun  Colt  or  th/a  Gar- 
denia Filly  hu»  run  some  contest  at  Lewes 
or  Paisley  is  very  misleading,  when  these 
aamo  Quadrupeds  figure  later  on  as  I'oly 
anihus  and  StrphanutU.  The  R<icing  (-a- 
kndaT  in  not  largely  bought  by  the  B.  P., 
and  Hkh  Majesty's  permission  in  not 
needed  for  change  of  name.  I  am  sorry  to 
say  that  thero  are  tho^e  who  work  this  lux 
state  of  alFuirs  to  their  own  Profit.  Equfllly 
pernicioua  is  the  system  permitted  of 
adding  Roman  Numbers  to  quadrupeds 
sharing  the  same  name.  I  have  read  in  the 
Almanack  tie  Gofha,  which  I  have  pentad 
(with  the  aid  of  a  Dictionary,  hngli.sh- 
French),  that  Uiere  is  &  distingui:^ed  Teu- 
tonic Personage  known  as  Prince  Henkv 
THK  SiXTi-HKVKNTH  of  Rcusft,  a  Territory 
subject  to  the  will  of  the  father  of  the 
Fatherland.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  deciy 
the  ciutom  of  this  Ancient  Principality, 
but  in  common  with  many  other  Fre- 
quenters of  the  Flat,  I  do  demur  to  the 
Practice  of  the  Prince*  of  Reuas  (a  terri- 
tory considembly  less  than  that  devoted  to 
the  Turf  of  Great  Britain)  being  applied 
to  Equine  Candidates  for  Honours  in  our 
own  Country.  We  are  already  in  the 
Second  Generation,  Jirid^gnxjin  //.,  St. 
Cloud  II.  <!tc.  ;  but  where  ara  we  going 
to  stopP  We  may  come  to  Briihgrottm 
XXI  r.,  and  St.  Cloud  XJXT.  1  know, 
Honoured  Sir,  that  there  are  Classic 
Scholars  (such  as  yourself)  who  earn  hand- 
some incomes  by  standing  Godfathers  to 
this  Colt  or  that  Filly,  and  therefore  the 
more  do  I  contend  that  the  Jockey  Club 
should  ordain— 

1.  That   all    horaea   must   nut  under   a 
given  name. 

2.  That  all  ownern  tdiould  be  forbidden 
to  append  numerula  to  such  names. 

This  suggestion  is  not  so  controversial 
an  the  Conscience  CUuse  of  the  Vaccina- 
tion (Heavt'n  help  the  Nation — never  mind 
the  Vaccine)  Government  Dilly-dally  Bill, 
but  it  is  COMMON  SENSE. 
With  such  sentiments,  I  remain, 
Your  Never-forgotten  Pensioner, 

Darby  Jon'U. 


\  Berlin. — Althoujrh  Eorlin  ia  '*  on  tb« 
Spree,"  ita  thiNji-fuhiHsa  is  cftnaiderably  dis- 
counted by  '*  the  Oder  '*  in  its  vicinit)'. 
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PUNCH,   OR  THK   LONDoN   CHARIVARI. 


SONGS  FOR  THE  NATION. 

*'  Carminflf  oon  }cgn\'*—Horarr. 

Naval  Songs. — TYie  importanoo  of  pood 
nnval  sonKS  cannot  be  over-omphasised. 
rnfortunately,  none  are  published  which 
are  up-to-date.  TKe  beautiful  imagery  of 
the  older  songs  of  tho  Dibdin  type  is  no 
longer  adequate  in  these  day*  of  ironclads 
nnd  torpeaoes.  It  is  fividpnt  that  the 
time-honoured  expression,  "shiver  my 
timbers,"  must  give  way  to  "ram  ray  pro- 
tective platinR,"  and  so  on,  ail  along  the 
line.  Tnero  may  be  a  loss  from  a  senti* 
mental  point  of  view.  Dtbhin's  "Sujeei 
Little.  Chtruh "  would  probably  turn  out 
something  like  this : 

"Theif'Hu  quirk-firioff  gun  Ihul  ift  pcrrhed  up 
alofl 
To  I'Wik  HftiT  th(»  for*  of  [Kwr  Jiirk  !  *' 

It  doesn't  look  exactly  right. 
Jack's  Lovb. 
I  lx>VE  a  gal,  I  do. 

*Co8  why  ?    Her  name  is  Nawct  ! 
I  swear  as  I'll  be  true, 

She  says  it  *s  only  fancy. 
I  says  to  her,  "  My  dear. 

Avast  there,  you  *re  a  beauty  I 
You  've  got  no  call  to  fear, 

To  love  you  is  my  duty. 

*'  From  out  your  conning-tower 

Your  "lenrch-IiRhts  gleam  bo  biightly, 
Mr  heart  thf*y  ox-erpowpr. 

They  haunt  me  dayand-nightly. 
Though  I  Rhould  steel  my  brea-st 

With  pux-tnnh  "  Harvpyed  "  armour, 
Twould  npvor  stand  the  test 

Of  your  attack,  my  charmerl 

"Just  look  me  in  the  heye, 

I  ain't  a  daahed  torpedo — 
Now  stow  it,  don't  you  cry, 

Tliere  ain't  a  bit  of  need,  oh  I 
Mv  heart  with  iovp  is  hot 

As  any  "Belleville"  biler; 
What  makefl  you  think  it '»  not  ? 

Cheer  up,  my  pretty  smilerl 

**  It  rakes  me  foro  and  aft 

To  see  you  sad  unduly, 
Give  up  your  littlo  craft. 

And  join  in  with  yours  truly. 
*  Twin-screws,'  we  'M  surely  ploueh 

Throtuzh  life's  rough  sea  togother, 
I'll  nui  with  yoti,  I  vow, 

Come  fine  or  stormy  weather. 

"  If  war  should  call  for  Jack. 

You  really  must  not  worrit, 
I'll  face  the  foe*?*  attntrk 

From  barbette,  top  or  turret. 
Ily  thouahts  of  Nanct  led, 

No  mutter  whnt  befalls  me, 
1*11  un  'full  stenm  nhead  * 

Hlierever  duty  C4i1Ib  me." 


*'SMAM,   BY  DKORKKS,  AM) 

BEAUTIFULLY  LESS." 

(A  F\age/ntm  a  JfolifiaySiokcr's  Diary.) 

Xfontliiy. —  Delighted  with  all  I  see. 
C'iipitiil  band  playw  all  the  best  music. 
Hittbing  admirable ;  just  what  I  like. 
Drives  most  interesting;  all  sorts  of  hi?*- 
torica!  spots  worth  visiting.  Splendid 
library ;  make  up  for  my  neglect  in  not 
reading  everything  before.  And  such  n 
good  hot-el!  Cook  eviilently  cordon  Uru. 
Satisfied  with  everything. 

Tursdny. — Certainly  pleasant.  But  I  do 
wish  that  band  woulo  muve  on.  It  might 
visit  adjncent  watenng-plfice — and  stay 
there-- ivifb  advantage.     Still,  leaving   out 


Sh^,    "How    IR   tHAT    BROTfiES   Of   TOtlUI   tOIKO?" 

!/<,  "Ob,  srixKi»ii»LT  :     Hk's  jrsT  Bor.howsD  Ten  Pounds  from  mb.' 


the  band,  a  very  dccMit  spot  indeed.  Not 
so  very  much  to  complain  of. 

IlVjarjiJrty.— Think  I  was  right  to  come. 
Find,  however,  that  the  bathing  might  be 
l»t'tt4»r.  Machines  of  the  old-fashioned  sort 
and  the  water  of  third-rate  attractiveness. 
B4>-sides,  remember  that  my  doctor  told  me 
I  was  not  to  take  a  bath  except  with  the 
chiU  off.  Can't  get  chill  off  the  ocean. 
St  ill,  leading  out  the  band — which  trt7/  piny 
on  —and  the  bntbing,  a  fairly  good  resting- 
plfloe.     Not  verv'  much  to  rnmplain  of. 

Tlmrxday. — Tnl  lol  t  How^'ver,  I  can't 
ntand  the  drives.  Never  c»u»e  across  such 
ramshackle  ttie.s  in  my  life.  And  places  of 
historical  intere&t,  indeed!  Whu  cares  a 
hang  to  ae»  tlw  alleged  rc^^ing-place  of 
Charles  the  Fiost  after  bis  flight  from 
Oxford.  Great  rot!  Still,  omitting  drives, 
an<l  the  band— worie  than  ever  !^ — And  bath- 
ing, occa5ioDally  amusing.  Not  much  to 
complain  of. 

Friday. —  Still    here!      But,    good    gra^ 


'cious!  fancy  counting  upon  the  library  as 
an  attraction!  Of  nil  the  out-of-date,  un- 
saleable rubbish!  Not  a  novel  worth  read- 
ing, and  tho  rwt  impossible.  Confesa  dis- 
appointment.    Still,    with  the  books  left 

I  out.  and  the  band — curse  it! — banished, 
and  the  bathing  and  driving  omitted,  might 
poviibly  rub  on.  Not  altogether  dissatis- 
fied. 

.**Vifnrr//iy.—^  Thank  goodness,  on  the 
move.  Could  stand  it  no  longer.  Such  a 
hotel !  Row  with  everybody.  Tough  steak 
tho  last  straw.  So  am  off.  Oood-bye  to 
th  a    wretched    rest  ing-place ,    t  he    beastly 

I  band — my   worst   imprecations  upon  it! — 

\  the  health-dejitroying  bathing,  the  revolt- 
ing  promenades,  the  rotten  library.  Fare- 
well, a  long  farewell  to  them  ail.  Satisfied 
with  nothing! 


Tdr  Nkw  Govirnob-Gkneral  or  India. 
— A  "  Nat  "  annoying  to  the  Russian  Bear. 


rUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON  CIIAUIVARr 


I'^^hy^" 


ABOUT    RIGHT,    TOO! 


*j4rry{on  Tt ur  in  yorteay),  "So  THia  n  ridino  in  a  Stoi.kjbrre,  is  it?    Weli,,  I  caus  it  ridino  ix  a  Jolt-ybr  asd 

FlUnHTRN-VEtt  V 


(?)  TROM  "  FAR  CATHAY." 

At  raat  expense,  we  coramisaioned  a  (more  or  U*m)  t'wsted 
correspondent  to  send  us  a  brief  account  of  sonn»  junk  itfiiriR, 
inrhioh,  he  informed  ua^  was  quite  the  rage  amongst  the  Chine«e 
"Jeunrsfif  lioree.'**     It  runs  thus  :  — 

On  my  arrivtil  in  this  fftr-ofF  land,  I  met,  by  chancG,  a 
ne^lec^toH  nfltive  pciet»  Us-Strso,  who,  togf-ther  with  n  com- 
panion of  his,  Bccornpanied  me  to  the  scene  of  the  ^reat  aquatic 
contest,  which  i*  here  known  as  the  festival  of  Kowe-Sweek- 
Yot-tinf^.  Un-Suno  kindly  furnished  me  with  the  mimes  of  the 
comptJting  junks  and  their  owners,  which  1  append ;  — 
Junk*  Otnirr. 

1.  Ayl-SaA    ....    BrN-or-JiM. 

2.  Sen-Tah     ....     AvE-Hr-Siso. 

'A.  flo-yah      ....     Dr-KKK-Au-Koo-SRl. 
4.   Kyei-old-ah       .        .        .     Ron-Ai.d-Sin. 

In  KTatilude  for  this,  I  invited  Un-Sung  and  his  friend  to 
moisten  their  celestial  lipa  with  some  wiskisodflh  (native  drinkK 
Dolh  ho  and  his  companion,  TAT-KA-LnvG-wiry^  readily  accepted, 
and  we  adjourned  to  a  amall  refreshment  house  ("  Fuh-iik*'), 
and  there  flipped  this  not  ungrateful  fluid.  Under  its  influencD, 
TTy-Srvo  lifted  up  his  voice»  and  drnwinn  a  roll  of  closely- 
written  raanuscript,  about  four  feet  long,  from  his  sleeve,  pro- 
ceeded t>  read  me  much  of  his  lifers  work — more  of  his  life's 
work,  in  fact,  than  1  had  any  use  for,  at  that  moment.  I  told 
him  I  would  call  in  and  take  the  rest  when  I  had  a  month  hang- 
ing hea^^  on  my  hands.  Then  we  went  out  and  watched  the 
noble  junks  hoist  their  great  white  sails  aloft,  and  prepare  for 
the  start. 

■V^Tien  all  was  at  length  in  readiness,  tho  Mand.irin  presiding 
over  the  F^estival^  and  who  was  addressed  as  Koni'ah-dor,  fired 
a  Bigmvl  pun  (the  recoil  from  which  knocked  him  flat  on  his 
back,    aid    sent  his   peacock's    feather    flying),    and    the   coro- 

fjetitors   were  despatched  on   their  journey,   or,  in  the  quaint 
anguage  of  the  people,  were  **  r'n-W^i/t-irai."     The  junk  belonp- 

•  OirSpeciHr*  l*»ttpr  has  pviry  uppeirunoe  of  havinir  heon  written  lotDf 
t'mp  »(fo,  Rnd  th»'r*'fort'  thf  wiitor  May  hiive  been  to  Chinn.     Btit~it  did 
iM  r'-ni'*  hr  p  ^,  hnring  bfeu  Jpfl  my«'UTioupIy  at  cur  cf\ve  hy  a  lad  whu 
'id  there  wjiR  no  annwer.  —  En, 


ng  to  SrN-oF-JiM  led,  Atb-Bu-Sing*8  boat  coming  noxt.  Gr^at 
jxciteraont  prerailed  along  the  shore  where  I  stood,  and  order 
lad  to  be  preserved  by  the  " Bnb-baiti,''  or  native  poUce.  The 
iunks  were  soon  temporarily  lost  to  sight,  and  then,  whilst 
>lftck-faced  troubadours  twanged  on  stringed  instruments,  sod 
5ang  their  native  love  songs,  most  of  the  people  opened  baaket» 
ind  partook  of  the  mid-day  repast  ("  Ltm-CTion  "),  this  being 
A-nshiul  down  by  copious  draughts  of  Ay-yah-lah-ae^,  Kke-Kn, 
Mfi'Ay,  and  otiier  jclcctable  drinks. 

So  fosmopolitfln  have  I  become  from  much  travel,  tliat, 
nstead  of  wrapping  myself  up  in  my  insular  pnde  and  pn^ 
iudice,  I  deterrouied  to  share  their  frugal  reiwst,  and  to  make 
nyself  one  of  them,  so,  selecting  what  looked  like  the  party  of 
I  high-clrtsfi  Mandarin,  I  nodded  genially  to  him,  and  taking 
.'roin  his  hand  the  bottle  from  which  he  waa  helping  himsei? 
to  Mo- Ay,  pourpd  out  a  tumblerful  and  was  raising  it  to  drink  hi* 
leaith,  when,  to  my  intense  astonishment,  it  was  dashed  from  my 
hands,  and,  almost  tit  the  same  time,  I  seemed  to  be  sitting  on 
his  foot  for  a  brirf  moment,  and  then  lying  on  my  face«  with  my 
aose  buried  in  the  cnist  of  the  puppv-dog  pie.  For  an  instant.! 
wuld  hardly  grasp  the  fact  that  I  hjid  been  insult<5d  ("Kik-Tout" 
in  the  vemaoiilar).  Not  content  wiih  this,  the  Mandarin,  who. 
t  have  since  heard,  belongs  to  the  most  exalted  Order  of  tht^ 
Royal  *' YotR-Kwod-Ron,"  commanded  a  Boh-hai  to  "  Yanl-y 
mout/"  and  I  was  ignorainiously  conducted  through  the  crowd 
by  my  collar.  I  explained  to  tlie  almond-eyed  follower  of  Con- 
rrciU9  that  if  he  would  release  me,  I  would  bestow  upon  Hm 
a  certain  reward.  I  also  informed  him  that  I  was  a  lone,  unpro- 
tected male,  far  from  home  and  friends  and  things,  and  whetaer 
it  waa  my  tale  of  woe  or  the  tael  of  silver  which  I  gave  him,  I 
cannot  say,  but  the  fact  remains  that  he  let  me  go. 

Having  got  rid  of  Tay-kim-ttp,  I  returned,  but  avoided 
catching  the  eye — or  foot^ — of  the  Mandarin  who  had  tf«at«d 
me  80  inhospitably.  The  junk  of  A^-K-Br-SiNC  ultimately  niaed 
a  -victory  over  that  belonging  to  Du-Kee,  Dox-Ald-Sttx  l»iin 
third  with  KycA-ofd-ah,     Am  just  off  to  Pekin.     Chin  Cms. 


"j^NoTHEn  serious  charge  against  Khtkrhaxt." — So  said  th^ 
papers  liist  week.  HLs  prospects  are  becoming  Kst er-hiizieraod- 
bazipr. 


« 
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I/INDOX 


OSTEND. 

Wftf.v  my  frienH  Vavdkhblavic  inrit<»d  me  to  visit  him  in 
Ostpnd,  he  ndvised  mc  to  bring  a  hifycle.  Thi-rc  are  but  few 
dangerouB  hills  within  five  hundred  milea  of  the  town,  and  bicjcle 
riding  is,  in  consequence,  safe  and  luxurious. 

Arrive  at  Victoria  with  my  bicycle,  three  bags,  a  bowler  hat, 
and  the  usual  bundle  of  coats  and  sticks.  Find  there  a  vast 
number  of  peraons  nil  similarly  cqi'ipped,  many  having  also 
boxes.  Platform  blocktMl  with  bicycles,  bags,  boxes,  bundles 
and  bowlers;  airriagcs  fillfxl  with  them  ;  racks  overflowing.  How- 
ever, arrangements  admirable,  and  there  is  even  room  some- 
where for  a  number  of  trippers,  with  the  minimum  of  higgnge, 
who  are  going  to  spcml  a  wook  in  Ijuoerne  for  half-a-crown,  cr 
there;»bouts.     At  Dover  the  waves  are  dashing  over  the  pier. 

Descend  to  the  steamer's  saloon,  adorned  with  the  efforts  of 
Belgi.in  art,  and  obtain  a  sandwich.  As  a  work  of  art  it  is  rather 
unsatisfactarj-.  A  samlwich  provided  by  the  Belgian  Govern- 
ment, or  by  any  civilized  (government,  oiight  to  be  good.  At 
least,  it  ought  to  be  large,  since  the  Belgians  are  always  hungry, 
and  cheap,  nince  they  are  practical  and  frugal.  But  it  is  none 
of  these.  It  is  the  worst  sandwich  that  I  have  ever  tasked  or 
seen  :  it  is  the  most  expensive  that  I  have  ever  heard  of.  It  is  a 
thick  lump  of  old  cab-horse,  partially  cooked,  between  two  slices 
of  dcteatAble  bread  ;  it  is  not  more  than  three  inches  square, 
anrl  it  rosts  sixpence. 

Resolve  to  eat  no  more  till  I  reach  the  villn  of  the  hospitable 
Vavderot.anks.  Am  hopefully  hungry  by  the  time  wo  are  in 
sight  of  Ostend.  Am  fairly  famished  when  at  last  I  graitp  the 
friendly  hand  of  Vandkrbiank  on  the  quay.  Expect  that  in  a 
few  minutes  I  Ethall  be  eating  a  "  fivocklock  "  at  hia  house.  Bnf 
no  r  The  Belgian  Government  does  not  let  me  off  so  easilv.  It 
has  done  its  be*t  to  make  me  uncomfortable  with  its  sandwich, 
nnd  now  it  has  got  hold  of  my  bicycle.  After  about  half  an 
hour  my  bags  have  passed  tho  Custom  House,  and  Vander 
BLANK  is  sitting  with  them  outside  in  a  fvacrCt  and  then  the  fun 
begins. 

In  a  very  small  space,  choked  up  with  bicycles,  a  crowd  of 
angry  and  impatient  English  travellers  and  Belgian  official.s  are 
pushancr  here  and  there.  The  English  are  too  agitated  to  sneak 
much  French,  the  Belgians  speak  no  English,  and  all  the  time 
they  are  asking  each  other  unintelligible  questions.  In  tho 
midst  of  the  crowd  stands  a  atolid  Fleming  writing  incessnntjy 
in  an  enormous  book.  To  each  one  of  us.  after  long  waiting,  he 
delivers  an  immense  document,  comoared  to  which  the  lost  will 
and  testament  of  a  millionaire  would  be  a  mere  trifle.  It  is  the 
Acquit  de  Tra-nsit  of  the  Administ ration  de^  Cnniribufionx 
VirfftfK  for  the  marchandises  ei^aprh  rf«?«t<7n(Vj,  marquees  ef 
numfr'»/rV5  ainiri  qu^il  svif,  savoir  :  Vvr  hicycJcti*' .  There  is  anv 
amount  of  it,  every  word  being  given  in  French  and  in 
Flemish.  There  is  nUo  a  receipt  for  the  Droits  dr  dnuanr,  a 
rompitrativelv  tjnv  document,  though  it  is  about  as  long  ss  the 
lease  of  an  Enali'ih  house.  Meanwhile  the  train  for  Brussels 
haa  started,  and  the  travellers  who  have  missed  it  arc  furious. 
But  the  stolid  Fleming  continues  placidlv,  until  at  last  I  pay  my 
thirty  francs,  receive  my  documents,  get  them  signed  and  coun- 
tenrigned,  have  my  bicvcle  plnmht'v,  and  rush  ouf  to  the  unfortu- 
mite  Vavderblank,  who  is  abusing  the  institutions  of  his  native 
land  with  admirable  impartiality.  As  for  me,  by  this  time  I  am 
sjmpJy  stan'ing. 

So  no  more  st  nres-^nt  from  the  Rover,  who  is  roving  ♦his  fime 
at  a  very  little  distance  from  London.     Robinson  the  Uoveh. 


I 


THE  TREASURY  OF  KNOWLEDGE. 

{Frft^pnrnt  from  an  EdnratiQnal  Rtnnnn-r  purlr-d  up  tm  Uw  Tftawws 

£mbani'mrn*,) 

Tnz  Visitor  asked  the  Contractor  how  much  it  would  co»t  to 
•rect  the  build  ng. 

"  About  £2,000,  Sir."  was  the  reply. 

"  Then,  if  I  say  £5.000.  I  shall  be  safe  P 

"Safe— quite  sjfe." 

"  And  now,  what  will  obairs  cost  P  " 

"Well,  Sir.  chairs  are  rather  outside  my  line,  but  five  shillings 
apiece  shoulci  secure  a  serviceable  article.*' 

'*Then  if  I  sav  thirty  shillings  each,  I  shall  again  be  on  the 
right  side*"* 

"Indeetl,  you  will,  Sir,"  returned  the  Contractor,  earnestly. 
"You  will  leAvn  an  ample  margin.'* 

**  And  about  copy-books  ?     What  should  they  cost  P  " 

"  About  a  shilling  a  dozen,  I  should  think.     But.  again ** 

"Then  a  shilling  each  would  do  very  well?"  interrupted  the 
A'isitor.  "You  think  n  shilling  each  would  not  be  tixj  low  an 
pstimate?" 


LOCAL    INTELLIGENCE. 

**D'YEAIt   AS   'OW  OLD   BoB  OsROHSE   'aVE    RIVE   IP  SnUIMPIN*  AS 
TOOK    TEB    WiNKLINT'  **WeM,,    I  'm    BI.EST  I  " 


"On  the  contrary,  ample,  ample.     But *' 

"Then  there  are  the  claries  of  the  teachers.  What  do  you 
think  they  ought  to  he  paid  ?  " 

'*  Again,  tSir,  I  am  afraid  vou  arc  going  beyoml  my  knowledge. 
But,  as  a  personal  matter,  I  may  say  that  a  niece  of  mine  would 
be  delighted  to  earn  eighty  pounds  a  j-oar." 

'*  Thpn  eight  hundred  stioidd  be  liberal?  We  might  put  down 
tho  flnlaries  at  eight  hundred." 

"  My  dear  Sir,^'  protested  the  Contractor,  "  I  reallv  know  no- 
thing about  theae  matters.  But  the  building,  shall  f  take  that 
^tfffiir  rn  hand  ?  " 

"'  No,"  said  (lie  Visitor,  "  why  should  you  P  " 

"  Why,  did  you  not  come  here  to  order  it  ?  " 

**  Certainly  not.  I  came  here  in  the  service  of  the  public." 

The  Contractor  was  perplexed.  What  did  his  Vis  tor  meanP 
Who  could  he  be? 

"No."  returned  the  would-he  aervant  of  the  public,  "f  am 
not  mnd,  though  the  acts  of  my  colleagues  savour  of  insnniiy.  I 
in»  asking  all  these  questions  and  making  all  these  estimates 
*ieca»se  I  am  in  training  for  the  Finance  Committee  of  the  School 
Board  for  London.'* 

JEAMES  JUXIOR  OX  HIS  LEGS. 

Srn, — I  enr  haa  it  avo  been  said  by  some  Honblc  gent  in  Pnr- 
lymint  as  "thirty-three  per  iwnt.  of  calves  were  uffoctwl  by 
tuberculosis.'*  I  copy  the  egstrack  as  printid  in  tho  Timrx 
newspaper.  Xcuse  me  sir  but  the  ellegant  shape  of  all  the 
calvm  of  the  purfessional  gentlemen  ns  are  homyraents  to  sass'ety 
is  not  doo  to  hanythink  unealthy  tho  it  may  be  ageeriwate^  by 
overatuffin  wich  is  the  contrairy  of  hartistick.  Youra, 

Bifi/rtivyrr.  .Teames  .TrxioR. 

P.8, — Ave  jest,  seen  a  contrarydikshun  wich  says  as  dairy  row^ 
nnd  cattle  were  meant  not  calves.  But  no  mn(tor.  My  state- 
mint  is  not  hafected. 


I 


I 
I 


PUNCH.   OR  THE  LDNDON   CttARIVARl, 


THE    DRAWBACKS    OF   TOURING    EN    FRANCE. 

Jonts  {^otuUin^  dotnt  tht  kill  ni  twrn/tf  miUf  an  /u?ur),   "  Makciful  Hbavsna  !     1  WONDM 
WHAT 'a  TBI   FRINCH   FOE    '  GoOD  OlU   FKLLOW  I '" 


LK  Mr»NDE  OU  T/ON  8'AFFICHE. 
II.-  TiiK  Manx  Methoh. 
Ir  one  iiuiy  cnvlit  what.  thi>  bards  recordj 
That.  Virtue's  »*olf  wiw  oiu-o  hor  Noir  reward, 
Then  to  tho  thougiitful  student  rvf  to-diiy 
n  sppms  that  sonio  of  im  have  ^oni>  astray. 
And  whon  wo  tr>*  to  probf^  tho  enjpiiil  epot, 
To  touch  tViP  Kemi  of  this  lamented  "  rot,' 
We  fiml  the  dwHors,  ourHUpposed  superiors, 
lim'e     qiiitt*    forgot    to    ciow    their    own 

ititeriora ; 
That  thoin*  who  teach  in  novel,  play  ana 

j>i»em 
Tht'   piithii  of  Virtue,  bo  that  fooU  may 

know  'em. 
Ami  th<^n?fortt   might.,   a  little   J^&s   than 

others, 
S<*t  had  ennamplesto  their  simpler  brothers, 
Thems^IvBR  purvey  the  Truth,  the  written 

For  aII  the  lucre  they  can  lift  prr  line. 
Time  was.  before  the  nrt-  became  a  trade, 
•Tien  authorship  w;ih  mther  lightly  [mid  ; 


When  iast  n  paltry  fiver  was  the  i>rire 
Of  Milton's  little  thing  on  ParaaiRe ; 
But,  thoU(tli  I  think  that  inwnrdly  hp*wDiv 
Bi»rau«%e  he  fajled  to  make  it  trifle  more, 
He  woudd  not  ask  nloiid  for  further  oof. 
But,  rich  in  Virtue's  rubies,  smiled  aloof, 
l>(*emin^  their  value,  ttett.  to  be  enomioiiw, 
('ompnmd  with  bjiiier  geras  from   Ind  or 

f>miuft. 
Nor  did  the  best  of  writers  then  RiiBpect 
That  they  were  Heaven's  peculiar  own  elect, 
Or  wear  tht»  .swollen  b«ad  and  pompous  nirs 
Of  persons  who  conduc-fc  the  World's  nffairp. 
Take   SiiakwpsahEt    now^the   weW-known 

tnari  who  wrote 
A  deal  of  poetry  that  people  quote— 
Hiiving  rei'ealed  some  promise  in  his  plays, 
How  did  he  frpend  his  later  manhood'*  days  ? 
Did  he  appear  on  platforms  in  a  wreath 
With  rnws  of  paid  reprtrters  underneath  ? 
Did  he  inflame  tho  in^rviewer*8  heart 
With  lecture*  on  Elix^betlmn  art? 
Or  iiisue  public  bulletins  upon 
The  oiHTiitiona  he  hadiunclergon^  ? 
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Did  he  engape  his  critics  in  ft  ffud  P 

Or  sit  for  sevend  portraits  ?  No  ;  h€  brfvred " 

Brewed,  too,  for  ju«t  the  joy   of  making 

beer, 
And  not  in  order  to  become  a  Peer ; 
Brewed   perks  of   malt   in    that   domMtic 

liavcn 
From  which  he  took  the  title.  Swan  of 

Avon  ; 
Although  to  him  it  never  once  ooeurred 
That  he  rosenibltHj  that  engaging  bird. 
He  wore  bis  wisdom  lij^itly  oe  t'he  air. 
And  wondered  how  it  happened  to  be  ther» ; 
Did  not  6o  much  as  mention  in  his  will 
One  KoUtary  product  of  his  ouill  ; 
And  left  posterity  to  lie  awake  on 
Thu  que?ition  whether  SHAKurcARE  wumH 

Bacon ! 
Next,  plea£e^*to  illu^raie  tlie  modem 

plan, 
Obsen-e  the  renresentatiTe  of  Man  t 
(That  is.  the  island,  not  the  human  race, 
Tho  Author's  view  not  counting  in  the  rase) 
Fair  lies  his  home  on  yonder  castled  liill. 
The  tout's  resort,  the  puffer's  RoKhenrilk, 
For  truly  he  must  travel  far  to  seek 
A  place  to  spend  a  more  sui^estive  week. 
There  by  the  Master's  side  bis  hours  aiv 

spent 
TmhibioK  candid  tips  on  eelf -content ; 
Of  which  he  ultimately  Rets  the  jjist        -  * 
Type-written  by  the  Master's  actual  fifll;  ^ 
Together  with  an  incidental  hint  ' 

That  thiufT^  like  this  look  bett«r  still  in 

print. 
But  when  the  compromising^  truth  is  out. 
How  all  the  blessed  boomine  came  about. 
The  Author  asks:  '*  Am  T  a  Cainine  doff, 
Thut  I  should  urfre  my  own  revolvinz  logP" 
.'Mlepps  that  he  never,  ■n/'ivr  thoueht 
HiM  confidence  was  beinc  Rold  and  hought; 
Tf  hospitality  is  thus  betnyed. 
The  race  is  prowine  w»dly  retroprade  \ 
And  whiJe  a  pretty  interrhanpe  of  blnw^ 
Peppers  the   Mnster*B  eyes   and  tniiuitfi'i 

nose, 
And  each  sppnrently  U  tflking  pains 
To  drait  the  other's  honour  through  the 

drains, 
Vou  find — «o  Heverly  (he  thing  is  done— 
Th'*  Master's  Works  a-selline  by  the  ton! 
This  for  the  type  of  those  that  hawk  theit 

stuff 
By  procew  of  the  self-rondurtefl  puff. 
Loud   a««   the    pilluIo-piKO    whose    rqde   in; 

sistence 
Shatters  the  nerves  at  almost  any  <i}9t^^o0. 


Scarcely   Correct. 

Lord  GrrrnpKirk  (fo  Mr.  Pe  la  Boras*, 
irhn  hns  nshd  him  in  hinrA  at  fh^  /'tfy 
Affwnaum  ClMb).  Are  there  any  Udy 
me^nbersP 

Mr,  D>-  In  7i.  Good  Heavens,  no!  The 
ipron."*  Helonz  only  to  the  Parent  Insti- 
tuHor!  in  PaM  Mall.  (Aftrr  a  slight  p^um.) 
Hut  the  Old  liftdy  of  Threedneedle  Street 
is,  t>f  course,  an  honorary  member. 


In  the  Smoke-r'>om. 

Firsf  .Von-Cifw  Man.  What  doe«"Bank 
Rate  unchanued  "  mean  ' 

SVcortii  Ihiko.  Don't  know  exactly;  hot 
if  the  money  goee  out  of  the  B:ink  iim  fast 
18  it  does  out  of  my  hank,  the  eoonvr 
^here  'a  a  stop  the  better,  otJierwise  ihetv  HI 
be  no  chance  nt  all  soon. 

[Sighs,  and  calls  firr  jiomrfAing  i(H. 

TiNTKRV  Abbbt  to  bb  aoLD.— It*  n«me 
will  l>e  justified,  as  the  owner  will  tan 
over  tin  by  the  sale. 


PUNCH.  OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI.— Augvst  20.  1808. 


THE   NEW   STAR  OF   INDIA. 


i: 


Eight  Hon.  A.  U\uotm.  "OFF   TO    CAJ.rUTTA!     THEN.  GOOD-BTE,  OIJ)    MAN.      HOPE   TOU   WON'T 
FIND  IT  TOO  HOr  I  " 

liioHT  Hon.  G.  CVrzon.  "WELL!  AT  TIMES  WE'VE  KNOWN  IT  TO  BE  PAIRLY  Sm.TEY  HERE.    EH?" 
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Scene — VUlagt  AgriailiuroX  Sfiow.     PonUs  in  Vu  Ring. 
Vcie^fro'm  tAt  Crowd  (to  Grocm  on  high-aUfp^r),  "Lsr  utH  head  oo  a  bit,  ma  lap  !     Let  nis  head  go  dowx  t 

HB'8  A  TRYIN'   to  srRAT  (sOKATCH)    IT  I  " 


Can't  Tsa  sbi 


01  R  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

When-  the  story  of  Nansbn's  journey.  Farthest  North,  was 
first  published*  it  was,  necessarily,  issued  at  a  price  prohibitive 
«i\*e  to  "  th*».m  as  'i»  rich  and  rides  in  chaiaes/*  Now,  thanks  to 
tlw  business  enterprise  of  Meesrs.  Obobgb  Newnbs,  we  c^n  nil 
buy  the  book  and  read  "like  blazea."  It  ia  out^  at  moderate 
pnoe,  in  two  handsome  ToUiraes,  with  all  the  onginal  illustra* 
t-ioiw,  including  a  splendid  map  of  the  arctic  circle.  It  is  too 
late  in  the  day  to  mj  anything  of  the  profound  iat«»n?st  of  tliis 
wnndrous  tale.  But  my  Baronite,  turning  over  the  familiar 
pAgpfl  presented  in  nice  new  dreaa,  ia  again  struck  by  the  rare 
literary  faculty  pooaeased  and  modestly  displayed  by  Nassrn. 
Anybody  could  go  and  not  find  the  North  Pole.  It  isn't  given 
to  every  one,  especially  a  foreigner,  to  produce  a  masterpieoe  of 
writing  in  the  English  tongiie.  The  Dedication  to  his  wife  is  a 
nenrl  of  a  sontence,  exquisite  in  its  tenderness.  Twtdve  words 
long,  yet  telling  a  life's  story  :  **  To  her  who  christened  the  ship 
and  had  the  courage  to  wait." 

Tlie  fourth  vttlume  of  Thackeray's  works  (Smith.  Elder) 
includes  tljo  Affmoin  of  Barry  Lyndon,  the  Fitz  BnoHh  Pnpers. 
and  others  less  well  known  to  the  avorape  reader.  It  brings  Mrs. 
Retch  ie's  recollections,  being  the  story  of  her  father's  life,  down 
to  1839-44.  At  this  time  the  ThackeraYS  were  living  at 
13.  Oreat  Coram  Street.  Russell  Square,  the  head  of  the  house- 
hold hard  at  work  winning  bread.  Thackeray,  in  addition  to 
^•ritin;?  for  PuncS^  BfttUey^  Fraser,  and  other  periodicals,  con- 
tributed to  the  columns  of  the  Tirnen^  and  the  Mtfrtkinq  Chronick. 
His  chief  work  of  the  period  was  Btirry  Lyndtm.  of  which  he 
seems  to  hare  got  tired  much  sooner  than  does  my  Baronite.  In 
his  diary,  written  at  Malta,  on  his  famous  journey  from  Comhill 
to  Cairo,  there  are  pathetic  entries  testifying  to  weariness  of  the 
work.  In  a  footnote  to  her  charming  chapter  of  biofirraphv.  Mrs. 
Ritchie  tells  a  lovely  story  about  an  iinnamwl  Lord  Mayor. 
Dining  at  the  Mansion  House  one  night,  Thackeray  obsened 
his  Ijfirdnhip  noilding  to  him  in  friendliest  fashion.  "I  know 
you,"  said  his  genial  I**^)rd8hip,  "  Horace  Twisa.'*     The  author 


of  the  Lift  of  Lord  Eldi>n  was  at  the  time  well  known  in  th^ 
London  world,  and  a  personal  friend  of  Thackeray's.  Bu 
Thackeray  protested  he  woa  not  Horace  Twiss.  The  Lord 
Mayor  was  not  to  be  contradicted  iu  the  Mansion  House.  It 
finally  cume  out  that  he  mistook  Thackeray  for  Dickens,  whose 
OUvrr  TirUt  was  then  the  talk  of  the  town.  By  further  mixing 
up  the  name  of  Horace  Twiss  with  that  of  Dickens's  hero,  the 
Lord  Mayorial  mind,  in  waggish  mood  meet  for  a  Mansion 
House  dinner,  showed  Thackeray  how  clearly  he  recognised 
him,  Thx  Babok  db  B.-W. 


A    NOTE  ON   THE   "LONG." 
To  the  Editor  op  "  Ptnch." 

SiH, — As  the  representative  of  the  legal  profession,  I  befi;  to 
address  you  on  a  popular  fallacy.  About  this  time  of  the  year, 
when  the  Courts  are  up  snd  the  membem  of  the  four  Inns  are 
supposed  to  be  on  the  wing,  the  public  insist  that  practice  at  the 
Bar  ifl  not  only  iileasant  and  lucrative,  but  full  of  leisure.  The 
fact  that  the  wig-case  contains  its  wig  during  two  or  three 
months  out  of  the  twelve  ia  produced  as  evidonoe  that  counsel 
learned  in  the  law,  to  put  it  colloquially,  have  an  easy  time  of  it. 

Pray  let  me  diaabuso  the  public  mind  of  so  false  an  impression. 
Let  mo  take  my  own  case.  I  can  solemnly  declare  (and  my 
declaration  will  be  supported  by  my  admirable  and  excellent 
clerk,  PoRTiNOTox)  that  I  have  every  bit  as  much  work  to  do 
during  the  Long  Vacation  as  at  i.ny  other  period  of  the  forensic 
year.       Yours  faithfully,         (Signed)     A.   BBiEri-EBS,  JrxiOR. 

Fump-Handk  Courts  August  13,  1898. 


We  hare  already  had  a  short  spell  of  summer.  Odd  that  it 
should  come  directly  iifter  the  visit  to  England  of  Wintes  (Sir 
Jamka)  from  Newfoundland. 


"The  Rioittr  or  Crvn.  Servants."— Tips, 
servants  the  bigger  the  tip. 


The  more  civil  the 


SPORTIVE  SON(iS. 

A  Min^.r  m%ttK<iigJi^r  Lavt^  U  ditappoinicd 
with  his  "claim"  in  Lunar  rfgion$. 

I  KNOW  that  first  I  saw  your  fiice 

Vp  in  the  Afountainn  of  tf\c  Moon! 
Dimplpil  with  li^ht  of  lofty  (jrace, 

r'p  ifi  //(*'  Muunfainx  nf  thr   Mrttinf 
You  b<*anip(l  upon  n^  from  on  liinh, 
And  nuidr^  long  an<J  loi'i?!  nnct  sigli^ 
And  though  HO  Fur  you  dww  rat*  nifth, 
f'p  ttt  fhe  Mnuntahia  of  the  Moon! 

You  were  so  Htrong  ami  I  so  wmk, 
f'p  in  thr  Mnunftinm  nf  thr  Monn! 

A  flitiiiif:  fay  fmm  pi'iik  to  prak. 

f'p  in  th^  Mintnfnntti  of  ihft  Moon! 

Ymir  KJarux*  made  me  hrave  nnd  boM, 

I  fi'U  liko  pnliuiin  of  ol<]^ 

Atthon^i  the  Kli"'i*^r^  were  W  cold, 
Vp  in  ihf.  iMnnnfainn  of  ike  Moon! 

Thn  Gold  of  Love  was  what  1  aouEht 
f'p  in  //i<  Movniains  nf  ihr  Mnun! 

The  gold  wbcTPwith  mankind  i>  luni^ht, 
i'p  in  fhf  Mouutnitn  tjf  Ui>^  Mn'ot! 

T  thouRht  I  'd  fmind  the  precious  ore, 

To  garner,  cherish  and  adore 

For  ever  and  for  evermore, 

Vp  in  ihe  Mountains  of  ihe  Moon  J 

But  thoufih  your  heart  T  may  beseech 
T^p  in  ihe  Mm$ntains  of  ihe  Moon! 

I  never  may  that  gold  mine  reach, 
Up  in  fhf  Mdujitaim  of  the  Moon! 


fimile  onl     To  you  I  'm  benwforth  blind  1 
tSome  IrtHser  tinht  ifiav  he  niorp  kind, 
Un  Kiir(h  a  Klondikt*  yet  1  'II  find, 

FiiT  from  thr.  Mountain^iof  the  Moon! 


ALL  FOR  HIT. 

(j4  Uomtinff  of  Lord's  ^  iMs  OnU^  nnd  fUfifh^rr.  \ 

**  I  TKLi.  you  I  cannot  aotwpt  the  briof/' 
reptiod  the  young  barriHter,  in  answer  to 
the  Aoliritations  of  the  leading  solicitor. 

"  But.  my  dear  Sir,  it  will  l<M\d  to  fanio 
and  fortune.'* 

"That  may  be,"  replied  the  younR  mnn, 
(iupprossing  H  sigh  ;  "  but  I  must  do  mv 
duty." 

The  soliritor  retired  rep-etfuMy,  nnd  his 
plac'e  wa«  taken  by  a  cplebratcd  publisher. 

*'  You  mU5(t  stay  on  and  ftnivh  that  work, 
for  that  will  double  the  balance  at  your 
bankers." 

"No."  returned  the  young  man,  "it  is 
impc*isible  ;  t  have  sonn^hinK  more  impor- 
tant to  claim  my  attention." 

And  the  publisher,  crestfallen  and  sor- 
rowful, retired. 

**  Accept  this  appointment  and  herome 
ft  millionaire/'  urged  a  prince  of  finance, 
whii  had  sueceeded  to  the  others.  "All 
ynu  hnve  to  do  is  to  attend  from  Monday 
to  Friday  from  10  to  4,  leaving  on  Satur- 
day a  couple  of  hours  earlier." 

Again  the  young  man  answered  in  the 
negative.     He  would  not  accept  enormous 


wealth,    he    would    not    ^vecure     worldwida  { 
fame. 

"  No,"  said  he  to  hia  Friendft,  in  espb* 
nation.  "You  aee,  I  have  been  chosen  for 
my  coimty  eleven,  and  playing  in  mj 
county  eleven's  matchcvi  must  be  my  first, 
ray  only  consideration." 

And  hiR  friends,  being  fond  of  cricket 
and  wanting  to  see  a  good  »core,  eordiaUj 
agreed  with  him. 


THE  UEASON  WHY. 
Dkak  Mn.  Punch, — I  havf  h**nrd  many 
theories  sugK*'«ted  for  the  adoption  of  the 
r<>lebratod  Conscience  Clau<Re  by  our  Va* 
cillfition  Oovernnirnt.  But  I  tliink  thai  1 
am  alone  in  having  diarovered  the  true 
reason.  It  is  simply  because  our  Lords 
and  MaJitera  are  aware  that  the  surplnaaod 
tuiproductive  population  needs  t-hinmng. 
\W  have  no  grt>at  war  in  imraediatv  view. 
Russian  arrogance  in  China  notwitbMand- 
ing.  So  the  Conscience  Ciatise  affords  a 
ready  means  of  exterminating  the  untai^l 
classes.  It  is  a  great  scheme,  baring  onlr 
one  drawback,  viz.,  that  while  the  dretfs 
of  humanity  may  sink  to  the  bottom,  tt** 
scum  of  the  movement  may  seriouoily  afftrt 
the  top  of  Society.  We  only  need  Free 
Tnide  in  poisons  to  make  our  futw* 
system  perfect..        Yours  obediently, 

I  BOANKRCBH    BfiOWX. 

'  Vitt   Umtff,  Chothan,. 


i 


i 
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ESSENCE    OF    PARLIAWENT. 

£xTUACTiu>   rnuu   thb  Diahy   or   Touv,    M.F. 

House  of  CommfmSt  Monilay  nighty 
August  8. —  Regarding  proNpeot  from 
stiictly  businera  view,  if  we  must  have 
ministerial  crisos^  much  better  they  ^ould 
tako  place  in  the  Ijords  thnn  in  the 
Commons.  If  it  were  the  custom  for  Lords 
to  i'istie  trade  circular,  they  would  he- 
jiiN.tifi<Ml  in  having  the  [X'naanont  *'  N.B. — 
Ministerial  Crises  conducted  with  punc- 
tuiiliity  and  dcHpateh." 

Wht-n  Hoase  met  to-night,  atrongeet 
MiuiHtry  of  modern  times  was  in  tight 
place.  The  amalt  pox  clause,  which  Princk 


gloomy  Galway,  the  deltipidated  Ds  i.A 
Zoi'CHB,  the  fevered  Fbvehmham,  angry 
Aldbnmam.  pertinacious  Puktmmduth,  and 
grim  Gi,RN'EMK  from  the  frozen  North — each 
followed  the  other,  ^hnking  pennon  and 
dabbing  mailed  hands  in  despit«  of  their 
Lord  the  Makkish. 

"The  Thanes  fly  from  me,"  the  MarKIHa 
murmured,  looking  round  to  see  if  anybody 
el^e  wanted  to  say  anything. 

Nobotly  rising,  least  of  alt  in  support  of 
the  clause,  up  gat  tht»  Premier,  and  front- 
ing fickle  Fortune  ns  if  the  jadd  ^till  amiled 
upon  him,  deliven'd  a  perfect  speech,  just 
twelve  minutes  long,  tnat  seemed  to  leaves 
nothing  uu^d.    Whole  buaine&s,  including 


bly,  Groboe  Curxon  ha.s  won  hi^  way  by 
sheer  capacity  and  pluck  to  a  ministerial 
position  circumstances  combined  to  make 
one  of  exceptional  delicacy  and  difficulty. 
These  very  conditionn  that  would  have 
overcome  a  weaker  man  have  completed 
his  succoBH,  and  paved  the  pathway  of 
promotion. 

I^ng  ago,  when  the  Hou«e  used  more 
or  le»s  induIgL'ntly  to  Miiile  at  his  ora* 
torical  efforts  made  below  tht*  gangway, 
it  waa  foretold  on  this  page  that  Gkor»b 
CrnzoN  would  **  go  far.'  I  confess  at  the 
time  of  making  that  entry  I  did  not  think 
it  would  be  all  the  way  to  Calcutta,  to  share 
tiie  Viceregal  Throne  with  a  gracious  lady, 


•'IMITATION    IS    THE    SINCEBEST,"    Ac. 

Now,  if  either  of  thas  gentlemen  (CcipVn  T-mmy  B-wl-t,  Mr.  A-»t-n  Ch-mb-rl-n,  and  Mt.  B-rtl-j)  tiiccAedi  d  Mr.  C-Ti-n,  with  a  very  litde 
trouble  ou  tlu-ir  pert  ine  changv  (pictvi iuily)  could  rvelly  be  mail*'  vtmiwly  pc reeptiblii I 


ARTiirB,  in  deference  to  electonil  exigen- 
cies, had  graft<*4i  on  Vaccination  Bill,  wa^, 
in  apit^  of  entreaty  from  the  Mahkihs, 
thrown  out  by  majority  of  '2.  The  Com- 
momi  reinstated  it.  Now  Bill  conirt  back 
to  Lords;  next  and  final  jitroke  of  the 
game  with  them.  Would  they  in^-^t  ou 
elimination  of  clause,  or  would  they 
surrender  I-* 

In  anali»gous  circiunatiinees  the  Commons 
would  have  been  thronged;  seething  with 
excitement.  The  Lords  turned  up  just  a 
hundnnl  i>trong.  Some  acceleration  of 
conversation,  some  tlitting  to  and  fro  b**- 
tween  ministerial  bench  and  the  railed 
enchksure  of  Throne,  within  which  fitood 
Princk  AnTiruR  and  other  colleague*  from 
the  Commons.  Nothing  that  would  have 
suggested  to  uninfonned  looker-on  that  a 
rrinripal  me*»*iure  of  the  Session  was  in 
dire  peril.  Peer  aft*'r  p*H>r  row  fr^fii 
centre  of  ministerial  camp  and  preached 
revolt.        The     raucous     Hiu»KttiHUi,      (he 


division,  over  in  an  hour.  Plenty  of  time 
fur  noble  lotdH  to  take  a  turn  in  the  Park 
before  dressing  for  dinner.  In  the  Com- 
miiutf,  we  should  have  made  at  leaKl  a  long 
night  of  the  job,  and  not  altered  its  con* 
elusion  by  a  smgle  vote. 

UHsinfjm  thine.  —  Lord^,  constrained  by 
the  Markihs,  eat  the  leek  proferrrd  by  the 
contumeliou<4  Commons.  By  5/5  votes 
again.st  45  undo  what  on  Thursday  they 
accom  pi  ishe  d  by  40  votot*  agai  nst  3H . 
Vaccination  Bill,  transforme<l  in  its  pro- 
gress through  C-ommons,  now  safe. 

'Infidny. — Rtimour  current  to-night  that 
India  is  about  to  ndd  to  her  boundlem 
treaaurepoasefluon  of  our  OborobCvrkon. 
He  i«,  on  dit,  (who's  Onf^  to  go  out  a* 
Viceroy  in  succewion  to  Lord  Kujin.  A 
glittering  prize  for  n  still  young  num.  If 
proffered  there  will  probably  lie,  even  in 
this  wicke<J  world,  no  voice  ra»ed  in  dLs- 
piirigement.  Through  a  critical  and,  to 
begin  with,  not  ijarticulHrly  frien<lly  assem- 


a  Pearl  of  the  West  worthy  of  rare  setting 
in  the  storied  East. 

hunitifnx  ih'iir.  —  Appropriation  Bill 
brought  in. 

Wrtinfutlay. — PRINCR  Ahthtr,  dropping 
remark  c^a^unlly  in  course  of  spei>ch  on 
atfairs  in  Far  Fast,  confirms  ppport  that 
Gbohob  Curzon  is  to  be  the  new  Viceruy 
of  India.  Yesterday  he  was  with  us  for  the 
last  time,  we  listening  to  his  anAwers  all 
unknowing  that  ho  waa  making  hiu  last 
appearance  ab  Under-Secretary  for  FonMgn 
Atfairs.  It  is  a  way  great  stiU^^Hnien  have 
of  withdrawing  from  tho  Parhanicntary 
Hoene.  So  Diw.T  went  ;  so  GLAi>nTONic 
walked  forth,  making  no  sign  of  farewell. 

On  all  side»  rvgret  at  the  severance. 
India's  gain  our  Iors.  P.  and  O.  Suthbr- 
LAVD  has  a  charming  idea  of  paying  a  com- 
pliment to  the  new  Vioeroy.  In  the  mighty 
r.  and  O.  fleet  U  a  steamer  callt-«l  the 
Kaxurr-i-Uiiuiy  whidi,  being  traa>lat4-d, 
means  KmprcKs  of  Imlia.     'Hie  CIminuan 


PUNCH, 


projKJSO!*  to  re-christ«n  tho  sliip,  calling 
[jlt  the  CurznH'i'Hind. 

iiusuu'M  (yoHe.— Appropiiation  Bill  read 
a  Kecoiid  time. 

T/iur.t(/«!/-— Hasomead  Ahtlett,  KniKlit, 
Iw^liolds  hifi  oppiirtiuiil.v,  and,  as  they  say 
ill  France,  will  soixv  it  by  the  hair.  CJborgb 
Cvrzon's  promotion  makes  vacuncy  at 
Foreign  Omco.  WTio  so  woll  able  t  o  liU 
the  post  an  Sir  Bashmead?  C'onli'lant  of 
the  Sri-TAN,  mentor  of  the  Kinti:  of  Gkkkck, 
cufetodiiin  of  tJio  interests  of  iIk»  British 
empire,  protector  of  Swazilurul,  fluUctvr 
of  DuoiieiiseB.  cleaceiidant  of  men  ftho  went 
out  in  the  Mayfiotrtr  and  oniiKt^  buck  in  a 
C'wnarder — who  so  compet<'nt  to  assist  the 
Markikh  in  makinR  gracvful  cnnuessions 
from  the  Foreign  Office  ?  Loft(Jpd  with 
honours  by  foi«ign  states,  ont-tjrtaiimd  to 
t-e«  by  the  Sri.TAS  (with  a  band  playing  in 
the  back  >iarden),  Uiiiled  *"  Silomo  "  by 
gnttcfid  but  only  pirtially  clothed  Africans^ 
why  shouUI  he  jack  honour  at  bonie'r" 

He  miglit  look  higher  than  an  Under- 
Secretary-sliip.  But  it  will  serx'o  to  begin 
with,  being,  uh  we  see,  the  open  door  to 
Viceroyaltit>s.  It  ia  a  happy  chance  for  the 
Premier  and  the  country  that  finds  him 
disengaged  at  this  particular  juncture 
(»thers  may  go  oft  nmking  holidiy. 
Bahhmeau  Ahti.ktt,  Knight^  will  stay  at 
home  and  await  the  inevitable  summon'^. 

Jiusim\sM  tftmr.  —  Appropriation  Bill 
tiirough  Cnmniitt*?e. 

Friday. — Parliament  prorogued. 


Off/urthoIIoUJftyi! 

HANDBOOK  FOR  THE  MILITIA. 

Qufstiim.  You  are  out  for  your  training 
about  thin  time? 

Jri^Mrr,  Taking  ''thU  timo"  to  mean 
from  late  April  to  early  Septeoiber — yes. 

<^.  And  during  the  remiiinder  of  the  yeai 
you  do  nothing  P 

A.  Beaidea  wearing  my  uniform  ut  o 
levee  or  faJicy  Udl,  praotienlly  nothing. 

Q.  Then  you  ejinnot  consider  yovirseU 
purtieulurly  useful  from  a  military  point  of 
view  ? 

J.  On  the  contmry,  I  am  of  a  dixt- 
mt'tricalty  opp08it-e  opjrdou. 

Q.  But  surely  Una  hi  not  on  all  fours 
with  common  aense  P 

*i.  I  am  not  so  ot»rtain  of  that,  when 
you  take  into  consideration  that  n  militia- 
man, in  one  of  his  (hiya  of  training,  get» 
over  as  much  ground  aa  that  traveraed  by 
a  regular  in  a  week. 


First  Customer.  **  Waiter,  a  Friid  Solk." 

S'eoivd  Customer.  *' Buiso  mk  a  Kbieu  S'lk,  too,  Waitkr— AMD  MIND  IT  is  rnsi^a.' 

IVaiter.  "Two  Keihd  Solis— one  Fi:iha  T* 


Q.  How  many  days  a  year  do  you  have  : 

A.  Twenty-aeven,  witli  deductions. 

Q.  What  are  the  deductions? 

-■1,  The  time  occupied  by  getting  intt 
unifonii  and  out  of  it,  plua  wet  days  ant 
tho  hours  given  over  to  musketry  instnio 
tioii. 

Q.  Why  do  you  add  the  latter  to  youi 
list  of  dit'S  ntmf 

A-  Because,  during  the  Inirry-Bcurry  ol 
a  militia  training,  instruction  about  tht 
rifle  and  how  to  Mm^  it  lh  valueleesa. 

Q.  If  vou  are  stationed  at  Aldershot  oi 
>Mjme  ulfier  military  camp  of  iuHlruclion 
do  you  get  fls  much  benefit  as  when  a( 
your  own  headquarters? 

^■1.  It  i8  the  genend  opinion  that  honit 
training  is  to  l>e  preferred.  A  battalion 
should  kxnrn  how  t-o  march  in  quirk  tini* 
before  b*-dng  instruct^Hj  in  the  double, 

Q.  From  thia,  I  t4ike  it  you  think  com- 
[uiny  and  sijiiad  drill  is  more  UKcful  to  u 
number  of  raw  recruits  or  rusty  veterans 
than  brigade  movements? 

A.  Y«* ;  althouRh  thi>*  may  not  be  thi 
opinion  of  some  C.  O.'s  having  a  great^»r 
admiral  ion  for  tinsel  than  gold. 

ij.  From  a  pecuniary  point  of  view,  is 
Bervice  in  the  militia  ndvantAgeousP 
I      --1.  Certainly  not,  as  it  i^  iinposaible,  on 


the  pay  and  allowauciae,  to  make  both  endi 
me«t. 

Q,  Then  what  i«  the  advantAge  of 
belonging      to     the      Old      Const  itutioosl 

Forct^? 

A.  It  hi  comforting  to  the  cousciMicc  to 
know  one  is  doing  one's  duty. 

Q.  But  does  not  rank  in  the  mihtiA  pft 
you  precedence  P 

.1.  Which,  according  to  aome  people,  i* 
used  only  by  foots  or  snobs.  , 

Q.  Then  why  serve?  I 

^I.  Becaii'^e  England  exp«ct«  '^very  mafl 
to  do  his  duty;  and  after  all.  tter«  i« 
^iomething  in  being  a  captain  of  mtlitu. 


A  SILENT  COURTSHIP. 
When  first  they  met,  'twas  in  tbf>  Park, 
>Ie  gazed,  and  offered  no  remurk, 
But  sUglitly  bowed  his  ailver  head. 
White   she   looked  down  and  bluahrd  ro<« 

red- 
Love  in  their  eyes,  but  naught  wii.«  ittid. 

But  now  the  ioy-belU  hail  the  brid«», 
The  wedding-Knot  in  safely  tied  ; 
With  rug.s  and  wraps  around  the  fwmin, 
Thpy  take  their  places  in  the  train, 
Thia  ParoAol  and  Silver  Cane, 


i 
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["  Jurymen  ure  crowds]  iuto  tt  box  no  limited  in  »{>u>e  thui  tht<y  tru  hunlly  abb*  to  oroM  their  legL** — 0'loL.\ 
\Vh\    not  have  an   KxJ'ANDINO   JlJBV    Box   ON   THB  CONOKBTINA   pMlSCIFl.K.    AS   AUOVKf     TaK.1   ANY   Hilt*  JUIIYMAN,      SuGGMTION  QUATIH 


DARBY  JONES  OM  TURF  RUFFIANISM 
AND  THE  EBOR  HANDICAP. 

HoNOiuiED  SiK,  —  Ever  since  Horse- 
Haciog  waa  ust«btiah«d  in  tla>  roimtry, 
ikiiii  that  is  goin^  buck  u^veiul  rfiitiiries, 
tht>  Princk*Iy  PoHtime  has  attruct^d  not  oniy 
the  Favour  of  the  Great  and  Good,  but 
aUo  the  Attention  of  those  rnprinciplcd 
Kutfiana  who  stick  at  \o  Crime,  if  so  be 
that  they  Cfiu  see  their  way  to  Trowsering 
moA5  or  l&aa  Filthy  Lucre.  The  Daily 
TcUgraph^  after  issuing  coiusiderably  over 
Fifteen  Thousand  Numbers  of  ita  gmart 
and  news-giving  sheets,  haa  suddenly  tum- 
bled to  the  tact  that  Houghs  exist  upon 
the    Turf.      It    required    no   Chrihtopueh 

COLVMBUH,        JjlVlNUaTONE,       StaM.KY,        Of 

Najisen,  to  discover  this,— but  all  honour 
ta  the  D.  T.  for  lieing  bold  enniigJi  to 
sJiow  that  a  very  Old  Sore  ia  nevertheless 
in  want  of  some  HeiUing  Treatment,  and 
that  without  delay.  But  the  variuus  Amii- 
teur  Ooftors,  wha  propose  dmstic  mettsures 
in  the  LurgeKt  Circulation  for  curing  the 
Kvit  and  cite  Vivid  Examples  of  the  growth 
of  the  Pestilence,  appeiu*  to  forget  that  t-he 
Rfitiedy  reidly  lests  with  the  llocegoep- 
Ihenmelves.  Take,  for  instancts  Goodwood, 
the  most  Select  and  Fashionable  Assem- 
blage in  the  whole  world  bamiig,  perhaps. 
Aacot.  It  ia  held  in  a  Ducal  Park,  ppmote 
from  a  Railway  Station,  and  yet  I  will 
guarantee  to  say  thiit  no  gathering  is  more 
saturated  with  the  Scum  and  Dregs  of  De- 
pra\'ed  Humanity  than  is  this  first  meeting 
of  the  Sussex  Fortnight. 

The  True  Tales  of  Brigandage  that  1 
could  rplate  in  this  connection  would  make 
the  Bishop  of  the  Diocese  tremble  in  bin 
Episcopal  Palace.  And  the  Robbers  do  not 
mnctice  their  art  under  the  Cover  of 
Nigh*,  but  boldly  pursue  their  malprac- 
tices under  the  eyes  of  Phasbus  Apollo  antl 
the  obsen'iuice  of  the  Policemen  on  so* 
called  Duty.  Vshy,  honoured  Sir.  even  1 
hare  had  my  Pocketa  rifleil  immediately 
oppoeate  the  Grand  Stand,  not  by  the  Sly 
Fickpocket,  but  by  a  Band  of  S'natchers, 
who,  getting  me  off  my  legs  from  Front 
and  Back,  have  run  the  Rule  over  me  like 
so  many  Carpenters.  On  one  oecaAton  the 
scoundrels  relieved  me  of  a  Canvaa  Bank 
Bag  containing,  alas!  6fty  golden  Sove- 
reigns. In  less  time  than  it  takes  me  to 
wnt«  this,  they  had  appropriated  my 
Hani-earned  Winning.*^,  and,  adding  la-iult 
to  Injury,  returned  the  empty  bag,  whidi 
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was  stamped  with  the  name  of  a  philan- 
thropic of  world-wide  fame.  Or  what 
uae  was  it  for  mo  to  kick  and  yell  for 
Assistaiiod  when  I  was  Lifted  aloft  like 
Tom  Buirling  of  Ballad  Fame?  The  Con- 
stable whom  I  subsequently  addressed  on 
th«  subject.  Caustically  and  Cruelly  re- 
marked that  I  ought  to  have  known  betti  r 
than  to  hove  carried  so  much  money  with 
me,  and  asked  for  a  Description  of  the 
TTiieves.  Merry  Wags  are  these  Policemen 
sometimes!  This  ia  only  a  Solitary  Inci- 
dent, and  I  mention  it  merely  to  show  that 
the  Banditti  do  not  hold  up  only  the  Inno- 
cent and  Unsuspecting,  but  uIko  Uld- 
t  imers  like  myself.  I  be  lie  ve  that  t  he 
rndenvriters  at  Lloyd's  will  insure  ugaiast 
alinobt  any  loss,  but  he  would  be  a  rasli 
Ktoyd's  man  who  guaranteed  a  visitor  to 
(iooilwood  agairuit  bushrongera.  A  worthy 
Iiuspector  fr&m  Scotland  Yard,  now  no 
nioie,  once  told  me  that  he  liad  not^^l 
m\}  Years  of  Penal  Servitude  walking 
about   on  tlie  C^ourse. 

Hut  I  have  di^'e^ed.  I-et  me  suggest 
a  Nostnim.  It  l^.  no  !*ecret  tluit  the  Duke 
of  Kic-u>ioNU  A.ND  GoKDON  doea  not  permit 
the  meeting  t«  be  held  in  his  Beautiful 
Park  from  purely  Philanthropic  Motivea. 
A  certain  Grovo  may  be  Birdless,  but  on 
such  ocoHsions  the  Oof  Fowl  wings  it  to 
Goodwood  House.  You  don't  get  on  to 
the  Lawn  or  into  the  Paddock  by  showing 
yuur  Vis-iting  Card.  Clearly,  then,  his 
Grace  is  morally,  if  not  legally,  bound  to 
pi-otect  his  Patrons. 

.4nd  now.  Sir,  to  breezy  Y'ork,  whereof 
the  Archbishop  sign^i  himself  '*  Ebok."  no 
doubt  out  of  compliment  to  the  famouw 
Handicap,  now  ^)mewhat  .shorn  of  its 
l^lory,  hut  still  a  Recorfl  Contest.  After 
n'ckle«*Iv  i-egiUing  my  Muse  on  Yorkshire 
Beef,  Yorkshire  flams,  and  Y'orkshire 
Groi»M>,   I  warble:  — 

Tf  e  (U-4iM  that  iraltzea  I  will  not  adrisp, 

For  th*  Jerimf  Contum*  I  prefer. 
}i(t/i  JfttUf  DRV  K'ive  lis  a  sorry  Aurprba 

When  th*  jifriean  Liti^-  won't  ilii. 
Bat  the  Ilorm  f'h«r%ot^itr  I  piefer  for  a  place, 

Not  fo'-erttiii)f  the  JTinttor'*  mifrhl, 
Vet  the  lAtck  near  to  Fiurtm*  '•tinuld  crrisinly  rscf 

And  iuccunib  to  the  Fitwl  on  tkt  Fh^kt. 

May  my  vaticination  proride  powder 
and  shot  for  the  Partridges  on  the  First 
to  you  and  other  Honourable  Patrons,  who 
were  strangely  forgetful  on  the  12th  of 
this  Month  of         Your  trusty  Tyke, 

Darby  Jones. 


TIPS  FOE  TRAVELLERS. 

ToDDLKKiNs  IS  anxious  to  take  his  family 
to  Mars  this  summer,  and  inquires  where 
he  can  biie  a  speedy  balloon  tor  the  pur- 
pose. He  is  anxious  to  know  whether  he 
can  obtain  golf  there,  and  also  whether  the 
road^  are  good  for  bicycling.  He  is  re- 
eummendod  to  apply  for  information  to  the 
Astronomer-Royal.  But  why  should  Tod- 
dlekins  trouble  to  go  so  far  afield  P  He 
would  be  sure  to  find  congenial  society  in 
the  neighbourhood  of  Hanwell,  and  by 
selecting  this  spot  aa  his  destination,  the 
expense  of  a  return-ticket  would  be  saved. 

Anxious  Mother. —  So  glad  that  you 
intend  taking  your  deor  ten  children  to 
Poppleton-on-Seii  for  thre«  weeks'  change 
of  sir.  And  all  that  you  tell  me  about 
Tiuotht's  pet  rabbit  and  Selina's  Ust 
attack  of  measles  is  so  deeply  interesting. 
Unfortunately  I  cannot  answer  all  your 
questions  myself,  but  I  will  print  them 
here,  so  that  some  of  my  kind  readers  may 
be  able  to  assist  you.  You  want  to  know, 
in  regard  to  Poppleton — 

U)  Whether  the  pavements  (if  any)  are 
atone  or  ssphalte. 

(2)  What  is  the  mean  tecnpeniture,  the 
annual  rain-fall,  and  the  death-rate. 

(3)  What  are  the  Rector's  "  %news,*'  and 
if  there  is  a  comfortable  pew  in  the  ehiux^h, 
out  of  draughts,  calculated  to  hold  eleven. 

(4)  What  time  the  sho};:)  at  Poppleton 
close  on  Saturdays. 

DuBiovs. — As  you  say,  it  u  diHicult  to 
make  up  one's  mind  where  to  spend  the 
holidays,  becau.se  there  are  so  many  places 
from  which  to  choo«e.  And  you  were  so 
wise  to  write  and  ask  me  to  give  you  the 
name  of  one  single  place  whidi  I  could 
thoroughly  recommend,  and  so  save  you  all 
further  worry.  How  about  Brighton, 
Hastings.  Eastbourne,  Bexbill,  Seaford, 
CowcM,  Weymouth,  Exmouth,  Penzance, 
Lynton,  or  Tenby  ?  I  am  delisted  to  give 
you  this  real  and  valuable  help! 

Picmc-Pahty. — Y'ou  have  my  full  sym* 
pathy.  It  is  most  churlish  of  riparian 
owners  to  refu<ie  to  allow  strangtTs  to  land 
on  their  property.  Fancy  any  one  object- 
ing to  having  his  lawn  covered  with  broken 
bottJe.s  and  oaikt  bags ! 

OwNBR. — 1  feel  deeply  for  you.  The  way 
in  which  tripper*  on  the  river  invade  river- 
side gardens  is  outrikgeout.  The  bags  and 
pie<-ea  of  gla.<»  thev  leave  about  must  be  a 
grusf  dtsfigurenient  to  your  lawn. 
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"MARRIAGE    LINES." 

'  SuRK  smr  A  Pair  wrh«  vevrr  sriv 

80  JU6TLY    KOHMBIt   Tu    MEKT— Br   StATUTK." 

{Fancy  Svbjrcf,  rqjrtmnting  the  Union  of  Hiartt  and  Handn  between  Mr,  L,  C.  d'  D.  Co.  and  Uiu  S.-E.  Jiailvay,  in  tke  prtttnmi^Utd 

Irtsvling  Oeniut.) 
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FEEDING  UP  TO  DATE. 

No  longer  let  the  butcher  gay 

Deck  out  hi5  festive  shop, 
No  longer  lot  the  cook  display 

His  appetising  eiiop  ; 
For  Doctor  Some  One  aa,v»  that  h« 
Tla8  found  a  substitute?,  you  bue  ; 
So  moat  as  food  in  future  we 
Must  drop, 

Th*'  dishes  tluit  were  onoe  our  joy 

Tiie  Doetor  now  doth  baa ; 
No  nioiv  the  tasty  Bevcloy 

Shall  sputter  in  the  pan  ; 
Tlio  t<*nder  c^irk,  the  juicy  steak, 
Tbo  cutli't  brown  we  must  fornake — 
The  Doctor's  tjihlnids  only  make 

A  man. 
To  think  what   folk  will  come  to!     Meat.' 

Is  dwcncy  hJI  fled 
That  human  nwu  should  ever  eat 

A  horrid  cow  that  's  deml  ? 
No!  no!  let  others  ftM«t  their  fill 
On  luscious  HKn-sels  from  the  grill — 
Vt'e  take  a  loaen^e  or  a  pill 
Instead. 

When  to  their  City  hanqueta  throng 

Fat  aldermen  in  wores, 
To  listen  to  orations  long 

By  after-dinner  borp«, 
We,  all  otherevil  a.**  a  8tar, 
Our  capsule  fake,  and  there  we  are  I 
All  coarser  nieatu  we  leave  to  car- 
nivores. 

We  do  not  toss  through  restless  nights 

In  Tndigp-^tion's  -ipasm. 
We  do  not  see  wild  nightninre  sights; 

And  shriek  like  nnp-  thnt  "has  Vm  *' ; 
We  eat  not  lobster  salad-  no  I 
Nor  foie  gra.i  when  to  bed  we  go, 
We  merely  sip  a  drop  of  pro- 
toplnam. 

Our  pillft  are  ?>erfect,  for  you  see. 

All  food.stiiifK  they  contain, 
Ar<  iirdinp  to  the  Doctor,  Wft 

*    HI  ne'er  be  ill  again  : 
And  vft  I  sometimpfi  think  a  meal 
Would  sonu'liow  mnke  me  tf^in  more  real — 
At  times  I  almost  long  to  feel 
A  pain. 

THE  PRt^MOTEU'H   VADE  MECVM. 

[Snhjtt't  to  iUcisinn  a/ift  (hf  rttration.) 

Qufntion.  What  Is  mcaat  by  the  pnmo- 
tion  of  a  company? 

Jnjiurr.  The  process  of  separating  capi- 
tal from  its  possessors. 

Q.  How  IS  this  end  accomplished? 

A.  By  the  preparatiou  and  publication 
of  a  prospeciiis. 

Q.  Of  what  does  a  prospectus  consist  ? 

.f .  A  front  page  and  a  statement  of 
facts. 

Q.  Define  a  front  page. 

.(.  The  bait  covering  the  hook^  the  lane 
leading  to  the  pitfall,  the  lath  conceultng 
the   quagmire — occasionally. 

Q.  Of  what  is  a  front  page  composed? 

.1.  Titles,  and  other  sugge«tions  of  re- 
spectability. 

Q.   How  are  thene  suggestions  obtained? 

A.  In  the  customary  fashion. 

Q.  Can  a  banking  account  be  put  to  any 
particular  aervioe  in  the  promotion  of  a 
company  ? 

A.  Certainly;  it  eases  the  wheels  in  all 
direction.H. 

Q.  C«n  it  obtain  the  good-will  of  the 
Press? 

A.  Only  of  (|U«vstmnAble  and  usually 
fthort-hved  periouicals. 


^Cifeifey  fi 


finookx  {to  1UW  acquaintttnce),  "Teli.  vrr  what,  look   iw  0N«   r.vzttis'  and  'avf.  a  bit 

'►r  Sl'I'PF.R.  IF  YOU  OON'T  MlSn  'AVIN'  it  IK  TWK  KlTCHTN.  Yei;  KCK.  WK*KK  li.AIN 
PBOPtK,  ANT»  don't  PVT  OK  NO  KID».  Or  t'OI'R^^K,  I  KNOW  AS  A  ToFF  LIRE  lOV  'UI'  'AVI, 
ir    IX   THK    iJHAWtSf^ROOM !" 


Q.  But  the  destination  of  the  cafth 
scarcely  affects  the  promoter r* 

A.  No;  for  he  loses  in  any  caae. 

Q.  How  much  of  his  profits  does  he  som£* 
times  have  to  disgorge  ? 

A>  According  to  cirrumstAQoes,  from 
three-fifths  to  nineteen-twentiethe  of  his 
easily-secured  takings. 

V.  And  what  does  promotion  do  for  the 
promoter  ? 

A.  It  usually  bestows  upon  him  tempo- 
rary prosperity. 

Q.  Why  do  you  say  "temporary"? 

A.  BecAii.tie  a  pleasant  present  is  fre- 
quentlv  follow<?d  by  a  disastrous  future. 

Q,  ^ou  meAJi,  then,  that  this  prosperity 
is  like  the  companies  promoted,  "  limited  "? 

A.  Yes,  by  the  Court  of  Bankruptcy. 


THE  TIME  OF  ROSES. 

["Sir  William  VaSKo*  HAarovaT  trATsllsd 
to  fitrtford  in  a  wloon  osrrisfe  decorated  with 
msw."  —  /)«i/v  I'eper.  \ 

To  Hertford  town  there  travelled  down 

Our  own,  our  sweet  Sir  W. 
Moit  honoured  kniglit.  while  all  wns  biight, 

Did  really  nothing  trouble  you? 
The  roses  fair  were  everywhere, 

And  you  were  passing  merry ; 
Did  you  forget  one  floweret, 

The  j-oje  that  beJirn  a  bi'rryf 


Appbopriatb  Fact.— Mr.  PowgLL,  hav- 
ing won  the  Wingfield  Sculls,  is  now  Ama,- 
teur  Head  Ud  on  tho  river. 
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AN    IDYLLIC    ISLAND. 

Whkn  wg  ciime  to  Anrulerdam,  we  iW- 
terraineii.  pASHLrr.  Shirtliff  and  I.  that 
we  woulti  take  the  earli«>t  opportunity  ot 
s«»eing  Marken.  Wonderful  plat-^,  by  all 
accounts,  hittte  island,  only  two  miles 
from  mainland,  full  of  nbsolutf^ly  unjwphis- 
ticate<l  inhabitantA.  Moat  of  them  nave 
neiver  left  Markpn — no  idea  of  the  world 
beyond     it!      Everybody     contented    »nd 


bein;|E  treated  like  a  sfaow.  We  sbouldn't 
like  it  ourselvofi ! 

That  may  be,  but,  as  Pashlet  retorts, 
it  's  the  Markeners'  own  fault.  Tbey 
ahouldn^i  be  so  beastly  picturesque. 

Fine  buxom  jpri  approeches,  carrying 
pail  On  closer  view,  not  precisely  a  prl 
— in  fact,  a  matron  of  mature  years.  These 
lonj];,  brown  Mde-curlft  deceptive  at  a  dis- 
tance* ,  impression,  as  she  pastas,  of  a  kind 
of    Dutoh    "Littl«    Toddlekin* " ;    view   of 


"  Fiahermni  ■IroUing  nh^at  in  bftgiy  bUok  knick«rboek«rs." 


equal;  co^itumes  quaint ;  mannent  simple 
and  di^ified.  8ort  of  Arc-adia,  with  diuJi 
of  Utopia, 

And  here  we  are — actually  nt  Mnrkcn, 
juKl  landed  by  sailing-boat  from  Monnick- 
endam. 

All  is  peaceful  and  pictureaque.  Scat- 
tered p^upA  of  litde  black  cottages  with 
scnrlet  roofs,  on  mounds.  Fishermen  strol- 
ling about  in  baggy  bla^ck  knickerbockers, 
woollen  stockings,  and  wood^vn  fthoe«. 

Women  and  girls  all  dressed  alike,  in 
crimson  bodioe  and  embroifbered  skirt  ; 
iittl^^cap  with  one  long  brown  curl  dangling 
cociuettirthly  in  front  of  each  e«r.  Small 
children — niinif»ture  replicas  of  their  ciders 
— wander  lovingly,  hand  in  hand.  A  few 
urchins  dart  off  at  our  approach,  like 
■tartlfHl  fawns,  and  disappear  amnngHt  the 
eotlageR.  <.)therwi3»^,  our  arrival  attrarfn 
no  attention. 

The  wonicfn  go  on  with  their  outdoor 
work,  cleanioK  their  brilliant  brass  and 
copper,  washing  and  hanging  out  their 
bnght-huod  cotton  and  linen  garments, 
with  no  more  than  an  occasional  sliy  side- 
glance  at  lis  from  under  their  tow-coloured 
frin^;es,  *'  Pe<rfei3tly  unconscious,"  as 
Shirtlifp  observes,  enthusiastically,  "  of 
how  unique  and  piciurcaquc  and  idyllto 
they  are  t " 

All  the  more  wonderfuU  because  excur- 
sion steamers  run  every  day  during  the 
sea«on  from  Amsterdam. 

We  walk  up  and  down  rough  st*ps  and 
along  mirrow,  winding  alieys.  Shirtmff 
sayH  he  "  feels  Huch  a  bounder,  going  about 
staring  at  everything  as  if  he  was  at  Earl's 
Ccurt."     Thinks  the  Markener?  must  hate 


broad  back  and  extensive  tract  of  fat,  bare 
neck  under  Kumll  cap.  Sho  turns  round 
and  intimates  by  expressive  pantomime  that 
hor  cottage  in  close  by,  and  if  wo  woul  ' 
oart*  to  inspect  the  interior,  we  are  heartily 
welcome,  lincommonly  friendly  of  her. 
pA.sHt.Er  and  I  nn?  inclined  to  accept,  but 
SHinTLiKP  dubioiw— we  may  have  misunder- 
stood her.  We  really  can't  go  crowding 
in  like  a  parcel  of  trippers! 

Little  Toddlekitts,  however,  quit*  keen 
about  it ;  se^s  us  hesitate,  puta  down  pail 
and  beckons  us  on  rouna  corner  with 
crooked  forefinaer,  like  an  elderly  Siren. 
How  different  tnis  simple,  hearty  hospita- 
lity from  the  w>rt  of  reception  foreigners 
would  get  from  nn  KnRlish  fi'^hwife!  We 
can't  refiise,  or  we  shall  hurt  her  feelings. 
''  But  whatever  we  do,"  urges  Shibtuff, 
**  w<y  mustn't  dream  of  offering  her  money. 
She  'd  be  most   tremendously  insulted." 

Of  course,  we  quite  understand  that.  It 
wnuld  be  Rimply  an  outrage.  We  un- 
cover^ and  enter,  apologetically.  Inside, 
an  elderly  lishennan  is  sitting  by  the 
hearth  mending  a  net;  a  girl  is  leaning  in 
graceful,  negligent  attitude  against  tj.ible 
by  window.  Neither  of  them  takes  the 
slightest  notice  of  us,  which  is  embanraa.s- 
ing.  Afraid  we  really  air  intruding.  How- 
ever, our  host€« — good  old  soul — ha«  a 
natural  tact  and  kindluieu  that  soon  put 
us  at  our  ease.  Shows  us  evetTthtng.  Cur- 
tained recesses*  in  wall,  where  they  go  to 
bf<l.  "  Very  curious  —  so  comfortable  !  " 
Delft  plate*  and  painted  shelves  and  cup- 
b<Mirds.  *' Most  decorative!"  Caps  and 
bodices  worn  by  females  of  the  family. 
'*  Charming ;  such  artistic  colour !  "     School 


copybooks  with  children '«  exercaees.  "Cap- 
tal  ;  uo  noutlv  written  !  "  Wlni  is  she  t^- 
ing  to  mase  ua  understand?  Oh,  io 
Winter,  the  aea  comes  in  above  the  le^ 
of  the  wainscot.  "  ReaJIy  ?  How  vwy 
convenient  I  '*  We  don't  mean  thi*,  bat  we 
are  ho  anxious  to  plea»e  and  be  pleased, 
that  our  enthusiiisra  ia  detgenerating  into 
drivel.  Girl  by  the  window  contemplate 
us  with  growing  contempt  ;  and  no  vondtr. 
High  time  we  went. 

l.ittle  Toddli^kins  at  tli«  end  of  her 
tether ;  looks  at  us  a^  if  to  imply  that  she 
has  done  her  port-.  Next  move  must  corns 
from  us.  Pashlkt  con^ulta  us  in  an  uoder* 
tone.  '*  Perhaps,  after  all,  she  c/or«  expM, 
ehP  WTiafc  do  tre  think?  W^ould  half  a 
gulden What  ?  " 

Personally,  I  think  it  fnight^  bat  Ssmx- 
UFF  won't  hear  of  it.  ''CertAinly  not 
On  no  account!  At  all  crenta,  he  '11  be  do 
party  to  it.  He  will  simply  thank  her. 
shako  hand£,  and  walk  out."  Which  h* 
doA^.  I  do  the  same.  He  may  be  ngbl, 
and  anyhow,  if  one  of  u»  is  to  run  the  risk 
of  offending  this  matron's  delicacy  by  tits 
offer  of  a  gratuity,  PaaHUrT  will  do  it 
b(-tt4-r  than  I.  Pashlbt  overtakes  ua  pre- 
sently, looking  distinctlv  iincotnfortabie. 
"  Did  he  tip  herf'  "  "  Ye*,  be  tippid  kar." 
'*  And  she  flung  it  after  you  ?  "  cries  Srib:i- 
UFF,  in  triumph.  "I  knew  die  would! 
\f>ir  1  hopi»  you  're  satisfied  !  " 

'*  If  I  am,  it  'a  more  than  *V  waa,"  mji 
Pashlrv.  *'Sbe  stuck  to  it  nil  richt,  hut 
she  let  me  see  it  waa  nothins  like  what 
shoM  expected  for  the  three  of  us." 

Shiktliff  silent  but  unconrinced.  How- 
ever, as  we  go  on,  we  see  a  bc«kooii^ 
furc  finger  at  aimoet  every  door  and  wia- 
dow.  Kvery  Markener  anxious  that 
should  walk  into  his  little  parlour — lad 
pay  for  the  privilege.  All  of  tbem,  u 
Pashlkt  disgustedly  observes,  "On  the 
make  "  ;  got  some  troaaured  heirloom  thit 
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con<-i<lerat-ion.  We  don't  preets  thpm  ;  in 
fact,  we  are  obligqd  at  last  to  decline  their 
artlesB  invitations — to  thoir  unconcealed 
difiRnst,  Nice  people,  very,  but  can't 
afford  to  know  too  many  of  them. 

"At  leoiit  the  childmn  are  unspoilt," 
wiys  Sbibtlitp,  as  we  come  upon  a  couple 
of  chubby  infanta,  walking  solemnly  hand 
in  hand  as  usual.  He  protesta,  when 
PAfliiLtT  insists  on  presenting  them  with  a 
oentj  or  on©  fifth  of  an  English  penny,, 
apiece.  "Why  demoralise  them,  why  in- 
fitil  the  love  of  money  into  their  innocent 
minds?"  Shirti.iff  wnntn  to  know. 


Fancy  we  have  compromised  all  claims  at 
last.  No;  Marken  infantry  still  harassing 
our  rear.  WTiat  more  do  they  want?  It 
appears  that  we  hare  not  paid  the  baby, 
which  is  an  important  extra  on  these  occa- 
sions, and  which  they  carry  after  us  in 
state  as  an  unsatisfied  creditor  and  a 
powerful  appeal  to  our  consciences.  Adult 
Markeners  come  out,  and  seem  to  be  ex- 
changing remarks  (with  especial  reference 
to  Shirtlifp,  who  is  reganied  as  the  chief 
culprit)  on  the  meanness  that  is  capable  of 
bilking  an  innocent  baby. 

"  Wliat  I  like  about  Marken,*'  says  Pabh- 


6t«m>y  demanding  five  cent*  a  head." 


He  is  flelighteil  when  they  exhibit  no 
sort  of  emotion  on  being  thu.s  enriched. 
It  shows,  ho  says,  that,  aa  yet,  they  have 
no  conception  what  mooey  means. 

The  pair  liave  toddle<l  off  toward-*  a 
gathering  of  older  children,  and  Pashlet, 
who  has  brouglit  a  Kodak,  wonders  if  he 
can  induce  them  to  stay  as  they  are  whil« 
he  takes  a  snapshot.  Suibtufp  protests 
again.  Only  spoil  them,  make  them  eon* 
ceited  and  self-conscious,  he  maintains. 

But  the  diildren  have  aeen  the  Kodak, 
and  nre  eager  to  be  taken.  One  of  them 
produoefift  baby  from  neighbouring  cottage, 
and  they  arrangn  themselvea  instinctively 
in  effective  group  by  a  fence. 

PasHLBT  delighted.  "Awfully  intelli- 
gent little  beggars!"  he  says.  "They 
seem  to  know  exactly  what  I  want." 

They  also  know  exactly  what  they  want, 
for  tlie  moment  they  hear  the  camera  click, 
they  make  a  ni^h  at  us,  sternly  demanding 
five  cents  a  head  for  their  sen'ices. 

Shibtliff  very  severe  with  them  ;  not 
one  copper  shall  they  have  from  him  :  not 
a  matter  of  pence,  but  principle,  and  they 
had  bettor  go  away  at  once.  Tbey  don't ; 
tbey  hustle  him,  and  some  of  the  taller 
girls  nudge  him  viciously  in  the  ribs  with 
sharp  elbows,  as  a  hint  that  "  an  immediate 
settlement  ia  requested."  Pabhlby  and  I 
do  the  best  we  can,  but  we  soon  come  to 
the  end  of  our  Dutch  coins.     However,  no 

doubt    English    pennie*   will Not   a 

bit  of  it !  Even  the  chubby  infants  don't 
consider  them  legal  tender  here,  and  reject 
them  with  open  ^com. 


LEV,  when  we  are  sa/ely  on  board  our  sail- 
ing boat,  to  which  we  have  effectefl  a  rather 
ignoniinioim  retreat,  '*  what  I  like  nbout 
Sfarken  is  the  beautiful  simplicity  and  uri- 
worhlliness  of  the  natives.  Didn't  tliat 
strike  I/01I,  SniRTLiFF?'' 

We  gather  from  SaiRTLirF's  reply  that 
he  failed  to  observe  these  characteristics. 


'»WHiT  PRICE   PATRIOTISM?  ■ 

{A    KoU   of    Procfedtvija  jnel'ed    up    near    the 
Admiralty  during  th€  JReresM.) 

Thi  deputation  was  introduced. 

"  Tf«,"  said  the  finit  EnthtiHiast.  "  there 
is  no  doubt  that  men  in  thousands  might 
l>e  obtained." 

**  Very  good  indeed."  replied  the  Cabin't 
Miniftter. 

•*  And  then  fort«  might  be  f  rect^d  in  oil 
directions."  said  a  second  spokesman. 

"  Cfmitid  !  "  ruHpundeil  the  rejirtaeutativw 
of  thf  OoTPrnment. 

"  And  then  guns  and  ammunition  could 
bo  fifupplied  with  limitless  celerity,"  shouted 
a  third. 

"  Admirable !  "  waa  again  the  commen- 
ta'T. 

Then  came  a  silence.  The  eloquent 
oratory  for  the  moment  was  exhausted. 
The  Statesman  "hemed"  and  "  habed " 
for  a  moment. 

*•  And  bow  about  the  ccst  ?"  he  ventured 
to  --uggest  at  last. 


"  Oh,  that  will  huvo  to  be  paid  by  the 
Mother  Country."  vas  the  prompt  answer. 

And  BO  the  Cab* net  Mininter  ia  1-ft  onn- 
nidering.  And  if  it  comes  to  that,  so  is  the 
Mother  Country. 


A   RIVERIE. 

(By  the  Bard  in  i.hnmheri.) 

OuTftinK  this  spot 
*Tis  scorching  hot. 
Branch-shaded  boat 
In  which  we  floaty 
Then  idly  dream 
And  watch  the  stream. 
A  cigarette 
With  you,  my  pet, 
Content  to  re^t 
At  ease,  and  best 
()f  all  to  see 
You  close  to  me, 

'Tia  afternoon, 
And  will  be  aoon 

The  time  for  tea  ;  — 

•        •         •        • 

But  woe  is  m*»! 
The  pictures  fade, 
No  ahady  glado 
Above  me  grows, 
No  river  flows 
Beneath  my  feet, 
And  you,  my  sweet, 
Have  also  flown  ; 
I  am  alone, — 

Alone,  in  gloom. 
In  this  dull  room. 
Surrounded  by 
A  pile  of  dry 
Dull  legal  works 
In  which  tliere  lurka 
A  certain  case 
AVliich  I  must  trace, 
And  bring  to  light 
The  wrong  and  right, 
And  override 
The  other  sido. 


THE    MUSCOVITE 


W.     G. 


A  Fanqf  Portrait  by  a  Jiutsian  Artist, 

[According  t4)  ■  otnretpondent  nf  the  Stamdnid. 
»hB  Motei^r  Gazftt*  sayi  that  "  lir.  W.  G.  (U/(  f 
will  be  lofiK  ItBnwn  u  ihc  obn&pion  pUyer  a»— 
Croquetl "'] 


I 


i 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


[AI..U4T  -27    H98. 


-^^JMj^Tcc  /^ 


First  Girl.  "I  was  in  front  last  nioht,  or.AH,  to  sff  \iht  itay  Jvukt." 

^cond  Oirl.   "  Yks,   I  Kxaw  vow  wkke.     Htrr  yot;  nkkrn't  havk  talked  **ii  uiFli   m,i.  TiiKour.H  my  rfmt  MKMOt." 

First  (Jifl.     '*0h.    hit  YOF   must   he    MIHTAKKN.    DEAK,    it   lOrLUN'T    rt>S.StM]-Y    IIAYE    BEEN    I,       I    KEVEK   TALK    IN    MY    SUtfcf*  ' 


hK  MONDE   OLF  L'ON  S'AFFICllE. 

HI. — Thb  AuthorLbcturek, 

Therk  is  another  way  that  nono  may  treati 
But  whr><Jo  bnfi  a  linlo  round  his  bead  ; 
Who,  wliothtT  Naturt'  Iwivt's  hh  n|>ex  bare 
Or  nicely  coatt'<I  with  a  wealth  of  hair, 
ArranKos,  like  the  mil  king-maid,  to  base 
Th*^  nucleus  of  foriuriB  on  liia  faoo. 

Expn^-taly  fhart4_*re<J  at  a  lortUy  wn^*** 
He   stonda  ia  beauty's  btrengtb  upon  tbe 

sta^o, 
Pprusing  t^)  a  fine  and  cultured  crowd 
His  own  M»lc<rt*»d  <»fForts  out  aloud, 
Or  K'cturing  tho'  lit^mry  Prtvss 
U[joa  thp  methods   whicli   command  suc- 
cess— 
Afaidons  t-bat  dot«  and  women  that  adore 
All  drinking  in  his  charms  at  evprj'  por**. 
Digbt  in  a  dre&s  that  suits  the  brilUant 
scene-. 
Jlich  knickerbockera  wrought  of  r«4vet^en, 
Or  else  in  evening-wx^ar  whoso  very  hem 
Scarce  would  tbe  Lotxdoii  Tailor  dare  ton- 

rit-mn, 
Awhil**  he  pof^os  in  n  weflry  trance 
To  Kivo  tho  wonder-strickfin  pit  a  ohDiio*, 
Then,  i!  he  boii.'its  tho  kind  of  hairy  crown 
Which  meanj*  an  extra  forty  dollars  duwn, 
dust  nins  his  finders  (hroiiirh  the  wavy  crop 
Whllf  in  tbe  bush  you  h^'ur  a  hair-pin  drop  ; 
Till  with  a  studied  smile  of  hifch  disdain 
He  breaks  at  last  the  aRonising  strain, 
Lifts  up  I  ii  tHwny  vnico  and  lets  it  go, 
And  in  n  burst  of  passion  blent  with  woe, 


VVhere  all  the  notes  of  nifthtin^r-ales  owiir. 
BoPomt*K  (like  Hoov<.'n)  bis  own  Interpreter. 

Thf^re  is  i<i  prophets,  so  1  understand, 
A  certain  charm  in  some  one  else^s  land  : 
For   when   our   nativt:!   product*  crosa   thL* 

k'Oa 
They  are  devoured  with  more  avidity. 
That  ift  to  say,  in  doing  foreipfu  nations 
The  author  runs  to  higher  valuations  ; 
His  figure  being  only  vaguely  known* 
They  v**ry  kindly  tak**  him  at  his  own  ; 
VVbi<?h  ostimato  is  rnt'ored  in  the  bond 
And    backed    by    Barsitm's  or  by    Major 

Pond. 
Wherwia,  at  homo,  it  is  another  case, 
For   there   we  see   the  prophet^s  frequent 

f  aoe ; 
Per<;J»ance  we  have   that  best   of   annual 

t  reats 
WTien  the  Society  of  Authors  eats ; 
Or  find  him  feeding  in  a  friendly  way 
At  hou.*ie>s  where  ynn  haven't  got  to  pay. 
And  if  from  oversipbt,  or  other  reason, 
Pntnms  otnit  to  a.sk  him  in  tho  seosouj 
We  still  may  hope— nioHt  happily  for  ui*— 
To  brush  against  bim  in  an  ouinibuN; 
Or  sometinie.s  even  see  hiui  in  the  street 
Fanning    the   pavLMuent    with    his   winged 

feet ; 
V\Tjere  wnybody  ha*  a  perfect  right 
To  watch  him  till  he  trickleR  out  of  sight. 
But  nvrr  there,   where   people  read    his 

booki, 
But  know   not,  save   in  pictures,  how  he 

lookSf 


WTiere  Mill  the  hero  draws  a  fancy  price 
Kor  snitfinR  up  the  fumes  of  sacrifice, 
There   rnen   will   freely   fling  the   carelets 

diiUivi 
Kiinply  to  nee  a  spction  of  his  collar, 
fiirdijii;  tbe  sjicred  column  which  sustaiiiA 
The     bi^etlinjz     bulk    of    thase    abaonuid 

brains — 
A  sijtht  that  well  repays  the  emtrance-peU. 
Being  an  education  in  itself  ;  — 
Will    sit     on    wooden    planks,     in    mortal 

anguish. 
To  watch  the  poet*s  lovely  glances  Inneuisb  ; 
Will  rros.s  a  continent's  complete  (*xpanai>. 
To  scan  the  brow  that  schemed  the  bmri* 

romancf? ; 
And  die  of  suffocation  just  to  wring 
Tbe  I'^eritahle  hand  that  wrote  tlie  thing. 

Thus  may  be  worked,  with  small  expeiiM 

of  wit, 
The  Man^and-AutboFs  >futiial  Benefit  ; 
For  such  as  read  the  Intter'a  vers*  or  pro« 
Will  take  n  stall  to  view  the  formers  now: 
Wbilo   those  that    p*iy    to    see   the   ManS 

complexion 
Will  gn  and  buy  the  Aotbor's  whoie  cot' 

lection. 
What  wonder,  then,  if,  there  aeroas  the 

main, 
RirfiABn  Lb  XABcinaB  *  ia  him»«>tf  agAin. 
And  tonsured  Anthojjt,  our  onlv  Hope, 
AVith  this  temptation  really  could  not  cop* 

•  "  Vh  narei»M0 — Onf  who  it  en&iaaarnd  of 
him«ell."— />irt.  Fr, 


PUNCH,    OK   THK    LONl>n\    CHAEtlVARL-AuGOsr  27.  1MJ8. 


s'wiorbc^ 


PEACE  !-AND   AFTER!' 


Btaes  (to  U.\CLE  Sam).  '"WELL,  YOU  WANTED  HIM  t     YOU '\1E  GOT  HIM!     AM*  1  Wmii 

YOU  JOY  OF  KIM!  I** 


AiTQusT  27,  1898.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


^<:    -^gi:^^ 


MaaUr  Tom  (knowUfl/^e  of  FrencK—niJ).  "1  sav,  no  1  call  you  Map^ic,  or  M*ptmoibbllb?  " 
Mademoiaelli,  •' Wawj  onk  now  wot  k.vow,  nNr  iiat«  Madame,  m'sst  cm  fas,  MnNsiBiTBT" 


AS  NOW  WORN ;  OR,  THE  CENTS'  ARBITER  OF  FASHION. 

Now  that  the  Golden  Youth,  it  npp^nrs,  have  their  own 
fa&hion-pftper,  it  h  quit*?  incumbont  on  Mr.  Punfh  to  publish 
a  column  for  the  Ruidance  of  the  inexperienced  in  the  all-im- 
portant matter  of  male  coetiime.  Everr  one  being  now  out  of 
town,  l\w  following  remarks  are  chiefly  for  the  benefit  of  seaaide 
and  country  readenj :  — 

Dear  Basil, — Silk  hata  mar  now  be  put  away  for  a  few  weeks. 
The  black  cloth  band  should  be  removed,  as  it  has  had  its  day, 
and  a  rnrdnji  nnir  of  silk,  exactly  one-and-a-<^uarter  inch  in 
width,  should  be  subatitiited.  Oil  the  rhapeau  slichtly  and  wrap 
in  tissue  paper.  With  a  little  care  it  may  be  made  to  do  for  the 
Autumn.  If  the  edt»ea  are  worn,  th<\v  may  be  very  sucoesBfully 
renovated  with  Messre.  Ramoneuiw*  Brim-Blackener.  I  do  not 
recommend  for  this  purpoa**  the  eye-brow  Krease-peint  used  by 
actreasea,  as  this  has  a  tendency  to  come  off  in  a  shower,  and  it 
ia  a£  well  to  avoid  having  sable  streaks  across  one's  countenance. 
See  that  your  head-gear  is  well  blocked  before  being  put  away 
for  the  recefia,  as  it  may  be  reauired  for  a  school-treat  or  a  sud- 
den emergency,  and  an  acconlion  shape  is  not  favoured  in  the 
beet  circles.  I  prophesy  that  next  winter's  mor/e  will  be  the 
ea^oT  am^ricain. 

Fashion  still  smiles  on  the  straw-hat,  and  has  temporarily 
relegated  the  bowler  to  the  background.  I  mw  a  charming 
chapeau  de.  paiVr  the  other  day  worn  by  a  dphutmxf  on  the  EaM- 
boumo  Esplanade.  The  straw  was  in  two  thickneases,  jaune  on 
the  upper  side  of  the  brim,  and  rcrfe  underneath,  casting  a  very 
becoming  green  shade  over  his  complexion.  A  risque  note  waa 
ftdded  to  this  confection.  I  noticed  the  vivid  scarlet  and  preen 
colours  of  the  best  of  the  Bohemian  Clubs  peeping  through  a 
slit  in  the  black  ribbon  round  the  hat. 

Crai'dits  are  worn  this  season  as  usual  round  the  neck.  Some 
of  the  best-dresaed  momlains  are  having  them  made  of  beige  or 
foulard  in  the  new  cfwuflfur  design.  Do  not  let  them  ruck  over 
the  back  of  the  collar.     This  is  too  nrgligf.     They  may  he  pinned 


on  to  the  front  of  the  shirt.,  though  this  rather  apoils  the  look 
of  the  shirt-front,  if  you  require  it  for  evening-dreRS.  It  is  as 
well,  therefore,  always  to  have  a  spare  clean  shirt,  aiKi  this  should 
not  be  beyond  the  means  of  the  fashionable  aspirant. 

If  your  collars  or  shirts  are  at  all  frayed  at  the  edges,  have 
them  neatly  trimme<l.  You  can  generally  beg  or  borrow  a  pair 
of  nail-scissors  for  this  purpose.  Iron-mould  spots  should  always 
be  carefully  aspinalled  in  a  <lead  white  tint.  It  is  almost  im- 
poasible  then  for  them  to  be  detected. 

Frock-coats,  at  this  time  of  the  year,  should  be  sprinkled  with 
pepper  or  camphor  (to  keep  away  the  moth)  and  stowed  away 
securely.  No  cluhbufe  who  ia  hifn  mia  will  appear  on  the  sands 
or  elsewhere  in  public  in  such  a  garment  combined  with  white 
flanjieU  and  a  straw  hat.  Yet,  1  regret  to  say,  I  have  seen 
this  done. 

Now  is  the  time  to  use  Measrs.  Kvick-vacks*  Patent  Anti-bag 
Trouser-stretchers.  Truly  wonderful  effects  are  sometimes  pro- 
duced by  these  invaluable  accessories  to  a  gent^  wardrobe. 
Never  b©  seen  with  worn-out  and  unravelled  trouaer-ends.  I^^et 
them  invariably  be  repaired  by  the  locaJ  snip.  Do  not,  however, 
start  on  n  round  of  visits  without  an  extra  ten-and-eixpenny  pair. 
Borrowed  continuations  somj^how  never  look  well. 

Knickerbockers  are  not  without  their  advantages.  They  can 
readily  be  conatructcd  out  of  unmentionables  that  have  seen 
their  day,  and  may  sometimes  be  very  effectively  patched,  so  as 
to  look  like  riding-breeche>s.  This  gives  the  distinguished  ap- 
pearance, which  no  modem  ih^ant  can  afford  to  neglect. 

I  have  some  useful  wrinkles  on  cummerbunds,  hat -guards,  and 
paper  cuffs,  also  a  marvelloua  recipe  for  removing  the  shiny  look 
from  cloth,  but  I  regret  that  considerations  of  space  prevent  me 
giving  them  at  present. 

So,  much  agamst  my  will,  I  bring  this  interesting  letter  to  a 
conchision — for  the  present.  Man  has  at  length  found  his  de«tiny 
— to  dress.     With  sincere  regards,  Yours  ruralising, 

By  the  sad  sea  wavex.  Zbdwhtiks. 

{FUaxf  don't  forward.) 


PUNCH, 


LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[AncnsT 


"THE  PRIVATE   SECRETARY'*   AT  THE    FOREIGN   OFFICE, 

r/w  lUv.  Arihr  B/fr.  "  Do  Yov  know,  we're  taking  quite  a  dislike  to  you  !     Ir 

TOU    GO    OH     I'UHHlNrt    IN     THIH    KVOZ  WAY   W»    KHAM,    UEAl.t.Y    HAVR    TO    RDRT     i'OU    D^KAth 
rULhVf       I    UON'T     know   that   we     8UOirL.UN'T     HAVE    TO     TAKE     ANOTHKH     HaKBOUK     hOHE 

wHFt'R  :'* 


SPORTIVE  SONGS- 

An  Tjuiotent  Fe/hw  proporeg  hitntifJ/  to  n  flrisk 
JMmnf,  and  deplore*  Au  consiiXvXwnal  in- 
aetivitij, 
I  NEVKR  was  A  restless  man^ 

Imp4ttient  to  be  up  and  toil, 
1  filwiiys  wiilktxi  when  otliors  ran, 
Tht^.v  fini>ihe<l  up  whon  I  be^rm, 

I  «>imni«re<l  while  they  yearned  to  boU. 

I  never  wa«  nn  ardent  swain 

To  urge  my  suit  with  crias  and  tean^ 
I  pi  iyi*d  flt  "  out  and  come  nRiin," 
And  never  felt  the  secret  pain 

Tliiit  fills  the  faeiirt  with  hopes  and  fears. 

I  never  wtw  the  one  to  go 

And  mix  with  speculative  carM» 

The  Stock  Kxch.iiipo  I  do  just  know 

By  ijiuht.  but  thnt  is  all  ;    and  *.o 

T   II.  vor  trouble  *' hulls  "  or  '*  bears." 

I  'vf  ru*%«*r  climbed  an  Alpine  peak. 
Or  in  A  foot-ntce  tried  my  stride. 


Or  rowed  a  match,     I  am  too  weak 
To  venture  on  athletic  freak; 

I  never  walk  when  I  C4in  ride. 
In  short,  I  am  u  htrit^uul  hluth. 

And  fitil!  u  laxy  loon  I  "11  be  ; 
But  you  have  rush  ennuph  for  both, 
You've  energy,  Kood  looks,  and  youth. — 

Brtd  rhyme !  but  Rood  enouf;^  for  me. — 

No  more,  sweetheart.     R.S.V.P.  ? 


THE  HAND  OF  FATE. 

{A  Tod(Li/'$  Dialwjiif  about  Tu-morrow  ) 

3cK>K—  Comer  at  a  ^'  Sait  nf  Work"  at  th^ 

Sfitide,      Palmist  diseovertd  "doing"  an 

EDtpiinr. 

Ktniuirer.  Tcs.  it  is  certainly  tnio  that  I 

have  seen  it  severnl  timee.   Had  the  meosleu 

aud  hooping  couph  an  a  child. 

Palmist.  And  you  are  very  fond  of  CAm- 
r-*ny,  though  sometimes  prefer  to  be  at 
home.     I  mean,  vou  like  eecltxeion. 


Enquirer*  Yee,  I  think  t»o.  Al  l«ai4, 
sometimes. 

Pa  I  mi  At.  And  you  are  very  genermu, 
but  cautious.  And  you  do  not  safficientlj 
Appreciate  your  taiout«.  Yes,  you  are  very 
olever. 

£m/utrer.  Well — really — I  don't  imow. 
But  can't  you  tell  me  of  the  future  ? 

Pahm'st,  Yos:  1  see  you  aro  ^ing  to 
have  a  journey  fthortly. 

Kntjuirer,  Strange.  I  have  promised  t» 
go  to  a  dinner  in  Bayswater  this  evpnin^. 

Palmist.  And  you  arc  to  havo  a  numW 
of  honours.     You  have  not  l>evii  kiughUid? 

Entpiirir.  No,  of  ecjurt*  not. 

Palmist,  Well,  yuu  will  l*u.  Scton,  rary 
Boon. 

Entfuirtr,  Indeed.     Cau  you  say  wlwm  ? 

PiUmist,  Oh,  in  a  year  or  two.  And  ym 
are  to  be  fortunato  in  your  heart  iuterosts. 
You  are  not  marrieii  Y 

£n'/wrtr.  Well,  no — not  at  j>rMM<ml, 

Palmist.  You  will  Soon  be.  'I'hore  may 
be  some  slight  retard,  but  before  you  Afo 
sixty  you  will  certainly  have  a  \rtfp. 

Enquirer.  Pear  me.  How  strao|;e  !  And 
I  am  absolutely  eagagi*d,  and  aocordtnr  to 
prettent  arraugementa,  am.  t^t  bi*  married  oti 
Tuemlay. 

Pidmist.  Did  I  not  buv  ho  !  A^  !  h«re  U 
a  little  croea.  You  will  loee  bomo  njonvj. 
And  Bov  1  am  afraid  I  must  attend  to 
some  one  elae. 

Enquirer.  Thank  you  so  luuch.  {dti4e 
fn  himself  as  he  retireM.)  Of  ootirce,  the 
honoun»  and  the  journey  and  the  murriairv 
were  all  rc*t.  But  why  did  ehti  say  I  w»« 
poLDg  to  loHO  snnie  mon»  y  !•*  Of  c-oun*  il> 
all  uonseose,  but  1  wonder  where  and  hov 
I  *m  going  to  lo«e  the  money  ! 

[Ar/t  ftondrfiny. 


AFTER  THE  HOOLEYBALOO ! 

["While  h**  fMr.  Juslic-e  M'kiout)  arqaitui 
Lord  Dk  la  Wabu  of  any  (Utirr  to  procure  tfcr 
debtor  to  f^ivr  false  evjden'-e,  he  dtrUrrd  thmX  be 
WHS  not  wholly  guiltlfas  of  inf^ifr  re'iioi.  .  .  ."^ 
far  lu  Ihe  rantt*'r  ot  Oie  promi  e  of  fl.iHW  U  ron- 
rr rued,  if  btrd  J»R  la  Waur  i^^iltt,  I  hnw  bu 
doubt  that  Mr-  Rkdamlkv  i«  murh  tn'urv  cuillt.'* 
—  Stan4nrH\  dvmmmry  mid  Mep^^rt,  Thmdm, 
AH^H»t  IS.]  ' 

**  In  love  and  " — businesa — "  everythtng  a 

fair," 
For  Db  la  Warm  la  fnrfuru-  tir  /a  Qurrrf 
His  course  towards  a  peacefi>[  hawn  ahftn^l , 
So  BKOAitLET  who  so  luirrowly  . 
Tlje  Hooleyhaloo  is  over,  for  th 
And  things  all  round  aro  being  uui.jv  .|UitL 

pleasant. 

When  I  commit  an- ~"  indiscretion,"  w*  — 
Or  auyiht  for  which  there  's  peniijf  y  !o  p**. 
May    1    before   a    Wright    good    Jadgr  h* 

brought, 
And  then  be  Wrightly  sentenced  by  the 

Court. 
Mercy  has  tempered  Ju-stic*?.     Every  on* 
Herein  agrees  that  Justice  has  been  doav. 


At  Brussels. 

Mrs.  Triekleby  (pointing  t<*  anaosMr 
mrnf  in  Qrocfr*$  iriruf/rur^  amd  <prfli»t  ft' 
out).  Jamhfjn  d*Yor€k.  What  'a  taat 
mean,  Mr.  T.  ? 

Mr.    T.     (rr/w)    m    by     wyiy    of 

tinQui.*t\.  Why.  good  Yorkshire  \ 

of  course.     What  did  you  stippOM*  ft 
Dtmdee  mnmialadei' 


Cfrminander,   "What  ih  Ytn'K  ronrLAiNT  a»»ainst  inis  »*ov '' '* 

Biu^jwUert,    "  WklI,,    Silt,    AH   i   WAS  A-WALKI>'   AltfT,    THIS   'KKI    BoY,     E   UP  AN*  CAI.M   MP.  A   BlX)3MIN'   IDJIT. 
YOr    LIKK    r«)    BE   CAI.LEO  A    Bl.r)()liIN'    IdjIT,    >L'PKi8IN*    YOF    W  VSN't   ONK'" 


ow  WiU'i.n 


A    POLITE    EDUCATION. 

{Vide  an  article,  " A  pUa  far  betUr  iwitruciion  in  MannerM,"  in  tlu 
rurrtiU  ^'  Ni»t€Utnlh  Century.'  ) 

Is  ol>odienop  to  your  instnictions,  writea  our  own  Prophption 
Tntfrvifwt»r,  1  jf)iirfii\vorl  to  Cbestorfielcl  College,  uhprf»  our  hoyi 
nro  taiit^lit  that  utiHlicd  court<»Hy  of  ruanner,  which,  it  is  now 
rer(>Kiu84Hl,  is  :u  far  more  neceasarv  tmrt  of  HJucution  tlniir 
rlusHKXs  or  inuthi'tiifltio.s.  I  wuti  r«*«*ivod  hy  the  PHiiL'ipal,  who 
took  grpjit  j»iins  to  explain  his  system  to  me, 

*' Vi'8,"  he  Kiid,  in  answer  to  my  questions,  "the  greatest 
trouhU'  is  tjiken  to  ensure  tliat  every  pupil  ahaJl  be  tauj^ht  tiir 
wry  Iwst  kind  of  manners.  Not  only  are  Jeetures  given  Jiiil.v 
on  dcpDitiiifiit  itnd  the  art  of  polite  conversation,  but  we  see 
that  till'  principli^s  laid  down  are  carried  out  even  in  play-time. 
In  old  dri.Vrt  tlie  coiivt^rsation  of  hrtys  vc\\'\\k\  phiyin^  cricket  or 
funiball  tuied  to  be  di.'^gnicx'faliy  eriide  und  unpolished,  but  if 
you  will  kirnllv  iux-mnpuny  me,  I  think  I  can  show  you  how  we 
hiive  improved  this  fmiture  of  school-life." 

So  ftayiuK.  he  hnl  the  way  to  the  cricket-ground,  where  tlw? 
pupils  of  ('liesteriield  I'ollege  wen*  engiiged  in  the  miticuud  giinie. 
As  I  npproacheil,  one  of  the  t>atsmeu  put  away  a  ball  through 
tlie  Klips. 

"  May  T  enquire.  Sir,"  he  aaked,  aiklressing  the  batsman  nt  the 
other  end,  "whether  in  your  opinion  we  should  be  juaiifie<J  in 
attempting  a  run  P  " 

"  I  fear  it  is  impoasiblp,"  replied  the  other,  which  indeed  it 
was,  iu(  by  the  time  ihew  Hpeeehes  were  finished,  the  ball  was  in 
tb<'  wicket -keep<>r'H  hiinds.  However,  both  battnnen  kept  up 
their  wickets,  and  lb*'  'Mptain  decidwl  to  make  a  change. 

*'  Smith  Min<tr,'*  be  obserwd,  addre«sing  the  bowler,  "with 
infinite  pain  1  am  compelled  to  ask  you  to  hand  over  tlie  ball  tn 

IiROW\." 

SMrrif  Minor  bowed  profotmdly,  and  replied,  "  My  greatcjit 
happiiiesA,  Sir,  is  to  carry  out  your  commands."  And  accord- 
ingly Hhown  went  on  to  howl.  Shortly  iifterwards,  one  of  tlio 
biil.«^men  put  up  an  ea*y  cluinn*  to  point,  who,  however,  failed  to 
hold  the  ball.  "  llut^crfingers ! "  acrertmed  a  small  boy  in  tlie 
oiit^ficlfl.     The  Principal  turned  towards  him,  angrily. 

"(io    indoors.   Sir!"   he  cried,    "and   write    out    two   hundred 


lines  for  nddresising  one  of  your  fellow-pupils  in  that  un«eoiuly 
manner." 

Presently  a  bsJl  stnick  a  batamtin^s  pad. 

'*  How  \  that  ?  "  asked  the  bowler. 

"  JiHiNHON  '  "  eried  the   Principal,  wamingly. 

"  1  mean  to  Hjy,"  said  tlxe  bowler,  luustdy  correcting  himself, 
'*!nHy  1  trouble  you  for  your  views  as  to  the  respective  poeitions 
of  the  balsiiuurs  leg  and  the  wicket?" 

The  Principal  looked  at  me  for  approval.  "Wonderful  what 
M\  improvement  our  system  makes,  isn't  it?*"  he  siiid,  "and  it's 
sin  strange  that  the  old  barbarous  language  wan  tolerated  at 
M  Imols  for  HO  many  ytmrs." 

I  c(nigratulat*H|  him  <m  hia  siiM'ess  and  prepared  to  leave.  As 
I  did  ju>,  1  noticed  for  the  first  time  an  inscription  over  the 
College  gateway. 

"That,"  said  the  Principal,  *'i»  an  adaptation  of  a  motto  be- 
longing to  one  of  tke  si'hools  of  the  bad  old  kind.  It  runs,  you 
s«^v,  'Mannerisms  Makyth  Prigs.*" 


Wilt,  Londov  Wait  P— And  if  so,  for  how  long,  before  tl»e  daily 
innrcajsing  ruffiani.sm  of  the  Loudon  "Larrikins,"  thieves,  and 
roughs,  both  of  the  Kaat  and  West  Knd,  is  summarily  dealt  witliand 
put  ilown  by  furcr  mn^uirf  The  sufferers  in  tJiese  dwtricts  are 
'*  intinii«bited,"  and  dare  not  come  forward  to  give  evidence. 
Aceording  to  the  magistrate,  a  scoundrel  may  hiive  his  lingera 
in  somebody  else's  pocket-s,  but  iinleas  he  suoeeeda  in  actually 
abstnicting  a  hjdfpemiy,  he  caiuiot  lie  sentenced  a.s  a  thief! 
Doji't  spare  the  cat,  and  then  you'll  spoil  the  little  game  of 
thieving,  munleroiis  F^arrikin.  If  the  magistrates'  hands  are  so 
weak,  let  them  be  strengthened  at  once.  Peace-»bi<liMg,  police- 
supporting,  rate-paying  citiKeiw  are  forced  to  form  theni-*idve« 
intobo<lies  of  "  si>eciala  "  with  police-drill.  Why  not  patrol  tliene 
districts  with  volunteers  doing  sentry-duty,  ami  provuled  with  a 
stout  trunoh<>on  in  place  of  side-annsP  Probably,  uh  ia  our  way 
in  Kngland,  no  dni.stio  measure  will  be  adopter]  until  murtler 
has  placed  on**  of  the**  rtitliaiw  of  the  T.aiTikin  type  in  th<-  liiouls 
of  Mr.  John  Ketch.  It  seems  tliat  tlie  magisterial  and  poli*-** 
policy  is  to  give  these  |»e»ts  lu*  mu<-1i  rope  as  pntisible  in  the  hope 
tliat  they  'II  got  one  inorr*  length  of  hemp  a<Uled  to  it  on  tlie 
gallows.     But  surely,   is  not   prevention  far  better  tlum  cure  P 
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SPEED   THE    PARTING    GUEST. 

'*  I  have  (JoDb  thti  BUU  tanm  lervJL-e,  aad  ibrv  know  H.*' 

Mr.   Punch  {with  real  emoti&n,  to  ffiiring  American  Amhasaador). 
**  GUUD-HVK,    TOUR     ExOKLLBNUr,    AND     tiOOU     LUCK     OO    WITH    YOU. 

Yov  Wont  POiiaxT  us  on  the  othkr  bide  '{" 


OSTEND. 

Tterre  nre  several  ways  of  getting  through  the  day  at  Ost^'nd, 
wht*re  th«*  day  is  about  aa  long  as  at  other  9ea*i(le  resort*,  or  |x?r- 
lijip«  rather  longer.  The  simplest  plan  is  to  ait  in  the  morning 
Mi  the  tvrruce  of  the  Kursaal  tnd  clmtttT,  till  it  is  time  to  go  to 
iitj*'uutr,  to  do  the  same  in  the  aftt'nioon,  till  it  is  time  to  go  to 
dinner,  and  to  repent  this  aniuaeuient  in  the  evening,  till  it  iif' 
tiim^  to  go  to  bed.  The  next  morning  you  begin  ugain.  In  thie- 
wuv  you  avoid  nil  needless  exertion. 

Another  plan  is,  in  the  morning,  to  fltnnd  in  the  sea.  If  you 
are  very  bnive  you  go  in  up  to  your  waist,  and  if  you  are  very 
strong  you  aplaah  a  little  wat^r  on  your  ohest,  but  you  never 
wet  your  head  for  fear  of  hurting  your  hair.  You  may  wear  a 
^^^aw  hut  fw  a  protection  from  the  sun,  and,  if  you  are  a  German, 
you  may  luld  a  pair  of  gpeut-acloB.  The  only  distidvantago  of  thit 
plan  ia  that  about  four  thotwand  people  want  the  four  hundred 
t)uthing*machines.  If  you  are  a  woman,  you  tlounder  about  on  wet 
sand  and  never  get  a  c«/>iHt^  at  all.  If  you  are  •«  man,  you  take  off 
ytur  boots  and  nocks,  wade  in  up  to  yuur  knees,  and  pursue  the 
ninchine  in  the  water.  The  chaxst*  aux  rabinfa  Is  6ne  exereisa<, 
but  it  is  hardly  luxurious.  By  standing  in  the  sea  you  begin  tht 
day  comfortably  cool.  In  the  nfterutH>n  you  stand  on  the  race- 
course, tlie  pigeon-shooting  ifroinid.  the  pier,  or  the  promemide, 
or  you  can  sit  down  if  you  like.  Theae  pastimes  make  you  con- 
siderably wanner.  In  the  evening  you  have  a  choice  of  two 
places  to  stand  in.  One  of  them  is  the  dancing-room  of  the 
Kursaid,  when?  the  te^mperature  in  about  ninety  degreeti.  You 
can  dance  if  you  wish,  nie  other  is  the  g:Lmbhng-room,  where 
tlie  tempe-rature  ia  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  degrees.  You 
Btnnd  here  in  a  dense  orowd,  reach  ovor  tho  heads  of  the  few  who 
have  obtained  chairs,  and  lose  lus  majiy  lauh  as  you  like. 

A  third  system  is  to  linger  over  your  rtiff'-tin-lni^  till  it  is 
nenrlv  time  for  rfcjVa/uT,  to  prcdong  yf>ur  fh^jettntr  with  coffee 
and  liqueurs  until  about  the  time  of  the  fivt^khick^  when  yon 
have  a  gljuts  of  port,  or  a  M-lirrry  qttUtU'r^  ^^^*^i  beginning  dinner 
soon  after  aeveu,  to  go  on  with  this  tilt  half-pfl.st  ten,  or  later, 
when  all  the  other  diners  have  left  the  rewtaunint,  siid  the  weitry 


waiters  have  piled  all  the  other  chairs  upon  all  the  other  tablcA 
But  this  system  will  ruin  your  system  after  a  time. 

It  is  beheved  by  some  that  there  are  excellent  concerts  in  tbt 
Kursaal  every  evening  frtmi  7.30  to  9.  But  to  hear  them  at  swl) 
an  impossible  time  one  must  go  without  dinner  altogether^  wfaicJi 
no  one  can  do.  In  fact,  there  is  reason  to  believe  that  nobody 
ever  lUd  get  to  tlieHe  concerts.  Onoe.  whea  Vaxdickblane  umI 
I  had  rather  hurried  over  our  coffee  and  oi£arette«  in  his  rtroivh 
— ^t-he  veTamiai  of  Ostend  are  very  pleasant  in  hot  weather— «f 
arrived  at  the  Kursaal  just  in  time  to  see  »onie  men  with  rioUna 
disappearing  froin  the  orchestra.  Since  th^n  I  have  conaiderBd 
myself  rather  an  authority  on  the  Ostend  conoerts,  having  got 
aa  near  hearing  one  as  that.  Robinson  thb  Rovsb. 


OUR    BOOKING  OFFICE. 


Tp  the  title  bud  not  be  appropriated  in  quit-e  other  regloos, 
Mrs.  Humphry  Waui*  might  well,  my  Baronite  imagines,  have 
called  her  lai^t  novel  the  Kunaioay  Girl,  At  alt  critical  epocfat 
of  her  interesting  life  the  heroine  of  Helbeck  nf  HannuJalf 
(SuiTH^  ELiiKR)  runs  away.  Thus  she  bolta  when  her  uowel* 
come  lover,  Hubert  Ma^on,  wants  to  conduct  her  over  the  aaodi. 
She  flies  from  Baiuiisdale  after  she  has  accepted  the  offer  of  it« 

lord's  hand  ;    laid  at  last No,  it  would  not   be  fair  even  to 

hint  at  the  'Sit  last,"  But  this  is  so  frivolous,  and  there  is  nothing 
of  frivolity  about  this  story.  It  is  rather  a  stately  narrative  of  % 
profound  tragedy  in  two  human  lives.  Both  are  skilfully  drawn. 
Laura  Fountairit  with  her  bright  nature,  her  capacity  for  ovar- 
wku^lniiiig  love,  and  her  agnostic  training  ;  Helberkt  ^  bit  of  oM 
tapetitry  hung  ou  the  walls  of  a  nineteenth  century  room.  H* 
has  d4«ptbs  04  love  even  more  plumbless  than  she,  and  be  is  i 
Catholic  bom  and  bred,  a  man  with  a  pnvat^r  chapel  attached  to 
his  nncnent  home,  wliere  mass  is  said  every  morning,  the  bouie 
swortuing  with  priest«.  It  will  be  neen  that  here  is  a  difficult 
situation^  rough-hewn  and  finished  with  a  master  hand. 

i)icky  MouU'ithj  by  Toil  Gai.i^in  (where  *b  Habrt  P  Hctchi>- 
»UN,  tho  publisher,  my  Baronite  supposes,  mak€«  up  the  immortal 
triuinvirate) ,  ia  noiu»  ot  your  novels  with  a  purpose,  freckled 
with  women  witli  a  ua^t.  It  ia  a  riglit-down.  downright  melo- 
draniatio  story,  in  wnich  the  wicked  are  punished  even  in  this 
world,  and  injured  innooenoe  oomea  to  its  own.  Dichjf  is  an 
amiable,  good-hearted,  not  particularly  strong-headed  fellow, 
who  has  muddled  away  hia  own  and  other  people's  money.  After 
which,  he  works  apparently  twenty-four  hours  a  day,  eama  tpt? 
little,  and  shares  it.  with  tlie  poor.  A  leading  character  in  the 
transfKJntine  plot  is  a  little  maid,  a  croaa  between  the  slavey  la 
Onr  Jiays  and  Dirk  Su-iiH^Ufr's  luiapproiichable  friend,  the 
Marchioness.  Also  there  ia  a  guanhan-angel  sort  of  voung  lady. 
who  thinks  notlung  of  surreptitiously  conveying  to  tte  man  tit 
lovea  niys>teriDus  envelopes  oontuining  notes  for  £l(iO,  and 
fimdly  draws  a  cheque  lor  £2,f)00  to  save  him  from  what  th^ 
little  maid  flfore*taid  calls  "  the  Coppers."  A  pretty  story,  witi 
plot  skilfully  complicated.  Thb  Baron*  dk  B.-W. 


FURTHER  RULES  RECUUTING  THE  CONDUCT  OF  BARRISTERS. 

(.Vw/  sahmitifd  at  (fur  lifCfiU  Gcnmtl  Mcdituf^  lut  for  «m  liurtM^Utf 
Long  yacation.) 

A  couNSET.  finding  himself  in  the  presenoe  of  laymen,  must  \mJ 
down  the  law  on  every  conceivable  subject. 

In  carrying  the  above  aim  into  execution,  he  will  set  a  Genenl 
right  about  Army  concerns,  a  sailor  about  things  appertaining  to 
the  Navy,  and  a  civilian  upon  all  other  matt^Ts. 

To  ke«p  uo  the  dignity  of  the  profession,  a  barrister  most 
never  pernvit  nlmself  to  be  contradicted,  and  insist  upon  his  voH 
being  accepted  as  law. 

As  a  matter  of  professional  etiquette,  it  ia  undieairable  to  gin 
your  opinion  upon  any  point  of  law  unless  you  are  quit«  son 
tluit  you  know  nothing  whatever  about  it. 

It  is  ndvisable  to  be  civil  to  the  other  bninch  of  the  profesuon. 
save  in  public,  when  you  must  remember  that  your  right  U 
audience  in  the  superior  courts  does  not  run  to  the  «olicitan. 

Although  self-conceit  is  to  be  deprecated,  it  is  welt  to  remeD* 
ber  that  although  ofhcers  of  the  Army  and  Navy  »r«  better 
educated  thiui  they  used  to  be,  culture  in  ita  highest  form  U  Uw 
exoUisive  property  of  the  Bar. 

If  a  counsel   meets  unother  counsel    without  reoogoiainff  kii 
forensic   degree   while   they  axe  both   engaged  in  diBOOMiOC  li 
acquaintance  in  Common's  dinner,  he  will  oppose  his  fellow 
to  tlK*  death  until  he  discoi'ers  his  mistake,  when  he  will  jo 
"  lejimed  fnend"  in  sitting  upon  the  rest  of  the  cooipany. 

Finally,  all  men  an?  equal,  as  a  rule,  but  a  bamat«r  i»  ^ 
variably  an  exivption  in  particular. 
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Si'OKI-SSlAN  (who  UECUNXS  TO  BE  TOI.D  WUEKK  IC)  liO  AND  WHAT  TO  DO  tlV  UIH  QilLIE),  AFrEM  AN  AHIU'OUS  StaLK  IS  THE 
BLA^INQ  8UN,  AT  LAHT  MAKAOKS  TO  CfiAWL  WIIHIS  CLOHK  RANOS  UK  TB<«B  "  tiUOWN  Sf'KCKtt  "  HE  lilHtUVEatD  UILEH  D18TANT  oN 
THE    HlLL-SlUE  ! 


THE  ANGLO-AMERtCAIf  VADE-MECUM. 

{Bi/  an  Snthusiait  wiCfi  a  Difference.) 

Q uesi ion.  You  are  in  favour  of  an 
alliance  betwoeu  Euglaiiil  and  the  United 
States  ? 

Antwer,  I  am,  theoretically,  not  priir- 
tically.  I  couaider  thut  both  counLrie^ 
should  bo  froe. 

Q.  You  mean  by  "free,"  the  opportunity 
to  giye  one  another  away  when  necessary  "t 

A.  I'erhape  ;  although  it  \^  u  pious 
belief  that  between  childreu  of  u  kindred 
race  tho  necesbity  will  novor  ariise. 

Q,  la  there,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  any 
precedent  for  the  cruel  cipectacle  Y 

A,  Well,  during  the  Civil  War  between 
Federals  and  Confe<leratej,  public  feetinfr 
ran  very  strong. 

Q.  Then  you  do  not  believe  that  blood  is 
at  all  times  thicker  than  water  P 

A,  Not  always,  especially  if  self-interest 
acta  a9  a  filter. 

Q,  I  may  asHumo  that  the  objt'ct  of  all 
good  EngliHh-sppukiQ^  jteoplo  is  to  draw 
closer  the  ties  bimlin^  nations  together  on 
either  side  of  the  Atlantic  P 

A^  Quito  Bo.  It  is  the  union  of  hearts, 
the  ^rrasp  of  hands,  the  fraternal  oaths  of  a 
family  of  brothers. 

Q,  And  bow  lone  do  you  consider  this 
happy  sentiment  uf  kixudiip  will  last  P 

A .  Kor  ever,  or 

Q,  You  hesitate.  You  say  the  friendship 
will  last  for  ever,  or 

A,  Well,  it  is  a  pious  belief. 

roL.  oxv. 


[*' It  is  bighlj  deHiimble  that  he  who  strirn  to 
attAin  the  biebott  ezoellenoe  ai  a  performer  on  the 
pianoforte  ihould  hftTs  well-developed  munrtwi/*— 
M,  Ptu/m'ewtkif  in  Sumdow'a  ma^aaru,  "  Pfiysicai 

AWFUL  PROrHETIC   PICTURE 

OF    HOW    M.    PADCHEWSKr    WrU.    APPEAE 

NEXT  Season. 


"BUT  STILL  THE  DOUGLAS  IS  THE 
THEME!" 

What  an  excellent  likeneas  of  Sir 
Douglas  .Straight,  *'  The  Douglas  bearded 
in  his  den,"  is  given  in  the  Sketch  for 
August  24.  Measrs.  BAiiHAtn,  the  photo- 
grtiphers,  have  treated  him  well,  but  Pro- 
fessor Time,  the  ^©at  Hair-Whitener  and 
Chronic  Wnnkle-giver,  has  treated  him  still 
better,  and  hUiS  "  put  him  up  to  a  wrinkle  " 
fur  keeping;  away  all  other  wrinkles. 
The  "Sage  Douglas"  is  a  Vice-President 
of  the  Cabtirivers  Benevolent  Aasociation, 
having  been  selected  for  that  oificn  because 
be  looked  so  Hansom.  The  .S'fc*^tr/u Portrait 
19  characteristic  :  '*  Brave  Douglas  "  is  evi- 
dently looking  Straight  at  some  one,  and 
thu  Nomo  one  at  whom,  or  for  whom,  he 
is  looking,  is  not  Strai^t  in  front  of  him  ; 
not  that  such  a  eelf-mspection  would  be 
iinpoa-sible,  as,  notably,  Sir  Douglas  has 
always  been  able  to  "  look  out  for  himself,*' 
and  to  find  himself  pretty  comfortable, 
thank  you.  Once  upon  a  time  "  the  noble 
DnroLAS  saw  Tlie  Oonimons  rise,"  but  after 
a  brief  yet  pleasant  Parliamentary  canter, 
he  lost  hi>t  a^at  and  was  thrown  out.  In 
this  portrait,  which  is  a  speaking  likeness, 
the  eyes  are  eloquent,  anu  there  is  a  moral 
point  in  the  nose,  conveyed  by  the  tip 
which  ho  cannot  give  to  any  one,  hut  the 
point  of  which  every  one  can  see  for  him- 
self, and  apply  it,  thus :  *'  Fallow  in  the 
way  of  The  Dorai^a,  and  you  will  always 
bu  in  the  Straight  line." 


CBicin8TiiR*8   Favoubite  Fish. — Slips. 
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VERB.    SAP. 

John  Buil  {to  Right  Son,  Cetil  RKwUt),  "  You  KiouT  havk  i>one  bkttsr.    Take  my  advicb— don't  talk  so  ucca  ABOVr 

'BrITISU  SUPHKMACT.'      I  WILL    LOOK   AFTKR  THAT.    IF   NKrEtUlARY.'* 
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A    TRAVELLER'S    TALE. 


3fr.   B'trrraslU.    *'AT    LAST   I   CAME   TO    A    PLAlE  WUERF.    it    WA8   8ii    6TEEP    THAT    IT   WOVLD    BE     UARDLT  SAFE     EATEN     FOB    A    DoKKIT 

TD  TrO  pMWN— 80  I  TURSai)  BACK."  Mrs.  Downshire  Tall,   "  Why  r" 


A  BOULOGNE. 

Grilmn'O  on  Kent  coast,  and  consequent  rt'st^f^sBne8a  flt  Racds- 
gntc.  Whither P  Seawaroa,  docidedly,  ami  across  the  sea  to 
Boulogne,  vid  Kolkeatone.  *  Pevoted  as  is  our  attachment  to 
tho  Dover-Calais  route,  both  on  account  of  the  Rrand  big  bont- 
Rerrice,  and  the  luxuriotm  luuch  at  the  celehnited  bufFt^t  of  the 
Gare  Maritime  UtM,  yet  the  prospect  of  a  stifling  hot  and  dusty  j 
forty  minut-es'  miiwiiy  joviniey,  from  Calais  to  Boulop;ner  do- j 
cides  us  on  traveUing  vid  Folkestone.  So,  by  hnea  running  in 
pleasant  places,  we  arrived  at  Folkestone,  where  for  a  while  our 
perspiring  party  stayed  at  the  Metropolo  for  deHKlitfnl  rt«t  and' 
excellent  refreahraentj  consisting  of  a  tabir  d^hoie  lunch  in  the 
cooleBt  comer  of  the  Imperial  Snik  a  rnangfTy  and  thonce  aboard 
the  gallant  AUtert  Victor,  and  so,  coolly,  and  breezily,  to 
BoulognR,  which  port  we  reached  by  seven  o'clock,  there  or 
thereabout*,  and  were  received  by  the  mpst  polite  of  coimnis- 
flionaircB  deputed  by  M.  Fabesch,  of  the  South-Eastem  Hotel, 
for  this  particular  service.  Any  one  wiahing  to  be  absolutely 
dans  If  moavfmfjiff  will  find  himself  thoroughly  "  in  it  "  at  the 
S.E.H,,  which  is  a  "  growiuK  concern,"  where  travellers  are 
treated  to  the  refinements  of  Sonth-Eaatern  luxury,  and  will 
meet  with  comfort,  courtesy,  and  capital  cuisine. 

But  O  the  heat  of  BouJ(»vrne  t  VVIiat  should  we  have  done 
without  the  electric  tram  w^hich  now  performs  the  ascent  of  the 
Grande  Rue,  and  takes  you  riRht  up  to  within  a  hundred  yards 
of  the  Cathcflral !  Blesa  the  electric  tram  f  In  the  old  days,  the 
one-horse  car  uswl  to  nin  yon  along  the  lines  only  as  far  ns  the 
market-place,  where  stands  L'Eglise  de  St.  Nicolas,  and  thence 
you  would  have  to  trudge^  or  to  pay  on©  franc  fifty,  and  a  pnnr- 
hf)irrj  for  a  voiture.  But  non!  Here  we  eo  up,  up,  up!  not 
gradually,  or  laboriously,  or  joltingly,  or  jerkingly,  but  without 
ibateinent  of  spoed,  unless  it  be  to  take  in  or  let  out  a  passen* 


ger.  Richt  awav  up  to  the  top,  all  for  twopenoe-halfpennyl 
The  halfpenny  oe  uemraed!"  quoth  iLfr.  ManUUini  ;  and  tbe 
electric  tram  be  ble&aed,  for  here  "  'tis  a  boon  ajkI  a  blMUig 
to  men." 

JSt  le  Dimamhe!  0  the  beat  I  SkuUdcg  under  the  shade  of 
a  broad-spreading  sun-shade,  limp  and  feeMe,  but  with  a  fixed 
and  firm  resolve  to  dejeuner  d  la  fourchctte  at  the  "  Pare  auJ 
hiittTrji"  on  the  Jetty,  wo  lounged  in  the  baking  Minlight  along 
the  burning,  shadeless  way  to  our  destination.  Once  io  **'n» 
Oyster  B«),'*  we  are  assur^  of  a  good  "tuck  in,"  a&  our  travel* 
ling  scholar  (aged  thirteen!  describes  the  dt'jtfun^r  a  la  fourcKetU 
of  our  special  ordering.  Here,  by  open  window,  we  sit,  enjoy- 
ing tho  sea-scape  and  the  sand-scape,  the  bathing,  and  ths 
breeze,  and  the  startHng  sight  of  the  tide  rushing  in,  at  top 
speed,  as  though  it  were  very  much  behind  time,  and  wouki 
wait  for  no  man,  woman,  or  child,  but  meant  to  catch  'em, 
unless  they  would  cut  and  race  for  their  lives,  and  intended  to 
give  them  a  good  ee^-bath  whether  they  liked  it  or  no.  After 
the  dejeuner  a  la  fdMrcJietU  came  Vaddiiinn  <i  la  **  f<nk  ouh* 
"Bang  goes  saxpenoe,"  but  'tis  money  well  spent. 

Then,  like  joyous  ghosts,  we  seek  the  made«  and  atasger  to 
umbrageous  retreats  offered  by  the  gardena  of  the  MttablisKment. 
There,  within  cheerfid  sound  of  electric-tram  bells,  and  of  Ih* 
soothing  steam-whistles  of  the  many  iMUraur  a  roprur  commit 
in  and  going  out,  wf*  doze  the  happy  hours  away.  Tlirn 
we  awake  to  see  the  eccleBiasticnl  procession  celebratiof 
the  great  /rfr  of  Boulogne.  By  tram  to  Grande  Rai^ 
which  this  moming  was  comparatively  empty.  Now  w*  taki 
our  *' Rue  with  a  difference,"  as  it  is  choke-full.  Tbooaaadi 
walking,  standing,  sitting;  windows  up  to  higboet  storey*  ivS:  , 
hannera,  hangings,  festoons  everywhere.  It  is  a  sort  of  rplipoaii 
Lord  Mayor  Show;  the  httle  cluldren  in  blue  and  white  v*\ 
rapturously   received,  as  also  are  the  sailor-boys.     Soldiers  ai*  | 
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coiuipicuons  by  their  abaenoe,  and,  aa  far  as  we  could  Boe,  per- 
fect order  was  kept,  in  our  quarter,  at  all  events,  which  repre- 
sentetl,  as  it  were,  a  portion  of  Fleet  Street  on  the  ninth  of 
November,  by  two  polioemen.  Good  temper  and  respectful  inte- 
rest were  the  notes  of  the  crowd.  Then,  lastly,  came  the  bishop 
of  the  diocese,  walking  alonp;  (catch  a  Lord  Mayor  walking^  I),  and 
impeded  in  bis  way  by  hnnrireds  of  mothers  insiBrtinK  on  his  oless- 
ing  their  children,  which  he  doesj  smiling  and  laaghtng,  with  a 
pleasant  word  for  every  one,  aa  if  trudging  a  few  miles  in  full 
pontificals,  in  a  crowd,  and  the  thermometer  at  one  hundred  in 
the  shade,  were  the  pleaAantest  possible  wny  of  spending  a  sultry 
nftemooiL  in  August.  Phew!!  Then  wo  lounge  back  again  and 
sit  within  doors,  and  near  open  windows,  with  blinds  down,  till 
dinner-time.  After  tiiat,  the  gardens,  where  we  see  Lea  Boulon- 
naidea  et  Boulonnais  dancing  and  literallv  *'  kickins  up  such  a 
duatl"  The  town  subsides  about  midnigkit,  but  the  quain  are 
sHli  alivo,  and  there  are  excursion  boata  and  trains  departing 
whistling  and  ahrieking. 

**  Up  in  the  morning  early,'*  Monday,  and  by  the  tram,  uphill, 
to  the  Cathedral,  where,  being  ever  ready  to  improve  and  test 
our  acquaintance  with  a  foreign  language,  we,  having  wedged 
ourselves  into  the  perspiring  crowd,  were  jostled  into  the 
building,  and  depositee)  in  a  side-aisle.  Here,  having  deftly 
Horommodiited  ourselvfts  with  a  chair,  we  commanded  a  view  of 
the  pulpit,  in  which  suddenly  appeared  a  long-beftrded  Franriscan 
*'  in  bis  habit  as  be  lived,"  evidently  bent  on  giving  his  audience 
something  like  a  sermon.  For  us  the  discourse  would  be  a  valu- 
able le««on  *'in  French  as  she  is  spoke,"  nil  for  the  small  sum  of 
one  halfpenny  paid  for  our  seat.  A  scratching  of  chairdnga  on 
the  paved  floor,  an  imsettling  and  resettling  of  everybody  "round 
and  about  our  quarter,"  who.  by  turning  their  backs  on  the 
bishops,  curates,  and  several  chapters  of  deans  and  canons  seated 
at  the  East  end  of  the  Cathedral,  clearly  indicated  to  fhem  that 
fh^r  turn  would  come  later  on  when  thev  had  finished  with  the 
gentleman  in  bro\m,  who  now  occupied  the  pulpit  and  their 
entire  attention.  The  sermon  began.  In  a  low  voice  at  first; 
and  we,  listening  intently  and  following  every  word  with  a 
sort  of  mental  grammar  and  dictionary,  were  suddenly  startled 
by  loud  chanting  in  the  distance,  and  the  rumbling  of  an  unseen 
organ.  What  could  it  be  P  Bishops,  curates,  deana,  and  canons,  all 
the  occlesinstics  in  the  choir,  turnpd  round,  momentarily  startled. 
Had  an  organ  got  loose  anywhere  ?  Was  there  a  revolution 
headed  by  choir  boya?  Could  a  Salvation  Army  have  invaded 
the  aacred  precincts  P  Bnt  the  Franciscan  preacher  eared  for 
none  of  thoN>  things.  Like  a  second  St.  Anthony,  whose  equa- 
nimity "ahouts  nor  laughter,  groans  nor  cries "  coxild  ever 
disturb,  he  braced  himself  un  to  full  concert  pitch,  and  then 
and  there  backed  himself  and  his  naturally-powerful  organ  agjtinst 
nil  the  choirs  of  nil  the  pilgrims,  accompnnied  by  all  the  mechnn- 
iam  that  any  number  nf  organistfl  could  bring  into  play.  The 
struggle  was  Titanic.  The  louder  the  preacher  shouted,  the  more 
powerful  was  the  volume  of  sound  proceeding  from  the  hidden 
organs  and  from  the  ''choirs  invisible."  All  chance  of  improving 
either  our  French,  or  our  minds,  by  the  sermon,  waa  utterly 
gone :  our  interest  was  centred  in  the  battle  between  Organ 
and  Omtor.  Tn  vain  the  ecclesiastical  dignitaries  tried  to  look 
as  if  their  whole  attention  was  l>eing  given  to  the  preacher  ;  the 
attpmpt  waa  manifestlv  a  f«ilure.  and  after  a  brief  consultation . 
a  Canon  went  off  (this  didn't  add  to  the  noise),  evidently  to 
damp,  or,  rather,  tone  down,  the  exuberant  enthusiasm  of  the 
nilrrriras  who.  just  arrived  at  the  extreme  East  end,  were  bli«- 
fully  unconscious  of  what  was  going  on  in  the  West.  Sturdily 
the  Franciscan  went  on  his  eloquent  wav,  ignorinir  all  interrup- 
tion, "speaking  through  music,**  and  making  himself  heerd  every- 
where ;  he  riveted  the  attention  of  the  immense  crowd,  who  hnd 
clearly  laid  odds  on  his  winning,  and  as  the  interruptions  sud- 
denly ceased,  his  robust  eloquence  aaserted  itself  triumphantly. 
nnd  he  stood  there,  arms  uplifted,  a  living  picture  of  Perseverance 
Reworded  t 

After  more  "food  and  feeding," — of  which  even  Sir  Hbnby 
Thompson  would  have  approved, — we  bade  "-li*  pininir"  to 
courteous  and  energetic  Manager  Fabbsch  and  his  Most  Ciril 
Service  company,  and,  catching  the  refreshin"  breeres.  we  re- 
turn, rid  Folkestone,  to  find  Ramseate.  which  we  hnd  q^i'^'ed 
becfl use  of  the  heat ,  absolutely  glacial  in  compn ri ^on  with 
Boulogne.  Ally  A.  Raytoou. 

P.8. — Happening  upon  the  SuppUment  gratuit  da  Petit 
Pari»xeny  we  find  among  the  names  of  the  visitors  to  the  Grand 
Hotel  at  Paria-Plage  the  name  of  "  Pon^he  et  famiUe,*'  We 
were  indeed  sorry  that  we  were  afforded  no  opportunity  of  paying 
our  respecta  to  the  representative  of  a  foreign  branch  of  the 
distingiuahed  Punch  Family,  cVjiNV-dinc  *' de  la  famUle  Poruhe.*' 


Fkozkic  Meet. — A  Klondyke  hunting-pftrty. 


A    DEGRADING    THOUGHT. 

Bertie,  **  WELL,  SlTflAX,  IS  THIS  FAIET  We  WXnX  OOIKO  TO  PLAT 
AT  Lioys  AND  SheRP,  and  THIT  WANT  M9  TO  BR  A  SaZEf  AND 
T^BM  TO    BE    LlONH  I  " 


THE    GYRATIONS    OP    A    GENIUS/' 


4  it 


Autobiographical  frploit — Dtsigntd  for  the  inalrudion,  afnuMmeni, 
find  tJemtion  of  thr  human  fa«^  and  cottMrueUd  in  water-tight  com- 
partmenU  to  suit  the  Uuteg  of  all  readers,  by  the  author  of  '  *  Triplets, " 
*'Th(.  ThruUgger,"  "  The  FerpUxUies  ft  flyCo,"  "  Tht  Heathen,"  dx. 

Chaptera  1,  3,  86,  and  160  would  at  once  double  the  circula- 
tion of  any  human  being,  newspaper,  or  heating  apperatua. 

Chapters  5,  9,  36,  and  173  will  cure  chronic  insomnia. 

"  One  of  my  worst  caaes  got  hold  of  the  book  after  dinner  three 
days  ago,  and  is  still  asleep  in  his  arm-chair." — As  EtfiNENT 

DOCTOH. 

Chapters  60,  200,  and  239  have  the  force  and  dry  humour  of 
an  Act  of  Parliament. 

Chapters  18,  64,  187,  and  206,  if  carefully  atudied,  will  enable 
any  person  of  ordinary  intelligence  to  paaa  the  examinationa  of 
the  Indian  Ciril  Service,  the  CoilegiMi  of  Phyaiciana  and  Surgeona, 
and  the  Army. 

"Since  using  the  O.  of  O.  we  hnve  uaed  no  other  book,  and  all 
our  pupils  pass  first." — Gbtnde  and  Ebamm  (Private  Tutors). 

Cnnpten  7,  103, 199,  and  250  contain  all  that  ie  worth  knowing 
in  Aristotle,  Plato,  Kant,  Bacon,  and  Martin  Txtppb*,  and  a 
good  deal  of  original  matter  bo^'dea. 

Chapters  2,  22,  and  222  are  gennine  side-Bplitt«n.  Seven 
mutes  have  read  the  book,  lost  their  places,  and  become  clowna. 

Chapter  248  containa  the  complete  tipster. 

"  The  publication  of  the  G.  of  G.  has  been  the  curs©  of  the  turf, 
and  since  it  came  out,  race-course  betting  haa  practically  ceased, 
as  results  cannot  now  remain  a  matter  of  donbt.  * — Tke  Bftie-«n. 

Chapters  11,  37,  56  and  242  contain  practical  solutions  of  the 
Irish  Question,  the  Labour  Dispute,  Bimetallism,  The  ivfystery 
of  the  Man  in  the  Iron  Mask,  and  the  Acroatios  in  the  "  World." 

The  remaining  chapters  contain  everything  worthy  of  note 
which  is  not  dealt  with  in  the  above-named  portione  of  the  work. 
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NINETY  IN   THE   SHADE-NOT  OUT! 


Umpire  Ponch  (to  W.  G.  Sol).  "BY  JOVE.  OLD  MAX.  YOU'VE  •  BE-^TEX  THE  RECORD'   THIS  TIME. 

AND  NO  mistake:** 

{"  The  Record -brealcer  wm  irntlf  f  ratified  with  the  grM»ting,  but  did  not  fail  to  remcmher  thai  hit  long  innimrn  might  be  dcoliu^  '  cloied '  at  uy 
moment  by  lh»t  mo«t  <j»privioui  of  CapiaiiUt  th«  C*crk  of  tho  Wealhcr.'" — J^nHfh'a  Ep%toni4  of  Mutor;/.] 
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THE    HORNPIPE    AT    PEKING. 

8OHE    llKMRIRfl   OP  TRK   TsirNO-M-YAJCKN    AB  TflKT   WII  I,    PHllRARTY    EMKROK   FROM    A    BVRIIfZBS  LfTIRTII 


ON  THE  CARDS. 
BntDR  thp  road  of  life  I  nhanced 

On  ForlTine's  Temple  on  a  day  : 
The  Priw****,  a«  I  paused,  advanowl, 

And  Hailo  cne  there  my  journey  stay. 
She  took  inp  in,  and  abowed  me  round— 

A  clinrminK  lady,  I  should  stat4» — 
And  (you  'li  have  (fwpsaed  it,  I  'U  be  bound,) 

She  vohint^«?rpd  to  t-ell  my  fate. 

I  phiifflpd  nervon.sly  tJie  pack, 

T  rnt^ — ;ind  felt  inclin**d  to  run — 
I  trpmblpd  a«  f;h«*  t/^ok  it  hnok, 

And  laid  the  cards  out  one  hy  one. 
I  watrhefi  her  noiint  with  rit<»ft  ornilt, 

1  wntrhnd  hor  ply  hor  awpsonu^  arts.^ 
Th"*  first  nnrl   prinHpal  result 

Prorliiiinc'd    my    ''  fate "  the   Qu«en    of 

He.trt.s. 

She  ponnted  up.  she  counted  down» 

My  Quof*n  of  Hearts,  ahe  said,  would  pay 
A  visit  4hi»rtly  nut  of  (own — 

t\  wish  they  VI  ask  me,  t^xi,  to  stay). 
A  (rood  appointment  that  I  crared 

W^uld  end  in  one  of  Fortune's  rubs — 
It  also  sei^med  T  'd  not  behared 

Quite  nirely  to  the  Queen  of  Clubs. 

A  most  unpleasant   interview 

With  some  old  Indy  I  'd  in  store — 
A  foreign  letter,  too,  was  due, 

Perliaps  a  jmirney.     (What  a  bore!) 
There  *d  be  a  wedding — that  waa  clear 

(The    Queen    of    Hearts    still    banging 
round) . 
Although  a  riTal  would  appear 

(The  Kinic  of  Spade«,   whom  Fate  con- 
found !) 

A  legary  M  be  droppinn  iflt 

Some  disappointment  (who  baa  noD«?) 


Yet  I  the  Queen  of  Hearts  should  win — 
Sh«  ended  mudi  as  she  M  begun . 

My  fortune  truly  might  be  styled 
One  calculated  to  attract, 

If  it  oould  but  be  reconciled 

With   one  mo«t  inconvenient  fact ! — 

Which  is — I  Ve  Uttl«  chance  to  win 
Be»uty  and  Lovo,  the  tourney's  prize — 

Beint;  ineligible  in 

All  cut«  mamma's  appraisine  eyes. 

No  knip^ht  Hm  T  to  take  the  lists, 
Hie  iG&st  of  all  the  lesaer  baffis, 


And  if  my  Queen  of  Hearts  exiMs, 
She  'b     hardly      more      than — **  01 

carda"! 


tiM 


IndifiD  Clubs  and  Hairbninb  Combination  fbrj 
Busy  Hen. 


QUESTIONS  AND  ANSWERS  FOR  A 
MERE  MAN. 

Qiiation.  What  ia  yonx  idea  of  perfect 
happinesa  f 

Armjfcr,  Peace,  with  comfort. 

Q.  Then,  you  do  not  emphaaize  tite  po^ 
BeesLoa  of  honour  ? 

A .  Not  distincUy.  as  I  would  be  wtisfie^ 
witli  the  ideal  I  have  aus^eeted. 

Q    You  hold  woman  in  eetctezn  P 

A,  MoT« — in  abject  Teneration. 

Q.  Do  you  oonnder  her  in  erery  w«y 
your  Buperior? 

.4.  I  think  it  moet  desirable  that  I  should 
hold  auch  an  opinion. 

<?.  Can  you  tell  me  why  ? 

A .  Without  heaitation — to  aroid  a  row. 

Q.  Do  you  ooDsider  it  the  duty  of  yoai 
sex  to  Bubmit  to  any  demand  of  the  other  * 

A.  It  may  not  be  a  duty,  but  it  i«  tm- 
quAstionably  a  necessity. 

Q.  Are  you  satistied  with  this  oonditioB 
of  affaiiB  ? 

A,  In  moments  of  extreme  exaltatioa  ef 
ideae.  I  have  imagined  something  noblsr, 
if  not  safer. 

Q,  "  Nobler,  if  not  tafei  '*— what  wtmU 
that  beP 

A,  The  e<|uality  of  the  saxea. 

Q.  How  co\ild  that  be  aohieT«d  f 

A.  By  improring  tha  pontioik  <rf  tks 
male,  eo  that  the  woman  ahould  no  loefff  1 
be  the  supeiior  of  the  man.  i 


1 
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THE    SKETCHING-CLUB    SEASON. 

Mh.  WenLKY  DaUUIM  KUSOLVEiI  to  write  to  TH«  PAPERa  RK 
OARDINO  AN  ABNOkMAI  GROWTH  0»  VVSOI  WHIOB  HA*1  hPftCNO  VV 
ON  THE  DuWNH  WITHIN  WALKING  l>lbTA>«.£  OF  HIS  HoME  IN  WOLD- 
BOROLGH,    Sl'.ssEX. 


ALLER  ET  RETOUR. 

From  the  Kent  coaat  to  Ostend.  Better  is  it  by  far  to  de- 
scend on  foreign  coaats,  making  flying  viaitu,  alter  et  retour, 
than  to  take  a  long  tour  abroad.  To  Boulogne  at  one  time, 
next,  to  Flushing,  and  round  about,  and  on  a  third  occa- 
sion, to  Oatend  and  Bruges.  You  start  with  a  bog, 
artfully  packed,  that  will  serve  you  for  three  days  at  least, 
portable,  ao  that  you  can  carry  it  in  your  hand,  and  thus,  if 
necessary,  be  independent  of  porters  and  conimiasionaires.  No 
mfittf'r  what  season  of  the  year  it  may  be,  go  on  board  early,  and 
with  admirable  forethought,  secure  the  shadiest  and  best  pro- 
teiTted  spot  on  deck  for  your  seat.  Next,  descend  at  once,  see 
the  chief  steward,  secure  your  table,  and  order  your  lunch. 
Should  any  one  of  your  Keniiil  pnrtv  feel  in  the  least  undecided 
OS  to  his,  or  her,  sea-funng  quidifications,  take  care  that  the  festive 
board  be  prepared  a  good  quarter  of  an  hour  before  the  start, 
at  1*2.20,  or  thereabouts,  and  on  the  return  passage  (from  Ostend 
to  Dover  at  11  a.m.),  let  your  hour  of  dryuner  be  11.45  at  latest. 
Fortified  by  a  good  meal,  and  with  the  tide  and  wind  in  your 
favour,  the  average  traveller  ought  to  enjov  the  trip  immensely. 
Cuisine  ajid  eervico  excellent  on  these  lielgian  ooata ;  good 
Niersteiner,  coffee  excellent,  and  price  generally  average.  ITiese 
details  may  be  of  considerable  use  to  the  considerable  minority 
able  to  enjoy  a  sea  voyage. 

In  and  out  of  season  we  have  *'done"  Ostend,  ajid  in  the 
season,  Ostend  would  be  delighted  to  "do"  us,  were  we  not 
wary  old  birds  of  psfisage.  not  to  be  lured  by  the  hotel-keeper's 
and  shop-keeper's  bait,  charm  they  never  ao  wisely,  Ostend, 
in  full  swing  of  its  season,  is  a  mixture  of  Brighton,  Enst- 
bourne,  and  Dieppe,  but  us  freshening  and  as  hot,  too,  as  Mar- 
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gate.  Along  the  diyitf.  most  of  the  hotels  ure  nuignifuvnt,  and 
the  private  houses  (taken  for  the  seajion)  are  so  built  as  to 
suggest  that  the  ground-floor,  sevemJ  steps  above  the  strti^t  level, 
with  aicoye  and  draperies,  is  a  sort  of  little  atage  with  the  scene 
set,  showing  au  "  interior  luxuriously  furnished,  with  opening  at 
back  leading  into  another  interior,"  as  theatrical  directions  would 
express  it.  In  koin&  houses  this  arrangement  suggests  the  idea 
of  a  gorgeoua  Punch  and  Judy  show,  especially  as  only  the  upper 
half  of  the  people  appearing  on  the  balcony,  leaning  over  aiid 
talking  to  friends  in  the  street,  is  visible:  Punchy  with  squeak 
and  cudgel,  is  wanted,  and,  to  complete  tiie  resemblance,  tber« 
should  be  the  other  puppets,  who  could  be  knocked  on  the  bead 
one  after  the  other  ou  to  the  ledge  in  front. 

Fnr  our  part,  we  put  up  at  a  comfortable  and  reasonable  hotel 
(such  hostelries  are  to  b«  foiuid),  not  ten  minutes  from  the  diyu«, 
presided  over  by  a  most  polite  manager,  got-up  somewhat  after  the 
style  of  a  ring-master  in  Fraj^coni's  circus.  The  style  in  which, 
during  the  tabU  d^hote  dinner,  he  clapped  his  h&nds  as  a  signal  to 
a  small  regiment  of  waiters,  every  one  of  these  with  a  dish  in  his 
hand,  ana  all  rushing  into  the  room,  in  a  line,  at  the  rate  of 
ten  miles  an  hour,  was  a  thing  to  be  seen  and  never  to  be 
forgotten.  Mhat  rehearsals  he  must  have  given  them !  He  was 
a  regular  Grand  Vizier  of  the  Arabian  Nights,  who  "  clapped 
his  hands,  and  a  thousand  ebon  slaves  responded  to  the  summons." 
Adi'ice  to  the  Town  Council. — Have  the  carillon  tuned,  and 
put  in  a  few  fresh  airs.  The  O-mnde  Duchrsae  is  played  out. 
As  there  is  a  ateam-trsm  through  the  streets  which  takes  you  to 
BlaiikenbcrKhc,  and  other  trams  oa  well,  bell-ringing,  trumpets, 
and  slirill  woistlea,  are  not  absolutely  unknown  to  Ostend.  The 
diyuc,  however,  is  free  from  trams,  which,  in  their  place,  and  at 
their  places,  are  most  convenient. 

From  Ostend,  in  twenty-five  minutes  you  are  in  Bruges,  and, 
being  there,  you  will  tind  that  a  single  visit  only  whets  tne  appe- 
tite For  seeing  all  that  Bruf^es  has  to  show.  Spend  most  of  your 
day  here,  and,  in  the  evening,  return  to  Ostend  for  the  concert 
aTKl  the  amusements,  including  the  somewhat  monotonous  game 
of  barraque,  played  in  the  public  rooms.  The  highly  respectable 
visitor  can  vary  the  entertainments  by  getting  a  friend  on  the 
premises  to  vouch  for  his  immaculate  position  in  Society,  and 
then  and  there  to  write  his  name  down  ;  thus  the  entree  to  the 
Cerelt  is  obtained,  where,  at  trtnte  et  quaranie  and  baccarat,  the 
visitor  in  quest  of  excitement  can  paas  the  happy  hours  away. 

Then  the  bicycles  and  the  costumes!  Ine  Belgian  bicyclist 
is  a  beautiful  sight,  and  the  bicycliste  iadazzlijig  !  No  "scorcher^'* 
here,  but  flaAhca  of  lightning,  radiations  from  the  rainbow  sitting 
well,  und  working  as  if  there  were  uothing  half  so  sweet  in  life 
as  xta  wheel.  A  compatriot  bicyclist,  who  had  done  himself 
many  good  turns  in  various  lands,  informed  me  that  the  Belgian 
Government  had  framed  regulations  for  bicyclists,  which  at  first 
sight  appeared  irksome  to  a  foreigner,  but  on  closer  acquaiiitanoe, 
it  would  I>e  found  that  these  rules  werB  anti-scorcher  regiilntions, 
and  any  Englishman  who  would  take  the  precaution  of  becoming 
a  member  of  the  Cyclist  Touring  Club,  would  find  the  furmalitied 
at  Belgian  douanrs  considerably  simplitied  and  shortened.  He 
was  enthusiastic  about  the  roads  and  the  civility  of  the  country 
people.  As,  however,  I  subsequently  heard  him  holding  an  ani- 
mated conversation  with  a  Belgian  official  in  Flemish,  and  then 
arguing  a  point  about  Waoner  with  a  German  at  the  Kursaiil, 
breaking  off  to  order,  in  French,  mysterious  beveragea  of  a 
waiter,  I  came  to  the  conclusion  tWt  my  bicycling  friend  pos- 
Hessed  such  lin^istic  advantages  as.  coupled  with  extreme  affa- 
bility, woidd  smooth  the  way  for  him  in  many  rough  places 
through  which  the  leas  gifted  would  only  pass  with  considerable 
friction.  Ah!  but  *'  gie  me  Peebles  for  pleasure,"  and  the  quiet 
of  Bruges, — some  people  call  it  dulness,  we  don't, — is  a  genuine 
relief  after  the  hurly-burly  of  Ostend. 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 
Fiona  M'lver  (HurciirNSON)  is  well  described  as  **  a  Romance 
of  the  Western  Isles."  Arthur  Jenkinbon,  joint  author  with 
Kmilt  J.  Jbnkinsom,  is  minister  of  the  parish  of  Innellan, 
Argyllshire,  The  twain  are  evidently  accustomed  to  go  down 
to  the  sea  in  ffmall  boat«,  which  they  know  how  to  steer  and  sail. 
Throughout  their  story  fiotmda  the  undertone  of  thft  sea.  Fre- 
quent glimpses  are  caught  of  loiin.  wrapt  in  a  grey  haxe,  Statfa 
rising  dreamlike  and  shadowy,  while  far  away  the  white  sliouldera 
of  the  Treshnish  glisten  above  a  pe«rly  veil.  That  is  for  fine 
weather.  But  there  are  stormy  nights  on  the  Atlantic,  and  to 
description  of  these,  the  Jenkinson  familv  are  fully  equal. 
The  chapter  which  tells  how  Black  Nial  abducted  Fiona,  and 
carried  her  off  in  his  boet  to  one  of  the  Western  Isles,  is  the 
most  powerfully-written  my  Baronite  has  come  across  in  recent 
research.     A  well-told  story  with  a  witching  sf-tting. 

The  Baron  dr  B.-W. 
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A    REMEDY    FOR    RUFFIANS. 

Hooligan^  •'  What  apj  you  Of  to.  Odv*nob?*' 

^oiiceman*  "I'm  ooinq  to  iktroduck  you  lo  the  '  harm  Lisa,  nbcis^art  Cat'   ;% 
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THE  GUARDS  OF   RIGHT. 

The  ekiefi  are  dark,  the  mist  is  dense, 

W©  cannot-  gee  our  way, 
A  pre^isure  that  is  chill,  intense, 

Ha.«f  faiddem  all  our  day! 
We  know  tiie  foe  i&  somewhere  near 

Beneiath  this  hiinding  hlight 
Of  doubt,   uncertainty,  not  fear — 

Stand  fastf  0  Guards  of  Right! 

Dimly  the  sun  hii«  kissed  the  East, 

Dimly  has  ki^Ked  the  West ! 
AVe  're  bidden  to  the  fateful  fea-st, 

Where  War  ahall  mate*  with  Rest. 
A  rry  pomes  forth  from  out  yon  gloom 

That  should  be  dove-like,  white; 
"Sheathe  swords!  suppress  the  cannon 
boom!" 

Stand  fasti  0  Guards  of  Bight! 

The  promi<s«R  of  broken  faith 

On  Sands  of  Time  are  strown. 
We  bought  those  promises  with  Death. 

What  sowed  them  ?     Blood  !  our  own ! 
Acros?  the  seas,  on  every  strand 

The  boneA  of  men  bleach  white. 
The  Sign-poets  of  otir  Mother-lsnd! 

Stand  fast,  O  Guards  of  Right! 

Stand  fast!  nor  heed  the  whining  cry 

Of  curs,  who  fear  the  foe. 
Of  women,  who  would  fain  deny 

That  God  had  miide  them  so ! 
St-and  faat!  for  all  that  Britain's  worth? 

Stand  fast !  amid  this  night ! 
you  hold  the  Peace  of  all  the  Earth! 

Stand  fast,  O  Guards  of  Right! 


CULTURE  V.  AGRICULTUfiE. 

{A  VUi^m  of  the  N^r  Future.) 

"No  foreign  trips/'  said  Jones,  reso- 
lutely. "None  of  your  mifterable  seaside 
places  for  me  this  year.  I  shaU  spend  mj" 
time  at  Puddleworth.  in  the  depth?  of  the 
country,  staying  in  those  delightfid  farm- 
hoiwe  lodgings  where  I  was  made  bo  com- 
fortable before.  Mr.  Gilbs,  the  fanner. 
wiM  be  delighted  to  s<*e  me.  his  wife  is  nn 
admirphlo  cnok.  and  Ijfe  there  is  'horoughly 
primitive,  simple  and  charming.*' 

A  few  days  later  he  arrivwi  at  Puddle- 
worth,  and  very  refreshing  the  country  air 
v^med  after  the  stifling  heat  of  T/ondon. 
Firmer  Gilrs  greeted  him  warmly,  and 
after  a  few  remarks  about  the  weather — 
a  topic,  Jo.vFS  noticed,  which  seemed  to 
intereat  his  host  Ie<is  keenly  than  wss  once 
the  cft.«i<*— the  visitor  enquired  what  kind 
of  a  oeason  it  hud  be<»n  for  hay. 

"Well.  Sir."  said  the  worthy  Git.es, 
•*the  hnv  was  all  right,  hut  we  couldn't 
carrv  it . " 

"But  why?"  pnquired  Jonxs.  "Surely 
thA  weather " 

"  It  weren't  th*>  weather."  said  *he 
farmer;  "'twere  ^Inng  o*  that  Rhakspeare 
oUas.     We  couldn't  cet  no  hands  nohow." 

*'  Shakspeare  class?  "  echoed  Jovis,  with 
much  surprise. 

"  Yes,  Sir  P'raps  you  mayn't  have 
heard  how  we  he  moving  on  in  the  country 
Them  thero  County  Councils  have  started 
lecture*  on  everv  sort,  of  suhiect,  offering 
prizes,  and  scholarships,  and  foolishness. 
All  the  nlace  be  clean  overrun  with  them 
dratted  lectures — n-sking  your  pardon,  Sir. 
Mondays  and  Thunidavs  'tis  "  Shak- 
ppFARr,**  TiiAsdnyft  and  Fridays  HU  "Ad- 
vanced Sanitation,"  and  Wednesdays  we 
ha«i  a  rotiffto  on  "  Applied  Dvnnmics." 
Wftnnorfiil   noefiil .    Sir.    they    tnll    nip   th^v 


MiUitnusire,    "  Yxs ;    I'm  awvul   partial   to   Picters.     Wht,    bl&ss   teb,    I'vb   oot 
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be.  All  those  lectures  be  in  the  afternoon, 
so  we  can't  get  a  man  to  do  a  day's  work. 
Then  of  an  evening " 

'*  But,  good  gracious!"  cried  Joi5», 
^'you  don  t  mean  to  tell  mp  that  the  la- 
bourers attend  these  lectures  ?" 

"  That  they  does,"  said  Mr.  Giles. 
"They  be  that  daft  on  'culture,' and  *eddi- 
cation,'  and  suchlike  nowadsyn.  Or,  even 
if  they  hain't  fools  themseh'es.  for  one 
thing  there's  the  County  Council  bribing 
them  hsndsome  (out  of  the  rate.o)  to  come, 
and  then  there  's  their  women-folk  egging 
of  them  on.  You've  brought  a  cook,  Sir, 
I  hopes?"  he  broke  off. 

"A  cook?"  «iaid  Jovbs,  with  dismay. 
"  No  ;  why,  I  thought  that  Mrs,  Giles " 

"  Lor*  bless  you.  she  don't  cook  nowa- 
days. She  spends  her  time  a-reading 
Browmno,  and  the  gals  are  teaming  paint- 
ing and  the  violin.     As  for  the   food 

Well,  in  the  old  days,  as  you  knows,  Sir, 
we  got  what  we  could  eat.  Now  we  eat 
what  wp  c»n  pet—.ind  be  thankful,  nt 
othnrwico,  .ircording  to  our  digestions." 


•'  And  ia  your  old  father  alive  ?  And  if 
so.  what  does  he  think  of  this  system  P" 

*'  Father."  said  Mr.  Giles,  smiling  for 
thu  first-  time,  '*is  a  sight  for  to  see — let 
alone  to  hear.  There's  a  new  course  of 
lectures  on  WoRi>8WonTH,  for  "  Inf.ints  and 
Senile  Adults,"  and  parson's  wife,  she  came 
along  and  dragged  off  father  to  the  school 
for  it.  And  the  language  the  old  gennel- 
man  used  about  'lectures'!  Well,  you 
should  have  heard  it.  Sir." 

"  But  what  becomes  of  the  farm ,  Giles  P  " 

"  Fanning  bain't  of  no  account  news- 
days,"  said  Mr.  Giles,  decisively,  "  Missus 
finds  that  American  flour  very  good,  and 
our  butter  comes  from  Norway.  We  does 
a  littlq  ourselves,  of  course,  so  long  as  it 
don't  interfere  with  lectures.  And — 'scuse 
me,  Mr.  Jones,  but  I  'm  due  at  one  now — 
'tis  on  "  RusKiN  and  Ideal  Art" — and  my 
missus,  well,  she  just  makes  me  go.  Make 
yourRelf  at  home.  Sir.  There  's  some  brt^ad 
and  cheese,  and  we  'II  he  hack  about  nine !  " 

Bnt  on  his  n't  urn.  he  found  that  Jones 
had  taken  the  SoO  etprcs>  l<»r  London. 
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FRENCH    AS    SHE    IS    SPOKE. 

"YOO  LIKE  OSTINDE,    MONfllEl'K  BiMPKIN  ?" 

"Oh,    yes,   orfly  t    It's  ao    '  richurch,'   don'tcherkvow. 
'OuiwiB  HalLj'  will  you  r' 


JUBT    COME    rp     TO    THl 


A   BACHELOR   ITsCLE'S   DIARY. 


M*»nda}/. —  Tho«<»  awful  boys  again  1 
Wij  should  my  sister  aoid  her  husband  go 
tearinK  off  to  Norway?  And  why  should  1 
be  cailed  upon  to  "look  nfter  " — thab's  my 
sister's  expression — the  boysP  Wliy  am 
I  selected  HB  bearleader  to  these  dreadful 
children?  T  ask  why,  and  my  Bister's  un- 
feeling, and  utterly  inconsequential  answer 
is»  becau-se  I  have  "  none  of  my  own." 
ShaJl  wire  and  decline. 

"  So  sorry  ;  off  to  Shrinipton  to-morrow. 
Fear  boys  would  not  like  hotel  life.'* 

There,  that  'a  done-  Must  have  my  new 
trunks  rubbed  over  witi  brown  boot -polish, 
cannot  bear  eight  of  new  leather,  sv^tn  my 
teeth  on  edge.  Wire  far  rooma  at  Royal, 
Shrimpton-on'Sea.  "  Answer  paid "  ar- 
rives. Pay  after  to-morrow  rooms  at  dis- 
poaal.  Must  wait  in  town.  Just  like  my 
luck  f 

Twrsifav.—*' Special  post-  Urgent."  Ill- 
omen.  It's  from  one  of  those  two  imps, 
O,  Richard  the  Third  of  blessed  memory, 
you  knew  what  it  was  to  be  an  uncle ! 
Break  open  envelope  and 


"  Dear  Uncle  Csables, — its  verry  kind 
of  you  to  give  me  and  ToMJfT  a  invita- 
shun "  (I  like  that !  1  invite  them, 
indeed!)  **  to  (stay  with  you.  Ma  told  me 
to  begin  like  that,  ko  I  've  put  it.  and  now 
lie  go  on  my  own  way.  We  aont  mind 
staying  at  a  Hotel  a  bit,  insted  of  tt 
your  own  houae "  (very  condescending  of 
them,  I'm  sure!),  '*in  fack,  we  preffer  it, 
becoa  you  can  kick  up  sutch  a  io]y  shine 
at  a  hotel,  and  have  rows  with  the  manid- 
ger  and  all  that,  and  then  it  doesn't  mat- 
ter  if  you  break  the  furnisher  becos  its 
not  your  own  you  know.  Oh  thera  all 
sorts  of  fun  in  a  hotel.  Tommy  wants  to 
dig  on  the  sands^  fancy  the  littel  a£S  at 
his  age  with  a  spail  and  pade  when  he 
ought  to  be  like  a  grown-up.  I  am»  and 
hees  neerly  aa  oM  Rss  me.  1  had  a  tooth 
out  yestiddy,  the  feller  that  did  it  hurt, 
tind  I  hollered  out  and  hit  him  in  the 
weskot,  and  he  garpsed  and  Red  you  httel 
retch  !  Well.  I  told  him  if  we  i^ame  to 
Shimpton,  or  course  we  couldn't  dig  on 
the  sands  fl  mean  Tommy,  not  the  feller 
who  puled  my  tooth  out^  or  anny  rot 
like  that — juat  like  kids,  you  know — but 
weed  roe  in  a  boat  and  sail  and  swim  and 
— oh!  just  rot  about,  ju.st  as  you  do  your- 


self, you  know,  wen  your  at  the  »e«a(ic. 
So  weel  meet  you  tomorrow  at  Burberidg? 
Junkflhon  ware  they  change  for  Scrimpton 
bv  the  too  thirty  train.  Then  we  chiil 
all  get  there — to  Skimton,  I  meen— to- 
gether, witch  will  be  better,  becoa  then 
you  can  look  after  our  luggidge  ajw  well  »«s 
your  own.  Its  bo  beeaely  looking  after 
luggidge,  80  I  never  do,  but  just  let  it 
rip,  and  then  you  should  hear  the  Gurner 
sware  wen  we  looae  one  of  the  portman- 
toes.  Well,  thate  orl  and  hopping  to  se* 
you  at  B.  Junk,  tomorrow. 

Your  affecshunt  Max. 

F.S.— I  Bpose  you  woodent  let  me  arsk 
Boors! 

No,  most  emphatically  no,  I  say.    I  will 

not  let  you  aak  Boots!      D— I  mean. 

bother  Boots! 

Upon  my  word,  it  ia  too  bad  that  1 
should  bo  let  in  like  this.  No  help  for  it, 
I  suppose,  now,  though.  "Wire  for  extra 
room  at  Royal. 

IVninesday.^yiy  man  aeoures  me  First 
smoker  to  m,v.self.  Ouiet  cigar  to  prepare 
oervej  for  coming  ordeal.  As  train  arnrei 
Burberidge  Junction,  am  saluted  bv 
hideous  clieering  from  the  boys  standing 
on  plalfomi.  Max  is  holding  fox-territr, 
tied  by  corner  of  dirty  pocket-handker- 
chief. Row  of  heads  thrust  out  of  c*r- 
liage  window?;.  Enquiries  as  to  whether 
iccident  has  happened.  Descend  gingerlt 
and  shake  hands  stiffly,  trying  to  queU  my 
nephews.  Quite  useless.  Max  rushes  x\p, 
dog  yapping  with  excitement  all  the  time, 
horrid  child  hits  me  violently  on  back,  and 
cries,  *'  Good  old  Uncle !  won't  we  har* 
some  reel  fun  J "  Shudder  at  thought . 
Battle,  murder  and  sudden  death  fitt 
across  my  mind  in  connection  with  thfir 
ideas  of  "fun."  Tommy  yells  out,  •'Oh!  the 
dog '»  loose !  "  and  away  goes  terrier  up  the 
platform  at  forty  miles  an  hour,  Mai  in  bm 
pursuit.  Porter  wheeling  four  most  disre- 
putable trunks,  burst  out  in  several  places, 
xsks  if  '*  thus  'ere  lot 's  yours.  Sir  ?  "  Point 
loftily  to  my  own  neat  luggage  rtanding 
by,  and  try  to  wither  him  with  a  loot 
Tommy  claims  disreputable  trunks.  "  Pnt 
'em  with  that  gentleman's,  cockie  ;  it 's  alt 
ri^t.  Uncle  Charley,  they're  ounL" 
Dislike  expression  "cockie,"  espeoiallr 
as  applied  to  porter,  in  my  presence- 
ToMMT  surprised,  almost  erieTed.  Enter 
local  train  for  Shrimpton,  after  buying  boyi 
hag  of  plums  to  keep  them  quie^.  Max 
wishes  to  have  Nipper,  the  terrier,  in  our 
comprtrtment.  Sternly  refuse,  and  iaust 
upon  his  going  with  guard.  Porter  comes 
to  window  and  receives  his  tip.  Perhap* 
tip  not  quite  enough,  as  he  only  reeardfi  it 
rather  sulkily.  As  he  turns  to  walk  sway, 
Max  draws  ripe  plum  from  bag,  and  with 
the  diabolical  certainty  of  aim  which  al- 
ways pertains  to  miscLievotis  boys,  shisft 
it  at  porter.  It  smasbes  on  nape  of  his 
neck,  and  he  rushes  up  to  carriage  window, 
red-faced  and  violent,  to  blare  at  me — 
evidently  the  tin  was  not  all  that  he  had 
expected — for  allowing  the  "  young  geatt, 

as  ain't  no  gents  at  al!,  to  shy **    Jost 

as  I  ojn  about  to  soothe  him  with  another 
sixpence,  the  train  mercifully  st«ams  out 
of  station,  and  we  are  off.  Propitijt* 
ToMMT  with  sixpence  intended  for  porter. 
Max  makes  a  dash  at  it.  It  is  not  firs 
minutes  since  we  left  Burberidge  station, 
and  they  have  come  to  fisticuffs.  Pleaauti 
prospect  I      

Vert  like  a  Whale. — The  one  whidi  t^ 
causing  the  trouble  at  Birchington. 


I 
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TKE  COMPLETE    STORY  WRITER. 

n. 
Haviho  inatructed  the  young  author  in 
the  art  of  conBtructing  a  tide  of  adventure, 
we  may  next  proceed  to  the  short  sensation 
story.  Nothing  is  more  readily  taken  by 
the  editors  of  the  popular  niagazineu,  and 
the  plan  for  making  it  is  simplicity  itaelf. 
Begin  in  the  most  matter-of-fact  manner,  a 
fftTourite  «cene  being  a  club  smoking-room. 
Then  introduce  your  supernatural  element 
in  the  Bhape  of  an  enchanted  box  or  dagger 
or  ring,  to  which  a  dreadful  curse  is  at- 
tached. Thereafter  you  simply  pile  up 
horrord  for  as  many  thousand  words  ae 
your  editor  will  stand.  A  short  example 
IS  appended. 

THE  RING  FROM  THE  TOMB. 

It  was  nearly  midnight,  and  only  two 
men  remnined  in  the  smoking-room  of  the 
MeRarkerinn  Club,  reposing  in  comfortable 
Arm-rhntrs  before  the  fire,  and  drinking 
the  customnry  whiskey-and-goda. 

"  It  in  good  to  be  in  England  once  more, 
remarked   the   elder  of    the    two,    famou? 
among  Egyptologists  as  Professor  Hr»RO- 
OLTPH.     "  And  now  tell  ra©  your  own  news, 
Dick;   youVe  heard  all  my  ysms." 

Dick  Johnson  blushed  becomingly. 
"Well,  I  *m  going  to  he  married  next 
month,"  he  said. 

"  Indeed  !  I  congratulate  you !  And  the 
ladv^s  name  ?  " 

"Amaryllis  Jonrs,'*  answered  Dick. 
"  Have  you  ever  met  her  F  " 

The  Professor  grew  deathly  pale.  Beads 
of  perspimtion  stood  upon  his  brow,  and 
his  face  twitched  convuJaively.  {The  yming 
anfhnT  shrkuJd  nnt  vm  ihis  last  nenience 
much  more  frequency  than  sir  fimfA  in 
foch  s*:nsation  story.)  Little  did  Dick 
Johnson  guess  that,  not  two  years  before, 
the  Professor  himself  had  wooed,  quite 
unsuccessfully,  hi*  own  Amartllis.  (The 
Tfadrr  never  uxaries  of  this  simple  fXp€- 
difnt.) 

"Tee,"  said  the  Professor  at  last,  speak- 
ing slowly  and  with  evident  effort.  "  I 
— know — ner — well,*'  He  placed  his  fingers 
in  his  waistcoat  pocket,  and  drew  out  a 
small  morocco  case,  '*  And  here  is  a  small 
trifle — a  ring  I  picked  up  in  the  snrco- 
phagUA  of  Randanasks  thk  Sbcokd — ^which 
perhaps  you  will  give  Ml<i8  Jones  as  a 
humble  offerinc;  from  an  old  friend." 

DrcK  looked  at  the  ring  curiously;  it 
had  mysterious  letters  engraved  deep  upon 
its  face,  "  Thank  .toii»  Professor,"  he  said. 
"  Amaryllis  shalJ  have  it  to-morrow.  And 
l*\[  wear  it  mys*^lf  in  the  meantime,"  and 
f;o  saying,  he  slipped  it  upon  the  little 
finger  of  his  right  hand,  and  walked  out 
of  the  room. 

A  terrible  smile  came  over  the  Professor's 
face  as  the  other  left.  "So  you  think 
that  Amartllib  shall  be  yours,  my  friend  P  " 
he  muttered.  "Not  if  the  spell  of  Ran- 
danases  the  Second  has  aught  of  its 
anrient  power!" 

He  chuckled  with  unholy  delight,  while 

heads  of  perspiration  stood  upon  his  brow, 

and  his  face  twitched  convulsivelv. 
•  •  •  •        ~     • 

(Note  to  the  young  a^uihor. — Now  fAen, 
for  the  horrorn  f) 

As  Dick  Johnson  walked  home  through 
the  niitht.  a  strange  feeling  began  to  grow 
upon  nim,  a  quickening  of  pulse,  a  wild 
desire  to  kill  every  passer-by.  At  last  it 
grew  irresistiblej  and  with  a  short  howl 
he  dung  himself  upon  an  elderly  policeman 


I 

I 

I 


'  Wot  am  I  moikin  ?    Bictcli,  of  cofrsm,  Stoopid." 


I 


standing  by  the  curb^  and  in  »n  instant 
had  wrung  his  neck.  Trampling  the  corpse 
underfoot  he  passed  on,  a  strange  light 
shone  in  his  eyes,  beads  of  perspiration 
(Ac).  Well  indeed  was  the  ancient  Egyp- 
tian curs?,  buried  for  so  many  oenturiee 
in  the  tomb  of  Randanasbb.  doing  its 
dreadful  work !  In  the  course  of  the  next 
mile,  Dick  murdered — 
(i.)  A  cabman. 

(ii.)  A  journalist. 

(iii.)  Six  members  of  a  fire-brigade. 

{Of  cour*",  you  will  dejicnbe  the  deaths 
of  all  theM  mth  full  detail.) 

•  •  •  •  • 

He  burst  into  the  drawing-room,  where 
the  beautiful  Amartllis  still  sat  late  as 
the  hour  was,  writing  letters  to  ner  dear 
Dick.  But  her  lover  roughly  repelled  her 
caress,  when  with  a  cry  of  joy  she  jixmped 
from  her  seat  and  flung  her  arms  about 
his  neck. 

"Look  here,  Amaryllis,"  be  said, 
bluntly,  "this  is  a  sensatioa  story,  and 
I  'm  bewitched,  and  I  *m  going  to  kill  you." 

"Oh I  no."  remonstrated  the  girl,  "do 
let 's  make  it  into  a  volume,  and  then  yon 
can  let  rae  go  on  for  several  chapters  yet." 

"  Nonsense  "  said  Dick.  '*  You  hav^got 
to  die  now.  Here  is  the  usual  convenient 
dagger  in  my  pocket,  and  this  story  is  long 
enough.  There'll  be  a  beautiful  account 
of  this  last  scene  in  the  Cheapside  Ma^a- 


sine,  illustrated  profusely.  Now  then, 
down  on  your  knees,  please.  Give  the 
artist  a  chance.     Thank  you  !  " 

{Ynu  finish  tcith  a  few  ierae  sentences^ 
eaeh  shorter  than  the  last.) 

Beads  of  perspiration  stood  upon  his 
brow,  and  his  face  twitched  convulsively. 

Nenrer  and  nearer  he  came  to  the 
crouching  girl. 

He  raised  the  glittering  dagger  high. 

It  came  swiftly  down. 

It  struck — ^thrice. 

Crash ! 


On  th«  Way  to  the  Maate. 

Deacon  MacTaviih  (to  Deacon  MacBrosr, 
afi^r  visiting  nrveral  hospitable  houvx  on 
tiwir  way).  Hoot,  mon  Donald,  yonder *b 
the  Meenister!  Noo,  1*11  joost  tek  a  few 
paces  afore  ye,  in  that  ye  may  aay  gin  my 
puir  tired  legs  don't  tremble. 

Deacon  MacBrose.  Gae  forrard,  Sandt, 
gae  forrard  1 

Deacon  MatTavish  ("fff"  stumhlinQ 
ahead  for  rvpral  yard.i).  Weel,  Donald, 
hoo  gae  they  ? 

Dfacon  MacBrnse.  Rioht  bonnily,  Sandt, 
richt  bonnily.  But  wha  's  the  mon  that 's 
walking  beside  ye  ? 

Low  Tastes. —Those  who  prefer  theip 
grouse  not  too  high. 
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Itau  out  GtiUUmaii,  "Here,  I  say.  aofr  b&aat  of  a  Hoq  hajb  bittkn  a  riErs  on 
or  MT  Leo  f  " 

Di>gaOwn*r.    "Oh.    (ii^rHF.K  !      Ami   I  WAMErt  TO   BRINr,   hiM   it    i    VkgbtaKIAN  '" 


NICOTINE. 

T  HAVE  sun^  in  many  placvii 
Of  M.v  Ijady's  charms  iinri  gra<res, 

I   have   frequently    cleseribed    her    on    my 
Queen  ; 
But  now  in  poetic  phra.se« 
I  intend  to  chnunt  the  pmis«'« 

Of  another  love,  the  nymph  called  Nicotine. 

Tho'  1  Iriist  my  denrest  lady 
Will  not  think  my  conduct  shady, 
And   with   envy   and  with   jealousy   turn 
preen  ; 
For  the  notion  is  distressing, 
Yet  I  mnnot  help  confessing 
An  attaohmeiit  to  the  nymph  called  Nico- 
tine. 


/_J 


I  nm  not   the  only  lover 

O/  ihe  n.vmph,  for  round  her  hover 


WorshipptTs    too    numerous    to    count,    ] 
ween, 
Vouna  nnd   oM  ndorinn  gaily. 
Whilst  thfy  otfor  incen'^e  duily 

At  the  altar  nf  the  nymph  called  Nicotine. 

Tho'  her  rharm*  are  great  and  many, 

f>f  the  fair  sex  scaroely  any 
In  the  ranks  of  her  admirers  will  be  seen, 

But  the  simple  and  th"  gentle 

Have  a  mora  than  M*ntiinental 
Adoration  of  the  nymph  cdilcd  Nicotine. 

Then  her  worship  is  a  plaaaure, 
For  she  sneod"  the  hours  of  lei^nre^ 
And  she  makes  our  appetite  for  work  more 
keem  ; 
If  you  are  not  ton  rapacious 
She  is  nev^r  au^lit  hut  grarioiw, 
Sweetly  soothing  is  the  nymph  called  Nico- 
tine. 


WILRRLMTNA. 

k»UEEK    OF  THE    NETHEKLAiiI»>. 
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MAJimv,  on  whose  gentle  brow. 

With  the  weif^t  of  womatt'a  yftin, 
i#ie«  another  hMrd*»n   now, 

Reet  a  nation's  hopo«  and  fears, — 
Seo,  we  send  arrose  the  foam. 

Yours  and  ours  that  Imi^a  between, 
Greetings  in  your  Lo^-land  borne, 
Maiden-Queen ! 

Ovr  half  the  world  to-day 

Deep  in  pvery  lo.vaJ  heokrt 
Pniyf*r  ir  made  that  you  may  play 

Like  a  qu»v»n  your  qne^nly  part  ; 
And  of  all  that  lo\-e  yonr  throne, 

Trtier  nom^  tiian  we  who  trar«* 
From  your  princely  line  our  own 
Royal  race, 

Ypt  we  riaini  to  he  your  kin 

Botind  by  other  hondn  than  these  ^ 

By  the  i'oiin*r>»  wis#»  to  win 

Fame  and  fortime  from  the  *et*s  ; 

By  the  strength  that  taught  the  world 
\M»at  a  ff'«rli*«  fnith    s.hr>tild  be; 

By  the  banner  never  furied 
Of  the  Free. 

Many  a  wave  rolls  o'er  the  deid 
Sinre  the  ronqnoror  of  Spain, 

With  n  hroom  at  lii*;  ma*.t-head, 

Swore  to  sweep  us  from  the  main  ; 

And.  aa  now  our  seamen  go 

Rivid  nommde"!  down  the  deep, 

Memories  of  that  gaJlant  foe 
6till  we  keep. 

Such  the  *rJ**ndid  warrior-breed. 

Ladv,  from  whosp  blood  yon  spring; 
Such  their  «nn.«t  that  shall  nt   need 

AI!  you  aak  of  •r'rvice  brine  - 
So  vou  et<»nd  ns  once  she  stood. 

England's  Queen,  a  «;imole  maid. 
In  her  dawn  of  womanhood 
Fn  afraid. 

An*!  thi^  hour,  when  hearts  are  sent 
Vx\  to  God  in  prayer  for  you. 

Doubt  not  where  her  thouch*.*  are  bent 
A*i  rememhran'*'  lives  anew  : 

Hnw  she  ffnile«  through  happy  tear*. 
Thinkin*z  what  her  life  has  been 

f>\x\K-e  her  hind  at  eiphte*»n  years 
Crowned  her  Queen. 

And  she  prays  that  yours  may  be 

.^urh  a  heritage  aa  hers. 
Pence  that  onlv  loyalty 

Vieldnd  bv  the  heart  confers; 
With  thftt  oth«"rlove.  apart  : 

Ah*  for  wh'it  could  well  atone. 
If  you  miefied  to  have  one  heart 
All  your  own? 


At  the  Archidiaconal  Bazaar. 

3/r.<.  Qxtip^  (tn  her  UftU  dnughtfrt  vhn 
hax  preicnM  a  Pune  to  ih*  T>inixr\iju\shrd 
I'lxi^nr).  Why,  Chris,  didn't  yon  ^ay 
"  vour  grace  *'  instead  of  '*  my  lady  "  to  tiw 
Duchess  ? 

.Vi«  Chrh.  Well,  mother.  1  didnH  lee 
anything  to  eat.  so  I  couldn't. 


Ax  African  T'rorlkm  easy  of  Sotr- 
nox. — Omdurman  =  JsuiTtoum  :  Oom-diir* 
man  =1  Pretoria. 

Goiso  TO  TUB  Dbuck. — Getting  thirty  (« 
fortv  at  lawn  tennis. 
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A  FRIENDLY  PROPOSAL. 


Th£  (zak.  -my  DKAR  ally,  put  down  your  sword,   and  join  my  LIUGUE  OF  PEACE." 
Faahce.  "WHEN  QERJkLVNY  RESTORES  ALSACE  AND  LORRAINE,  THEN-1  WILL  THINK  ABOUT  IT:" 
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[Thfl  Lanat  ulvooAtee  Uking  holidiyi  in  MidvinUr  inMead  of  Uidiummflr.] 
View  of  the   SAND3  of  AKrWHERE-ON^SKA  if  lai  SUOOESTIOS*    IR   ADOPTKa      TiME^DbCEUBBR  or  .TANrART, 


DABBY   JONES  ON  DONCASTER. 

Afteh  having  my  humble  remarks  on 
Turf  Indiscretion  QUot*d  in  Big  Type  by 
such  an  lUastrious  Newspaper  an  the  Daily 
'Jtkgraph^  I  feel,  honoured  Sir,  like  the 
Czar  of  All  the  Ru-ssias  must  have  felt 
when  his  Patent-Peaoe-at-any-Price  Bil! 
wa*  seen,  read  and  approved  of  by  his 
Illustrious  Neighbour  and  Relative  the 
Emperor  of  All  the  Germanies.  There  is 
nothing  tike  Quotation  after  all  to  establish 
a  Mairs  Reputation.  Most  of  our  De- 
cea-yed  Statesmen  have  lived  and  do  live 
upon  their  Quotations  and  not  on  their 
Sculptured  Tombs  in  Westminster  Abbey, 
St.  Paul's  Cathedral,  and  other  convenient 
sepulchres.  I  would  much  prefer  in  my 
own  case  that  home  now  unborn  Briton 
rfiould  exclaim  in  the  l^auln'pnsf'futurum^ 
"  Darby  Jones  told  this  story  in  1898," 
than  tbat  my  Memory  flliouid  be  associated 
with  a  Dise»ised  Drinking  Fountain,  from 
which  the  Unnecessary  Cup  had  been  pur- 
loined by  eome  Unscrupulone  Teetotaler. 
Not  that  1  um  vain  enough  to  suppose  that 
any  Member  of  Posterity  will  ever  be 
aware  of  the  existence  of  "  Darby  JosBa," 
save  a8  he  exists  in  the  Printed  Catacombs 
of  Mr.  Punch. 

But  away  to  the  Delights  of  Doncaaterj 
leaving  Cenotaphs,  Epitaphs,  and  Mono- 
graphs to  the  Hifttorijins  of  the  (Jreat  War 
which»  if  I  be  anything  of  a  Tipster,  will 
break  out  immecliat*?ly  after  the  close  of 
the  Paris  Kxhihition  of  A.n.  1900.  I  am 
not  a  Politician^  honoured  Sir^  the  only 
"Swing  of  the  Pendulum"  that  I  appre- 
ciate is  when  s  Big  Backer  gets  the  Knock 
to  hks  Tick  in  the  Ring,  the  only  "Open 
door  "  that  I  understand  is  the  Free  Portal 
to  Tattersall's  Enclosure,  and  the  sole  Ba- 
lance of  the  parties  with  which  I  am  ac- 
quainted ia  Settling  up  on  Mondays.  But 
neverthele&s  I  am  a  Briton,  and  take  it 
from  me.  Sir,  that  if  any  Ready  Money  is 
wanted  to  back  the  Empire  of  the  Qtteen 
in  the  Great  International  Stakes,  it  will 
be  largely  found  among  the  Promoters  of 
Sport,  who  thronp  Her  Majesty^b  vast 
territory  longitudinally  and  latitudinally 
the  wide  world  over.  I  am  driven  to  these 
Patriotic  Reflections  by  the  fact  that  at 
Doncai^ter  I  have  learnt  that  several  Urge 
parcels  of  that  delicate  sweetmeat  known 
as  Butt«r*«:otcli  have   been  despatched  to 


^ur  Gallant  Warriors  in  the  Soudan,  and 
t-hat  these  packages  have  been  sent  by 
Turfites  who  know  that  Tommy  Atkin** 
may  have  a  ^harp  bayonet  and  a  keen 
^word,  but  that  he  also  possesses  a  Bwee4 
tooth.  How  small  does  the  Globe  seem 
when  we  reflect  that  at  the  very  moment 
when  the  '*  Selhnger "  is  being  decided, 
some  noble  member  of  the  Sirdar's  army 
may  be  chewing  Doncaster  toffee  on  the 
banks  of  the  Antique  River  of  Rambheh. 

I  like  Doncaster  for  one  thing,  and  that 
is  its  Independence.  There  is  no  truckling 
to  visitors,  as  happens  in  the  Sordid  South. 
A  Doncaatrian  landlord  nr  landlady  gives 
you  of  the  Best  accordioK  to  Doncaatrian 
ideas.  If  you  don't  like  it,  you  can  pack 
up  your  grip-Aaok  and  depart  elsewhere. 
The  Southron  host  or  hostess  would  de- 
ceive a  Briti<ih  Ambasaador  with  fair  pro- 
mises, but  the  Northerner  is  as  uncom- 
promising B6  Sir  Wilfrid  Lawson  or  Lady 
Henry  Somerset.  If  you  don't  appreciate 
the  WTiiskey  of  Doncaster  return  to  lees 
Cultured  Regions  and  get  your  Quencher 
there.  At  Doncaster,  too,  there  are  many 
Rough  Elements,  but  the  Roughs  of  Good- 
wood, Epsom  and  Alexandra  Park  are  un- 
known, tor  the  very  excellent  reason  that 
if  they  were  to  attempt  any  of  their  Romps 
and  Rigfl  they  would  oe  quietly  suppressed, 

Pos-iibly  kUledt  by  the  Pitmen  and  other 
atrons  of  the  Corporation  Course.  This 
is  Brutal  Justice,  but  it  answers  as  well  as 
Lynching  in  the  Far  West  of  the  Great 
Republic. 

We  are  anticipating  a  very  enjoyable 
meeting,  for  Captain  Kriterion,  owing  to 
a  stroke  of  Good  Fortune  which  he  received 
by  backing  Mr.  George  Edwardes's  quad- 
ruped Herbal  at  Derby,  baa  secured  apart- 
ments not  unworthy  of  the  Manager  or  the 
Gaiety  Theatre.  The  Hon.  Fliflatt  and 
others  of  Similar  Kidney  have  promised  to 
join  the  Company,  which  I  need  not  say 
would  be  enhanced  to  the  magnitude  of  an 
Imperial  Directorate  by  the  presence  of 
Your  Honoured  Self  and  that  of  your  Versa- 
tile and  Witty  friend  Sir  Fraiser  Pinnbtt, 
whose  address  you  withhold  in  a  manner 
suggestive  of  Doubt«  with  regard  to  my 
Probity.  Allow  me.  Sir,  to  state  that  my 
Mug  may  not  be  gre^t,  but  I  never  inter- 
fere uith  any  one  e/*»'«.  Captain  Krite- 
Riov  is  verv  honourable  on  these  points  of 
Profes'ional  Etiquette,  and  so,  I  trust,  am 


f.  I  will  presently  send  on  my  notes,  which 
ojay  interest  you  with  re^rd  to  the  Race 
named  after  the  gallant  Colonel  who  was 
IS  fragile  a  Saint  as  his  name  portends* 
ind  meanwhile  will  endeavour  to  supply 
yon  and  my  other  Patrons  with  that  versi- 
fied prophecy,  for  which  I  take  no  credit 
beyond  that  of  endeavouring  to  satisfy 
curiosity  at  the  shortest  notice  possible. 
Let  the  Minstrel  warble  :  — 

The  Crirlrtfr'ii  Weapon  I  *il  put  on  one  ride. 

And  The  Tifrr  may  not  ro  tn(»  pace. 
But  thetehanc*  of  the  I>urkhnHfrr  do  not  deride. 

And  the  Tipon  may  nin  to  n  place. 
The  Piifriwa^r  Port  ahould  bo  firat  in  the  field, 

yine  Wf  go  uncommonlT  imart, 
But  I  faury  to  BfV0H*fi€iayvt  he  may  yield, 

And  to  God*end  if  in^cn  a  start. 

So  runs  my  augury.  It  is  at  least  a^ 
ijood  as  that  of  a  Talented  Racing  Necro- 
mancer of  my  Acquaintance,  who  writes 
out  all  the  names  of  the  Probable  Starters 
un  slips  of  paper,  put«  them  into  a  hat, 
and  receives  five  shillings  a  time  for  hi'i 
"specials  "  from  a  Conficfing  Public.  Such 
conduct  would  be  averse  from  the  well- 
known  Morality  of  your  devoted,  but  for 
bome  time  pa.st  ynehrqurd,  adherent, 

Darby  Jones. 


"SAUCE  HOLLANDAISE." 

Sir, — Should  the  Devoted  Dut<rhmen  be 
in  want  of  a  mitional  melody  wherein  to 
voice  their  loyal  attachment  to  their  youth- 
ful and  most  charming  Queen,  they  might 
do  worse  than  adopt  and  adapt  the  music 
and  words  of  Bolkn^t  song  in  what  was 
once,  ehez  voim,  a  most  popular  operetta, 
cV.<M-dire,  The  Waterman,  of  which  the 
refrain  is — 

*'  So,  WiLREi,»nrA.  1  lore  but  thee  I' 
This  is  a  suggestion  made  to  me  by  nwn 
ami  le  Priner  Paul,  who  is  still  a  contri- 
butor to  "La  Oaietfe  de  Hollande,  oui.'" 
and  whereunto  I  set  my  seal  and  hand  as, 
if  you  will  allow  me  the  Anglo-French 
carambokj       *'  La  Grande  DrTCHEssE." 

JVote.— By  the  way,  to  the  modem  ma- 
jority who  '*  did  never  hear  of  the  jolly 
young  waterman,"  Mr.  Punch,  with  thanks 
to  La  Grande  Dutchebse,  recommends  th« 
revival  of  this  old-fashioned  operetta.  Mr. 
Sims  Reever  is  still  with  us  to  instruct 
any  aspiring  tenor  as  to  how  "  Tom  Tug" 
should  be  played  and  sung. 


LONDON   CHARIVARI, 
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A    SORE    POINT. 

iSfce,  '* Doctor,  I've  skbn  oiTi«jmo  rarsE  CoNCM'Rt:M8*     Do  tou  kvib " 

S*.  "Madam,  I  havk  heii*  nriMiNu  t'oN*rNt»HC¥«  rot  Thirtt  Yeaiu! — piior«»8iovAi.LY  ! ' 


FLODDEN  FIELD. 

{Extract  from  Uu  Travel  Dinru  or  Tohv.  M,P.) 

Ford  Castte,  Northumfi^rland ,  2donrltty. 
— Suppose  that  alter  lapw?  of  nearly  fiv** 
oenturies  all  battkAeldH  we«ir  a  placid  air 
Something  efipecially  pacific  about  ihe  Kit'ld 
of  Florlrlfn  looked  down  upon  this  ttunlit 
Sept+'Oibor  day.  Hard  to  rc^iJi^se  that  upon 
another  September  day,  in  the  year  1513, 
Rnmething  like  one  hundred  thniLsand  men 
(ineliidtng  Marbuonj  iuc«d  each  oUmr  on 
thifi  hitl. 

Their  mftrihiillpd  llnw  strMohA    east  and  WMt, 
kn<\  (ronton  n  rth  and  »onlh. 

Walking  hither  from  Ford  Caatle,  tuf 
only  sign  of  camawie  we  met  with  wpre 
«;even  dead  hawks  nailed  to  a  tree.  The 
^Je^lher  for  Sark,  whose  experience  ia 
rather  urban  than  rural,  thought  they  were 
grouse  ;  willing  to  a-vsume  that  this  is  nne 
of  the  habits  of  hospitable  country.  Kind- 
heartod  sportsman  tillH  his  bag  ;  finds  it 
overflowing :  bethinka  him  of  the  weary 
pil^m  lees  blea^d  with  opportunity. 
Nails  his  surplusage  within  hancl-reach  on 
the  branch  of  a  tree,  ^^o  that  he  who  walka 
mav  take. 

Sark  sorely  tempted  to  pouch  a  brace. 
Thought  the  Chairman  of  his  Election  Com- 
mittee would  be  pleased  by  receipt*  per 
parcel-fMist*  of  such  reminder  of  the 
thought fulnes-i  of  the  sitting  Member. 
IMien  I  reflect  on  pleaj^ing  picture  ol  the 
Chairman  of  Klertion  Conimitt4*e  fitting 
down  to  the  Member's  '*  groufio,*'  lifting 
the  cover  from   a  brace    of    roast    hawks, 


almost  regret  I  dia^iuided  8 ark  from  carry- 
ing out  his  intention.  Perhaps  it  was 
better.  Hone-sty  is,  after  all.  the  best 
policy.  Be-sides,  we  can't  spare  Sark  from 
VVestminj^er,  and  the  Chairman  of  his 
Committee  is,  I  believe,  supremely  in- 
fluentiid  in  the  constituency. 

King  Jamim  coming  o%*er  the  border  with 
intent  to  ravage  the  rotintry  of  his  iznod 
ooufiin,  Hrnry  of  Kiigland  (at  the  time, 
burning  and  pillaging  Jhe  territory  of  ftri 
good  cousin,  the  King  of  France i,  put  up 
at  Fort!  Caatle.  Wlien  he  pushed  on  to  the 
fight  at.  Flodden,  he  repaid  hospitality  hv 
burning  the  fortress.  Tnat  a  hard  job  with 
Willis  of  the  thickness  of  tiiis  old  Castle. 
Ktill  Manding  four  square,  fronting  Flcwl- 
den,  i^  the  tower  roofing  the  room  in 
which  King  JAJtuE  slept  on  the  night  before 
tho  brtltle. 

Over  the  stone  fireplace,  on  which  nre 
r^n-ed  the  royal  arms  of  Scotland,  runs 
this  invripfion  :  "King  James  te  4tb  of 
Scotland  did  Ive  here  at  Ford  Caatle, 
A.D.  1613."  Only  last  night,  aa  it  were, 
he  undressed  and  went  to  bed  here, 
dreaming  of  victory'  in  the  morning,  and  of 
being  crowned  at  Wefttminster — only  a 
la^.  night  dead  these  three  hundred  and 
eirfity-fi^'e  years. 

Probably  there  is  nothing  now,  save 
the  bare  walU,  that  witnesAMl  that  last 
vigil .  Cert^iinly  the  mirror  on  the 
table,  ancient  aa  it  is,  doea  not  belong  to 
the  early  years  of  the  sixteenth  century. 
Nor  doeJi  t^he  tapestry  on  the  walls,  faded 
thnutth  it  be;  nor  tht»  h«avy  black  nak 
tables  and  chests.  The  bed  is  neverthe- 
less, called    King    Jamb8*h    bed.     A   prim* 


looking  fouF'poster,  with  lon^,  leaa  anu 
reaching  to  the  ceiling,  an  embrtaiieifd 
crimson  coverlet,  with  some  last  toridM 
Kiventothe  pat-tem  H7  rent  uriea  of  nurtht 
Beside  the  fireplace  ia  a  st»Lrc««»  l€*ding  t« 
the  room  below.  Thi**  i*i  called  the  Sertn 
StAimaae.  and  ninpt«M»nth  century  acaadil. 
echoing  earli-  '  '  'on.  trip^  up  unH  do** 

the    stone    ■'  htly    telling    h<Tpw   \ht 

room  helow  u..>  i..,>iy   Hkron's  bed-chun- 
ber,  and  how  th^  King  migiit  have  was  tb« 
fight  at  Floflden  nnd  changed  the  bi«lofj 
of  Great    Britain   if   be    had  not  dallied  at 
Ford  Caatle    long    enough    for   ^^nuiET  fi 
pull  his  men  together.     In  troth,  tber- 
nothing  aecret  about    th^  »tairrii««.  «i 
in    King   Jambb^s   time    wa»    1      ^    '^' 
only  moans  of  mccess  to  the  t . 
ber  where  the  Kim;  did  "  lye.' 

T^ere  i-i  a  Gothic   window  in  t^ 
room,  faring   due  Went.      Cji-fV- 
Jamxs's  day  did  not  hare 
this.     Through  a  narrow 
wall,   or  frnrm   the  roof,   ' 
ftirly  morning   of    the    > 
clenrlv  see  on  the  rounden  niii   ^ 
A  half  awnv  the   eiutti«*orks  tlinl    mai 
the  Srotti.^h  mmp.      But    he  could  not' 
on  the  other  side  af  Bmnxt-on   Pidjre. 
Knrji^-h  army,  witb  SmBur  in  th*> 
and   CnvsTAnr.r,    HnwARp,    Rta?cuiT,  tmA 
n>oiR,  mnrthalling  their  rnen. 

Tfe  sow  enough  of  them  before  night  fell, 
and  when  again  morn  broke, 

Th*»  rvaM  rf  th«  Kinjj  him^^lf 

B«r«  naked  left  v  it  wa«  hrr^. 
Thf  Karl  '■ould  not  know  it  •«  w^H. 

Roar'Wnp  *h^  vani''  uron  'h*  mora. 
Ur'il  V/yr^  D.^c^it"  at  »h^  laat 

Bv  certain  ti^«  Ji*l  him  t»-wr«T. 
Tb'  cerpa  Then  fn  a  c*rf  Kernr  'art, 

Tfa'<f  to  IVpwr>aatIe  did  fonve^. 

80  siQES  a  nameless  mi  n«t  rel .  wbo« 
rugged  verse  the  white-robed  0»HtetaiBefll 
the  Castle  came  upon  in  the  Hbrnrr,  ab*! 
brings  to  m«.  It  *ells  in  three  "fyts"  Jl 
<ibout  Flodf^n  A  nn*e  by  a  later,  hot 
longaen  shrivelled  hand,  extols  th**  shrewd- 
neK<!  of  the  singer  in  thus  dividing  hit 
•^ory.  A  i»roat  a  **  fyt  "  was  ih^*  pnce 
rnrrent  in  d'*yi  orei'cdinfl;  cur  own  Alemo- 
Having  e\ri*ed  interest-  in  h»s  story  bT 
recital  of  his  first  "fyt."  thf*  Ai.vnf^ 
ArsTiN  of  the  ■yxteenth  century  woiildot 
tune  uo  a-^ain  imder  a  second  groat.  r|*im- 
inp  a  third  psyment  for  the  final  "fvt." 

As  Sarw  "tars.  *'  Lookintr  out  nn  Floddpp 
from  the  Kini'^  room,  under  whose  branfd 
ceiling  the  doomed  Stt^art  rviased  hii  l^^it 
nieh*,  w«  9f>em  for  the  moment  t«  b* 
within  hand-reach  of  quit«  wrinkled 
History." 

LIZA'S  LAMENT. 

f"  Anold  w  *nian  kno'wrn  u  •  "Wt^ping  Ex.»2a,*»»' 
••nt*n«^  to  '  one  day '  'f>  <i*'»ault  of  paring  ♦•' 
ahilUDrs  'or  havking  Btihh/*  Cmmrry  uid  o'Catt 
itory-tMoki  during  prohibited  hour*.'* 

7)a«V  Qrmmkht.] 

Tbesi  coppers  declare  that  I  *m  wary, 
Cantankerous  and  quite  con/rary, 
\Mienever  I  dares  to  offer  ray   wares, 
And  tries  to  sell  Bobby*$  Cartary. 

A  fillin'  me  with  indignation 
By  savin*  I  makes  lam^ntntion. 
Whenever  I'm  took  for  'awkin*  my  book 
A  contrary  to  regulation. 

They  say  aa  it  ian^t  the  right  tims 
A  aeUin'  orf  book**  in  the  nigbt-time, 
And  puts  me  away,  two  bob  or  a  day,— 
Kliza.  she  do  *i»ve  a  hriKht   time. 


Skptrmbir   la,   \}$9K\ 


PUMUH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAUlVAKl. 
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Jratnbfe  Li  I'ten'ntt  (Woirn  t.*tt^ine  rnoin  tiiU).   **  Is  tiiEHf  x  Ul.tTHt!iiiiM«>  Im^^t  at  ihk  knu  %jv  tuih    I  umki' 
yoi(e/r<nti  Engine  rocnn,  "Not  at  this  knd.  Sir  I" 


TO  THE  PIPER. 

{Sfc  Lirvs  in  "  Punch  "  HcyUmhcr  3.) 

I  DO  not  think  that  it   wan  wise 

To  pu/f  your  pip«»  a.i  you  have  done, 
Vouj  ^tat«meut«  i  shall  criticise 
For  one. 

A  cigarette  of  any  brand 

l^nto  a  pipe  CAnnot  compare , 
At  lea^t  MO  you,  1  understand, 
Declare. 

WV  will  agree  upon  (hat  head. 
A  citjorette 'ii  insipid,  tame, 
Beflides,  in  other  lint*?*  I've  said 
The  wime. 

But  "(Consolation's  type,"  no,  no, 

I  feel  I  really  n»ust  protest, 
A*  type  a  pipe  is  not,  yon  know. 
Th©  l>ertt. 

A  pipe  ii  liable  to  choke, 

And  does  .so  if  not  often  cleaned ; 
Then  you  oboke  al»*o,  and  invoke 
Th©  fiend. 

Aeain,  a  pipe,  I  beg  to  state, 
If  valuable  is  apt  to  break  ; 
And  altogether  it  'h  a  great 
Ml>»take, 

Vi)U  <*pr)ke,  I  think,  before  you  should 

Have  done,  for  siirely  better  far 
Than  any  pipe  ift  a  real  good 
Cigar. 


"KLAOlNli  UKTVKEN  TUB  LINES/* 
a  venr  Gomnon  occurrenoe,  but  mott  daagwoaa 
praedoe  «h«D  «  Trkixi  it  comixif. 


ON  AN  AVERAGE. 

[An  article  in  the  St.  Jamei't  Oazrtte  aaverttlbat 
Ea«i  Londotit  fvcn  ut  prritUv,  grit  hu  urvra^e  sup- 
Yiy  ui  twenty-kix  gallons  ut  waurr  per  head  il«iU  ; 
wL.ich,  It  uyt,  u  more  tbui  the  aTeraffe  dau> 
bupply  ot  BiiDuaglum,  Livur^uol  orShpltield.] 

Dear  A.,  and  B.,  and  C,  and  D., 
Who  gnimtle  that  you  get  no  water. 

Your  argument 'h  a  fallacy, 
Since,  even  in  your  Ea^t  End  quarter, 

Abundant  waters  freely  flow — 

l7pon  an  average,  you  Know. 

What  thou^  in  tea-cups  you  must  lave, 
.\nd  draina  and  sewen  are  foul  and  reeking, 

And  you  in  gallipots  must  save 
Your  daily  at  ore? — correctly  speaking 

(Upon  an  average)  you  ptia.w%s 

Two  dozen  gallooi,  more  or  less. 

ForW.,X.,  and  Y..  and  Z., 
E!av«>  water  and  to  spare,  and  waate  it ; 

Then  with  such  vast  supplies  iper  tiead) 
.Although  you  neither  feel  nor  tdste  it. 

You  would  be  happy,  I'll  engage. 

Did  you  but  strike  the  average. 


1 


At   Scarborough  duting-  the   Cricket 
Wdek. 
Biiffkins  (reading  plofarJ).  What's  the 
meaning  ot'  this  :  "  Geatlwnen  r.  Players  "  ? 
^miffkxiiJt.  The  same  old  game,    I   sup- 
pone,     the    haristocTacy     and    th^    clown 
cricketers  matched  against  one  another. 


I 


LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[SKniMEKB   10,  1*58. 
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THE    SENSE    OF    FITNESS. 

Cceilia.  "It  was  mauoutv  of  yop,  Hauolu,   to  tell  Mothei 
BicH  A  Fib." 
Haroiti.  "Well,  you  tell  Fibs  enough  YouaDBLr,  Cimy." 
Cecilia.   *'0h,  Harold,  Neveh!— in  the  Drawi.no  room  !  " 

EEN    BRIEFJE. 

L(*n*Un,    W<MK*J^nn,  .Hi   AvmiAtU9,  1808. 

MiJNHXER  ReuactkurI— (I've  started  in  Dutch,  as  it  u  a 
Dutch  week  eoniing,  but  1  'm  afraid  1  can't  ke^p  it  up.  I  might 
trii  to  Dutchifij  mij  ivtnarks  for  the  occasion  bij  imitating  thf 
eiadii,  kuaijc  waij  the  Hollundeni  havu  of  writing  th«  letter  y. 
but  I  fancij  such  a  wrtj  stijle  of  orthograpfaij  might  give  Ijou  a 
stij   in  the  eije,  so  I  forbear.) 

I  oiD  on  the  point  of  flitting  over  to  Amsterdam  to  witness  the 
hlijtU  inkomit  (or  joyeaie  entree)  and  ioaURuration  of  Queen 
WiLHRLMi-VA.  As  in  the  case  of  the  Russian  Coronation,  tht 
Press  nut-horitieA  have  given  each  duly  accredited  joumaJist  a 
neat  little  red  uiorocco  pocket-book  or  patae-partnut,  containing 
his  own  photograph,  and  thev  have  gone  one  better  than  thi 
Mosoovites,  as  we  Hre  accorded  a  free  paasage  from  England,  and 
a  pass  over  all  the  Dutch  railways.  Unfortunately,  it  will  takr 
them  all  their  time,  throueb  no  fault  of  the  Dut<;h  reproductimi. 
to  trace  any  rMemblanoe  oetween  yours  truly  and  hia  portrait. 
at  least,  so  say  impartial  friends. 

On  our  own  pnvat«  account  we  are  to  have  a  busy  and  ex- 
citing time,  according  to  the  "programme  of  reception,"  what 
with  rttouts  and  excursions  to  Marken  and  Edam  and  Punuerend, 
with  afternoon  tea  at  Me^dag's  studio,  and  a  few  Press  banquet* 
thrown  in,  so  much  so,  that  we  shall  all  come  home  talking 
double-Dutch  in  praise  and  admiration  of  **Ons  WiUemintje," 
and  live  on  Dutch  cheetfee  and  '*  square-face "  for  ever  after. 
"  My  old  Dutch  "  will  have  an  added  force  as  a  term  of  endear- 
ment, and  "as  I  *ra  a  Dutchman"  will  be  the  only  correct  fonn 
of  asseveration.  We  tduiU  all  be  agisting  at  *' Dutcii  concerts.' 
if  we  can  get  an  audience  with  enough  Dutch  courage  to  join 
in,  and  we  will  finish  up  the  evening  with  a  grand  **  Dutch 
auction  "  of  what  remaina  of  the  furniture.  Every  dam  will  have 
iU  day.  Some  dams  hav^  had  theirs  already  (as  said  the  drama- 
tist), and  that  on  the  Am^itel  and  the  Ij  i^  now  going  to  have 
its  turn  as  well.     So  here  's  any  nun)ber  of  cheers  < before  start- 


ing)   for   the    (.ucceiis     of    de     Fcestelijke      ■''    ' 
Majiwtrit  tir  Kauxngin  te  Amftfrdain  bij  >j 
l%\h\»XiX\g\n^  iinnen  Amsterdam  in  189S,   i^  ,,.^.. 
of  the  OffinteU  Ferstgids!  Ijours  truhj. 


zViJ,  f." 


CONVEESATIONS  FOR  CASH. 

[*•  In  Paris  the  diner-out  can  conrerM  without  trouble.  From  an  iagcniiu 
g«ntleflu.u,  who  Uom  s  larg*  biuineas  in  thi«  line,  ho  can  purchadr  •  pnittcJ 
slip,  on  wtiich  currvnt  to{>ic«  are  couruiicntly  nunnxAjucd.  tofvUiu  vUk 
appropriate  auecdotca.'* — Uuity  Paper.] 

MxssRS.  BoMfOT  AND  Racovteub,  the  well-known  conr«n»- 
tiou-mungers,  beg  to  intimate  tlmt  they  have  recently  opeoe«i 
11  liundoD  branch  of  their  business,  and  that  they  sire  prepared  to 
supply  talk  of  all  kinds  ut  the  lowt^^t  potable  c^iafa  pnoe«.  T^ 
venture  retipectfully  to  call  your  attention  to  the  aubjoiiiMl  «v 
tracta  from  their  catalogue,  rvfenring  to  oonversations  of  tfatj 
kind  for  wluch  there  is  a  special  demand  at  thia  time  of  year. 

1.  The  Agricultural  Blend. — This  ia  a  most  useful  vjiwij,! 
and  is  strongly  recommended  to  London  gcntleroeo,  AmencauLj 
and  others  renting  country  residences,  as  with  the  aaustaDcvor 
a  supply  of  this  blend,  thev  will  b«  able  to  talk  intelligentljf 
about  cows,  pigs,  nmnures,  tne  price  of  hay,  Ac,  It  neednntri 
be  Dointed  out  now  severely  handicapped  are  many  who  via 
to  ngure  as  country  gentlemen  by  their  ignor&ooe  of  these  mat- 
teiB.  The  following  testimonial,  from  Mr.  Jkbbmiah  Dibm.  (tf, 
^linciug  Lane,  speaks  for  itself:  **  Harins  taken  Diddleooa 
Castle,"  he  writes,  "  for  two  months,  I  was  mach  vexed  to  fiad 
how  un.sociable  the  county  Society  appeared  to  be.  For  sow 
weeks  they  simply  ignored  our  presence  in  their  midst.  Bat,; 
meeting  by  chance  the  Lord-Lieutenant  of  the  county,  I  quickiji 
let  off  three  pages  of  your  Agricultural  Blend,  with  the  result 
that  his  wife  called  on  us  next  day." 

2.  The  Sporting.— This  is  a  brand  oi  conversation  for  wkiak 
there  is  a  great  demand  just  now.  Mea&rs.  Bomiot  amv 
Racu.ntkvh  would  warn  purchasers  to  avoid  moat  carvfullj  tO 
!»punous  imitations,  the  use  of  which  has  often  proved  matt 
disastrous.  They  guarantee  that  their  own  Sporting  conrerB- 
tiuuB  may  be  used  in  any  quantities,  and  wito  absolute  MUifi- 
dence,  as  they  are  carefully  distilled  from  the  latest  and  mud 
trustworthy  text-books  only.  For  the  convenience  of  custooifn, 
ihvy  are  sold  in  two  tiualitiea,  [A)  Includes  part  ridge- shooting, 
gotling,  bicycling,  and  trout-fishing,  and  is  a  good,  useful  dob- 
vernation  at  a  low  price.  iB)  In  addition  to  theae,  also  Mi 
with  deer-atalkiitg,  salmon-fishiug,  polo,  and  yachting,  sad 
though  expensive,  is  more  than  worth  the  money  charged  font, 
being  a  magnificent  brand  of  a  reallv  ariotooratio  conversatioa 

3.  The  Country-House.— This  light  and  sparkling  variety  tf 
especially  suitable  for  ladies'  use,  and  is  most  popular.  No  iaAj 
going  a  round  of  visits  should  be  without  some,  aa  it  will  save  btf 
an  immenoe  deal  of  trouble.  It  includes  idiotic  nick-names  for 
her  fellow-gueatfl,  anecdotes  (guaranteed  new)  about  people  is 
the  smartest  set,  and  approprute  converaational  openings  viti 
bishops,  aportwuen,  soldiers,  barristers,  and  authors.  For  thosf 
who  wisli  it,  flirtation  dialogue  {Chateau,  d* Anthony  Hope)  cas 
also  be  supplied  at  a  moderate  tigure.  Miss  Anglkr  wnt4«:  "I 
attribute  my  engagement  to  Mr.  Cr(£si'S  entirely  to  the  u> 
of  your  conversation."  Lady  Cadger  says:  **  I  have  used  roar 
talk  this  summer  with  excellent  leaulta;  in  each  house  1  mn 
been  asked  to  extend  my  stay.  Professor  SwMrraocK  is  expect*i 
here  to-morrow  ;  please  send  six  geological  anecdotea  by  rvtum.* 

-t.  The  end  of  the  London  waaon  having  been  reached,  vv 
offer  a  stock  of  oddments  and  remnanta — conaiatina  of  critio 
on  pUys,  pictures  and  books,  Ac,  at  the  most  ridiculou^  k 
prices.     The  attention  of  suburban  residenta  is  specially  iDTftm] 
to  these. 

5.  Messrs.    Bon  mot    akd   Racomtbub    sug^st    that    no 
acceptable   present  could  be  found  than  a  nicely -oaaortcd 
of   conversation.     The  following   order,    for    instance,   has  ,_ 
been  executed  as  a  birthday  gift  from  a  lady  to  her  husband,  wliaf 
is  about  to  start  for  a  country  visit  :  — 

One  dosen  jokee,  repartees,  etc.,  suitable  for  cabmen, 
and   porters:    twelve    pa^ee   general   conversation;     two 
political   conversation ;    six   pages  sporting    conversation :   ot>f 
doxen  anecxlotes,  beat  selected  dinner-table  ;  one  dosen  aDe<-<ioi4'^ 
for  smoking-room  consumption,  very  rich  and  fruity ;  one  doce.i 
assorted  enigrams. 

On  application,  a  list  of  commissions,  similar  to  the  sbon. 
may  be  obtained.  A  casual  inspection  will  prove  tb^t  tite  tm 
are  capable  of  carrsring  out  any  suggestion  of  an  iiitfll«ctu^ 
character. 

In  conchisioo,  Messrs.  Bonvot  and  Racomvctr  trust  that  tV* 
mav  r^M^ive  your  esteemed  patnmage,  assuring  you  that  JottJ 
orders  will  have  their  prompt  and  moat  careful  attention. 


A 
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AHF-M  !— I   rUEFEll   IT   USFRAifKD  ,' ' 


THE  BELGIAN  SHAKSPEARE. 

THE  WEIRD  SISTERS. 

{CormtMnlj/  catUd  **  Macbeth,") 

BCQaUTIl}   CAST. 
Firit  Sister        ,         .     Mr.   Maktin  Habvkt. 
Stcond  SiMtcr     .        •    Hr^.  Patrick  Cam  PUKLU 
Third  SitUr       .        .     Mr.  Fokbxa  BoBiarsoN. 

SciXK — A  wild  ami  detoiate  l/faUi.     In  tht  middle  of  the  Stage  a  Caul 
drtm  ia  boiling.     Tht  Thru  Slaters  tit  round  \L     It  ia  midnight. 

First  Sisfi^r.  When  shall  we  three  meet  URain  ? 

Sf^rmd  Sister.  Wo  caiinot  tell  when  we  shall  meet  again. 

Third  Sijfter  (afivir/y).  You  should  not  ask  foolish  questions. 

Second  Sistrr.  Has  Macbeth  been  here  tonight  ? 

Third  Sister.  He  ha«  not  been  here  to-night.  He  will  not 
come  any  more.  Duncan  ia  in  his  grave.  He  will  not  come  any 
moro.  [Tlicy  stir  the  cauldron. 

First  Sistrr.  Why  is  Duncan  in  his  grave  ? 

Second  Sixier.  Macbeth  murdered  Duncan.  He  murdered 
Duncan  because  Duncan  wa^  king.     Macbkth  wished  to  be  king. 

First  SiMer.  And  is  Macbrtii  king? 

Third  Sister  iacidiy).  Macbeth  is  certainly  king.  Macbeth 
murdered  Duncan.  He  also  murdered  Ba.nquo.  Your  que«tionB 
are  foolish. 

Fir»t  Sister.  But  why  did  Macbeth  wish  to  be  king? 

Third  Sidter.  His  wife  persuaded  him.  She  u-iahed  to  be  a 
queen  and  wear  a  crown. 

FirAt  Sister.  It  was  certainly  his  wife  who  persuaded  hini. 

Sfcimd  Sister.  It  was  in  ttia  way.  Duncan  waa  staying  at 
Macdsth'h  cu»tle.     It  was  a  dark  night.     Not  a  star  was  shining. 

First  Sisitr.  I  begin  to  be  afraid. 

Second  Sister.  Two  men  were  guarding  Duncan's  chamber. 
When  they  were  made  drunk,  Macbeth  took  their  knives.  He 
killed  Duncan  with  their  knivea.  He  killed  Duncan  while  he  was 
asleep.  The  men  were  asleep,  too.  They  were  quite  drunk  and 
asJeep.     The  night  was  very  ditrk. 

VOL.   CXV  ] 


First  Si^ftr.   Ab-h-h-h  !  [Shudih-rn. 

Srcotid  Sistir.  Macbeth  put  the  knives  back  in  their  hands. 
The  knives  were  stamed  with  blood.  There  was  a  great  deal  of 
blood  on  the  knives. 

First  Sister.  And  were  the  knives  found  in  their  hands  ? 

Third  Sister  (croAsly).  Of  course  the  knives  were  found  in  their 
hands.     Your  questions  are  exceedingly  foolish. 

[They  stir  iht  ea%ddron. 

Stcond  Sistrr.  When  the  kni%'ea  were  found  in  their  hand*  they 
were  ojitonished.  They  were  quite  astonished.  They  said 
nothing. 

Third  Sistf-r  (grindy).  There  was  no  time  to  say  anything. 

First  Sister.  The  night  was  so  dark. 

S^wtid  Sister.  Macheth  killed  them  before  they  could  say  any- 
thing. And  now  Macbeth  is  king.  He  will  not  be  king  long. 
Maix-olm  will  kill  him.  Malcolm  ia  Banquo^s  sou.  AQcbeth 
killed  Danouo. 

I'^irnt  .Sixft-r.  When  will  Macbeth  be  killed? 

Third  Sixtir,  When  Birnam  Wood  comes  to  Dunsinane. 

First  Sister  {timidly).  But  will  Binuuii  Wood  come  to  Dun- 
si  nane? 

Third  Sister.  Of  course  Bimam  Wood  will  come  to  Dunainane. 
Your  questions  are  absurdly  foolish.  [Tht^y  stir  tlie  cauldron. 

First  Sistrr.  But  when  will  Bimam  Wood  comeP 

Third  Sister  (rising  and  yawning).  The  brinded  cat  has  mew*d 
three  times,  and  the  hedge-pig  once.  It  must  be  near  morning. 
By  the  prickinK  of  my  thumbs  it  mu^t  be  near  morning. 

Second  Sister.  My  thumbs  also  prick. 
Curtain. 


New  Dance  Music. — '*Thfi  Ask  Mammahdi  Galop.**  Played 
with  the  greatest  suoceas  by  the  band  of  the  Slst  Lanoers  at  the 
rocent  grand  reception  given  by  the  Sibpar  of  Egypt,  Sir 
Herbert  Kitchrvrr,  K.C.B.,  K.CJ.M.Q.,  to  the  Khalifa  and  his 

forces  in  the  Soudan. 


TnopiCAi.  ^Iem.— Heat  relaxes  morals. 

with  a  shady  individual. 


Now  is  the  time  to  sit 
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A  BACHELOR  TANGLE'S  DIARY. 
II. 

T\'edn^sday  (continuftd).— Fiiz^ht  in  rar- 
zia^e  over.  A  drawn  battle,  in  coiue- 
quence  of  my  presenting  Max  with  a  six- 
pence for  himfiolf,  and  ro  putting  him  on 
an  equal  finiuicUl  footing  with  his  brotlier. 
Alight  at  Shrimpton  Station.  Met  by 
hot«l  'bus.  (iet  luggage  and  boya  and 
t«*Trier  on  to  and  into  it.  Only  otbor 
inaide  occupants  crusty-lookiog  old  gentle* 
man  and  pretty  daughter.  Dau^^ter 
aeema  to  take  riLther  an  intereat  in  me; 
glances  rfiyly  up  at  me  now  and  then. 
May  be  mistaken,  but  really  think  she 
— well,    likes    the    look    of    me,    and 


"  Yow,  yow,  yow,  yow !  "  yelps  that  horrid 
dog.  Max  baa  accidpntaJly  trodden  on 
Ki»  tail.  So  upeetting!  ToMifT,  witfc 
both  bands  in  trouser-pockets,  awings 
bis  legs  about  till  he  catches  crusty  old 
gentleman  naaty  kick  on  knee.  Old  gentle- 
man ruba  knee  and  looka  tea  thousand 
devils  at  me.  Wby  roe?  ApologiKe.  Old 
gentleman  still  nibs  knee  ruefully,  and 
mutters  "horrid  boy,"  whereupon  Tommy 
guffaws  loudly  and  dog  lets  go  a  howl 
which  caudea  daughter  to  stop  her  ears  tn 
anguish.  Apologize  again.  Arrive  hotel. 
Manager  looks  askanco  at  dog.  **  Sorry. 
Sir,  wo  don't  allow  dogn  in  the  hotel,  Sir." 
loatruct  Max  to  remove  bnite  to  stables. 
"Oh  I  but  mayn*t  he  juat  sleep  on  my 
bed?"  Am  firm^  and  dog  sent  to  stable 
forthwith.  Conducted  to  our  rooms. 
Dreaa  for  table  d'hoU  7.30.  Too  early,  this. 
Can  never  eat  satisfactorily  until  8  p.m. 
Boys  evidently  can.  Appalling  appetites. 
Max  drinks  four  bottles  ginger  beer,  and 
then  observes  in  perfectly  audible  tones, 
that  he  feels  as  if  he  couldn't  bear  any- 
thing on  but  his  boots.  Divinity,  who  is 
seated  next  me,  blushes  and  loohB  hard  at 
table-cloth.  Frown  at  Max,  who  only 
wys,  "  What 's  the  matter  with  you.  Uncle 

Chaiilet?     Got  a  pain  in  your "     But 

I  daAh  in  hastily  with  "  Look  at  that  ship. 
Max.  \niat  a  beauty,  isn't  it?"  "Ohf 
not  a  bad  old  barge,"  ho  replies,  indiffer* 
ently,  but  thank  goodness,  tne  situation  is 
saved.  A>;ked  by  wait<r  if  he  will  take 
0econd  helping  of  roast  beef.  Max  appeals 
to  me,  in  loud  ton^eA,  to  know  if  I  shall 
"have  to  pay  anythinz  extra"  if  he  aajK 
*'  yea,"  because  Ma  told  him  ho  waa  not 
to  cause  any  needless  expense,  and  aa  he 

felt  pretty  full  now,  heauppoaed But 

T  cut  him  short  (feeling  hot  all  over),  and 
bid  him  not  talk  m>  much,  but  have  another 
helping  at  onoe.     Begins  again,  "  But  you 

know,  1  don't  really "    Frown  severely. 

Max  again  sympathetic  but  perverse : 
**  Uncle,    I  'm    sure    you  *ve    got    a    pain 

in "     Cough   loudly,   and   say   I  think 

there  's  going  to  be  a  shower  of  rain.  This 
time,  Divinity  laughs  outright,  and  1  feel 
as  though  I  could  welcome  an  earthquake. 
Dinner  over  at  length.  I>esHert  arrives. 
ToMMT  eata  as  much  as  be  can,  and  then 
porketa  all  ihe  mixed  biacuits,  bunch  of 
grapea  and  two  peara.  Dare  not  frown 
again,  too  peiilou.s.  Cigar  on  balcony  of 
sitting-room.  Max  starte  to  fetch  Nipper 
from  stables.  I  insist  that  he  shall  be 
brought  in  on  string.  Coming  up  stain, 
dog  and  boy  meet  old  lady,  who  trips  over 
string,  and  sits  down  with  fearful  violence 
on  landing.  Rush  out  in  terror,  and  assist 
her  to  her  feet.  Strong  hysterics,  smelling- 
lalta,  brandy.  Apologi/.e  profusely.  Get- 
ting quite  used  io  apologiea  now,  seem  to 
oome  HAturaUy.  Old  lady  vitnperativt?. 
Says  I  (again,  why  I  ?)  should  be  aahamed 


"Drat  thb  Boy!     What  have  tou  oot  that  Striko  ti«o  ok  that    Fowl's  lbo 
FOR?"  "Tain't  otJE  Fowl,  MtrvvER  !  " 


of  myself,  and  thiit  I  ought  not  to  let  a 
string,  with  a  dog  at  one  end  and  a  fool  at 
the  other,  go  ni*hing  about  hotel  stairs. 
Am  strongly  inclined  to  weep,  feel  so  de- 
pressed. Conduct  her  to  her  own  room, 
dump  her  into  chair,  and  escape.     Tliese 

d dear  boys  \v\\\  bo  the  death  of  me. 

WTiy  did  they  brin^  the  wretched  dog  at 
atl  P  Insist  upon  its  being  removed  to 
stables  at  ODce. 


TO  THE  KAISER. 

[On  rweiring  thu  newt  of  the  virtj>ryof  Omdur- 
man,  th^  Gnrman  Kmpcror  called  upon  hii  tolilieis 
to  givB  three  cheen  for  the  Qteen.] 

For  years  we  had  no  renson.  Sire,  to  doubt 
The  Friendship  that  wo  held  sincere  and 
dear ; 

You  gave  a  blow,  and  w©  received  the  clout. 
All  unexpected  in  our  Southern  sphere, 


Where  you   and  yours  had  no  oasault  to 

make. 
IT'e   felt  the  blow.     Did    you    feel    your 

mistake  ? 

But  now  with  generous    feeling    that  wb 

prize, 
You  haste  to  show   tliat  British    worth 

you  can  appraise, 
From  Omdurman  make  Waterloo  arise, 
And  gild  the  leaves  of  Britain's  newborn 

bays. 
Thanks,    grandson     M     our    well-belored 

QuBBN,  the  end 
Of  petty  strife  is  paaaed — you  are  again  our 

Friend ! 


Thouqht  of  a  Stock  Exchanob  Man, 

**  NiNETY-THBEE  DEO.  IN  THB   ShADE." — 

"Quite  impossible  now   to  make  'a   cool 

thousand.'  '*     (Thursday.  Sep*-  «•) 
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THE    BATHING    QUESTION* 

Maatkr  Tommy  li  xMPHArtcALLT  or  the  ori3<tox  that  thb  Bzxxm  ovam  not 

TO   B\THE  TOOETHEB. 


LE  MONDE  Otj  L'ON  S'AFFICHE, 
V. — Makriage  a  la  MuiiE. 
Before  the  glorious  Ascent  of  Man, 
When  wild  a.«  hares  the  noble  savage  ran, 
Thoug:h  Marriage  even  at  that  early  dato 
Was  held  to  be  an  excellent  estate, 
They  mostly  did  without  religious  unction 
And   waived  the   more  important    social 

function. 
A  peraon  took  the  object  of  his  heart 
And  in  the  jungle  had  his  joys  apart, 
And  if  their  abwnoe  caused  a  certain  doubt 
"Hieir  families  explained  that  ther  were  out, 
iRaged  to  lunch  upon  a  local  l>lack, 
»d  would  in  course  of  time  bt»  coming  bark. 


Men  deemed  the  statement  contrary  to 

But  stilt  received  it  with  primeval  tact; 
Made  no  allusion  to  the  '*nappy  pair," 
But  went  to  business  with  a  pensive  air, 
Either  a£eld  in  search  of  bestial  food 
Or  scalping  niggers  in  the  neighbourhood. 
And  thus  without  parade  or  even  rice 
Kolk  wedded  in  that  Earthly  Paradise ; 
ThiLs  in  a  decent  silence  parsed  the  Event 
Before  the  age  of  bold  advertisement. 

But   we,  thank    Heavea,  are    civilised 
to-day, 
And  manage  matters  in  a  worthier  way. 
Betimes  the  keynote  of  the  coming  Boom 
(Struck  tentatively  at  the  T>rn»nng-Room) 


Wliile  yet  the  victim  looks  extre«uely  roung 
Sounds  bravely  from  the    stout   nut*nul 

lung. 
Betimes  in  hrasen  tones  her  name  ift  horied 
Forth    by   the    frank    Bellettrist   of   tim 

Tr-rW:— 
"  At  Mrs.  *  Dice's  ' — the  smartest  dauice  in 

town — 
llie  most  divinely  fa«?inftting  go'wii, 
A  dream  of  muslin,  girdled  \rith  a  zone, 
Virgin  in  aspect,  eau  de  Nil  in  tone, 
Was  worn  by  Miss  Lb  Sxithkbs,  just  p]«- 

sented ; 
(Sir  RAiJ*n,  her  cousin  twice  removed,  hu 

rented 
Lord      ToBE&MORT'a      charming      Stalb-j 

ftbooting, 
Birda    being    mthoF     poor    this    year  it 

Tooting) ; 
Her    mother — younger    every    year— »io 

brought  her 
Is  constantly  mistaken  for  her  daughter: 
Thfl  latter — this  is  private  information — 
Is  sure  to  prove  the  seafion's  chief  seamr 

tion  ; 
And  to  her  other  charms  un  ci^miVr  «/rf,— 
On  (lit  that  she  should  have  a  pretty  (i/zf." 

Anon,  the  fowler  having  set  her  gin, 
TTie  pigeon  being  drawn  adroitly  in, 
The  soJenm  day  of  sacrifice  is  fixed 
On   which  the  couple's  fortunes  must  be 

mixed ; 
And,  lest  the  public  sfaouid  be  unaware 
What  noble  enterprise   is  in  the  air, — 
AJso,  by  way  of  handing  round  the  hat 
To  those  whose  purse  is  good  for  soroethia^ 

fat, 
Up  to  the  Social  Press  the  news  is  sent, 
And  charged  as  cjfra  arc  advertisement, 
Being  more  costly  than  the  common  kind, 
Bi^'tsiuse  the  simple  reader  takes  it  bhnd. 
Tben  fall  the  wedding  cards  like  wwM 
snow, 
Free  passes — in  appearance — to  the  Show; 
But  really  meaning  :  — Come  or  stay  away ; 
You  take  your  choice :  in  any  ca«ie  yon  pay. 
For  though  you  should  (aceording  to  your 

UghU) 
Object  on  principle  to  Marhage-rites. 
You  're  bound  to  give,  if  only  under  strMi 
Of  menaced  revelations  in  the  Preaa. 
For  when  we  read,  beneath  the  blazing fnii« 
The  list  of  noble  deeds  that  men  have  doD», 
When  every  goodly  gift  is  bruited  wide — 
The  diamonds  showered  upon  the  bluahiof 

bride. 
The  husband's  share— ^a  braoe  of  sportiag 

rifles, 
A  jewelled  razor-strop,  with  other  trifle* 
Common,  as  grammars  say,  to  either  sex* 
From  grand  pianos  down  to  open  cfaequca— 
Then  too  is  read,  beneath  the  blazing  iua, 
By  implication*  what  is  loft  undone. 

Fitted  by  facial  knowledge  of  the  GrMt, 
Happy  the  woman -journalist  whom  fate 
Gives  with  her  paper's  pittance  and  her  fsre 
A  seat  at  Holy  Hymen's,  Eaton  Square; 
Thero  to  assist,  a  goodish  way  behind. 
At  this  the  triumph  of  her  eejc  and  kind : 
Straining  her  eyes  to  catch — &  thing  that 's 

vital — 
The  semblance  of  a  Person  with  a  title: 
Sketching  my  lady's  corsage, — taking  notet 
Of  plumes  and  bodices  and  petticoata. 
In  language  of  professional  technique 
All   gaily  redolent  of  Gallic  chUf 

But  happier  that  reporter  who  achiew«, 
There  where  the  Mother^  later  on.  receive*. 
To  find  the  wedding-spoils  within  her  n»*cl>, 
And  touch  the  giver's  label  tied  to  eacfa! 
To  tell  us  in  what  travelling  arr^y 
The  Isdy  ultimately  "went  awoy "' 
And  whether  Dover  was  the  dirsiinaticpo 
Or  Someone's  Castle  lent  for  thia 


II 
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I  why  rehears?  in  full  the  blatant  code 
guiueR  and  governs  "  M&rriage  a  In 

gh  is  hinted  hei?e  to  show  that  we 
>t  regard  it  as  a  Mystery  ; 
rfaen  a  gentleman  proceeds  t^  wed 
Irly  private  matter,  you*d  hBv©  aaid), 
rin^  to  keep  the  same  continuous  wife 
;ood,  or  even  better,  all  his  life, 
int  of  fact,  it  *a  not  a  privute  Show, 
Ofit  a  public  function,  like  the  Row  ; 
fing  job  Uke  rural  aellinf^'plates, 
le  of  Aston  Villa's  little  gates; 
mart  as  when  your  ooeter  has  his  fiing, 
K  his  "  Dutch  "  a  gorgeous  burying! 
n  the  foundation^  exquisitely  diasie, 
hich  our  stem  morality  is  based  ; 
«dIock,  veil-less  to  the  vulgar  view, 
rts  like  a  common  wench  qui  fait  la 


ET  MEirvvS  VAN  DEN  DAG, 

AmMerdam^  DomUrdaa^  SepL  8. 
rNH£ER  DB  Redactbur! — We  Uven  alt 
a  droom  deze  dagrrij  though  there's 
luch  chance  to  dream  at  ni^ts.  The 
(  town  has  gone  mad  with  excess  ot 
.y,  which  reaches  a  stentorian  cEmax 
I  2  A.M.  Quite  old  ladiee  execute 
M  and  fandangoes  round  barrel-organs 
e  cobble-stone  pavements  ;  and  as  for 
ounger  generation,  they  have  had  a 
s    umnterrupted    marching    up    and 

the  Kalverstraat  and  the  Leidsche- 
j  t-o  the  strains  piit-che-fortitsimo  of 
fnihelmus  "  and  '*  Bummie\  bummle*, 
Ue*  ist  xo  achon."  Yet  I  have  seen  no 
nam  nor  'Arryism,  no  pea^shooting 
fery  little  back-scratching.  Mifloe41a- 
I  amenities  are  being  chiefly  inter- 
fed  by  means  of  hnnflredi  of  thou- 
of  long  peacocks*  feathers,  with 
I  mijnheer  tickles  nwju/frouir  under 
lOse,  or  vi>«  vers/i.  Needless  to  say, 
je  is  the  only  wear,  and  very  effective 

too.    I  have  even  gone  so  far  as  to 
m  orange  tie  myself,  but  shall  pro- 
get  taken  up  for  sporting  such  flam- 
it  attire  at  home. 

U,  there  is  some  reason  for  all  the 
Miasm.     What  else  could  be  expected 

you  have  a  radiant  young  Queen  of 
sen,  sympathetic,  proud  of  her  people 
ey  are  of  her,  the  great-great*great- 
•great -great-great-great  •  grand  -  niece 
I  national  Hero,  Wiluam  the  SilbntP 
t  to  linotyper. — Please  gefc  these 
I  right ;  I  have  taken  a  lot  of 
le  over  the  Royal  pedigree.)  I  have 
ber  I  don't  know  how  many  times 
last   few    days,    looking   each   time 

charming  than  before,   iif  that  were 
t>le. 

roughout,  the  white-costumed  "  Little 
II,"    Wn^BLauNA,    played    her    part 

royally.     It  was  an  astonishing  per- 
woe  for  a  zirl  of  eighteen. 
iterday    night,    fireworks,    or    rather 
rworks,  on  the  Y,  the  best  part  of  the 

being  the  reflections  in  the  water. 
tet-piece  was  a  comic  elephant  with 
icable  tail,  which  must  have  greatly 
sd  the  Indian  princes.  All  sorts  of 
taltties  have  been  showered  on  your 
■entative  by  the  City  and  the  Press 
Dittee  during  these  festivities. 
morrow,  collection  of  souvenirs,  Coro- 
D  med^ils,  ideas,  and  luggage  for  the 

to  Fleecing'ura   (as  somebody  mia- 
l  it  this  morning),  Queenboro',  and  a 
t  meal  at  home  again.      JTnogfuhUnd 
i  get  in  one  more  word  of  Dutch), 
Z-  IJ.  X. 


1 
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HONEYMOONING    IN    PARIS. 

Mrt,  jQn€S,  "Am  I  >ot  jtw  xxpenbitk  uttxk  WifieI" 

Jmies  [\c?to  h4U  apcni  the  morning  and  a  imall  fortune  at  ilu  Magatin  d\t  Louvrt),  "  Well* 

TOtr   ARM  A    LjTTLB   DIAR  !  " 


VERSES  FOR  A  PSALTER. 
["  A  0«nnaa  Profecsor  itronfflT  adrc»rttM  a  mo- 
derats  um  of  Uble  •9X'L**~~Da\l^  ChrQuicU.'\ 

OhI  wonderful  enlightened  age, 
That  climbs  each  day  another  stage 

In  science  and  its  laws, 
Whose  erudite  professors  wrest 
Fresh  secrets  out  of  Nature's  breast, 

And  trace  effect  and  cause. 
New  rays  of  light,  new  gases  sought, 
By  many  a  learned  ar^oruiut 

Their  ea^er  brains  expand  ; 
No  myst-enes  their  minds  perplex, 
The  very  ''incidence  of  sex" 

Their  science  can  command. 
And,  now  the  century  grows  old. 
One  than  the  rest  more  keen,  more  bold, 

With  skill  that  knows  no  fault, 


That  problem  patiently  has  solved 
Long  while  in  mystery  involved, 

The  use  <^  table  salt. 
Hail,  Herr  Professor!  not  in  vain 
The  cup  of  knowledge  thus  you  drain 

Down  to  its  very  dre^t 
On,  then!  to  further  triumphs  reach, 
Until  your  grandmother  you  teach 

The  art  of  sucking  eggs. 


la  Mr.  Chamberlai>'  a  Bishop  P — Why 
ask?  BecAuse  the  F.  M,  G.,  last  Friday, 
announc*»d,  **  Interview  with  Mr.  Cham- 
berlain "  ....  "He  confinns  the  Fall 
Mall  Gazette"  The jouriial was  christened 
directly  it  came  into  exi«t«noe.  but  what 
a  time  it  has  waited  for  the  rite  of  con- 
firmation t  And  to  be  confirmed  by  Mr. 
Joseph  Chakbkrlain. 


ETYMOLOGY    V.    ZOOLOGY. 

Fair  Ou^fier,  "1  hav£  jrsT  pdt  a  "Monkey "  on  him  for  this  RArE." 

Country  Couain.  "Pook  urrLK  cuxv  !    Hr  looks  as  if  they  fed  him  on  Nuth.* 


DARBY  JONES  ON  THE  LEGER. 

HoNoi'HRii  Siii. — If  you  or  nny  uther  of 
my  Piitrotifs  failea  to  sav**  over  the  Ure<*r- 
Dulling  C'umbimitian  on  four  IcgH  known 
as  W'iltlftnvtt'r,  you  coulcl  not  have  r«id 
witij  ttttt^ntion  tho  Ample  Augury  supplitnl 
by  your  vt* ry  Obpdi^nt  and  Humble  Domes- 
tic. I  wamo<l  every  one  of  Great  Danger  in 
that  Astute  Quarter,  though  I  coaf^yvs  th.it 
I  did  not  expect  to  see  the  Irishman 
revenge  the  Battle  of  the  Boyne  by  niniply 
»trolling  home  from  the  Winner  of  the 
Derby.  I  beiieve.  Sir,  that  the  Right 
Hon^rabli*  CanUnal  Richelied  deceti^ed, 
but  still  kept  alive  by  the  Entertaining 
Efforts  of  Mr.  Stanley  Wkyman,  once 
enjoyed  what  wa?i  known  in  Gallic  History 
as  the  *' Day  of  Dupei*.'*  Similarly  niny 
many  Frequenters  of  the  Turf  look  buck 
upon  the  Anni\"ert«iry  of  tlte  Sellinger 
Stakes  as  the  **  Day  of  Mugs" — the  mugn 
having  been  ahatteivd  and  broken  likt^  Lbti 
contents  of  the  proverbial  C'hinii  Shop 
when  invaded  by  a  bull. 

After  Wiltiffttrier'»  victory,  no  doubt 
tonii  of  Condal«nce8  and  other  thinas  were 
poured  upon  Mr.  Laknach,  Mr.  Marsu, 
and,  above  aU,  on  the  Noble  Owner  of 
Dievdonm-^  the  Favourite*9  Stable  C'om- 
paniou.  In  my  humble  opinion,  tho  Duke's 
uniiual  would  have  appropriated  the  stokes 
had  he  been  atx'tmunoduted  with  a  Start, 
but  of  course  Mr.  Marsh  knows  better 
than  a  Swivel-eyed  Observer  at  the  Street 
Comer.  It  is  given  to  most  mortola  to  be 
as  wise  as  King  Solomon  after  the  shekels 
have  been  loeit  and  won.  To  one  curioun 
fact  I  wiJI  draw  your  attention,  and  that  is, 


that  for  Sevent«^n  Veurs  nt  leuxt  one  uf 
the  three  placed  hon*e3  hits  be*'n  owned  by 
a  Proprietor  of  Titled  Degree.  You  will 
have  tu  go  hatk  ti>  1881  to  find  three  Fn- 
handled  Owners  taking  front  rank  at  Don- 
C4ister,  luid  that  was  in  the  '*  Yankee  Year." 
when  Mr.  Korillaiu/h  ImoufHA,  with  poor 


lK,.^ 


***Cnllap«e  of  Empx.*     Dear,  dear!    I  wondei 
if  my  Property  at  llford  ii  safe  f  " 
*  [iluyo  ptiper  to  tee. 


Khrd  Archhk  up,  hni^ed  before  Mr. 
Ghetton'b  Oeolo^Ut  and  Mr.  Coablbs 
Perkins's  Lucy  Olitters.  Since  then  one 
at  lea.<t  of  tbe  crocks  which  have  caught 
the  Judge's  eye  has  been  tho  property  of 
H  gentleman  whom  we  do  not  addreKH  as 
Esquire.  True  it  is  that  the  possessor  ot 
W ililfotrirr  is  a  Captain,  but  so  is  my 
friend  KitiTKRioN  ;  Mr.  Laioiacu  is  mated 
with  the  Aristocracy,  and  Mr.  Belmont 
ought  no  doubt  to  be  Duke  of  New  York, 
were  Peerages  conferred  by  the  President 
of  the  Tnited  States,  but  the  Fact  va  1 
liHve  stated  it  remaimi. 

The  iMpect  of  the  Doncaster  Great  and 
(irand  Stands  on  the  Leger  Day  was  that 
of  Henley  Regatta. 

It  is  eurly  to  prophesy  about  the  Cesare- 
witch,  but,  us  the  Acceptances  fur  the 
Autumn  Handicaps  are  now  Common  Pra- 
p+Tty,  I  chortle — 

Tbr  Sra  tm  th«  (Faliz  may  be  goodly  to  te^, 

But  the  Blanch  Jem  ii  une  for  my  o»b  jL  t.  ti. 

lliis  is  only  a  forecast  for  two. 

Dajkbt  JoNea. 


On  hexino  tuk  splendid  Bailway  Sta- 

TU'N   AT   FlUBBIMO,— '^JVojmfiAlpM/  WUilJ  CtM 
UxOare!"       

Thk  best  Hot  Ran'ob  now  ooino. — l^e 
Kiix'HE.NKR  which  cooked  th«  Khalifa's 

gooae. 

CuANuB  OP  Title. — "  Lord  Carnarvo!<  " 
to  be  "Lord  Motor-Cabnabvon." 


Mr.  Chamberlain's  Polict  to  be  taken 
'rum  Qramt  .Sa/jji-bury." 


PUNCH, 


LONDON  CHAEIVAEI. 
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A    POINT    OF    CONSCIENCE. 

MtimtfUt.  *'BAnV  KEAR,  Yor  mist  h.W  that  Vm*  AUK  r*«r  KOIIKY 
jrOh  SAYING  'Sha'n't'  TU  NlBSlK."  {PuUBC.)  "No«,  HAY  YUU  AKfc 
VKKY   aORRY.   1>KAR." 

Baby  {after  a  loH^r  and  mo^rt  painful  pauae).  "  Brr,  Mamma  pf.ak, 

ll»x'l      IT      Mt>UK      SATWHTY     TO     TKLL     Wjr.KEI*    StuRY     IHaN      IW    8AV 

*Sma's  r'  lo  NntNiE  '  " 


AUGUSTE    AND    LUDWIQ. 
At  tbk  Skamidi. 

Auguite-  Tkra!  Cent  Monsieur  Mtjller.  How  go  you,  dear 
MUtwr? 

Lvdurig.  Ach  ao!  Dear  Mister  Cotleague.  Are  you  also  in 
Eaittboume  atcome  P 

Aug,  Bui  yea  I  By  a  such  h^at  one  in  htfst  at  the  bnrder  of 
the  aea.  That  he  makes  hot  even  here,  by  blue  I  One  haa  well 
choosed  the  name  of  this  town,  Ea5t-buni.  When  the  wind  ia  at 
the  East  one  ia  burned  in  effect.  It  is  as  a  veritable  sirocco  in 
ItaJy. 

LuiL  Yea  well  I  The  heat  and  the  btue  heaven  are  quite  aa  in 
Italian.  A  friend  of  nie,  cne  ItaliaBer,  baa  to  me  thereof  speaked. 
Can  you  ItAlianish  ? 

AuQ.  If  I  apeak  Italian?     Ah  that,  some  words. 

Lud.  Mine  friend  cannot  EnKliah,  aa  you  and  as  I.  He  say,  so 
much  I  remember  me,  '*  II  eifio  \rtgU'»e  e  sempre  eopfrto^  non  e 
vcTvT  Kbhrne,  adesso  lo  v«i«  per  la  prima  volta.  Euo,  e  xemprt. 
azzurro!  E  clif  ralore!  Thavoio!  So  come  mine  friend,  and 
the  English  heaven  is  ei'er  blue. 

Aug.  You  have  I&arued  the  Italian  very  well.  And  the 
Sptinish  ? 

Jj-uii.  Ah  no! 

Aug.  Because,  when  you  speak  of  the  heaven,  I  recall  me  the 
Spanish  proverb,  **  Sueve  vwma  dr.  tnriemo,  frw  de  infierno.*' 
See  there  the  Londonian  climate  this  year  here. 

Lud.   KnioMal  f 

Aug.   C*est  vrai.     Londrfscst  enormf.. 

Lud.  But  the  Englandera  are  ever  energish,  even  when  it  so 
frightful  hot  is. 

Aug.   Infatigal)le,%! 

Lud.  In  London  carry  man  one  black  coat  and  one  cylinder. 

Aug,  And  they  play  at  the  cricket.     Figure  you,  dear  Mister, 


theM«  insiilars,  these  enraged  ones,  playing  at  the  cricket  bj  « 
such  heat ! 

Lud.  KoloMal.' 

Aug.  i'arfaitrmrni  f  Elle  est  accMantf.  But  ftillt  Tliey 
play  at  the  *'footaball."  That  commenc«^e  alre^ady  there  ia  mat 
days.  Figure  you  that!  The  footaball  by  a  t«mperfttiQ^  otf 
fifty  degreea  at  the  sun.  That  has  even  the  air  ol  to  be  iiior»  \xj 
the  £lnglish  thermomoter,  peiiiaps  hundred  tvrvuty  or  hondn^ 
thirty  degrees.  SapriMi!  But  I  comprehend  not  the  EngUik 
measures.    Is  it  that  you  them  comprehend  ? 

Lud.  Aeh  fu'in,  du  tieber  Himmel!  They  are  not  aa  in  tk« 
FHtherland.  Even  oiie  gbias  beer  is  much  littler,  and  one  Er^ 
that  have  they  at  all  not. 

Aug.  The  English  tbemselvea  they  comprebend  not  their 
measures  to  them.  A*n  Angtetem  Us  poidt  tt  ics  petitf  poin  tonf 
egakment  affreur* 

Lud.  Koloual! 

Aug.  But  it  are  of  brave  people,  tboae  Enftli^h.  To  aiB«« 
himself  aa  that  at  the  sun  tlmt  lb  ridiculous,  but  when  be  Ua 
must,  see  there  the  English,  calm  and  inbeatAble,  in  a  climti* 
much  more  hot.  Even  a  French  can  to  admire  and  tu  praise 
the  bravo^  English  at  Omdurraan.     What  rictory  ! 

Lud.  Yea  well!  And  what  for  organizeering I  AH  Mmaged, 
all  reudy,  aa  in  Oermaoy.     KfAinnal! 

A  ug.  Et  q  \irl  Ha  n  /     8uperbt  / 

Lud,  lUtter 

.iti{/.  Ah,  the  good  ideal  Un  hock,  A  glass  of  "  faiUer,*' of 
Knulisli  Ix'er. 

Lud.  One  glass  beer?  That  drink  I  very  willing.  On«  psir 
(ilitjJH  beer.  One  half-doeea  glass  beer.  The  weather  is  so  fright- 
fut  warm. 

Aug,  Oo  we  then  to  the  cafe—ah  no,  Xi^re  is  not  of  him  in  Eng- 
land I 

Lud.  And  alao  no  hiergarten.  Come  you  to  mine  hotel,  mad 
driidc  wo  there  one  glaas  Deer. 

Aug.  Very  volunteerly.  And  this  evening  will  you  to  cometA 
dine  with  me  P     Our  friend  Mr.  IIobimbox  shall  be  of  the  dinnsr. 

Lud.  \Sith  the  greatest  pleaauiij.  You  are  very  goody,  wtrj 
loveworthy. 

Aug.  Enchanted  I  We  go  to  drink  a  bottle  of  champagne  to 
the  health  of  our  friend  Mr,  Punch  and  of  hift  brave  oodpatrioii 
Aa  nu.y  the  English,  we  shall  have  thetn  on  a  toast. 

I^d.  Here  la  mine  hotel. 

Au^.  If  we  wero  drinking  the  little  bock  ia  the  garden  of  tkc 
hotel  in  full  airs' 

lud.  Ach  io!  PrachivoUt  H^unJerschiin!  Waiter^  serw 
glaas  beer!  

OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Jn  thr  SluuJotv  of  the  Three  (Hctchinbon),  is  a  story  whose 
ever^  page  ia  flushed  with  the  rich  lights  and  glowing  tints  of 
Veiuce.  Blanchb  liOPrrs  Tottenham  knows  her  Venice  well.  sn«i 
has  made  a  cloae  study  of  the  period  at  which  she  fixes  her  talr 
H  ia  in  the  dosing  ye^rs  of  last  century,  wh&n  NapoijKiN,  in  tJbt 
full  strength  nf  his  mighty  youth,  wa«  startling  the  world  witl 
his  triumphant  march  at  the  head  of  a  rugged  army  through  Italy' 
Venice  waa  still  under  the  rule  of  the  Doge,  happily  the  last  ol 
the  hirtoric  moe.  Tottering  to  its  fall,  tynuiuy,  made  frantic. 
clutched  at  the  throats  of  the  people.  Every  other  man,  sao 
riioKt  other  women,  were  spiels,  eitbiT  in  the  pay  of  the  Council  of 
Ten  or  of  the  Austrians.  By  the  patriotic  party,  Napolbox  m 
hailed  as  a  deliverer.  How  Lelio  Zarano  worked  for  a  free  Italy, 
mid  how  he  was  helped  (and  hindered)  by  the  beautiful  Violc  is, 
mv  Bnrnnitesays,  well  worth  searching  out  beneath  The  Skad<m 
»f  the  Three.  Thk  Barox  ds  B.-W. 

An  Ice  Kame! 

Thb  Rev.  Mr.  Bailkt  writes  to  the  Daih  Mail  from  a  •'Watsr 
less  District,"  called  '*Cold  Norton,  near  Maldou."  But  wl^t  « 
delightful  name  for  any  place,  just  now,  when  the  thermometer 
in  tne  shade  has  Ijeen  nmety-two  and  ninety-thre<».  is  "Cold 
Norton."  Vet  ^*CoId  Norton"  without  any  cold  water  is  noi  so 
pleasnnt  to  contemplate.  To  be  "obliged  to  send  three  milea' 
in  order  to  "  obtain  even  a  small  supply  of  water  fit  for  doniestir 
use  "  is  iruleed  an  uncommonly  hard  case.  Those  who  ooght  to 
supply  the  needful  cold  water  will  get  into  hot  watsrl  sad 
then Oh,  sometinng  iced,  please. 


"Is  Lira  WORTH  Living P"  was  at  one  time  a  much  quo«d 
question,  to  which  the  most  popular  answer  was,  that  "it  d*- 
pended  on  the  liver."  Nowadays^  a  poorly-paid  and  hard-worksd 
clergyman  replios  that  *'  it  depends  on  *the  living.'  " 


»- 

'} 


THE    BAKERS    SHOP    OF    THE    NEAR    FUTURE. 

["  It  ii  thfl  CKamiirt  who  miut  come  to  the  reteuft  of  the  thrtafenfd  commaniiie*^     It  it  throagh  the  Inboratoir  that  •tarrmtioB  may  ultlmat«lv  bo 

turned  into  plenty." — Sp^cM  at  the  British  ABiociatioti'n  JUrfftttff.] 


THE    NEXT    TEMPERANCE    MOVEMENT. 

{By  nnr  mm  Prophet.) 

The  year  IPSO  witnessed  the  triumph,  in  England,  of  Teetotal- 
ism.  Local  Option,  and  Bands  of  Hope.  Sir  Wilfrid  Lawson  and 
Latly  Hemit  Somersrt  hod  done  their  work.  The  liquor  traffic 
was  extinct.     Everybody  drank  tea  and  mineral  waters. 

The  public-houses  which  had  sprung  up  all  over  the  length  and 
breadth  of  England  had  to  put  up  their  shutters,  and,  except  in 
the  larf^e  tonrns.  such  a  thinf;  aa  an  inn  was  unicnown.  With  the 
disappearance  of  beer-drinking,  it  no  longer  payed  any  one  to  be 
a  *'  Licensed  Victualler."  This  waa  somewhat  inconvenient  for 
travellers,  who  sometimes  had  to  travel  twenty  miles  before  they 
could  obtain  refreshment.  The  difficulty,  however,  waa  gradually 
met  by  the  growth  of  tea-shops,  which  before  long  began  to  be 
found  in  evt»ry  village.  Meantime,  of  course,  all  the  breweries 
were  ruined,  though,  curioualy  enough,  the  brewers  seemed  none 
the  worse.  The  explnnation  of  this  was  that,  foreseeing  the  turn 
of  events,  those  gentlemen  had,  one  and  alt,  turned  their  con- 
cerns into  limited  liability  companiee,  and  now  lived  luxurious 
hves  on  the  proceeds.  The  inveatinji  public — as  usual — lost  their 
money,  and  there  waa  acute  distress  in  many  a  humble  home. 

One  of  the  first  persons  to  feel  the  inconveniences  of  the  dis- 
appearance of  the  taste  for  alcohol  was  the  Chancellor  of  the 
Exchequer.  That  functionary  found  himself  face  to  face  with  a 
vaniahing  revenue,  while  expenditure  showed  no  tendency  to 
decrease.  At  last  a  brilliant  Under-Secretary  suggested,  as  a 
last  resort,  an  excise  on  the  sale  of  tea  for  consumption  on  the 
pramises.  Under  his  scheme,  all  tea-shops  were  to  be  licensed, 
and  the  beverage  itself,  together  with  coffee,  cocoa,  and  all 
mineral  waters,  Ac^  should  contribute  liand-somoly  to  the  ex- 
chequer. **For."  said  this  brilliant  young  man,  who  afterwards 
rose  to  be  Prime  Minister,  "People  must  drink  Komething." 
With  some  oppo«ition  on  the  part  of  the  Old  Temperance  Party, 
the  Budget  waa  carried,  and  the  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer 
breathed  agAin. 

A  generation  passed,  and  A.  B.  C.  shops,  duly  licensed  to  sell 
tea  and  so<la-w«ter,  covered  the  land.  Licenses  were  freely 
granted,  and  the  revenue  expanded.  Meantime,  a  progressive 
deterioration  in  the  physical  condition  of  the  workinz  classes  be- 
gan to  be  apparent.  Thev  grew  enfeebled  and  aniemic,  and  doc- 
tors used  to  shako  their  lieads  and  talk  about  "Neurasthenia.'* 
Murmurs  began  to  be  heard  about  the  unhealthy  habit  of  tea- 
drinking,  and  the  scandal  of  tea-drunkenness.  Institutions  were 
started  for  the  treatment  of  tea*ism,  and  a  gold  cure  was  spoken 
of.  Sooietiee  even  were  founded  by  philanthropic  ladies  and 
gentlemen,  which  carried  on  an  active  propagiinan  for  the  stip- 
pression  of  the  sale  of  tea  and  mineral  waters.  It  was  shown 
conclusively  hy  the  medical  profession  that  a  diet  of  tea  ami  hrend 
and  butter  was  even  less  wholesome  than  the  old-fashioned  bread 
and  cheese  and  beer  for  the  working  man.  while  the  bnbit  of 
taking  '*  nips  "  of  soda-water  nt  all  hours  of  the  day,  and  drinking 
it  to  excess  on  Saturday  nights,  wtw  proved  to  be  highly  dele- 
terious. More  than  one  case  of  suicide  was  traced  to  this  cause, 
and  the  prevalence  of  depreswion  and  melancholia  waa  attributed 
to  the  "lowering"  character  of  lemon  squaah. 

TOL,   CXV. 


Then  began  a  new  temperance  movement,  which  its  detractoni 
styled  beer-totalism.  This  crusade  was  instituted  to  combat  the 
growing  habit  of  intemperance  in  the  use  of  non-alcoholic 
beverages,  and  to  urge  the  moderate  use  of  what  had  once,  in 
happier  times,  been  the  national  drink — beer.  The  movement  was 
of  course  assailed  with  ridicule,  but  it  grew,  nevertheless.  Meet- 
ings were  held  in  all  the  towns  of  England,  Bonds  of  Hope  were 
started,  and  in  time  the  more  extreme  party  aspired  to  suppreas 
the  sale  of  non-aJcobolio  liquids  altogether.  Total  abstmecce 
from  tea  was  preached,  and  thousands  signed  the  pledge. 

"The  trade" — the  tea-trade — grew  alarmed.  Their  interests 
were  threatened.  They  decided  to  resist  the  reformers  by  every 
means  in  their  power.  ParUament  was  petitioned,  and  after  a 
Royal  commission  had  sat,  and  the  ill  effects  of  tea-i^ffu  had  been 
proved,  it  was  decided  to  encourage  the  sale  of  beer  by  every 
means,  and  to  remove  the  excessive  duties  which  had  hitherto 
strangled  it. 

This  was  the  state  of  things  when  our  prophet  last  looked  into 
the  future. 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 
In  a  Croymed  Qupt'n  (Blackwood),  Mr.  SrDVKT  ORnn  suffers 
from  inevitable  comparison.  His  book  should  have  come  out 
before  Rupert  of  Uentza^xb  flashed  upon  the  scene.  The  idea  and 
general  treatment  of  the  two  books  are  singularly  similar,  llie 
resemblance  is  carried  to  the  extent  that,  like  HhpcH  of  HentzaUf 
A  Crowned  Queen  is  a  sequel  to  an  earlier  writ  story.  In  both 
romancea  an  errant  Englisnmatx  comes  to  the  throne  of  a  Conti- 
nental Kingdom.  In  both,  at  the  end  of  the  first  book,  he  retires 
from  his  high  estate,  returning  to  his  English  home.  Mr. 
A>THo?JY  HopB,  in  his  sequel,  brings  his  hero  in  person  back  to 
the  scene  of  his  earlier  triumphs.  Mr.  Grikr  uses  up  a  yoimger 
brother,  who  apparently  (for  my  Baronite  has  not  read  An  Un- 
cmwnrd  King)  filled  a  subordinate  part  in  the  First  Act.  Mr, 
Grirr's  novel  is  cleverly  conatnicted,  and  he  moves  with  as- 
surance in  the  company  of  emperors,  kings,  queens,  and  great 
diplomatists.  A  misfortune  about  the  story  is  tl»at  he  has  chosen 
for  his  hero  a  heartless,  aelfiah  cad.  More  fatal  still  is  his  tire- 
some style  of  narration.  Couni  .Afor/inwr,  the  cad  aforesaid,  is 
conducting  the  strategic  flight  of  the  Crowned  Qneen.  The  car- 
riage breaks  down,  and  this  follows 

*'  I  «U] 

•bout 

citrpcater  «ho  could  pntch  this  up  lufficirntly  for  ur  to  reaih  the  tovn. 
the  driver  wtaeiher  there  u  aoy  villa^o  about  here.  Carlo." 

Pafchicks  interrogated  the  driver  and  returned  to  Cyril. 

*'  He  saya  that  than  ia  no  nlla^  nearer  than  th?  toim.  Sir.  But  there  ii 
a  large  farmbouae  about  half-a-mile  away  soroea  tbe  fif  Ida.  We  could  reach 
it  by  a  csrt  trark  which  tiima  off  from  the  road  about  a  doien  ynrdi  farther 
en.  and  they  would  be  dble  to  give  ua  aoeommodation  for  the  night,  beaidea 
helping  to  mend  the  carriage.*' 

This  recnlla  the  style  of  conversation  in  Ollekdorf.  "Have 
vou  the  umbrella  that  ray  brother  has?  "  "  No,  but  I  have  the 
black  ribbon  (ru6aa  noi'r)  that  your  mother  used  to  have." 

Thb  Baron  db  B.-W. 


'.  auppoae  it  it  out  of  the  question  to  hnpe  to  find  a  wbeelMrright  anywhere 
t  ? ''  aaid  CvaiL,  "  but  wc  ought  to  be  able  to  gel  hold  nf  a  blaokmnith  or 
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A  BACHELOR  UNCLE'S  DIARY, 
zn. 

I  Wednuday  (conW.)— "  WoU,  Uncle,  if 
jou  hadat  told  me  to  bring  Kun  in  on  & 
atring,  he  wouldn't  have  upset  the  old  gal,'* 
AayaMAX.  Object  to  exprecsioii  "  old  gaJ*" 
Mention  this  to  Max,  who  puts  bis  hands 
in  hia  trouser-pockets,  and  moimarB  some- 
thing about  blooming  rot."  So  rude! 
Induce  boys  to  sit  on  balcony  whilst  1 
fioLsh  cigar.  Tbey  eat  pocketed  ^pee, 
and  throw  skiiiB  at  paasers-by,  despite  my 
remonatranoea.  Try  to  look  ad  if  I  did  not 
see  what  they  were  doing.  Sit  in  mo- 
mentary expectation  of  viait  from  outraged 
foot-passenger.  At  laat  aommon  up  cour* 
ace  to  absolutely  forbid  this  sport.  "  Well, 
then,  what  ore  we  to  doP"  says  Tommt. 
despairingly.  Feel  remonieful  now,  and 
aa  if  I  had  done  them  some  injury,  so 
anggest  cards.  "Rot!"  from  Mai,  and 
"  No  fear  1 "  from  Tommy.  What  do  people 
do  to  amuse  boys,  I  wonder  P 

In  sheer  desperation,  sug^gest  taking 
them  to  Music  Hall,  only  place  of  enter- 
tainment  here.  Howls  of  ecstatic  joy  at 
the  idea.  So  glad  to  hare  bit  on  aome- 
tbing  at  laet.  Secure  three  front  aeate, 
though  as  Max  and  Tommy  sit  upon  one 
between  them,  might  have  saved  money 
by  taking  only  two.  Gentleman  in  im< 
possible  check  suit  and  yachting  cap— why 
yachting  cap  P  —  calling  himself  "  Jolly 
Jos,"  on  stage.  Sings  song,  and  imitates 
person  in  state  of  inebriation.  Very  ele- 
vating, this  I  Is  snooeeded  by  lad^  of  un- 
oertam  age,  dreesed  as  sohool-^rl,  and 
carrying  skipping-rope.  She  lyrically  in- 
forms  ua,  in  raucous  tones,  that  she  h 
**a  little  lidy,  a  pretty  little  !idy  1  *'  and 
then  proceeds  to  other  parts  of  decidedly 
riMu^  song.  Getting  uneasy,  and  wi^  wp 
had  not  conae.  Next  "  turn  "  high  tmpcKe. 
Boys  enchanted;  rather  nervous  myself, 
Tommy  says,  with  bated  breath,  "  Ob  t 
Uncle  Chablky,  do  you  think  he  HI  come 
a  buaterP"  Reply,  Oh  1  no,  my  boy^  1 
hope  not.  No  doubt  the  man  is  a  very 
practised  acrobat."  Tommy  Aighs  and  looks 
rather  disappointed,  whilst  Max.  with 
ingenuouA  brutality  of  bovbood,  observof 
that  he  is  "blowed"  if  be  wouldn't  like 
to  see  him  oome  down  a  "jolly  good 
wallop  "  into  the  netting.  Dislike  expres- 
sion jolly  good  wallop,"  but  ^ems  no  use 
saying  anything.  Performing  dogs.  In- 
telligent pig.  Then,  at  re-appearmnoe  of 
"  Jolly  JoR  ^  (in  shiny  dress  suit  and  a  lot 
of  shirt-front),  fled,  dragging  boys  with  me. 

Oo  return  to  botel^  both  aay  tbey  are 
"peokiah."  Am  womed  into  eating  eome 
loDster-salad  with  them«  and  finally  retire 
to  bed  witb  certainty  of  dyapeptio  attack 
on  the  morrow. 

Thursday. — See  nothing  of  the  two  boys 
until  breakfast  in  table.  d'h'>t€  room.  Glad 
of  this:  feeling  somewhat  upset.  Fancy 
that  mixture  of  boys  and  overnight  lobster- 
•aJad  bad  for  nervevS.  Begin  breukfast  8.30 
precisely.  About  9  o'clock,  nephews  buret 
into  room  like  whirlwind.  Max>  hair  full 
of  sand.  Tommy's  trouser-legs  dripping 
with  aea-wnter.  Head  waiter  looks  (de- 
spairingly) first  at  tbem,  then  (reproach- 
fully) at  me.  Wh^v  at  me  ?  "  We  've  had  a 
ripping  time,  I  ncle  CnARX,rr ;  caught 
some  orabfl,  and  Tommy  fell  in,  and  1  got 
a  wnd-eel,  and  oh  I  it  iraa  jolly.  And  I 
got  a  lot  of  sea-weed ;  it^s  awfully  fine. 
but  a  bit  smelly."  Silenoe  them  at  this 
point,  as  every  one  stops  eating  to  glare 
m  our  direction. 


\.; 


SORRY  SHE  SPOKE. 

yo%^ruf  y?otifl*m  {wha  has  a  very  good  opinion  of  him$4^,  and  has  juH  *aoi  iiUroduced),   '*  I 
THINK    I  Vl   MBT   VOtJR  Um'LK,    Mr.    KrNIST  BEOWW,    AT   DOO   SHOWS?" 

MiesSrown.  "Oh  Yia,  U^olb  r/ix  co  TO  THoai  Doo  Shows,  aso  mxbts  thb  most 
APFAi-uyo  Peoplx  I  " 

Nipper  tied  by  pocket-handkerchief  to  leg 
of  bed,  engaged  in  mortal  oombat  with  three 
green  craos.  Larg»  nnd-eel  swimming 
round  and  round  bath,  which  is  taatefoUv 
festooned  with  rank-smelling  sea-weed. 
Chambermaid  positively  refuses  to  "  do " 
room  at  all.  ''Would  sooner  leave  situa- 
tion immediately,  and  have  been  here  since 
hotel  first  opened,  so  there  t"  This  last 
expression  seems  conclusive,  though,  to 
my  mindL  a  trifle  vague.  She  bunrts  into 
teers.  Half-a-crown  brings  eome  consola- 
tion to  her  wounded  pride.  She  consents 
to  scoop  sand-eel  out  of  bath,  and  re- 
arrange the  room  as  a  bedroom  and  net 
as  an  aquarium. 

Take  refuge  in  my  room,  and  lie  down 
for  an  hour  to  recover. 


Boy«  ait  down  and  eat  enormous  break- 
fast. Then  Mai  throws  himself  back  in 
his  chair,  and  says  loudly  to  Tommy,  "  Look 
here,  Stinkkb  "  (this  being  Max's  elegant 
nickiiame  for  his  brother),  "you've  had 
three  eggs  already,  so  drop  that  one,  and 
shut  up."  So  embarrassing.  Then  turn- 
ing to  me,  he  aa^s.  "I  M»y.  uncle,  don't 
they  give  you  a  jolly  fine  blow-out  here ! 
Awfully  glad  tbere  ain't  any  extra  charge 
for  anything,  ain't  you?"  Di&like  expres- 
■sion  *'  blow-out,"  especially  when  spoken 
loudly,  and  in  presence  of  feminine  Di- 
vinity sitting  four  ?>eat»  lower  down  table. 

Hurry  them  out.  They  ruah  away  to 
sandn,  1  promisinK  t-o  join  them  after  quiet 
smoke  and  study  of  to-day's  Times* 
Have  hardly  settled  down  in  sitting-room 
when  chambermaid,  flushed  and  in  semi- 
hysterical  condition,  enters  and  begs  me  to 
come  at  onoe  to  boys'  room.    1  go,  and  find 


Suitable  Song  for  Boating  Mkh. — He 
last  roifs  of  Summer. 


"So  tbat'm  tiik  Giia  uk'h  knoaoed  rot 

"An,    miB   WAtt   DKKiliTALLY   A    BkUNBTTE  I 


EXCEPTION    TO   THE    RULE. 

I   THOUaUT  TKISB  UloNDK  KeK  ALWATH  CB08E   DsrKJtlTES  I  * 


TO  MIDDELKERKE. 

The  8riicK)thjmvinz  on  the  prutncniulti  along  the  diguf  at  Ostond 
ii  excellent.  It  eould  not  be  better.  When  the  temperature  in 
the  sun  lost  month  vruA  two  hundred  decreet,  or  more,  this 
paving  wa«  not  affected,  unlike  the  bornd  a«phalte.  uaed  iu 
similar  English  towns,  which  in  hi\]i  melted  on  a  mild  day  in 
December.  And  bicyclists  are  allowed  to  ride  on  the  digue.,  west- 
WArd  to  Middelkerke.     So  we  ride  there. 

Somehow^  I  am  rather  disappointed  with  Middelkerke.  One 
cannot  jud^e  of  th^  effect  of  it  ua  a  whole.  The  greater  part  of 
it  is  being  Duilt,  and  a  good  deal  of  the  remainder  seems  to  have 
been  pulled  down.  The  rouds  will  no  doubt  be  excellent  in  time, 
but  at  present  they  do  not  exist  at  all.  There  used  to  be  one 
along  the  sea-front,  but  this  waA  wa^hefl  away  by  a  storm.  The 
Middelkerkers  thereupon  resolved  to  build  a  new  sea-wall,  about 
thfpe-quartera  of  a  mil*?  in  length.  Altbough  five  or  six  men 
work  at  tliie  for  several  hours  a  djiy,  it  does  not  advance  very 
rapidly.  Meanwhile,  tlie  promeiuidu  euiisista  of  mounds, 
trenches,  heaps,  holes^  and  excavations.  The  other  thorough- 
fares, if  they  existed,  would  bo  in  much  the  same  condition  in 
consequence  of  the  building  operations,  Bexhill,  in  Sasitex,  or 
any  other  new  little  town,  would  look  much  the  aume  aft«r  an 
earthquake. 

The  best  amusement  at  Ostend  ia  bathing.  Afost  of  the  bathers 
are  English  or  Germans ;  the  inon  in  charge  of  the  machines  are 
Flemings,  who  speak  more  or  lem  French.  Polyglot  disputes  are 
frequent.  One  very  hot  morning,  when  there  is  a  larger  crowd 
than  ever,  Vandehbi.a.Ml  and  I  wade  into  the  water,  as  ubuuI, 
in  search  of  a  machine.  At  last^  after  wading  about  for  f^on^e 
time  in  vain,  we  perceive  a  double  cahiney  on  the  steps  of  which 
there  are  no  towels  to  indicate  that  it  ia  engaged,  after  the  present 
occupants  have  left  it.  So  Vanderblank  hastens  up,  and  seats 
himself  on  the  steps  in  indisputHble  possession.  To  him  arrive 
three  English  girlsj  well-dressed,  but  noisy  and  vulgar,  like  many 
of    the    English    visitors.     "  Hi  1  *'    says    one,    angrily,    *' that 'b 


our  machine."     EvideuUy  they  speak  no  French.    I  !c«ve  them  K 
settle  the  difficulty  with  VANDKasLANK,  who  speaks  no  Eoghib. 

**Je  ne  comprends  poi,  MadevnaiseUe^^'  he  answers,  pohUly. 
*'  Vou  come  off !  "  they  all  cry,  more  angnly.  '*  Je  n*f!n  Mcii  rim,* 
says  he.  *'  Notre  machine,  comprennyP  "  they  explain.  "Cow* 
nutit"  says  he,  '*  retie  rabiru^  e^t  A  tousf  Mais  il  n*y  arotf  n« 
sur  le  march f pied."  "  Dunno  what  you're  jawing  about,"  Unf 
say,  "it*B  our  machine.  Nutrtj  compreniiyr"  **  2*as  du  iv%tt 
says  ho.  "  We  've  been  waitin'  nere  an  hour,*'  they  cry.  Which 
is,  to  say  the  least,  improbable.  VANDEaBLANK  sits  onmovwJ 
and  silent.  **The  people  inside  say  it's  ours,"  they  acca 
Which  is,  to  say  the  least,  an  invention.  Vanderbla>x  aaflvea 
not  a  word.  Then  the  young  women  lose  their  tempers  slU>> 
gether,  and  scream  in  turn,  "  Yah  I  You  take  advonta^  ci  n 
x'os  we  can't  speak  French.  You  call  yourself  a  gentlemuf 
You're  a  low  cad."  And  so  on.  While  VANDKRBiJtxK  merely 
says,  calmly,  at  intervals,  "  Fous  pouvet  dire  tout  et  ^«e  row 
vttule.z,  je  n*en  comprendi  pas  un  mot,"  At  last,  fizkdiog  tlait 
abuse  moves  him  no  more  than  it  would  move  the  hgh^ouK. 
the  young  women  walk  away  through  the  water  and  leave  kin 
in  peace.  Robinson  thx  Rovsr. 

A  Little  Stepmother. 

Uncle.  Hullo t  Dot,  got  a  new  doll? 

Little  Miss  Dot.  Hush,  Uncle,  don't  speak  too  loud.  She  if 
not  one  of  my  own,  but  belonged  to  Mjllix  Simpson,  who  vm 
cruel  to  her  ^ind  'biuidonod  her,  so  I  have  'dopted  her»  but  I  donH 
want  her  to  know  becjiu^  I  mean  to  make  uo  difforeooe  between 
her  and  my  own  dotJies. 

Sufficient   Excuse. 

Jonr^  {itt  Brown).  I  say,  old  fellow,  I  saw  you  last  night,  sfter 
that  dinner.^    Your  legs  were  uncommonly  unsteady. 

lirotcn.  No,  dear  boy  ;  legis  were  right  enough.  It  was  aj 
troiwier*  that  wore  so  "  tight." 
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DARBY  JONES  OX  YARMOUTH  AND 
BLOATERS. 

HoNoiTBKD  Sir, —  GronninR  l>*?neath  a 
Sun,  which  I  should  say  would  easily  ripen 
Banftnas,  Prickly  Pears,  Lum  Quats,  Pine- 
applw,  Mangoes,  or  other  Exotic  Fniita, 
in  the  space  of  a  couple  of  houra,  I  sit 
down  to  addrMB  you  from  a  chair  uphol- 
stered perhaps  with  the  Mane  and  Tail 
of  a  «warthy  Derby  Winner,  but  a  seat 
which  I  imaKin^  must  have  been  used  as 
an  Instrument  of  Torture  in  tho«e  Age8» 
when  Dentists  could  not  gain  a  Livelihood 
by  reason  of  the  Bold  Barons  who  scoured 
the  country  extracting  the  Molars  of  tho«e 
Financiers  who  declined  to  contribute  to 
their  Financial  "Want*.  I  mentioned  this 
Historic  Fact  to  Captain  Kritirion,  with 
whom  I  share  the  Cottage  Omay  by  the 
Sad  and  Sultry  Waves  of  the  Ocean,  and 
ho  bitterly  regretted  that  tiieae  Happy 
Times  were  now  No  More. 

"Imagine,  Dakbt  "  (I  permit  the  Fami- 
liarity not  usually  granted  to  othera  of 
bin  Kidney"),  **you  and  I  mounted  on  a 
couple  of  TborouRhbreds,  Roing  out  into 
tho  Fair  Land  of  Norfolk,  discoverinp 
where  the  Choicest  Usurer  resided,  and 
holding  our  forechipa  to  his  mouth,  ex- 
claiming, *  Your  money  or  your  Teeth!' 
A  splendid  idea,  thoroughly  appreciated 
by  the  late  lamented  Sir  Walter  Soott, 
Baronet ! " 

"  A  truce.  Kmrrr,"  T  cried,  "  to  your 
Purayflage  Cspelling  dubious).  Now  that 
we  are  in  this  town,  so  celebrated  for  tJie 
Piacine  Riche^i  of  the  Sea,  I  vote  we  out 
on  our  hat«  and  collect  some  of  the  Far- 
famed  Bloaters  of  Commerce,  and  des- 
patch them  to  our  Patrons  and  Frienda. 
Th(*y  will   not  be  ungrateful !  " 

The  Motion  was  no  sooner  put  before 
the  House  than  it  was.  like  the  grant 
which  will  be  made  to  that  Gallant  War- 
rior Sir  Herbert  Kittkekkr,  Sirdar,  Ac, 
Ac.  carried  ne.m.  eon.,  or  "without  con- 
sidering consequenoea.**  Personally,  hon- 
oured Sir,  I  have  no  great  affection  for  the 
Bloater.  I  prefer  the  l/ow-lving  Role,  tJie 
Obstreperous  Salmon,  and  the  Rubinrind 
Mullet,  not  to  mention  the  Oreen-Eyed 
Lobster  and  the  Captious  Crab.  But  there 
are  tho^*©  of  my  Acquaintance,  who  reve? 
in  the  flavour  of  Yarmouth  Sen-game,  and 
having  a  few  Silver  Pieces  of  the  Realm 
— the  outcome  of  toil  in  your  service — in 
my  nockot,  T  resolved  to  supply  them  with 
a  Fi«h  Breakfast,  Dinner,  or  Supper  at 
"  Nix  "  to  themselve,**  and  a  Moderate  Co^t 
to  me.  We  rhanced  across  an  exceedingly 
Fair-spoken  Monger  in  this  Department  of 
Ocean  Industry,  wto  assured  us  that  his 
Fi<ih-peli<ihes  had  been  patronised  by  all 
the  Crowned  Heads  of  Europe,  Asia  and 
Africa,  as  also  the  Presidents  of  the  United 
States,  France,  and  the  Republic  of  An- 
dorre.  a  country  of  which  I  honestly  con- 
fess I  waa  till  then  Geographically  igno- 
rant. He  expressed  his  Sincere  Regard  for 
the  Tiirf  and  was  glad  to  know  that  we 
wf^re  Patrons  of  the  Same,  and  he  pro- 
mised on  payment  (not  taking  anybody  on 
the  "  nod  ">  to  send  v^r  passenger  train 
our  narcels  of  the  Delicacies  of  the  Dpep 
to  the  named  addresses.  I  nm  bound  to 
«ay  that  he  fulfilled  his  contract-,  judging 
by  the  letters  and  telegrams  of  which  I 
haTe  rino©  been  the  Unhappy  Recipient. 
On«  is  from  a  Lady  (who  shall  be  tntio^- 
nita)  :  — 

''HftTeynn  lofft  all  your  senMS  m  writ  u  rntir 
money  at  Tsrmouth?    Hy  houM  ii  being  fum  • 


RESPICE    FINEM. 

ScsNK  —A  liUU  Sou  Meeting^  und^r  Local  R'Uts  and  Management, 

SiarUr,  *"Krk  *«  A  pkbttt  mkss  I    Two  RmNKaa— tbk  Favorite  won't  start— aih) 

\r  I  let  the  otbsb  wiw,  the  Crowd  'll  ju»t  about  Muiideb  me  !  " 


,  runs ; 


A  .second,  from  a  Sporting  Friend,  luiia  , 

**  We  hfcve  plenty  of  foxM  i»  our  toMuXxjt  thank 
you.*' 

A    third   (on    a  Post-Card)    wa»  omelly 

worded:  — 

"  T^ur  bcaitlv  blosten  have  killed  my  wife's 
fav^uiita  cat.  *NorfoIk  is  faraout  for  partridf^^. 
Sisnd  ua  a  couple  of  brace  to  destroy  the  odour  of 
your  filthy  joke." 

In  a  fourth  (a  telegram)  I  read :  — 

'*  Railwsj  Company  only  delivered  paroel  under 
protfit.  Why  try  and  poison  our  innooant  lIiU* 
dren?" 

And  so  on,  and  so  on. 

Such,  honoured  Sir,  is  the  unhappy  result 
of  trying  io  introduce  one's  Friends  to 
Usually  Prized  Specialities.  Of  course  I 
immediately  confronted  the  Dealer  in 
the^o  Deleterious  Delectations.  All  un- 
abashed by  my  Righteous  Anger,  he  im* 
pudently  declared  that  the  Bloater  Season 
nad  not  commenced.  Whether  he  waa 
speaking  the  Ever-precious  Truth  I  know 
not,  but  he  resolutely  dpclined  to  make 
good  the  loss  of  Money  and  Position  which 
I  hnd  sustained  by  his  Callous  Grasping  at 
an   Illicit  Trade.     There  should  be  a  time 


when  Bloaters,  like  Oysters,  are  legally  out 
of  Season.  I  write  thus  fully,  because,  rd! 
unwittingly,  I  made  Vou  and  your  hon- 
oured Comrade  Sir  Fraisbb  Punnett, 
victims  of  this  grosa  deception.  I  trust 
that  you  will  both  charitably  for^ve  the 
Fnsavoury  End  of  a  Well-meant  Souvenir.* 
I  confess  that  I  felt  so  Radically  upset  after 
getting  the  above  Abusive  and  Unde^nrved 
Correspondence,  that  I  was  rash  enough 
to  place  more  Ready  Money  than  I  could 
well  afford  on  Choii  Kina  for  the  (Jreat 
Yarmouth  Welter  Handicap.  I  can  only 
be  rescued  from  Durance  Vile  and  the 
Equine  Chair  aforesaid  mentioned,  by  the 
prompt  attention  of  your  ever  docile 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  to  the  press- 
ing  n/€(/  of  your  diaoonsolate  but  devoted 
•Servitor, 

Da&BT    JoNBfl. 

•  We  are  itill  very  ill.  and  Sir  F.  V.'t  eook  has 
giT.  n  notice.  DamIt  Jokvp  »aa  not  wrt  to  Yar- 
mouth aa  A  firb  purreyoft  ard  ve  ihotild  like  to 
knew  why  s  till  for  the  bloatrra  hai  been  /or* 
warded  to  our  private  addreu^— £d. 


.\rpRnpRiATK  Chairs  for  Booeuakbba. 

-"Settles." 
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SUNNY    NORMANDY/' 


First  Tourist,    ' 
Second  Tourist. 


'  I  BAY,  Old  Chap,  it  smkllb  PSKm  bad  about  axBS ;  tt.'b  (rai  Brvss,  I  svproni  T " 


1 


ft 


QUITE  THB  CHEESS  \  OE,  SNAPSHOTS  AT  EDAIC. 

In  the  Nbrih  5^<t.  Sepi.  10,  1898. 

Brar  Mr.  EbitoHj — May  I  develop  in  printer's  ink  a  few  in- 
•t&ntaneoug  and  fleeting  impreaaonA  oinematograpbed  thifl  morn- 
ing on  a  rerr  delightful  dxcunion  to  chfi««e-]and  provided  ua  by 
the  ForeifHi  Press  HfX'eption  Committee?  As  far  a/i  I  can  sort 
th«m»  they  are,  rmighly,  am  follows  : 

No.  1.  Kwadijk  Station,  North  HollaJid.  Train  depo9Lt«  a 
hnndred  and  forty  cnnfrtrm  and  fonsf^urst  decorated  with  the 
nWer  star  and  bUck-aud-md  ribbon  (Amfitordam  colours),  and 
duly  free'paMod.  Outaide  atation,  sixty  "  tent-waggons  " — a  won- 
deiful  sort  of  ahandrydan  with  black  Leather  hood,  something 
hkv  »  four-wbeWod  C^pe-cart,  waiting  for  U£.  We  mount  by  twos 
and  threes,  and  prooeasion  starta  along  brirk-paved  road  for 
Edam,  three  iniJes  off.  Vanguard  of  tb«  string  or  rehiclea  so  far 
ahead  that  they  look  like  a  line  of  perfortDing  6ea«,  filing  pa«t 
gbowietrical  dikes  and  avenues. 

No.  2.  Draw  up  at  fiunous  cdteeae^works  belonging  partly  to 
Dutr^  Minister  in  England,  Baron  van  Goldstein  Oldbnallbr. 
We  contribut-e  our  mite,  and  inApect  dairy.  Should  like  to  be 
one  of  the  eighty  oowa  here,  and  have  nice  stall  fitted  up  with 
Delft  ware,  looking-gloas,  oil-cloth,  and  carpet  of  Bea-shells,  and 
be  tended  by  dames  with  diajnond  oead-dreases,  and  young  ladies 
in  gilt  hc'lmeU.  Stalls  quite  renund  one  of  row  of  studioe. 
Wliea  good  cows  die,  they  must  surely  come  to  Edam,  with  itb 
oottt-of-arms  of  three  stars  and  a  cow. 

No.  3.  Prooeasion  ntarta  again,  joined  now  bv  three  carved  native 
gigs  (thia  does  not  impl^  cannibaliani,  only  the  flond  and  antique 
design  sometimes  seen  in  merry-go-rounds).  Soon  we  cast  out 
our  nhoe  over  Edam,  and  &tate  entry  begina.  Much  t^Jk  in  Hol- 
land about  "States  General,"  but  what  are  thev  oomparwd  with 
the  Fourth  Estate  P  We  have  been  *'  inaugurated  "  in  Amsterdajn 
and  "entered  "  into  the  Hague,  but  our  really  triumpbai  arrival 


ia  at  Edam.  Our  Jajt  pohite  out  the  oldest,  tlie  loogest,  the 
squorest,  and  the  richest  inhabitants  respeotively.  We — penooa 
ably  representing  various  leading  periodiceia — find  out  the 
prettiest  for  ourselves  (and  the  ugliest  for  ettoh  other). 

No.  4.  The  market  square,  ^y  with  Coronatioa  bunting. 
Hundreds  of  shining  cheeses  piled  like  cannon-balls.  Cbeess- 
fanciera  busy  bargaining.  Two  resounding  smacks  on  the  hand 
signifies  "  Done."  One  slap,  I  think,  meane  "Cheeee  it !  '*  After 
miich  t^ppin^  and  boring,   the  yellow  heaps  are  earned  off  b; 

?i  rates  in  white  canvas  suits,  weighed  and  bougbt  by  the  150  kib. 
oo  much  for  one  lunch,  so  we  pass  on  to  Cattle  Show.  Fin* 
beasts,  Beemster  breed,  four  legs  each,  rosettes  on  tall,  give 
25  litres  of  niilk  per  day  or  per  annum  (I  forget  which — not  good 
at  live  stock). 

No.  5.  Lunch  at  Town  Hall.  Grand  reception  by  hospitable 
Ma^ror,  Mr.  Calkoen,  in  Court  dress.  Parade  of  naval  cadets 
plnying  "  Wilhelmus  "  in  Miuflrf*.  Sit  opposite  Mayor,  and  tr^ 
to  persuade  hiin  he  ia  really  Scotch — CoL<^onoCN.  He  won't  hare 
it.  Everybody  clamcurs  for  his  autograph,  which  he  obligingiT 
givea,  to  the  great  detriment  of  hii  lunch.  Speeohea  by  peraoni 
ably  repreaenting  various  leading  periodicals,  a&d  M.  Julm 
Claretib.     Finish  with  slices  of  cheeee  eaten  like  cake. 

No.  6.  Rest  of  party  off  in  tTek-^uitrn  (primitiTe  oanal-boatBt 
to  Volendam  and  Marken.  Am  left  lamenting  on  towing-path, 
with  train  to  catch.  Very  sorry  to  leave  Cbeese-dom.  Motto  ia 
future  (ihaJl  be  Edam  ui  viram.         Yours  Dtitchly,        Z.  IJ.  X. 


New  Rbadino  of  Shaksfsark.— "There  be  Laad  Rat«s  soil 
Water  Rates."     {MercharU  of  Vfnice,  Act  I.,  Sc.  3.) 


CBTOtiTUNA.— When  the  eye  of  an  Hawks  nev«r  fails:   Is 
deciding  the  County  Championship. 
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THE   SLAVE   OF  DUTY! 


Admimal  John  Bitll.  "  NOW  THEN.   OUT  YOU  'LL  HAVE 'TO  GO  !  " 

Tot  UnsPK^JtADLi.  -WHAT!    LEAVE  MT  BEAUTIPUL  CRBTB  IN  A  STATE  OP  DISORDER?    NEVER!" 
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I....:.,  '-.^^^^'^^^■ym^^m 

A    CASE    FOR    THE    VET. 

"Hallo,  Old  Chap,  what's  hapvksxoT** 

**0u,  thb  beaatlr  thing  fell  with  ms  oomtno  dowtt  a  hlll^  akd  8cncb  thxk  it  *a 

Mtm   OOINO   eo   CONrOL'.SDEDLY    LaMX   IN    FHOKT,    I  'VK   RAP   TO    LjKAU    |T  t  " 


''LEHERS  MAY  BE  ADDRESSED  HERL" 

To  Nanct. 

Mt  ears  were  denf,  my  eyew  were  blind, 
My  heart  was  lead,  my  luck  waa  down, 

I  felt  that  Heaven  was  far  from  kind — 
For  Nancy  had  gone  out  of  town. 

I  pH3»(jd  the  shops  unheeded  by. 
Yet,  OA  I  sauntered  sadly  West, 

One  window-notioe  caught  my  eye- 
That  "  letters  might  bo  there  addressed  I " 
•  •  •  •  • 

Letten!     The  irony  of  Ffttel 
Though  T  might  write  without  ado 

To  hftlf  a  dozen  girls  I  hate, 
I  may  not  send  a  line  to  you. 

My  days  would  change  from'  dark  to  light, 
From  sighs  to  laughter,  gloom  to  jest, 


If  but  to  you  a  "letter  might 
Be  there  " — or  anywhere — *'  addressed  " ! 

I  'd  tell  you,  might  I  onjy  write — 

It  does  not  seem  too  much  to  lay — 
That  London  '«  empty  of  delight 

Since  every  one  baa  gone  awayt 
I  'd  tell  you  how  I  oft  recall 

Aly  pleasant  friends,  both  old  and  new, 
I'd  tell  you  how  I  miss  them  all. 

If  I  might  only  write  to  yoa. 

I M  t«ll  you  how  reTorse  of  gay, 
How  dull  and  dreary  London  seems. 

And  how  I  curse  each  lagging  day. 
And  bless  night  only  m  its  dreams. 

I  *d  tell  you  how  your  voice  still  rings 
Within  my  memory,  clear  and  true, 


I'd  tell  you— oh:  a  heap  of  things. 
If  I  might  only  write  to  you. 

If  I  might  only  write  to  you, 

I  'd  tell  you  that  I  don't  forget — 
By  Jove,  I  know  what  I  will  dol 

(By  Jove,  I'll  write  to  Nancy  yetl) 
My  letter  to  the  Friend  of  Man, 

The  Great  Consoler,  I'll  address: 
Perhaps  he  '11  give  it  you^he  can — 

Perhiips — I  wonder,  will  you  gueasP 

Supposing  that  you  chance  to  spy 

This  yarn  of  mine,  and  read  it  through, 
I  wonder  if  you  'II  guess  'twas  / 

Who  wrote  and  meant  it  all  for  you. 
You  love  forget-me-nots,  I  know, 

I  *d  send  you,  if  I  dared,  a  bunch — 
At  that  I  'U'let  my  letter  go 

To  "  Nancy,  car©  of  M  r.  ranch  " ! 


ad\t:rtised  apajctments. 

JUad  biftwten  the  Line$, 

PAYING  GUESTS  received.  Electric 
light,  an  extra-  excellent  table,  of  its 
kind ;  poor  food  ;  smokfvrooms  (all  the 
chimneys  smokej  ;  bath  (h.  and  c), 
meflning  hired  and  cracked.  Terms 
mod.,  compared  to  first-claas  hotel. 
Close  to  undergroimd  and  'buses.  Trains 
shake  the  whole  house,  and  receive  the 
boarder's  abuse«. — Address  X.  Y.  Z. 

A  FEW  (as  many  aa  possible)  gentlemen 
and  ladies  received  in  a  lady's  (ex-cook 
and  butler's)  private  house  at  Kenning- 
ton.  Not  a  boarding  house.  Immoderate 
(inclusive  of  all  Kinds  of  unheard-of 
extras)  terms.  Piano  (five-finger  exor- 
cise all  day).  Cycle  acconmiodation  (in 
front  yard).  (Small  and)  early  dinner,— 
Addroesj  Madame  6.,  Cheddar  Road. 


WEATHIERWISB. 


[k  representative  of  the  Dsi/y  T*l4frmpk  in- 
qtured  of  Mr.  BaoDis,  at  the  Met«oroIo(ivftl 
Offlee,  how  lonf  the  heat-«p«U  wu  Ukaly  to  U«L 
**lt  it  impoHible  to  uy,"  wu  the  reply. —  Vid4 
interview,  o#pC«si^  lO.J 

Weathkb  prophet,  tell  me,  pray, 

Please  do  not  decline. 
Is  it  going  to  rain  to*day, 

Or  will  It  be  fine  P 
Said  the  weather  prophet,  "Nay, 

*TiM  impossible  to  say*" 

How  long  will  this  heat-spell  lastP 

Shall  we  have  a  breeee  r 
Is  the  greatest  heat  now  pactF 

Will  It  ever  freeaeP 
Said  the  weather  prophet,  "  2Tay, 

*Tis  impossible  to  tay" 

Shall  wo  have  much  fog  this  year. 

River  mist,  or  haze  P 
Will  the  atroo<vpbere  be  oletf 

In  these  Autumn  days  ? 
Said  the  weather  prophet,  "  A'ay, 

Tis  impouibU  to  say" 

Will  the  equinoxes  blow 

In  the  coming  season  P 
Do  you  think  we  ahail  have  snow  P 

If  BO,  give  your  reason. 
Said  the  weather  prophet,  **Nayf 

Tis  impossible  to  say" 


'Overheard  near  the  G.  £.*  B. 

Hf.  Is  tiiat  a  dog  that  I  hearP 

She.  No,  dear,  it  'a  the  train  cominp  In. 

Be.  Then  it  must  be  a  Barking  train. 
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HOW   SOME    PEOPLE    INVADE   THE    SOUDAN. 

Ok  the  whom  Mr.  Puyca  preferh  the  Ltsa  rEnrrDioL'a  METHOi>a  of  Gknbkal  Kitchr>*iii. 


WITH  MABGABET  AT  MARGATE. 

"  Oh,  ahe  's  a  Daisy  1  a  perfect  DaisT  1  "  exclaime^l  an  enthusl-  \ 
aflrtio  paasengor  on  returning  from  \u&  third  voyage  on  board  the 
|s;ood  Khip  La  Margaente.f  to  Bouloj^ne  and  back,  having  been 
favoured  with  exceptionally  beaxitiful  weather,  calm  sea,  cload- 
le6ti  sky,  aud  the  gentluet  of  /Koliaii-harpish  winds  that  not  in- 
frequently play  Bweetly  in  the  C*hannel.  '*  Elie  est  une  Mar- 
guerite f  Um  Marguerite  parfaite!**  the  accomplished  linguist 
explained,  buoyantly  adding,  so  as  to  make  hia  meaning  per- 
fectly clear  to  the  meanest  capacity,  "As  there  h  no  night 
travelling  on  board.  La  Marguerite^  ahe  being  *  built  that 
way,*  is  intended  only  for  a  Day-xa!"    Fortunately  the  cour- 


teous captain  ove4*heard  thia  conversation,  and  politely,  bat 
firmly,  bade  the  over-excited  passenger  farewell  at  Margie,  th» 
good  ship  forthwith  proceeding  to  her  moorinea  in  the  ThaiMA- 
The  best  news  haa  sinoe  been  received  of  xhe  health  uf  tbi$\ 
nautical  Fauntj  whom  it  wafl  not  necefiaaiy  to  put  unij 
stniint,  but  who«o  end  might   have  been   tragic  (seeing  '" 

Mar^ueritti,   having  finished  her  voyages^   will   not   be  I 

again  for  another  year),  but  for  the  timely  care  and  itliaiitioa  ( 
Mr.  J.  L.  Toole,  who  thoroughly  understaada  the  tr^atHMOi  i 
peraon^  subject  to  fitA  of  jocoeity,  and  who,  as  everv  Qoa  will  ht  \ 
delighted  to  learn,  ia  enjoying  the  sea-breezea  on  tha  nlakfiMi  j 
Kentash  Koast.     Up  to  now,   fnut-   tm   bten. — (J^rom  o%r  < 
Special  Correspondent  ^  "  Mrphixto  Minor") 


J 
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OUR    CHILDREN.     No.    3. 


Oratidpapa.  "And  wbt  vo  tou  belikve  teat 
Madffe,  "'Co*  1  D  he  hukckzu  iv  1  didn't." 


LITILl  C.EORGK   WaSHINOTO^T    NIVKR  TOLD   A   StORY  V 


THE  HUMOBIST  AND  THE  HOHENZOLLERN. 

[('  QtrrLLAUHB  IK  recherche  fturtout  comme  oosrirts  des  '  rieura'  .... 
eomme  U  ■  ooutume  dedire.** — Mau&icb  Lbi'dit.] 

William,  though  You  would  like  to  live  unknown 
In  that  peculiar  sphere  where  fate  has  set  You, 
The  Rontgen  rays     which  beat  upon  a  throne  " 
Won't  let  You. 

Shrink  as  You  may  from  every  sort  of  show, 

The  shanieleaa  scribe,  well  knowing  how  to  puiili,  'II 
Refuse  to  hftve  You  hide  Y'our  light  below 
A  bushel. 

And  once  a  stalwart  Teuton  even  braved 

The  risk  of  durance  in  a  dungeon's  dry  rat, 
And  told  ufl  o&ndidly  how  Y'ou  behaved 
In  private  1 

How  many  miles  of  uniforms  Y'ou  kept, 

How  Urk-like  from  Your  bed  You  loved  to  anlty, 
Witii  facts  that  no  one  ought  to  know  except 
Your  valet. 

Importunat«  t  whom  no  rebuke  could  snub, 
learning  to  fathom  secrets  yet  unsounded, 
I     Into  the  chamber  where  You  take  Y'our  tub 
I  He  bounded  1 

And  here's  another  book  about  You  now, 
A  Gaulish  work— on  enemy  hath  done  itt 
He  painta  Your  regal  kitchen,  shows  us  bow 
Y'ou  run  it. 

Plucking  aside  the  kingly  veil  divine 

Things  sacred  (or  profanj)  the  man  exposes  ; 
Tour  meals  he  numbere ;  yea,  Y'our  food  and  wine 
He  noses. 

And  what  a  picturft  here  to  haunt  the  brain  t 
Those  littlp  luncheon-parties  at  the  palace  ; 
The  quips  and  mot$  that  circle  as  Y'ou  drain 
The  chalioe. 

It  seems  Your  subtle  senses  revel  in 

AUu&ive  language  spired  with  Attic  flavour : 
We  narer  dreamed  that  humorists  could  win 
Y'our  favour  I 


Speaking  as  one  apprenticed  to  the  trade, 

I  own  to  feeUug  some  respectful  wtnider ; 
We  must,  we  ocoer  mountebanks,  have  made 
A  blunder! 

We  thought  you  did  not  care  for  funny  men  ; 

That  special  gaols  were  built  to  overawe  them  ; 
That  jokes  were  not  congenial  even  when 
You  saw  them. 

That  was  our  fixed  opinion  ever  since 

We  heard  of  You  ;  but  now  we  know  our  error ; 
You  are  the  jester's  Patron,  not  his  Prince 
Of  Terror. 

Y*ou  stroke  us  royally  upon  the  back ; 

"  My  good  buffoons/'  You  verv  kindly  term  us; 
Y'ou  are  not  after  all  so  very  pacn- 
-ydermous. 

For  me,  who  in  aome  foolish  doggrcl  fitte 

On  Y'our  supposed  opaqueiie«w  once  reflected — 
Hot  coals  of  nre  possess  my  head ;  I  sit 
Corrected  I 

Verbatim  I  recant  ray  old  offence, 

Who  wrongly  wrote — '*  There  never  was  a  rumour 
Of  asking  Hoaenzolloms  for  a  sense 
Of  humour." 

8omay  all  misconceptions  melt  away, 

Till,  like  to  lambs  in  jolly  bleating  weather, 
German  and  Briton  smile  aloud  and  play 
Together! 


4 


The  Oldest  and  the  Shortest  Drama  in  the  World. 
Ur.  WiU  you  ? 
She,  Oh  [  I  do  not  know  t 

[  fFhtcJi  ''hnow  *'  vMOfU  thai  ah^i  taid  *'  yM;*" 


Contribution  ht  Oitr  Own  Scholar  to  propossd  Nbw  Frbncb 
DICTIOXART. — "  Soii/tfl[7icr  "— *' to  be  a  *  penny-a-liner.' "  Veriv. 
"  Smt  "~a  penny  ;   '*  Hgne  "—a  line. 


East  Lokxh>n  Watbr  Supply,  Poplak. — ITupop'lart 
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I 


IN    DISTRESS. 
"Mummy!    Mummt!    Comb  back  J    I  'm  rRioaTESEO,    Hx&x*8  a  horkid  Dog 

STARINO   AT  MS   WITH    HlS   TsEtB/'* 


THE  COMPLETE   STORY  WEITEE. 

ni. 

Wb  may  now  proceed  to  inatruct  the 
young  author  in  the  art  of  composing  un- 
otrher  variety  of  magazine  story,  which 
can  be  tunked  out  with  even  isea  trouble 
thnn  the  previous  examples.  It  may  be 
defined  as  the  Vaf^ue  and  Impressionist 
Sketch,  and  it  is  much  fancied  by  editors 
just  now.  The  only  rules  which  the  young 
author  must  observe  in  making  it  are,  to 
avwd  any  point  in  the  title,  to  begin  in 
the  middle  of  the  story,  and  to  end  nt  the 
be^nnin^.  Careful  study  of  the  example 
ani)en4ed  will  make  these  instructions 
clear. 

IDYLL. 

flho  drew  her  chair  a  little  closer  to  the 
table,  and  8tr<>tched  out  her  hand  towards 
the   sugar-tongs, 

"  And  that  is  your  only  reajwn,  Hrnrt  P  " 
she  asked. 

He  sighed  deeply.  "My  only  reason, 
Maroaret?  No,  I  dare  not  say  that. 
Supposing,  for  instance " 

H*  broke  off  abruptly^  and  th«re  was  a 


pause.  Six  lump^  of  sugar  dropped  into 
the  cup  with  a  sullen  splash. 

'*  But  surely,"  she  said,  with  infinite 
meaning  in  her  voice,  "if  it  happened 
otherwise,  it  would  be  different,  Ubnry  ? 
And  then  there  are  consolations.  Yes," 
she  repeated,  dreamily,  *' there  are  always 
oonaoJntions.     Will  you  have  some  cake?'* 

Hekrt  started  to  his  feet,  stung  to  the 
qxiick  by  her  words.  '*Pah!"  he  cried, 
contemptuously,  "what  a  vacuous  soul  is 
yours  I  Do  you  ever  feel  the  stress  of  life, 
MaroarbtP  The  keen  bitter-sweet  search 
after  the  nebulous  ideal  ?  The  swift,  grim 
ironic  sense  of  stmj^Ie  with  an  over- 
powering and  unintellitiible  de^iny,  that 
tortures  all  humanity  on  one  covnplex  rack, 
and  obliges  me  to  talk  like  this  for  pa^s 
together  P"  And,  seizing  a  Jarge  shoe 
of  cake  in  each  hand,  he  devoured  them 
greedily  in  alternate  mouthfuls. 

Margaret  roae,  and  moved  to  the  win- 
dow, gazing  wearily  at  the  watercart 
passing  underneath. 

"Misery  is  the  only  happiness,"  she 
murmured,  "and  only  white  things  are 
black." 

*'Two  epigrams,*'  Hbnbt  mumhted,  his 


mouth  full  of  cake.  *■  Two  brilliant  epi- 
grams, and  I  haven't  made  any  jrt. 
AfAnr.ARXTr,  the  habitunl  liar  is  the  only 
truthful  man  ! " 

The  girl  nodded.  "  What  inflict*"  At 
said.  "What  keen  perception  <rf  tb*  niii- 
versal  muddle  f  Yea,  H»nrt,  it  is  erra  » 
you  say.  But  if  you  knew  the  ardent  glov 
of  love  that  surges  in  ray  unquiet  beut— 
but,  ah!  it  must  not  be,"  and  turning 
towards  the  fire-place,  she  lifted  the  poker 
and  stroked  it  tenderly. 

"Certainly  not,"  cried  Hmkrt.  "If  I 
proposed  to  you,  you  'd  hare  to  aoeept  v» 
or  refuse  me,  and,  in  either  caae,  some' 
thing  would  happen.  In  oar  done). 
Maroabet,  nothing  ever  happens." 

"  You  are  right,"  said  the  other,  unplj. 
"  You  are  quite  right.  Nothing  ever  h»©- 
pena — only  sweet,  soulful  conven^otion  U» 
this.  But  what,"  she  added,  with  a  suddeo 
'^ense  of  fear,  "  what  will  you  do  now, 
Hrnrt?  Oh,  the  grey  dreariness  of  hf«' 
Whnt  will  you  do  now  P  " 

Hbnrt  pushed  his  cup  towards  ber  reso- 
lutely, almost  defiantly.  **  I  will  dtink," 
he  said,  '*  another  cup  of  tea." 


VrXI  PITELLIS   NUPEB   IDONEtTS. 
I  have  lived  and  I  have  loved. 

As  I  live,  I  *11  love  do  more. 
With  a  fancy,  that  ha?  roved, 
And  a  heart  hut  little  moved, 
Love's  attractions  have  I  proved 
By  the  sooTa. 

I  am  sick  of  billets- doux, 

Wliich  have  nothing  new  to  ray. 
And  of  tender  verses  too ; 
Wom^n,  if  you  want  to  woo, 
To  refresh  a  6/af^,  do 

Find  a  way. 
But  I  am  embarrassed  now. 

And  my  brain  in  horror  whirls. 
There  will  siu-ely  be  a  row— 
I  have  made  the  self-same  tow 
To  I  can't  remember  how 

Many  ^la. 
If  the  gods  but  eavo  my  pate, 

Perilled  in  this  awful  mess. 
Though  the  fair  may  lie  in  wait, 
I  will  leave  them  to  their  fate, 
Being  sworn  to  celibate 

Happiness. 


A  BOLD  ADVENTURE. 
A  REprTEDLT  sccumte  weekly  paper  u* 
nounoes  that  a  Band  for  the  Benefit  at 
Bachelors  has  just  been  started  with  th« 
object  of  mending  and  darninK  the  under- 
clothes of  unmarried  men.  Of  coufn,  it 
will  be  known  as  the  Cuff  and  Collar  Bsad. 
But  *'Di»(inguon.^y  mon  c^mi^  tJistingHOtu!* 
at  the  Anglo-Indian  magistrate  ttya  n 
Round  the  WorUI  in  Eighty  hayg,  Tbew 
are  bachelors  and  bachelors.  There  is  tht 
cut-and-dried  celibate,  who  will  took  apoD 
the  readjustment  of  his  linen  or  the  fiUifif 
in  of  the  chasms  in  his  socks  in  much  ibf 
same  light,  as  he  would  the  soling  of  bi 
boots  or  the  renovation  of  his  c^uidmt* 
pot.  But  on  the  other  band,  thvr*  ars 
numerous  unmated  fledgelings,  shv  bir^ 
and  even  hopeless  6enedict«,  who  vi!) 
regard  the  delicate  adjui^tment  of  abotiM 
or  the  refined  sewing  of  a  tape  as  a  mrrroe 
not  to  be  recompensed  by  ordioarr  «)»■. 
The  movement  is  so  insidioossj 
planned,  that  it  Is  only  right  »i*d  pni 
exclaim — Bachelors,  beware  I 


OoTOBis  1,  1898.] 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAillVAEI. 


UNSOCIABLE. 

Madam4  Theotophia.  "Tell  me.  Have  tou  kktss  skek  A  YisiOK  ? 

NlVlR  WRLCOMID  SOME  STRANGE  SPIRIT  FROM  THF.  UH«EEN  WoRLDr' 

Mr$.  Sinclair,  "Never,     But  tbzs  I  entektain  so  uttle." 


OUR  BOOKINQ-OrnCE. 

It  is  hard  even  for  the  practised  novelist  to  live  up  to  the  first 
chapter  of  lioden^s  Corner  (Smith,  Elder).  For  dramatic  situa- 
tion, intensity,  and  simplicity  of  narrative,  it  is  marvellous, 
Mr.  Sbton  Mbk&imax  does  very  well,  more  especially  when  he 
comefl  acro98  the  sole  witness  of  the  death-bed  scene,  the  Professor 
von  Hohen.  The  Profpssor  is  about  aa  deeply  dyed  a  villain  as 
is  made  in  Germany,  and  ray  Baronit«  has  no  invidious  mtuininc 
when  he  says  that  Mr.  Merrjuav  is  thoroughly  at  home  with 
him.  The  plot  is  ingenious  and  new,  unless,  indeed,  suggestion 
of  it  be  found  buried  in  Blue  Books  roportinK  results  of  enquiries 
by  Board  of  Trade  inspectors  into  the  death- breeding  trades  of 
the  potteries.  The  blackness  of  Von  Holzen^s  doings  is  plea- 
aantly  relieved  by  the  sprightly  ways  of  Miss  MaTOutrite  TToii^, 
and  the  delightfully  stolid  Major  Whiter  who,  when  wrong  is 
done,  feeb  an  irresistible  inclination  to  "thump  somebody.*' 
The  least  suocessfiii  character  in  the  story  is  .Vr.  Roden,  who 
gives  the  book  his  name.     But  his  Comer  is  cxoellent. 

M.  Paul  Bocrget  roust  have  become  suddeiJy  very  much  im- 
pressed by  a  recent  study  of  David  Copperfirld,  under  its  French 
title  of  X<  A'eivu  de  ma  TanUy  to  have  selected  for,  as  it  were, 
the  p(»rt  of  "Chorus"  in  his  La  Duchesse  BUuet  such  a  noodle 
as  is  iU*.  Vin(ent  la  Crmx^  the  weak*kneed  amateurish  artist, 
who  so  evidently  stands  in  the  relationship  of  the  verdant 
David  towards  his  idol  J  arms  Sierrfurthy  who,  with  evil 
character,  and  gifted,  moreover,  with  literary  and  dramatic 
talent,  appears  in  this  novel  under  the  style  and  title  of  "  JacQufs 
Molan,  U  cel>.hre  romanci^r  <t  auteur  dramaiique.**  Moreover, 
when  Molan  has  selected  Vincent  as  his  conJidant  and  amiable  co* 
conspirator  against  the  happiness  of  the  unfortunate  ingenue 
CamilU,  the  theatrical  Little  Em'ly  of  this  story, 
the  author,  as  if  suddenly  struck  by  a  qualm  of  htc- 
rary  conscience,  makes  the  unblushing  ^lolan  suddenW  say 
to  his  friend  Vincfnt,  *^J^ai  envie  de  VappUr  Daisy^ 
fna  pdqwrett^t  comme  le  jeunc  homme  naJf  du  A^dpu  de  ma 
TanU.       So  Stetrforth,  meeting  his  worshipper  Dai-idf  in  the 


Golden  Cross  Hot**!  in  town.  excJaimSt  "  My  dear  young  Davt, 
you  are  a  very  Daisy  1  "  and  subsequently  he  asks,  "  Will  you 
mind  my  calling  you  Daist  ?  "  *'  Not  at  all,"  says  David  Copper^ 
field.  And  Daist  he  was  henceforth.  It  must  be  of  very  great 
assistanoe  to  any  author  to  start  his  work  in  this  way.  The 
Baron  only  notes  the  above  fact  by  way  of  suggestion  to  thoae 
who,  blessed,  or  otherwise,  by  Providence,  with  a  talent  for 
romance-writing,  do  not  qmt©  aeo  how  to  set  about  their  work, 
and  not  as  a  recommendation,  or  in  conoinendation,  of  La  Dachesse 
Bleue. 

Welcome,  most  welcome  is  a  volume  of  Pooei  and  Picfxirn 
from  FnTQ<>tti>n  Childrfn*8  Books,  by  Akdrsw  W.  Titer,  F.S.A. 
(LeadenhflU  Press,  Ltd.).  "Forgotten  I"  No  I  "Though  lost 
to  sight  to  memory  dear,"  and  a  few  of  them  are  certainJy  within 
the  recollection  of  not  ouite  the  oldest  inhabitant.  But  how 
refreshingly  simple  and  oelightful  ore  they  one  and  all !  John 
Giipin  again,  going  as  strong  as  ever  I  Sandford  and  Merton, 
and  Jack  the  G-iant  Killer^  cum  multis  aliis.  Old  friends  with 
old  faces  ;  but  most  of  them  quite  new  to  the  Baron  and  hia 
fiquiUcS'  It  would  require  a  Charles  Lamb,  with  ample  time 
at  bis  command,  to  write  an  essay  on  this  roost  rare  collection, 
to  which  "all  success,"  says  The  Baron  ob  B.-W. 


GOOD  BUSINESS  I 


[A  weU'known  'sUsd  up  rirer  will  not  at  present  paM  into  tb«  hands  of 
Ailrertiaoment-coiitractort.  It  was  puroka«ed  thirty  years  ago  for  £70,  and 
wu  offervd  last  week  at  a  i&le  for  tha  rewrre  price  of  £4000,  whleh,  needless 
to  say,  was  not  reachedL] 

Gi-over's  Island  is  safe  for  the  moment, 

The  Philiritine's  hand  has  been  stayed  ; 
Father  Thames  yet  preserves  the  eyota  and  the  curves 

By  lorera  of  Richraond  surveyea. 

The  price  was  four  thouannd  as  upset 

By  the  auctioneer-mayor  last  week  ; 
But  the  owner  's  upxet,  for  ho  scarcely  could  get 

For  his  island  a  bidder  to  speak  I 

One  humourist  bid  liim  a  tanner, 

Another  a  tenner  or  two, 
But  not  one  was  content  to  pay  thousands  per  cent.— 

So  we  stLli  keep  the  famous  old  view) 


vox    STELLAEUM. 

Thu  customary  Prophetic  Almanacks  are  now  out  for  1899. 
with  their  discreetly  vague  predictions  of  battle,  murder  ana 
sudden  death,  their  customary  cartoons  of  performing  skeletons 
and  dead  horses,  their  Russophobe  warnings  to  John  Bull,  and 
their  amiable  platitudes  about  "  strange  and  unexpected  events 
in  March."  and  "  a  feeling  of  great  uneaainesa  at  the  end  of 
the  year."  The  Prophets,  however,  are  provokingly  silent  about 
many  important  points  in  the  future  which  we  would  fuin  have 
elucidated.  For  instance,  Mr.  Punch,  and  the  public  generally, 
would  like  to  know  what  answer  the  stars  are  giving  to  the 
following  questions  : 

When  justice  is  going  to  be  done  in  the  miserable  Drettus 
case,  and  how  many  more  resignations  and  suicides  are  going  to 
be  caused  by  a  twopenny-halfpenny  bordereau^  or  a  forged  pttit 
bleu. 

How  many  wars  will  result  from  the  Tsab's  Peace  manifesto. 

Wlien  Great  Britain  is  going  to  pre-empt  Delagoa  Bay  and 
bring  the  Boers  to  their  senses. 

Wnen  Li  Hitno  Ciian'g  is  going  to  be  finally  deprived  of  his 
peacock  feather. 

What  "graceful  concession"  the  Govemroent  will  make  to 
Marchaxd  to  induce  him  to  evacuate  Fashoda. 

Wlien  the  Khalifa  will  return  the  Sirdar's  call  at  Omdurmao, 
and  enjoy  Her  Majesty's  hospitality. 

When  the  muzzling  order  will  be  relaxed. 

When  the  present  Summer  will  end. 

When  the  German  Emperor  will  cease  referring  in  his  public 
speeches  to  his  grandfatner,  who  surely  does  not  want  any 
further  advertisement. 

When  London  will  even  diatantl^v  resemble  Paris  in  having  its 
streetii  properly  and  uniformly  built  and  illuminated. 

\Mien  the  British  cabman  will  be  satisfied  with  his  exact  fare. 

When  we  shall  cease  to  be  reminded  on  every  hoarding  of  the 
triumphs  of  the  pill-trade. 

When  the  Hoolktb  and  the  Hooligans  wiD  retire  into  private 
life. 

When — but  the  catalogue  of  questions  is  endless.  If  only  the 
Prophets  would  favour  us  with  information  on  these  points,  we 
should  be  really  obliged  to  them.  These  gentlemen  have  yet  time 
to  revise  the  future,  as  1898  has  still  three  more  months  to  ran. 
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DREAM  MUSIC. 
Oftsv,  in  alnmber  u  I  He, 

A  «ol«nin  and  znjatorioua  strata 
Of  weird  and  wondroos  melody 
ThhllB  throagb  my  ear,  and  haantt  my 
brain. 

lU  glorious  note«,  wiih  throb  and  tweU, 
Acroflfl  my  droimng  «ense«  sweep  ; 

"With  iHpturotu  joy  Town  iU  spell, 
And  with  its  ang:ui8h  I  mnst  weop. 

I  strire  (yet,  ah  I  it  may  not  be) 
As  from  the  ohaina  of  sleep  I  break, 

To  bring  that  melody  with  me, 
Alas  1 1  lose  it  when  I  wake. 

At  last  I  burst  from  clumber's  sripa 
While  yet  its  words  impetuous  ran 

Out  of  my  half*awakened  lips : 
**  Our  Lodger  *«  ^yuh  a  Nite  Young  Afan." 


THE  COMPLETE  STORY  WRITER. 

No  manual  intended  to  assist  tii«  young 
author  could  be  considered  complete,  unless 
it  provided  instruction  in  the  art  of  writing 
the  sportinK  story.  It  is  possible  that 
one  or  two  trifling  errors  may  be  detected 
in  the  following  example,  but  nevertheless 
it  is  the  sort  of  thing  whi<^  a  magazine- 
editor  jumps  st. 

LOLLIPOPS  LEGER. 

Vast  excitement  reigned  in  the  paddock 
at  Sandown,  where  crowd?  of  betting  men 
were  eagerly  laying  odds  of  thirty  to  forty 
against  the  field.  The  moment  for  the 
decision  of  the  great  race  was  fast  ap- 
proaching, and,  until  an  hour  before,  TAiHi- 
pijp  had  been  strong  favourito — Lollipop, 
CiJkRBNCE  Plaxtaorxet's  pet  horse,  who 
•o  oft««n  carried  his  majiter  in  the  Row,  and 
who  had  won  the  Derby  at  Ascot  in  such 
gallant  style,  jurapinR  every  hurdle  with 
conAummat44  eos^.  But  quite  suddenly 
a  wild  rumour  spread  among  the  crowd 
tiiat  Lollipop  had  broken  down.  Many 
refused  to  belipve  it»  especially  those 
who  on  the  previous  afternoon  had  seen 
Clarencb  Plantaobn^t  exercising  the  St. 
I^eRer  favourite  round  Bt^lgrare  Square, 
6ttU  the  report  gained  strength,  and 
it  was  positively  a«»»ert<Ml  by  well-informed 
persons  that  Lfilipop  had  been  unable  to 
touch  his  bi-pakfast — oorndsting,  as  usual, 
of  carrots  and  sugar. 

From  the  summit  of  the  Grand  Stand 
Clarence  Plantaornet  watched  the  seeth- 
ing crowd  with  an  air  of  calm  diwlain.  By 
his  side  stood  the  lovely  Dorothra  Vava- 
■oim,  regarding  him  with  anxiety. 

*•  Oh,  Clarbncr  I  "  she  exclaimed,  "  is 
LoUipop  really  all  right?  I  heard  some 
one  say  he  wasn't  fully  wound  up." 

Claarnck  looked  down  at  her  with  an 
inscrutable  smile  on  his  pale  face.  "  Fear 
not,  darling."  he  replied,  tenderly.  "I  can 
answer  for  it  that  LolHpop  m  fully  wound 
up.  My  victory  is  certain,  and  the  prize 
ia— yourself ! " 

**  But  you  risk  so  much  I  Would  it  not 
be  well  to— to  ditch?" 

•*  To  hedge,"  amended  her  lover.  "  No, 
DoROTHRA,  that  were  cowardice.  I^et  me 
see*' — he  drew  a  dainty  betting-book  from 
his  pocket — "  when  Lollipop  wins,  I  shall 
receive  £85,769  14j.  7\d.  And  then  your 
mercenary  parents  can  object  no  longer, 
and  I  can  claim  you  as  my  bride." 

Unseen  by  the  apeakant,  a  man  with  most 
unpreposeesaing  features  was  listening  to 
their  conversation.  "  Fools  I  "  be  muttered. 
"  Contempt  ibie  fools !    As  sure  as  my  name 


SUNDAY    MORNING. 

O^liM  (ta  rural  pof iceman),  "NicB  Crowd  orr  this  Moknino!" 

Jiural  Policeman  {wko  h(u  reetived  a  tip).  "Yrs,  an'  yeu  can't  lk)  with  'em  !     Ir  tir 

'OIXKBS  AT  'km,    THIT   BCNLT  TWRNS   ROtKI*  AND  8AYS.    *  PiP,    PIP  '  !  " 


is  Thomas  Turfitb,  Ldlipop  will  not  win 
to-day.  Disguised  as  a  stable-boy,  did  I 
not  myself  administer  a  poisoned  apple  to 
him  last  nin^tP  *'  And  stepping  down 
among  the  crowd,  he  prooeec&ed  to  stake 
thousiiods  of  pounds  against  the  favourite. 

At  last  came  the  time  for  the  race.  A 
murmur  of  afitonbhinent  was  heard  when 
the  familiar  figure  of  LoUipop  appeared 
with  the  rest  in  the  preUnimary  trot. 
True,  his  action  seemed  a  little  stiff,  but 
he  looked  the  picture  of  health.  Becide 
him  at  the  starting-post  stood  his  owner, 
who  placed  hh  hand  caressingly  oa  hit 
horse  s  neck. 

The  gun  fired,  and  the  horses  started — in 
every  sense.  One  need  not  describe  the 
race ;  the  St.  Leger  course,  as  every  one 


knows,  is  fifteen  times  round  Sandown. 
From  the  first  Lollipop  led,  and  finally, 
amid  terrific  cheers,  won  by  about  a  mile. 

Clarrwcb  Plawtaoenet  lowered  bit 
glasses,  and  clasped  Dorothea  in  bis  arm«. 
^*  Did  I  not  tell  you  so  ? "  he  said. 
"Thomas  Turfitk  is  foiled  again!  Last 
night,  my  DoRfJTHRA,  the  scoundrel  gave 
poor  Lollipup  a  poisoned  apple." 

"  Good  Heavens ! "  cried  Dobothka. 
"But  then,  how  did  the  poor  horse— P" 

"He  died  at  9  p.m.,"  said  Clarmncr, 
solemnly.  "  But,  determined  not  to  be 
beaten,  I  had  him  fitufied  immediately, 
and  a  clockwork  motor  amiiged  in  his 
interior.  So  he  was  fully  wound  up,  and 
we  will  be  married  immediately." 

This  is  the  history  of  LoUipop^g  Leger. 
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PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON   CHAR^^^\EI. 


"Halloa  1    What's  tbat  old  Hair  Tbunk  tbk  Habtib  *s  on  tbia  MOByiyor* 

"AVOTHKR   BAROAiy.      PtCKXtl   HIM    I'P  •OUXWHBRl   I>OWS   SorTH.      8aTS   BB 's  VfpW%MTVt  AT  WaTBB,*' 

*'H'm— *hodldn't  woxdib.     Dbkw  a  Batbiko  Macbinb,  I  BxrBcr!" 


EUEOPEIN    DISAJtMAMENT. 

(By  Afr,  PuiuJCt  oton  Propfut.) 

Thb  year  1950  in  destined  to  ko  down  to  hifftorr  as  the  yeai 
of  a  great  proposition.  In  that  year  tho  Taar  of  AJI  the  Ruu»iii£ 
put  forward  a  suggeetion  for  a  Kencml  Europcftn  disarmament. 
The  eagge«tton  was  received  with  respect  by  the  press  and  the 
public,  with  enthusiasm  by  the  various  "  Peace  "  societies,  and 
with  scepticism  by  those  in  authority.  Elderly  men  hintod  that 
the  same  propo«ition  had  be«a  mode  before  aJxd  from  the  same 
quArt«>r;  statesmen  shrugged  their  shoulders,  and  the  Times  sat 
— adroitly  enough — upon  a  fence  in  a  lea<hu(z  article. 

And  yet  the  condition  of  Europe  at  thia  date  made  the  Tsar's 
proposals  not  unt^mptinR.  For  more  than  fifty  vears  O^nnany, 
France,  Italy,  and  the  rest  had  b^^n  groaning  under  the  blessings 
of  peace.  Military  expenditure  throuehout  Kurope  had  grown 
enormouslVi  and  tlio  burden  of  compulsory  service  had  propor- 
tionately increaaed.  It  had  b^-en  the  beneficent  provinoe  of 
science  to  invent  weapona  of  deatruction,  so  exquisite  in  their 
ingenuity,  and  so  costly  in  manufacture  that  every  nerve  had  to 
Im>  strained  by  the  Great  Powers  to  pay  the  bill.  Rifle  succeeded 
rifle  with  bewildering  rapidity,  each  more  perfect  and  more  ex- 
pensive  than  the  last,  and  each,  of  course,  necessitating  the 
withdrawal  of  the  former  one.  The  fashion  in  quick-firing  guns 
altered  even  more  quickly  than  those  euns  fired,  and  the  nnw 
pfttterna  were  seldom  in  use  a  oouple  ox  years  before — such  was 
the  "progress"  of  science — thev  were  superseded.  Every  im- 
provement in  the  gxms  requirea  a  new  ammunition,  and  every 
iniprovement  in  the  ammunition  re<^uired  a  new  type  of  gun. 
"Peace"  seemed  likely  to  produce  univeraat  national  bankruptcy. 

Taxation  had  increased  oy  leaps  and  bounds  in  all  the  countries 
of  Europe,  and  the  National  Debt  of  France  reached  the  *' re- 
cord "  ngure  of  two  thousand  milhona  amid  general  rejoicings 
among  all  good  Republicans.  It  really  did  seem  as  if,  with  all 
this  expenditure  upon  the  army  of  what  was  still  called  "the 
B^pubhc,"  the  recovery  of  Alsace  and  Lorraine  was  only  a  ques- 


tion of  time.  It  is  true  the  taxpayer  was  heard  at  times  to  oooi- 
ptain  that  his  burdens  were  getting  beyond  tiie  limit  of  hu 
capacity  to  bear  them,  bat  tl^  shooting  of  a  few  small  1^09* 
keepers  soon  silenced  these  cavils,  and  every  ooe  agreed  tw 
the  hated  Uourgeoisie  could  not  oe  permitted  to  cuotate  tki 
policy  of  the  country. 

In  Germany  the  presaure  of  militarism  upon  the  popnlstiiB 
had  not  grown  lighter  with  years.  As  weapons  grew  mors  sritB 
tific  in  their  construction,  and  more  delicate  in  t^ir  manipiili- 
tion,  the  term  of  compulsory  sprrioe  for  every  citizen  had  stssdil; 
lengthened,  until  by  now  it  had  reached  the  truly  msigziifioeafc 
term  of  five  years,  a  term,  curiously  enough,  identical  with  tiuU 
of  our  English  penal  servitude.  The  five  years  of  military  tnis* 
ing  exacted  from  every  citisen  before  he  could  begin  the  task  of 
earning  his  own  hving,  heavily  handicapped  the  youth  of  tbs 
country  in  the  struggle  for  existence,  and  catweMd  a  conaidtfiUs 
reduction  of  the  tax*paying  population  through  emigrstion. 
ThuSf  with  a  rising  expenditure  and  a  sinkinK  exchequer,  the 
German  Emperor  foimd  himself  fnce  to  face  with  insolvency. 

Such  was  the  state  of  things  then  when  the  TWr  of  that  <isf 
promulgated  his  famous  letter  advocating  total  or  partial  di»- 
armament,  to  the  astonishment  of  the  chanoeUene«  of  Etiropt- 
No  one  could  un<ierstand  how  so  eminently  sane  and  caviliie^ 
a  propoeol  could  hare  emanated  from  St.  Peterabnrg,  and  think- 
ing men  noted  it  as  remarkable  that  Western  Europe  had  bsd  to 
wait  for  the  suggestion  of  the  ruler  of  a  half  borbarocw  aoBpiiv* 
before  the  idea  of  putting  an  end  to  a  prepostervas  sad 
intolerable  system  occurred  to  it«  mind.  The  stAtesmen  of 
Europe,  however,  took  a  different  view.  They  hinted  at  inte- 
rested motives  on  the  part  of  Russia  (which  waa  known  to  b* 
in  the  last  stages  of  indigence),  pointed  out  the  ohimerical  ostiov 
of  the  proposition,  and  the  practical  difi&oultiea  it  inrotvsd, 
acknowleflged  the  inconvonienoea  of  the  present  state  of  aSsixs* 
but  deplored  the  impoeaibility  of  altering  it. 

And  that  was  the  state  of  things  when  our  Prophet  awoke  oat 
of  the  trance  in  which  this  vision  of  1950  had  plunged  him. 
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I  reKrei  my- 

Mr.  Robin- 

Ah,  mon  cker 


AUGUSTE  AND  LUDWIO. 

A  Little  Dimitxr. 

Jjiidwig.  Ah,  how  go  it,  dear  Mister  Colleftgae  f 
aelf  very  that  X  BocDetlujag  helAt«<l  ud. 

Auguiie,  In  delay,  de&r  MUterP     Not  of  the  all 
n4>n  \f>  not  yet  arrired.     Bat  see  there  our  friend. 
Robin*on,  fa  xa  hitn  f 

Robinson.  Tri^bieny  mprd,  Acht  Serr  MilUer,  irw  geht*$t 
Farlez'vous  francaUj^crt  t 

Lud.  Aeh  nein!     We  speak  erer  Engliah  together. 

Aug.  For  aure.  And  not  so  bad,  ia  it  not,  Mr.  MiillerP  We 
are  very  strong  as  philoloi^ues  all  the  two.  Eh  well,  if  we  were 
putting  ua  to  t-able  ?  Wish  you  to  sit  you  by  there  f  It  is  that. 
PerfectN  I  The  window  is  all  great  open.  It  is  damage  that  in 
Enzland  one  dlneA  never  in  full  air.    In  France 

jyud.  And  in  Germany 

Aug.  Perfectly.     But  recall  you  that  onr  friend  is  ^"g^^«h. 

Rob.  Don't  mind  me,    Befiidee,  you  're  both  right. 

Aug.  Ah,  you  are  one  cannot  more  amiable.  But  in  effect,  by 
a  such  hotnesB,  when  one  would  will  to  couch  him  at  the  fine 
star,  one  suffocates  at  the  house,  above  all  at  London.  At  Paris, 
at  the  W^ood,  one  can  to  dine  in  full  air, 

Lud.  As  in  Berlin  in  the  Beastgardeu. 

Aug.  And  however  you  have  at  London  a  park  of  the  most 
superba,  who  is  absolutely  desert  the  evening.  What  ideal  And 
one  can  to  drink  there  but  some  tea. 

Lud.  Or  one  "lemons-squashed."  The  Park  is  wonderbeauti- 
ful.     Groszartigf 

Aug.  Delicious.  But  these  insolars  love  not  the  habitudes  of 
the  stranger  lands,  of  "the  continent,"  as  they  Say.  Is  it  that 
they  believe  that  the  divers  peoples  of  "the  continent"  are  but 
one  sole  nation  ;  the  habitants  of  the  Norway  and  of  the  Turitey. 
of  the  Spain  and  of  the  Russia  P  They  iPlMk  also  continually  of 
the  "Continental  Sunday."  Sapristi !  That  amuses  me.  Is  it 
that  it  is  the  Sunday  of  Christiania,  of  Madrid,  or  of  Petenborg  ? 
Or  the  Sunday  of  Constantinople,  and  that  is  not  the  Sunday  of 
the  all,  but  the  Friday  P  Eh,  my  dear  Robinson  P  But  yoa  are 
not  insular  as  that  yourself. 

Rob.  Not  1 1 

Lud.  The  English  cooking  is  not  as  the  G^rmao • 

Rob.  Thank  goodness  1 

Lud.   Was  id  daaf 

Rob.  Ziemlich  gut. 

Lud.  Ah  so,  that  wsa  I  in  the  intention  to  mj.  The  Wnglinh 
cooking  is  seemly  good.  Ovei  all  can  man  ever  enough  eat, 
while  the  portions  so  great  are.     PrachivoU  ! 

Aug.  Again  some  "  chimmpinn."  That  is  well  that,  the  pn>- 
nounciationP  All  to  fact  ss  in  English,  is  it  not?  Drink  we 
then  to  the  health  of  this  good  Robinson. 

Lud.  Prosit! 

Aug.  Comment  t 

Lud.  Bitiet 

Aug.  You  desire  some  bitter  beer,  some  beer  of  Prosit  f  Yoa 
drink  not  Bome  "  chimmpinn  "  P 

Lud.  Yeswetn 

Aug,  But  you  desire  some  beer  with  f 

Lud.  Ach  himmd  !     No  t 

Aug.  A  la  bonne  heure!  To  the  health  of  Mr.  FwneK  ftnd  of 
his  compatriots.  Quant  d  Foikoda^  ah  bah!  Ca,  ^e$t  la  diplo* 
matie.     Live  the  England  T 

Lud.  Hoch!    Eoch!    Hoch! 

Aug.  Mon  J)ieu!  Qu^fjt-ce  que  c'm*  qu€  c<^f  You  are  ill,  dear 
Mister  ?     You  have  bad  at  the  throat  P 

Rob.  CVjt  tout  9implement  "hurrah"  en  alleina^. 

Aug.  QudU  languel    Robinson,  you  take  some  tea P 

Rob.  Jamais  d^la  vie! 

Aug.  Ah,  you  are  not  insular  1  Then  some  coffee  and  some 
liquors.     A  fine  "chimmpinn,"  perhaps P    Will  you  a  cigar? 

Xud.  Thank  beautiful.     Uahlzeit! 

Aug.  I  have  not  of  those  cigars  there. 

Lud.  Ah  no  I    I  say  Mahlzeit.    That  is  "mealtime." 

Aug.  Comment  done!  II  a  bnn  appetitt  ce  monsieur.  Eneore 
un  repast    Ah  ^,  que  fairet    (Test  done  ie  souper  aUemandt 

Rob.  Fas  du  tout!    C*eit  la  politeste  aiUmande, 

Lud.  What  sav  you  P 

Rob.  1  waa  telling  him  that  Mahlaeit  is  not  a  sort  of  oigar. 

Aug.  Mr.  Miiller  deeiree  not  to  eat  of  new  ? 

Rob.  Not  yet,  snyhow.  He  only  meant  he  had  enjoyed  his 
dinner.     CVj*t  urut  fa^on  de  faire  un  compliment^  voild  tout. 

Aug.  Tienaf  QwUe  langue!  Enchanted,  dear  Mr.  Muller! 
In  attending  the  coffee,  take  then  a  cigar,  and  one  other  glass  of 
**  chimmpinn." 


WHERE    IGNORANCE    IS    BLISS/' 

Ttrmmy.  "Fathir,  what  irEAKS  IT  'TO  HAva  Indioistiok'?" 


A  VERY  DIFFICULT  PROFESSION. 
If  Mr.  Justice  Dabling's  reoent  example  of  sentencing  a 
French  prisoner  in  his  own  language  becomes  the  rule,  then  a 
German  culprit  will  have  to  be  sentenced  in  German,  an  Italian 
in  Italian,  a  Spaniard  in  Spanish,  and  so  on.  But  why  the 
sentence  only  ?  Why  not  the  entire  trial,  which  is  of  even  greater 
importance,  in  the  prisoner's  own  language?  All  candidates  for 
the  Bar  will  have  to  pass  a  thoroughly  practical  vivd  voce  ex- 
amination by  examiners  of  various  nationalities,  and  the  legal  text- 
books will  require  translating  into  every  known  language.  And 
how  sbout  the  jurymen P  Will  they  have  to  "cram''  for  certain 
trials  in  French,  German,  Italian,  Spanish,  or  modem  Greek,  as 
the  caae  may  be  P  If  so,  they  will  require  time  for  the  process. 
and  the  prisoner  will  have  to  wait  until  judge,  barristers  and 
jury  are  quite  au  fait  at  the  language,  whatever  it  may  be. 
Then  the  Bar  will  indeed  be  a  "  learned  Profession  "  I  Or  the 
proceedings  mi^t  be  simplified  by  establishing  various  Courts 
u  in  an  Exhibition,  e.g.,  the  French  Court,  the  German  Court, 
and  so  forth.  But  perhaps  after  all,  our  own  Daruno  was  only 
just  "airing  his  French  "  for  practice.  He  may  have  either  just 
retomed  from  Bouloffne-sur<Mer,  or,  intending  to  spend  a  few 
days  at  this  favourite  French  bathing-plaoe,  his  lordship  may  hare 
recently  completed  his  first  course  in  **  OUendorf,"  and  felt  that  a 
trisJ  of  his  own  linguistic  capabilities,  in  public,  would  be  of  the 
flTeatest  service  to  him.  Over  the  door  of  Mr.  Justice  Darlino'b 
Court  should  be  written  the  announcement,  **  Ici  on  parle 
Francis.** 

"  A  NEW  suffering  bishop/'  said  the  dear  old  lady  to  her  oora- 
panion,  who  was  reading  aloud  of  the  appointment  of  the  Hon. 
and  Rev.  ABTBrn  LrixBLTON  to  be  Bisnop  Suffragan  of  South- 
ampton.    "  And  what 's  the  poor  dear  man  suffering  from  ?  " 

New  Adaptation  of  an  old  Proverb  (apparently  aeted  upon 
by  some  company  director.^). — **  Corrupt io  Frfssimi  opiima." 
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AetnjMrancc  O  aior»    *' Ho,    PAUSE,    MT   DtAll   FaIENDA,    rAr»r* 

A  Vifie^  "Yr  'eb  kiout.  olk  Man,  fBMr  arm!'* 


ALFRED  ON  C.«DMON. 

[*«  The  Poet  Laureate  unvriled  the  memori&l.  .  . 
He  fC^UMON)  wu  ih»  hMlf-inartioulat*  father  of 
Eng liah  p^oti  yet  to  bo,  and  it  wee  not  only  to  tbe 
tiipuig  anoeetor,  but  to  all  hie  fuU-roiced  deeoend- 
anti  uiat  this  croae  vae  erectM, ...  To  be  vi^t? 
rather  than  euhdite  (vk,  JJaif^  ChronifU)  bsinr  the 
ruprame  mark  and  mi«aion  uf  the  poet.  Ter>'  little 
learning  equipp&d  tbu  greatest  of  Kiigli«h  poete  for 
uxiTerul  apprehenjion."     Dai/y  C^minfU-.] 

AjiQhta  and  Saxons  t    We  are  here 

To  rectify  aa  oltl  omifiMon, 
And  do  our  primal  cb&nticleer 

A  tardy  act  of  nJcoKnition  ; 
Whether  his  C  is  soft,  like  eit, 

Or  hard  as  naiU  like  that  in  caperj, 
I  neither  know  nor  oare  a  bit ; 

You  *d  better  write  and  ask  the  papers. 


Twelve  teeming  Denturioa  have  gone 

Hince  that  nrknowI«dKed  master  filled  a 
Vulgar  but  u-sefiJ  ot&oe  on 

The  proiDontorv  of  St.  Hilda ; 
Imwiprsed  in  feeJin^  local  swine 

He  got  a  £UcUlL>n  msuimtion, 
And  launching  on  another  line 

Gbvo  off  an  epic  on  (>r<jfi(*n. 

The  hour  ba»  come,  lonR  wait*s]  for. 

Here  where  his  herd  wtw  wont  to  wallow, 
To  boom  our  liapioR  ancestor 

And  likewise  rH  the  bards  that  follow ; 
He  failed,  of  course,  where  we  suooeed ; 

His  art  waA  young :  don't  let  us  acorn  it ; 
Uf  whistlod  down  a  shaking  reed, 

JVe  blow,  full-mouthed,  a  mighty  comet ! 

And  I,  who  broadly  repreaent 
In  poetry  the  laflt  acnievement-' 


My  Toioe,  oa  lAoreAte,  ia  I«nt 
To   mourn   the    oatioo'a   rode  bocaf*. 

ment : 
But  Canon  Kawnslvt  too  shall  ^ 

Full  credit  for  his  work  npon  tt ; 
(I  never  knew  a  aubjeci  yet 

On  wliich  he  didn't  do  a  sonnet). 

As  one  who  haa  the  roAtod  rig^t^ 

I  want  to  weigh  our  Whitby  nero ; 
I  own  be  waan*t  emdito, 

Hia  knowledse  a«  a  fact  waa  aero; 
What  then  ?     He  choeo  the  better  part ; 

He  did  not  need,  like  oa,  to  cumber 
His  open  tnind  with  rules  of  art 

And  other  literary  lumber. 

Here  from  thia  headland  ao  aabliffle 

He  watched  the  guUa,  etc.,  go  it; 
He  heard  the  wavea  that  seldom  rhymfl 

And  yet  distinctly  touch  a  poet ; 
Speaking  with  Nature  face  to  face 

In  pioua  terms,  like  Mr.  KxaLB, 
He  melt«  us  with  his  artlesa  grace, 

Despite  the  spelling,  which  ia  feeble. 

Here  still  we  have  the  moorland  view 

Where    furrowing     becka     debouch    is 
ocean; 
The  Ma-mews  wmil,  tbe  sea -whales  mew, 

The  bUlows  still  retain  their  motion ; 
Yonder  the  some  old  eagles  soreecb, 

Nothing  disturbs  the  ancient  feeling. 
Save  where  you  sniff  from  Whitby  beach 

The  fume  of  bloators  faintly  &tealinj(- 

You  '11  note  the  cross  which  I  propose 

To  offer  our  lamented  brother ; 
One  aide  pre»;ents  an  English  rose, 

An  appie-tree  relieves  the  other; 
r/iu«,  eniblemfltically  done, 

Cleans  Kden  lost  through  lack  of  morAli; 
That  stands  for  Paradise  regained 

By  him  and  ua  who  wear  oia  laurels. 

Th«fie  facta,  which  you  are  free  to  diart, 

1  owe  to  cunoua  aklU  in  botany, 
Claiming  a  great  advantage  tb^ne 

Oter  deceased,  who  hadn't  got  any ; 
More  pointa  like  this  might  be  rehearsed 

In  proof  of  my  rontontion  that  your 
LaAt  poet  overlooks  the  first. 

However  flight  the  modern's  fitature. 

Conclusion.     Let  me  then  luireil 

Our  rather  plcaaing  crucial  beacon 
For  educjjted  tars  to  hail 

And  thoughtful  kine  to  rub  their  cbeeji 
on ; 
K^UMON  I  (or  S.W)M0N  ?)  pleAse  to  take 

This  stone — I  now  r»?move  its  jacket ; 
And  oh  !  for  Alfrkd's  honours  sake 

I  trust  the  tripper  may  not  hack  it ! 


At  the  Ssa-aide. 

Paterfamilias  iiti»j)ectin^  hillj  io  hnd- 
lady).  I  thought  you  snid,  Mrs.  BrociK*. 
whon  I  took  these  spartments,  that  thf-fi* 
were  no  extraa,  but  here  I  find  hootA, 
lights,  cruets,  fire.  t«ible-linen,  sheets, 
blankets  and  kitchen  fire  charged. 

3/r.i.  Bugijin*.  Ixir*  blese  you,  Sir, 
they  're  not  eitraSjbut  neoeauuiea. 

VafrrfamiHas.  What  then  do  yon  con- 
sider extras? 

Mrs.  nugginjf.  Well,  Sir,  that's  a  diffi- 
cult question  to  answer,  but  I  should  sug* 
gost  salad  oil^  fly-papers,  and  turtle  soup- 

[Pater famtlias  drops  the  subjeH  and  payi 
his  account. 

A  Dial  which  John  BrxL  xyo  Vifcu^ 
Sam  could  readilt  axTTLX,  noiwithka^d- 


iNo   CorsiN    Fritz. — Behnng 
change  for  Fhilip-pinea. 


fan  in  «x- 


a 


I 


^^SINBSS  nESVMED. 
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WHERE    IS    HE? 

[**THe  wb«r*4bouU  of  Ifftjor  EstkftXllY  Menu  likely  to  be«cme  u  gnat  a  puiile  u  that  of  M.  Zola,  reoently  wu.** — ^<rAo.] 


Wu  it  thfl  Major  wlio 
VM  Men  jcflUrdaj  in 
Piooadillj  weuinf  a 
hifh  bat  and  InremoM 
oape? 


Or  wai  ke  tha  iadi- 

Tidual  vho  wai  wearing 
a  lon^  voat  and  Hmbrcro 
in  LeiOMter  Square } 


Or  baa  ba  gone 
to  Scotland  di«- 
gulaed  as  above } 


Or  to  Cbina,  witK 
thi«  "m&ka-up'W 


Or  to  Turkey  — dij- 
ruiaed  aa  a  Grand 
Viaierf 


Or  ba«  he  taken  a  obeap 
ezounion,  laTi  to  EHon- 
dike  er  the  North  Pole  ? 

I 


OXFOED  IN  THE  VAC. 

Sweet  ar&  the  ha-unts  I  h&ujit«d  once, 

And  sweet  to  wander  back 
With  my  old  self,  a  c&relesB  dance, 

To  Oxford  in  tho  Vac. 
8weet  is  the  peace  on  erery  baud 

Aa  down  the  Broed  1  laxe, 
When  ProHora  oeaae  from  progging^  and 

The  Buii-dogs  light  their  claya. 

Tbctre  'a  tHe  Sheldonian,  where  I 

Had  taken  my  degree 
Had  I  been  comprehended  by 

The  fool  that  tnra'd  me. 
And  there  's  the  Martyrs'  Monument — 

We  used  to  think  at  John^s 
The  martyrs  were  the  freshmen,  sent 

To  listen  to  the  dons. 

And  here's   old   Johnnie's t    Here's  the 

gate 

To  which,  when  I  had  dined, 
My  rambles,  by  a  ruthless  fate, 

tio  often  were  con^ned. 
Tliere  is  the  window  vdiere  I  z«ad 

My  Fickxcicki  and,  ye  gods  I 
That '»  whore  1  used  to  see  the  Head, 

When  ploughed  again  in  mods. 

And  over  there,  across  the  street, 

Cool  in  the  sunblind's  shade, 
Still  stands  the  shop  where  I  would  eat 

loes  that  Faxnt  made. 
Sweet  Fanny  1    'Twa*  not  worthy  you, 

Tbou^  common  sense,  no  doubt, 
To  jilt  poor  me,  without  a  sou, 

For  my  more  favoured  eoout. 

Tet  I  forgive  you,  and  am  glad 

The  world  has  used  you  well. 
Nor  do  I  grudge  your  eldest  lad 

His  new-fledged  B.C.L. 
But  though  I  enry  not  your  bays, 

How  sweetly  all  comes  back, 
In  golden  visions^  as  I  lase 

Hound  Oxford  m  the  Vac. 


I 


A    Gbvshjll    and    most    Comuendabla 

Lboal  Aspiration.— ^To  get  a  lift  at  the 
Law  Courte. 


MUSICAL  Mkm. — It  is  stated  that  Madame 
AiiBANt  used  a  specially  built  State  car^ 
riage  during  the  Gloucester  Mufiic&l  Fea- 
tiral.  Of  course,  the  vehicle  was  hung 
upon  "  top  0  "  springs. 


A(iR[:L:M 


DOWN  IN  HIS  LUCK. 


THE  LAW  OF  CHANCE. 

[*'  In  a  oaper  at  tk*  Britiab  AHOoiation  Prof^aaor 
W  XL  DON  aeolared  that  even  pitch-and-toio  oonld 
not  b«  regarded  aa  a  fame  of  ohance,  the  reeulta 
being;  naily  due  to  undoubted  Ikw /'—OlMffouf 
JS^inf  CitiuH.] 

Thsbb  's  law  in  gamee  o*  chance,  I  'ye  heard. 

But  gin  the  truth  be  spoken, 
For  ainoe  it 's  kept,  I  '11  gie  ma  word, 

A  acore  o*  times  it  'a  broken. 
There  is  but  ane  haulds  guid,  ye  see — 

Whatever  game  ye  're  chooein'. 
But  play  it  fairly  an*  ye  'U  be 

Invanably  loosin*. 

I  've  studied  ilka  game  o'  chance, 

I  *ve  reckoned  combinations 
Until  my  very  brain  would  dance 

Wi'  weary  calculations. 
An'  what  'a  the  net  result  of  a'  P^ 

It  drivee  me  fair  dementit 
Tae  think  what  pimds  I  Ve  flung  awa' 

On  sy sterna  I  Vo  invcntit. 

An*  Doo,  Sir,  alter  years  o'  thocht 

An'  muckle  fond  deJuaion, 
Experience  at  last  has  brooht 

Me  roim'  t«e  this  conclusion-— 
However  guid  your  system  be. 

It  'a  bound  tae  be  exploded 
UnJees  ye  tak'  guid  care  tae  see 

Your  wee  bit  dice  are  loaded. 

But  that 's  against  the  rules  P    No  fair  P 

Weel,  mark  ye  this,  guid  brither, 
This  LB  the  law  by  which  1 11  swear 

Until  ye  find  anither. 
Meanwhile  I  '11  say.  bowe'er  adept 

The  gentleman  tnat's  spoken, 
I  doot  the  law  will  no  be  kept 

Unless  the  law  be  broken. 


QuiHT  BT  Darbt  Jones.— Why  was  nol 
the  Ayr  Race  Meeting  held  in  the  Isle  of 
Skye?  

The  moat  wovdkbjitl  Floral  Acsobat 
(invtnffd  b\i  our  own  IrrepratihU  Ofw).^ 
Tbe  gymnasturtium. 
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READY-MADE   COATS(-OF-ARMS) ;    OR,   GIVING  'EM    FITS. 


Horatio  Hxrbkbt,  1st  VisooinrT  Kitchener  or  OMut^RMAK. 

jirm*  :  Quarterlj;  let.  ■  Hriet  of  cntArscti  nrntly  and  punHusHy^  turmounted  while  von  wait ;  2nd, 
m  giilio  cock  maruhant  in  chic«oe  and  fmerp^nt  thfntricui  in  udrance  collared  in  irespa«*and  (we  trust) 
giTSD  the  cburqiie  proper;  3rd,  a  britiiih  lion  radiant  in  hla  ir'ory  ibL*n*'hioK  ui  avenginjr  iword  ruttfd: 
with  A^e  but  trenchant  to  the  full;  4th,  wTeral  itart  uf  j-tumaliain  nunpant  and  purpure  with  fury 
inoontinentlf  oid«red  to  Cairo.  Crttt :  On  a  mciint  urg«'ni  with  the  hump  a  caliph  proper  of  the 
■oudun  imbrued  (ory  t«  the  la«t<  dropping;  in  his  tUght  on  a  fr  ound  »u)>le  sundry  apouaod  reluKtunt  pufl) 
without  muU-a.  Supportert :  ])  iter,  an  f^frptiati  »oldier  druIixJ  anofd  and  furnished  with  a  l»n(;kV*nc 
mode  in  England,  (ftjwned  with  liiuivle  imd  bearing  in  bin  right  h-nd  the  black  banner  of  tbe  Kbnlifa  : 
iiLni*!^,  ft  briliitb  troop*^  in  triumph  limilarl^  cb'-irged  and  wreathed  with  laurels  in  aiitrmentntion. 
holding  in  hi*  left,  band  a  Unc«  and  in  the  nght  a  n*tnm  ticket  proper  to  Khartoum  aTailablt^  for  a 
month.     S0t$nd  motto  :  "  Dwell  ai  if  about  to  depart " — ahem  1  proper. 

*  *'  Stop!  if  nooeMary  at  Fuhodm  to  take  up  foreign  paMengera.'* 


DARBY  JONES  ON  NEWMAKKET, 
HoNOCTtRo  SiRj — Once  more  we  are  beck 
&t  the  Metropolis  of  Racing,  whem  the 
Jockey  Club  rule^  the  Roost  with  all  the 
Cock-auredness  po&vsessed  by  the  Horald  of 
th©  Mom.  There  is  a  very  select  air  about 
Newmarket,  which  biiffle«  the  pen  of  the 
meat  cx)iLsistent  Descriptive  Wnter,  an  the 
unfortunate  Reporter  is  called  to  his  face 
by  the  Energetic  Managing  Editors  of  the 
Leading  Dail>'  Papers.  In  fto  far  iw  I  have 
been  able  to  (hscover,  nil  the  Apprentices 
in  the  seveml  Racing  Stables  are  treated 
in  a  way  which  wotdd  ciuse  Miiih  and 
Gladnesa  in  the  High  Cla&s  Seniinjiries 
known  as  Eton,  Harrow,  Winchester,  and 
Rugby.  These  embryo  Arcurks,  Ci'b- 
TANCE8  and  Cannons  have  their  Morais  so 
well  looked  after  that  no  one  could  possibly 
siwpect  them  of  Betting,  Card-piaying^  or 
Piteh-and-Toss  proclivities.  They  sing  in 
choirs,  and  doubtless  ahudder  when  they 
hear  of  a  Jockey  being  deprived  of  bis 
Riding  Certificate  for  exercising;  the  Long 
and  Strong  Pull  of  the  Nefanous  Horae- 
man.  It  appears  to  me  that  the  life  of  a 
Neophyte  at  Newmarket  ia  one  coatinuoua 
exemplification  of  the  Racing  Pilgrim's 
Progreas.    Evil  creatureB,  known  as  Touts, 


are  constantly  endeavouring  to  discover 
important  Stable  Secrets;  worse  tempters, 
in  the  shape  of  Unprincioled  Trainers,  in 
other  partfl  of  the  Kingaom,  beset  their 
iwitlifl,  aad  yet  these  la<lfi  go  to  bed  with  the 
Chiokeas  and  ari«to  with  the  Lnrk,  who  iii 
so  silly  as  to  inhabit  a  ''  watery  nest."  The 
amiable  Wives  of  the  Newmarket  Tniincrs^ 
to  say  nothing  of  their  beauteous  Daugli- 
ters  and  Nieoee,  aro  never  weary  of  pro- 
viding for  the  Comfort  and  Rofinemeat  of 
the  Apprentices. 

It  may  seem  strange  to  you,  honourert 
Sir,  that  I  aliould  have  east  my  optics  on 
these  Youngsters,  but  just  as  the  Mo- 
mentous Battle  of  Waterloo  was  won  in 
the  Playing-Fielda  of  Eton  College*  so  are 
nearly  all  the  Derby*,  St.  Legers,  and 
Autiimn  Handicaps  predestined  in  this 
Town  of  comfortable  coba  and  succulent 
Rast  Country  Meat  ;  for  be  it  known  that 
Newmarket  is  not  only  renowned  in  cer- 
tain oin^le^  for  horseHeah,  but  also  for  the 
carcases  of  the  more  nourishing  Bullock 
and  Sheep.  My  attention  was  Bpecially 
drawn  to  the  Newmarket  Apprentice  by 
Captain  Kritrrion,  who  pointed  out  to 
me  how  greatly  th©  Turf  waa  benefited  by 
the  Attention  and  Care  bestowed  on  these 
I  youngstetTB,  who,  by  dint  of  steady  appli- 


cation to  Busineas,  migiit,  by  the  time  «« 
hud  <.rhanged  Centuries,  beooBM  tbe  IdoU 
of  the  Publio,  poaMsaas  VaiiBto  to  haftcR 
to  their  beck  and  call,  dispIaymK  JewcOad 
Pins  in  their  coetiy  sosrree,  sod  noenlly 
have  developed  into  PeTBonaflea  iliiwi  i  iin 
of  having  their  Portraita  limned  in  th« 
Illustrated  Papen. 

Nowadays  the  Ariatoorstio  Farent  ■  ai 
a  loes  to  know  how  he  oan  pnmda  for  hii 
/often  too  nixmeroos)  Prooany.  Ha  baa  so 
far  reiazed  hia  Obaolete  Prejudioaa  aa  to 
permit  his  aon,  or  ew^en  6Mk.ng!bter,  to  fell 
about  the  Stage  Ln  a  Comedy  of  Sooia^,  at 
ft  Salary  which  would  not  be  aneeacd  at  by 
an  ITnaer-Secre'fcary  at  State ;  bvt  be  hat 
not,  in  ao  far  aa  I  am  aware,  ever  tniBed 
his  attention  to  the  wonderful  Oppoctamtin 
for  Fame  and  Fortune  opened  op  by  th« 
Jockeyian  Profession.  Had  I  a  aon,  hoti- 
oured  Sir,  I  woul<i  nourish  him  on  Gin, 
like  a  Yorlubire  Terrier  meant  for  Show 
purpoeea,  and  place  him  in  a  Ra^ng  Stahfe 
when  he  attained  to  Years  of  Indi'^rpticn. 
In  the  Oloaming  of  my  Exiatence  his  Valet 
would  probably  be  vamishinf;  my  Patent 
Lenther  Boots,  while  his  Master  would  be 
Hob  and  Nob  with  the  Hi^eat  aod 
Wealthiest  in  the  Land. 

A  Wretched  Clerk  in  the  XTnciTil  Serrice 
of  the  Qrasx  may  by  the  Sweat  of  hii 
brow,  when  his  Head  ia  a  Skating-Rink  for 
Flies  and  hU  whiskera  blanched  aa  Al- 
monds, ooimnand  a  paltry  inoofne  of  £^ 
a  year  from  the  Taxpavern  of  Great  Bri- 
tain, but  the  Jockey  of  Nerve  and  Reso- 
lution, at  an  ace  when  he  would  acarerij 
be  returned  to  PaHiament  by  a  ResponwhU 
Constituency,  is  intruBt<*d  by  the  Best  of 
the  Bent,  Millionaires  and  SeruLtors  witli 
the  Safeonianhng  of  Thousands  of  Sove- 
reigns. If  be  be  not  Al  in  the  anddle,  he 
ran  always  gain  about  twice  as  mudi  s« 
he  is  worth  in  France,  Beledtim.  or  ff<r- 
many.  So  when  any  one  asks  m^^,  ''What 
«<hall  I  do  with  my  hoy  ? "  I  invariably 
reply,  *'  Apprentice  him  to  a  Tnunxnc 
Stable  or  a  Ready  Money  Bookmaker.  Of 
the  two  choof^  the  Trainer,  for  the  BooIm 
mav  go  broke,  the  other  never." 

The  Jockey  Club  Stakes  ou(?ht  to  be  oos 
of  the  most  pooular  contests  of  the  Sea^m, 
and  ao  it  probably  would  be  were  it  rva 
at  any  other  Racing  Hendesffous  than  New- 
market. But  the  Jockey  C9ab  doesn't  en- 
courage the  British  Public,  and  the  B.  P. 
rloesn't  encourage  the  Jockey  Club.  I 
honestly  believe  that  the  B.  P.  prefers  th« 
City  and  Suburban,  or  the  Chester  Cup.  te 
this  Rig  Back-end  Fixture,  and.  indeed,  if 
the  "Seiserwitch  "  and  Cambridgcahire 
were  disputed  at  Kempton  Park*  they 
would  attract  more  Patronage  than  they 
ever  do  along^^ide  the  Ditch.  Tho«e  who 
bet  on  these  events,  for  the  mo<  part 
breakfast  at  home  on  Training  Repofti. 
and  lunch  at  their  Clube  on  S.  P.  bettion 
over  the  Tape.  However,  having  borrowed 
:\  Pony  (I  mean  a  quadruped,  not  a  fir^ 
legged  bank-note)  from  my  friend  the 
Honourable  Flifi^att  of  Oacfoni  College. 
I  mu«t  send  my  M^ise  to  the  Poet,  and.  sc 
a  Preliminary  center,  give  the  following  to 
those  who  enjoy  going  strai^t  (like  ladits) 
for  the  gloves  :  — 

Xw  A^r  ffo  has  a  ohaneet  I  admit. 
"Will  her  itable  companion  go  f 
We  Nitu  I  don't  fancy  a  hit ; 

But  th*  Chronicfr.%  may  make  a  thaw. 
But.  of  all  who  face  Covaxrar'a  flsf. 

Sell  SUV  nbftuld  bff  mid  the  vhrc* 

Whom  I  taJte  to  be  pick  ef  the  b»g — 

The  O'o<ij/i/t  and  I^aintrr  for  me ! 

Yours  devotedly,  Da&bt  Joivas. 


Octobkr  1.  1898.] 
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AN    UNFORTUNATE    REMARK. 

Novice  {to  ffoU^  after  wtUkimgfor  tioo  htmn  uncUr  a  briitiant  tun.  without  ieeing  a  nngh  Bird),  **  Grand  i>at,  Ibn't  IT  ? " 

[X.B. — He  only  m^ant  to  li^ht^n  th€  general  cl^prtsnotif  but  h€  inun'l  invUed  again. 


A   BACHELOR   UNCLE'S   DIARY. 

IV. 

Akter  an  hour's  rest,  stroU  out  to  saniU. 
Sea-air  good  for  ftbakjen  nerres.  Fuel 
better.  Small  crowd  round  donkey-Htand. 
Stroll  up  to  ae«  cause  of  excitetueiit.  Para- 
lysed at  finding  Max  ajid  donkey-boy  fights 
int;,  whilst  Toumt  ahout-s  "Go  it,  Max! 
Lam  him  well !  Cop  him  in  the  eye  1  " 
Push  through  people,  who  ore  enthusiaflti- 
callv  chtH»rinc  on  combatants,  and  pert'oip- 
torily  order  Max  t«  desist  at  once.  Max 
very  di-^appointed .  "  Rather  rough,  just 
when  a  fellow  's  enjoying  himself,  that  Kome 
one  must  always  interfere,"  he  grumbler, 
dragging  on  hia  coat.  Then  he  brightetu 
up  a  little  as  he  &ay.s,  "  Uncle,  you  »hnulti 
have  seen  !  I  caught  hira  such  a  '  one-er  '  on 
his  boko,"  Dislike  expreasion  **  boko,"  bat 
feel  too  shattered  to  do  anything  except 
liurry  ray  dreadful  nephews  away  from 
this  dis^uoeful  soene.  "  \STiy  did  you 
fight?"  I  aak,  severely.  "Why,  because 
that  Uttle  beast  cheeked  me,  of  course! 
He  said  *Yah!'  as  I  po-Hsed,  and — welL 
I  wasn't  going  to  stand  f/tat,  you  know  ; 
not  likely."  I  cannot  throw  cold  water  on 
British  pluck ;  and,  on  consideration, 
donkey-boy  equally  plucky. 

Sigh,  and  cast  about  for  some  less  exhila- 
rating form  of  entt'rt^inment  than  fighting 
donkey-drivers.  Bathing?  Capital  I  Ob- 
tain at  ticket-office  three  diminutive 
packets  of  so-called  towels  about  size  ot 
pocket-handkerchiefs,  and  also  bathing- 
garments.  Tommy  holds  his  up,  and  says, 
"*  Oh  !  these  be  blowed !  I  ain't  going  to 
wear "    Silence  him  and  insist.     Btoys 


otamber  into  one  machine  and  I  into  next. 
They  uiu^t  have  literally  fullt*n  out  of  their 
clothee,  so  quickly  ar«  tbey  ready.  Take 
observations  from  my  window,  and  see 
Tommy  cautiously  emerge.  Tries  tempe- 
rature of  water  with  one  toe  ;  shivers,  tries 
again;  this  time  descends  two  steps  ;  wave 
breaks  in  and  he  retreats  shrieking.  Good 
gracious!  is  wearing  towel  instead  of  batb- 
ing-drawen !  Open  my  door  and  step  out- 
ride (clad  only  in  shirt,  eye-gUwti  and  straw 
hilt)  to  reprove  him,  when,  to  my  horror, 
Divinity  rows  her  old  father  slowly  pa^t ! 
Dash  into  machine  again,  trembling. 
Has  she  seen  me  in  this  most  unbecoming 
and  draughty  attire  ?  Quite  unnpn-cd. 
Ready  at  last,  and  into  sea,  gingerly ; 
hjLte  getting  too  wet  all  at  oooe.  It  i.i 
cold.  In««ist  upon  nephews  ducking  their 
bends.  Feel  aa  if  I  bad  done  my  duty, 
and  retreat  hastily  to  machino.  Enjoy 
bathing — when  it '»  orw.  Drees.  CaJl 
the  boys  to  come  in.  "Oh!  let's  stay 
a  bit  longer,  Uncle."  Wait  ten  minutes. 
Call  again.  Same  reply.  Go  and  stand  on 
shore.  Call  again,  getting  desperate  and 
shivering  with  cold,  "Come  in  at  once!" 
A  marine  loafer,  in  loose  trousers,  spits 
uieditAtivety  on  sand,  and  then  observes, 
'  Looks  jt^t  like  a  old   'en   a  corlin'  of  a 


pair  o'  ducklins,  don't  'e; 


Pretend  not 


to  hear.  Tommy,  however,  enjoys  joke  at 
my  expense  hugely,  and  guffaws.  So  rude  \ 
Get  boys  back  to  hotel  at  last. 

After  luncheon,  take  them  for  drive  to 
old  ruins.  Both  so  interested  that  they 
fidl  a.s]eep.  Thank  goodness!  .Somnolence 
contJnnea  and  (again  thank  goodness !)  con- 
tinues till  bedtime. 


AT  THE  BAR. 

[*'  After  a  om»e  rcoently  tried  in  Johanoraburg, 
wLioh  resulted  ia  tao  acquittal  pf  the  acffudaui, 
he  entertained  th«  jury  to  s  repa«t  in  honour  uf  Uie 
OTent,"— //rfi/y  J\tpe7\] 

Lv  the  days  of  Poph  and  Oat 
(Golden  age  of  honest  Ketches), 

That  the  judge  might  dine,  they  say, 
Promptly  he  would  hang  poor  wretches. 

Nowadays  (a.  course  at  least 
To  our  kinder  age  more  fitted)^ 

So  that  jurymen  may  feast 
The  defendant  goes  acquitted. 


Aeronautical  Drama  at  the  Z«ane. 

Dear  Mji.  Punch. — In  view  of  the  ani- 
mated diiicussion  with  regard  to  balloons 
on  the  stage,  may  I  point  out  that  some 
eighteen  or  nineteen  yeata  ago  a  little 
extravaganza  entitled  Balloonacy  held  the 
stace  of  the  Royalty  HieatTc  for  some  150 
nif^ts?  The  chief  incident  was  theescApe 
of  the  be«et  proprietor  ol  a  tea-garden, 
witli  his  wife  and  the  Strong  Man,  in  u 
balloon,  in  which  they  were  transported, 
escaping  from  bailiffs,  to  *'  regions  un- 
known.^ I  only  record  this  fact  in  order 
to  show  that  Great  DramatistA  often  follow 
even  to  the  fikies  little  burlesquowrigbts. 
Your  obetlient  ser^'ant, 

Pktkr  thb  Pittitb. 


TrnpiANA. — At  K*»mpton  Park  recently 
a  mare  called  A/m«  TaiUtr  won  the  Autumn 
Handicap.  As  she  won  easily,  she  must 
also  have>  be*n  Miss  Fit. 
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LE  SPORT. 

{**  The  French  sportowozr  an  ifl   not  vdi 
juit  mw  L4  Spurt  is  the  thjnj," — i>«>/y  J^ 

Zb  leetle  burda  zat  fly  £•  air 

I  vi^  zeca  not.  se  'arms — 
Ztit  13  not  vy  Ee  gun  I  bear 

So  bravfTj^nt  in  mine  arms; 
Tis  not  zat  I  vould  kill — Ah!  fl 

It  is  sat  I  adore 
Ze  noble  institution 

Ve  call  in  France  Xe  Sport. 

And  zen  ze  costumet     Ah  t  m  'aI 

Ze  f^oitares  I     Vot  more  Bwect 
For  ze  young  femaJe -chaser  sat 

Do  'ave  ze  le«%tle  fe«t  ? 
Ze  gun? — I  fear  'im  much,  and  ^ 

'E  makes  my  ahouldore  aore, 
But  yet  I  do  'im  bear  to  show 

*Ow  much  I  love  Le  Sport. 

Ze  leetle  partnd>^  'e  may  lay 

'Is  pretty  leetle  eggs, 
Ze  leetle  peasant  'op  away     ^_ 

Upon  'is  leetle  1e«c»»  ^M 

Ze  leetle  'are  sat  run  ti  vitS^M 

I  do  not  Tiah  'is  gore — 
But  vile  mine  ankle«  sey  are  nei 

I'll  cry,  "JA/  Vive  U  SpoHf* 


Hay  ho  I   he  *a   gone  I 

[Colonel  Hay,  ]&!«>  U  S.  AibbuaaJor  U 
Dntuln,  Bailed  on  the  Teutctiic  (to  lake  1 
poBJfion  u  SirretAiT  of  8t«t«  at  Wuhiaffi 

W«dnwdmy.  September  14,  1K98.] 

Adieu,  Colonel  Hat  t 
We  speed  you  "  Goodn 

And  in  office  the  pleasanteet  linea. 
With  the  motto  reversed 
That  may  you  be  the  first 

To   show    sunligiit    la   where   tb«i 
ehizieal 


i-d-^ 


"By  Jovr,  I  'm  awfully  olad  to  sek  yoit  here,  Mtsb  Bro\v\  !    When  I  first  cai« 
tm,  I  rELT  QUfTK  Nervous — evertboi>t  looked  ho  awfully  Clevkb  !" 


": 


"LETTERS  MAY  BE  ADDRESSED  KERL" 

To  Dick. 

Mt  eyea  were  not  entirely  blind  I — 
To  get  the  London  papera  down 

Is  quite  the  day's  event,  I  find, 
When  I  am  staying  out  of  town, 

I  put  the  Times  unheeded  by, 
That  Mr.  PuntK  I  might  digest ; 
fanny  notice  caught  my  eye — 
That  "  letters  might  be  there  addressed  "  I 


"To  Nanot'M     Well,  upon  my  wordl 

Forget-me-nots  suggest  a  clue — 
That  duty  at  Henley  1    How  absurd  I 

Of  course  the  writer  can*t  be— you. 
I  ahould  of  course,  you  may  believe, 

Be  verv  angry  and  distressed. 
If  I  ahould  happen  to  receive — 

From  you — a  letter  so  addresfied ! 

"Tou'd  tell  me,  might  you  only  write, 

That  London  now  is  no  more  gay, 
But  dull  and  empty  of  delight  ^ 

Since— every  one  haa  gone  away. 
Tou  'd  tell  me  how  you  oft  recall 

Your    pleasant    friends,    both    old 
new  " — 
Oh,  Dtck  !    Of  oourae,  I  see  it  all  1 

Of  course  the  writer  must  be  you  I 

If  I  might  »end  you  a  reply. 

I M  tell  you  such  a  lot  oi  newa, 


I  'd  tell  you  of  my  triumphs — I 
Have  had  two  curates  to  refuse  1 

I  'd  tell  you  all  1  Ve  done  and  seen, 
And  all  1  hope  to  see  and  do, 

I  ^d  tell  you  where — with  whom — I  've  been, 
U  I  could  write  a  line  to  you. 

I M  tell  you  how  next  week  I  go 

Up  North,  according  to  my  wont ; 
I  *d  tell  you  that  I'm  glad  to  know 

You  don't  forget — or  say  you  don't  I 
I  'd  tell  you,  that  they  may  not  cloy, 

To  make  your  pretty  speeches  few  I 
I  'd  tell  you — you're  a  foolish  boy, 

If  I  could  write  a  line  to  you. 

If  I  oould  write  a  line  to  you, 
I  'd  tell  you  something  rather  sweet, 

I  'd  toll  you,  DiOK—     I  won^t  I     Adieu  I 
Perhaps  I'll  tell  you  when  we  meet. 

P. 9. — You  might  have  dared  to  send 
Those  flowers — just  a  tiny  bunch  !^ 


and 


The  Effect  of  Habit. 

The  MacTavish  (reading  the  account  of 
tJie  dearth  of  water  in  the  East  End).  A 
penny  for  a  glass  of  a^ua  p-uraf  'Deed^ 
mon,  but  they  'd  do  well  to  add  anither 
bawbee  and  defy  these  scoundrelly  water 
compaiiiea  wi'  a  goblet  o*  aqua  fort  is! 

llllu^trat^s  his  adince. 


IN   tTHE   "DEAD   SBASOVJ 

I 

{Disappoinimmi  <^an  Old  ^uutjH 

Thg  Great  Sem-Sfrpmt  {*cith  hUimf  iJ 
**  So  mftny  c4mmrds  flying  about  this  yvu,  u 
the  nerer-ikiling  fmad  of  Ou  Dnul  S«Maj 
fgrgotteu  I "  j 
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TENDER    CARE(?J 

Mrs.  SlumUy  Smirk,  "So,  for  thu  tvtokz,  Mrs.  Jinkh,  I  bhall  be  vour  District  Visitor  in  this  Yard.     Now,  I  tjhtbt 

THAT— KR— ir   A»T  OF   TOi;    HAVE    ANT     IllNKSS    ABOUT,    tOU    WILI,     AT    ONCJR     LRT     MB    KNOW,    AS,    IN   THAT    CA«I,    I — ER— SHOULD  HOT 
WISH   TU   COME    near!" 


I 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The  first  and  abiding  impretision  my  Baronite  gains  from  read- 
ing John  SpUndid  (Blackwood),  is,  that  Scotlaiwl  enjoys  ex- 
cetnlingly  bad  weather.  Never  did  poor  eentlemen  go  to 
wars,  little  or  liirge,  in  worse  weather  than  Mr.  Neil  Munbo'b 
fancy  devises  for  John  Splt'ndul  and  his  corarades.  It  blew, 
it  rained,  it  hailed,  it  thundered,  and  whiles  it  snowed.  In- 
cidentally tfaorc  are  "town  gibbets  on  which  two  corpses  swung 
in  the  wind,  like  net  bows  on  a  drying  pole,  going  from  side  to 
aide  ranking  the  woeful  sough  and  eliiik  of  chains.  This  is  not 
promising  ol  cheerfulness.  But  so  long  as  these  Scottish  gentry 
could  get  at  ench  other's  throut^,  with  ocivsional  bouta  with  thu 
Irishry,  they  seem  to  have  been  cheerfully  indifferent  to  the 
weather.  Through  the  briatling,  busthng  picture  of  war  and 
rapine  runs  the  silken  thread  of  the  old,  old  story,  love.  Elrig- 
m(»rr,  the  young  soldier  of  fortune,  home  from  foreign  fields  to 
find  his  fill  of  nghting  at  home,  is  apc»edily  ennhained  by  the 
provoet's  daughter.  Those  about  to  marry  vrilt  find  a  study  of  the 
ni^ory  of  the  two  interesting,  inasmuch  as  it  includes  iin  episode 
of  the  first-  kias  between  lovers,  cunninsly  devised  and  daintily 
told.  Hie  book  abounds  in  graphic  touches  descriptive  of  storm, 
whether  of  the  eletnenta  or  o?  man's  devising. 

A  veritublo  tdition  de  luxe  is  I'twAion  in  Paris,  showing 
**the  various  phasea  of  feminine  taate" — likewise  masculine, 
to  certain  extent — "  and  s»sthetica,  by  Octave  Ueanne,  trans- 
lated from  the  French  by  Lady  Mary  Loyd,  with  one 
hundred  hand-coloured  plates,  and  two  hundred  and  fifty 
text  illustrations,  by  Francois  Courboin,"  and  publi&lied  in  Lon- 
don by  WiLUAM  Hrinxmann,  of  whom  it  may  be  auid,  in  the 
language  of  Charles  Dicebnh,  when  expressing  his  opinion  of 
th*-  iiipabilities  cf  the  Todnera'  establishment,  "Oh!  Todgers's 
c<nil(i  do  it  wl»en  it  chose!  Mind  that," — and  so  can  W.  Heine- 
MA.NN.  As  a  book  of  reference  for  the  illustrator,  for  the  author 
and  dramatist,  for  stage-manager  and  theatrical  c^>fitumier,  this 
work  is  a  moat  valuable  authority  on  feminine  costumes  in 
France  during  a  centurj-  of  reatlessnesa,  when  every  change  in 


political  opinions  seems  to  have  also  necessitated  a  rapid  act  of 
change  in  dress.  A  few  "Dundiea"  are  shown,  and  most  tin- 
comfortable  they  look  whether  in  or  out  of  uniform.  There  waa 
no  attempt  at  **  ease  *' ;  but  t  he  struggle  was  to  be  "  elegant,"  and 
very  umtuccessful  the  struggle  appears  to  have  been.  The 
"  little  patnota,'*  boys  about  twelve  or  fourteen  years  of  age, 
seem  to  have  bad  the  beat  of  it  aa  far  aa  comfort  goes.  But  toe 
poor  Dandies,  in  blue  or  brown  high-shouldered,  hi^h-colUred 
coats,  frock  or  swallow-tailed,  with  bagKv  trousers,  stnped  white 
and  red,  and  tucked  into  high-low  boots,  reminding  the  Baron  of 
some  old  pictures  of  Liston  a£  Vaul  i'ry,  with  any  amount  of  linen 
cravat  twisted  round  their  throats,  must  have  had  a  very  bad  time 
of  it,  if  they  were  only  u  quarter  aa  uncomfortable  as  their  dress 
makes  them  appear.  The  colouring  of  these  pictures  is  eoccetlent. 
In  lt*3<5  the  men  were  just  a  triBe  more  sensible,  except  in  the 
matter  of  straps,  pantaloons,  and  the  tightefit  pos»ible  boots. 
The  fashion  for  a  lady  rnditruuu^h^  at  the  Tuileriea  in  1831  haa, 
in  a  modified  form,  reappt»ared  at  the  present  day,  so  also  Uan  that 
of  1811*  in  the  Gardena  of  the  Tuileries,  with  the  exception  of  the 
bonnet  aa  worn  at  that  period.  The  fashion  of  1852  at  the  Opera 
is  not  so  very  far  off  that  of  1898  ;  and  in  1868  the  "  ^ent  a-blowin' 
of  his  bacca"  in  a  bright  blue  fro<'k  coat,  white  waistcoat,  black 
cravat,  brownish-red  check  trousers,  blue  stockinca.  pumps,  and 
a  tall  nat,  while  enjoying  himself  at  the  "Caf6  de  la  Rotonde," 
is  a  thing  of  beauty  not  to  be  matched  by  any  Londoner  or 
Parisian  of  the  pn^ent  sober-coloured  century.  Only  in  the 
miserable  period  of  the  Commune  do  the  ladies  dresses  look  si 
sad  and  as  sombre  aa  their  faces.  The  book  finishes  with  Z^j 
Bicycliitrs;  but  of  these  the  artist  has  not  given  us  outrageous 
specimens.  That  the  fashions  of  to-day  show  a  great  improve- 
ment on  those  of  a  hundred  years  ago,  and  a  still  greater  on  those 
of  forty  or  fifty  years  since,  is  the  decided  opinion  of 

The  Babon  db  B.-W. 


'Wmr  must  an  auctioneer  necesssHly  be  sour-faced  P    Because 
he  alwuys  looks  for-bid  hng. 
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OUR  CHILDREN'S  CORNER. 

OOMPniTION    934. 

"  How  should  we  bear  onr  Triainf" 

Dk4R  Mb.  Editor, — Courage  and  n 
studied  ohf^rfulnefls  of  demeanour  provide 
the  best  euro  for  the  troubles  of  daily  life. 
A  true  lady  will  never  give  wny  to  bad 
temper,  but  will  be  courteoiis  to  her  in- 
feriors, obedient  and  respoctful  to  her 
superiors,  and  amiable  to  her  equaU.  Our 
trials  will  be  greatly  mitigated  if  we  cberisj 
Rucb  quaUti€tfi  as  tidiness,  cleanlineas,  and 
punctuality,  concerning  which  laat-named 
virtue  it  haa  been  aptly  said  that  '^pro- 
crastination i«  the  thief  of  time."  A  re- 
membranoe  of  these  golden  truths  will  add 
to  the  pleasure  and  the  usefulness  of  our 
lives.  Yours  faithfully, 

Dorothea  Mart  Hiooinb  (aged  9). 

P.S. — Miss  WiooiNs  my  guvemes  telW 
me  to  ad  that  I  rote  orl  this  quite  bi  miself 
which  is  a  U  becos  she  maoo  me  copi  it 
from  a  peace  of  paper  Miss  Wiggins  is  my 
trile  and  I  cant  bear  her  ahe  is  orfle. — 
D.  M.  H. 

Drar  Mr.  Editor,— Mother  says  tiiat  1 
am  to  toll  you  how  I  should  bear  my  trials, 
but  please  I  would  rather  tell  you  about 
my  canary.  It  is  a  yellow  canary  and  it 
lives  in  a  ca^e  and  it  sings.  It  can't  sing 
real  songs  with  wordfl  but  only  tunes.  It 
is  such  a  nice  canary  and  mother  says  that 
if  I  am  good  I  may  bring  it  to  f^ee  you  iome 
day,  and  I  will  let  you  givo  it  a  lump  of 
sugar,  and  then  you  will  know  what  a  nice 
oaaary  it  is.  My  brother  Bobbir  has  a 
kitten,  and  the  kitten  loves  my  canary  ;  it 
will  sit  for  hours  watohing  it  in  the  mowt 
affeotionatA  way.  The  kitten  is  black  and 
white,  and  haA  a  curly  tail,  and  I  have 
written  all  this  myself  except  tho  Hp<*Ihng 
and  the  stops,  so  ple«ue  send  me  the  prixe. 
Your  affectionate  friend, 
Clara  Dioionson  (aged  10). 

Drar  Mr.  Editor, — You  a£k  how  we 
should  bear  our  trials.  I,  alas,  havf>  many 
troubles  to  bear,  and  tho  worst  of  all  is  mj 
father.  I  try  to  be  a  help  to  him,  and  give 
him  good  ndviee  but  I  am  afraid  he  haA  a 
biird  heart.  Only  yesterday  I  told  him 
how  wid  it  wajt  to  **ee  him  snioking  so  much. 
I  am  certain,  ba  I  aaid.  that  it  is  injurious 
to  hif  hfuUth  ;  and  how  much  better  it 
would  be  if  he  would  put  the  money  he 
wastes  on  tobacco  into  my  collecting-box ! 
But,  although  I  talked  to  him  in  the  kindest 
way,  and  all  for  his  own  good,  I  am  sorrr 
to  say  that  he  waa  very  rudek  indeed,  and 
called  me  a  little  prig — an  expre«««ion  which 
on  (Ecntloman  should  Uhe  to  a  lady.  Ln^t 
Sunday  we  had  (dngerbread  fnr  tea.  My 
younger  sister  Edith  has,  I  regret  to  say 
a  gree<ly  nature.  She  is  particularly  fond 
of  gingerbread,  and  has  fr^qnently  made 
herself  ill  hy  eating  too  much  of  it.  Simply 
to  remove  this  danger  from  her,  I  ate 
all  the  gingerbread  myself.  Instead  of 
thanking  me  for  my  noble  unselfishness, 
my  father  actually  called  me  a  little 
pig!  When  he  read**  this  account  of  hi* 
bebavirair  in  print,  I  hope  be  will  fe^l 
Afihamed  of  himself.  Patience,  Mr.  Editor, 
unlimited  pntience  alone  enables  me  to 
bearaucb  tnaUas  these.  Yours  truly, 
LtrcY  Phiglot  (aged  15). 

Dbar  Mr,  Editor, — I  had  a  large-sized 
trial  to-day — the  lesson  to  write  out  in 
Latin  and  English — so  this  afternoon  I  Ve 
been  trying  to  find  out  how  best  to  bear  it. 
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Pal  {who  has  hcfn  acting  os  OuiiUt  and  ha*  been  pritiUing  tnU  the  Ikvil'a  This  and  Uu  iHviTt 
T/tdU  for  the  lyist  two  houra).   "An'  toat 'ft  THR  Urvm/s  PrjsrH-nowi,.  YBR  ASNR»." 

TounM^    '*T«R   DeVIt   SKKMH   TO   OWN    a   flOOD    PEAI.   op-    pRnfERTY   ABOVT   HBBE      PAT  !  " 
PaL    "Yk'RE   BOIOHT.    YXH   AnHF.H.       BrT,     LOIKK    MOST    AV  THE  OTHER  IiANDLORDe,    HE 
SPINUS   MOST   AT    SIB   TOIME    IN    LoNI«t\  1" 


Buttepfcotch  is  con.solinp,  and  nougat 
helps,  bnt  I  think  Turkisli  delight  or  choco- 
late creams  strengthens  one  motit.  1  haven't 
made  up  my  mind  yet  between  tbe«*  two. 
Send  me  hnlf-a<crown's  worth  of  each,  and 
I'll  try  again.  Youns  ever. 

JoNKs  Minor. 


BowdlerUed  Abuae. 

Miss  Larkspur.  I  think  that  Mr.  Ftni- 
BET  is  the  bigge^  kangaroo  in  the  world ' 

il/rw  Ifonryyot.  Biggest  kangaroo !  My 
dear  Laura,  what  do  you  mean? 

MiM  Larkspur.  I  should  have  said 
"  hoimder,"  only  I  know  you  hate  slang. 


Some  People  are  Never  Batiffied. 

Squirt  Popjoy  [to  Furmer  Scroggs). 
Well,  Sir,  ScROGCB.  you  can't  complain  of 
the  harvest  weather  this  year. 

Fanner  Scrogifs.  No,  Squire,  the  harvest 
were  all  right,  but,  dang  it  all!  the  zun 
hns  dried  onn  my  pond,  and  the  dooks  be 
all  a-pcrisbin    for  want  o*  water. 


From  ocr  StrpMisTmorR  Cohrespon- 
orvT. — The  appointment  of  M.  OAiinov  to 
the  Court  of  St.  James's  is  a  distinct 
nngury  to  the  effect  that  Cambridge  will 
win  the  Boat-Race  next  year. 
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Q.    E. 

A    PRCPOa  OF  THE  THrALfi  or  MAK-HtTNriNO   BY    BLfUPHOUNM  TAKING   PLACE   IN   Y0RK8HIBE,    ASD  THBIR   USK   IN   TRACING   CRtlfB, 
firPPOHING    B1.QOCHOUNPS   CAV   RUN    DOWN    CRIMINALS,    VHERK    WILL  THE    PoLlCEMEN    SE  I 


VIVE  LA  VfeRITfi  I 

**  I  'm  tt  bit  of  H  itory-teller  myself." — Ann4Mt  tyrt. 

Hotel  Ben  TrovMo,  Hue  Rupert,  LotuirfS, 

Cher  M.  Robin'son  db  Crusemont, — As  another  of  the  Great 
Mtstirderstood,  I  greet  you  with  impressment.  I  have  read  your 
excellent  hordertau  in  the  Fine  and  Large  World  Magazine  ;  andi 
also  many  letters  throwing  painful  doubt  on  your  veracity,  and 
dnmanding  a  revixion.  How  it  is  true  that  fact  has  often  a  sfjup^on 
of  I-knaw-Qot-what  more  strange  than  fiction.  la  it  not  the 
motto,  tbiB,  of  Sir  Neunbs,  himself,  limited  P  I 

Oh  yeel     I   have  perused  your  adventures  writteti  in  a   style 
the  most  flowing,  and  I  have — how  do  you  cal!  it? — chortled  at 
the  verfifltility  of  him  who.  eWa*^  to  speak  the  language  of  my] 
adopted  France,  has,  in   thoso   thirty  years   of  aavuge  life^  hut 
pertccted  and  poUshed  bia  nc(]uaintance  with  the  tongue  English. ' 
Yea,  I  have  read  of  your  shipwrecks,  of  your  prolonged  residence 
in  the  comparative  seclusion  of  an  insutated  sand-boiikf  of  your 
one-oared  contention  with  sharks^  of  your  pearls  and  nun  ;  and,  | 
in  fine,  of  the  so  delightful  wirees  whim  you  naine  the  torroborees. 
Afcl    mon    arm,    to   confirm    your    tale — forgive    the    little    jVu  I 
d*esprit — what  would  you  not  now  give  for  one  of  these  same 
coTrohorfesf    Ts  it  not  that  such  a  bird  in  the  hand  is  worth  two, 
or  more,  in  the  Bush? 

And  then  I  recall  me  how  the  spirit-voice  came  to  you  under 
the  wamwara  tree  when  you  were  very  dry  ;  and  it  sajd  '*  Coupe 
Varbrt.  *' ;  and  how,  like  holy  Moise,  your  unveiled  lady  made  the 
good  bucketful  to  iasue  from  its  trunk.  O  yea  I  there  waa  Truth 
at  the  bottom  of  that  well.  It  leapt  to  the  eyes.  And  to  me 
also,  who  speak  to  you,  came  just  such  a  voice  saying  "  Cut  it  t 
And  I  cut.  Hence  am  I  here,  not  less  than  you,  in  the  great 
city  of  refuge  where  they  publish  only  the  vraiaemblahle^  and  the 
wild-duck  never  says  himself. 

Exhausted  with  the  recollection  of  those  scientific  researches 
recorded  only  on  the  oamal  tablets  of  your  interior,  the  claims  of 
the  Britannic  Association  have,  it  may  be,  left  you  no  leisure  for 
the  study  of  the  "Affair  Threefoot,"  in  which,  without  boastful* 


it  is  permitted  to  say  that  I  have  played  a  not  anwoitliy 
part.  You,  my  friend,  who  know  the  misery  to  bare  your  motf 
sacred  allegRtions  called  in  question,  you  at  leoat  will  beher» 
me  when  I  wiy,  on  my  honour  a&  a  soldier,  a  gentleman  sad 
a  foreign  Count,  that  I  rnn  a  forger.  It  is  a  distinguiafaed  officer, 
the  Ct>IoneI  du  Pat^  d'Huitres,  who  would  give  me  his  monJ 
support  In  saying  that  the  end  justifies  the  means. 

lou  have  livra  in  domiciles  inaooessibly  re>n3oved  from  th* 
refinements  of  civilisation  and  diplomacy,  and  will  admit  ihai 
even  the  aborigine,  black  a»  he  is,  has  embraced  thi&  elemeotafT 
law.  He  desires,  let  us  say,  to  lunch.  Good.  The  end  is  oatnnl 
nnd  even  pressing.  Ho  possesses  a  mother-in-law,  let  us  say. 
who  has  the  air  of  being  succulent.  He  offers  her  a  razor,  second 
— who  knows?— from  the  toilette-table  of  a  deoeAsed  misaiooa/? 
(for  there  is  honour  even  among  untutored  thieves)  ;  but  ihs 
remains  blind  to  his  humane  su^estion.  Impelled  therefore  to 
an  unavoidable  violence  which  jars  aeainat  his  better  feelinffi. 
himself  he  renders  her  inanimate.  Briefly  she  beoomea  cJMipa. 
Now,  judged  by  the  moralist,  his  conduct  is  open  to  osnsos- 
Yet,  to  the  statesman^  to  the  diplomat,  the  imperiaas  dnmanJ 
of  his  purpose,  namely  to  lunch  if  possible  on  grilled  woosb, 
juAtiBes  the  apparent  cnutity  of  the  means  adopted  to  attUB 
that  end.     And  how  much   more  so,  if  she    were  mn  Isnelitel 

0  yes  1  the  end  justifies  the  means :  and,  in  turn,  it  is  often  tW 
means  that  justify  the  end.  Nay  the  two  are  sonietimea  indis- 
tinguishable, as  with  us,  by  example,  you  and  me,  nion  ami, 
have  found  each  a  confiding  pubhsher  to  give  us  the  maaxM. 
IS  to  say,  the  vulgar  wherewith;  which,  always  apart  fron 
love  of  Truth  for  Truth's  sake,  may  be  conaidered  to  be 
end.  Dub  you,  you  have  otherwiiie  achieved  un«  belle  r< 
not  surpassed  by  the  great  tnivellers  and  scientists  who  -~ 
some  of  them  for  the  first  time,  made  themselves  recnsf^sd  hj 
contradicting  you,  over  their  signatures,  in  the  Pn»as,  I  fcsw 
B^en  your  stuffed  figure  in  the  Gallery  of  Heroes,  Roe  Msh»' 
la-bonne,  though  I  like  better  the  chrvelurt  of  M.  McBrs  «t 
the  Lycee,  which  is  of  a  redness  and  orig;inality  mon  thsa 
imaginable. 
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And  jou  are  also  in  train  to  dve  the  popular  demorutration, 
not  entree  libre  as  with  the  heatoen  eorro6orff,  but  where  even 
the  unbeliever  shrill  pay  heavily  for  his  aeat.  Me,  I  hare  not 
the  intention  to  shew  myself  upon  the  public  roetrum  ;  for, 
ftbould  the  beatrbillow  return,  then,  aa  one  says,  it  misht  be  too 
warm  for  me.  But,  either  in  spirit,  or  ineognito,  I  snail  asaist 
at  your  narration  at  the  Hall  of  St.  James  (or  ia  it  of  St. 
George P).     Meanwhile,  agreet,  Ac,  Bubtbrhazt. 

P.S. —  Vive  la  viriU  absolvment  nue! 


AN    INTERESTING    PAPYBU8. 

{Being  a  supposed  loU  ChapUr  of  tht  Orttk  hitiorian^  fferodotus^  to  i< 
ditcovered  in  an  Egyptian  t&mJb  A.D,  10,000,  tenth  ann^UU^ons  and 
emendcUions  by  t^rions  Uamed  S^:holar8  of  thai  dale.  It  i4  chartu 
teristic  of  the  period  tkat  th»  note4  are  conauiereibly  longer  than  tht 

"Moreover  tlie  Priesta  told  me  that  after  the  Tourkoi  (*)  thf 
Britannoi  (-)  held  rale  in  Egrpt.  These  men  made  the  iron  road  i^ 
which  crossee  the  Nubian  desert  froing  southward.  They  eaid 
that  in  tho  four  thousand  and  ninth  Olympiad  (*)  there  arose  ii 
frreat  General  whom  they  called  6  ^Ipiap,  Thia  man,  ha  vine  been 
chief  cook  (')  to  the  Uueen  of  that  day,  who  waa  called  SUij  («) 
Led  an  expedition  agoinat  the  tnbes  of  the  deeert,  and  defeat^' 
them  with  great  alaughter,  capturing  their  ctipital,  which  wai- 
called  Omdormania  (').  For  thiH  victory  thia  General  waa  pro 
moted  to  great  honour,  and  was  given  the  title  of  Ki^iox  or  Lord 
The»e  things  then  were  told  me  concerning  the  Britannoi." 

(^)  A  tribe  ruhng  in  Soulh-lywtera  Europe,  of  whom  little  beyond  thi 
mme  la  known.  Tradition  sajB  that  ftt  one  time  they  gave  omplovmpnt  U 
wUut  was  railed  *■'  The  Concert  of  Europe,'*  but  the  invefltigntion  ui  nchoUn 
haa  not  nrealed  hitherto  what  thia  "concert ''  waa. 

(*)  Notbliif  elae  la  known  of  iheae  Britannoi,  and  indeed  the  reading  raa^ 
be  comiptTPTofeaBor  Bonnb  would  read  Berlinai,  and  so  connect  them  witli 
ft  GeiiQanio  race  in  Western  Europe,  of  which  aorne  triu'«K  are  found  in  earl) 
records.  Othen  auggeat  Belgikoi  (for  these  aie  known  to  have  tuUmI  for  a  whili 
near  the  nver  Congo) ,  or  B«ter«bourgoi  (from  tha  citj  of  that  camo  «'hich  one. 
stood  in  Northern  Europe). 

(')  What  this  *'  iron  ruad  **  was  ia  much  duputed.  Some  bare  held  that  it  i 
merely  the  wcU-known  ''metalled"  road  of  antiquitv  invented  by  McAdam 
Otben  are  of  opinion  that  it  w&a  really  of  iron,  aoQ  waa  int^mded  to  reduct 
fnctiiin  in  mechanical  traction. 

{*)  The  date  ia  almost  rertaioly  inexact.  Hbrodotci  can  seldom  be  tnuite<' 
for  nia  figures,  and  moreorcr  ihe  copyists  were  aotorioualy  careless  in  thi 
r«»peot. 

{*i  It  ii  fluggeated  by  tho  U&med  Bokni  that  &  St'pAop  li  really  a  title,  aat 
that  "  the  rhitf  oook  *'  conceals  ihe  Oeneml's  true  name.  It  ia  oerlainly  re- 
markahle  that  uny  more  ouUnary  artist  should  have  been  giren  the  nommnni 
uf  an  army.  BuNVS  suggests  that  the  name  may  hare  been  Cook,  Kitcukn 
or  the  like.  Xliis  is  ingtuioiiB,  but  by  no  me«i<»  certain.  The  name  "Cook ' 
fM-cuiB  frequently  in  the  Egj'ptian  revorda  of  this  period. 

(•)  >«%  tht  Ortek  form  of  the  Latin  VicToaiA.    This  Qi 
more  ih&n  once  in  Kgyntum  inscriptions. 

l7)  The  madom  KarlAm,  now  a  vaat  tity,  then  a  sere  Tillage. 


^ueen  li  mcntionet 


AUGUSrB    AND    LUDWIO. 

CurFKZ    AND   ClOARS. 

A%i(fu4te.  Ah,  see  there  the  coffee  !  I  admire  so  many  of  things 
in  England,  but  I  admire  not  the  coffee, 

Robinson.  Nor  I,  by  Jore ! 

LudmiQ.  The  beer  is  too  strong  and  the  coffee  ia  too  feeble 
But  at  the  littlest  are  you  free  in  England.  The  civil  ia  not 
with  the  sword  of  the  lieutenant  throughsticked.  And  here, 
while  I  not  in  the  Fatherland  am,  dare  I  free  to  speak.  Gtiick- 
tithes  England!     You  have  no  ma^estysinsultingpunishment. 

Aug.  Oh  ia,  la!  Bnfin  c'est  /ini,  ce  mot-la  f  And  in  England, 
above  all.  you  have  not  of  Affair.  Ah^  mon  Dieu!  But  speak 
we  not  or  the  Affair. 

Bob.  But  we  shall  all  have  the  small-pox  soon.  That 's  worse 
than  MajestcltilieUidigunQ 

Lud.  J  a  wohl,  gextnsz! 

Hob.  Or  even  r Affaire  DaiYTUi. 

Aug.  I'our  sut! 

Hob.  In  your  two  countries  there  are  no  graoeful  conceit- 
aiona,"  and  you  never  heard  of  a  "  conscientioua  objector." 

Lud.  Ah  no  !     What  for  a  thing  is  that  ? 

Aug,  What  is  this  that  this  ia  that  that? 

Hob.  A  conceited  ass  who  prefers  hia  own  narrow-minded 
ignorance  to  the  scientific  opinions  of  s  pentury.  There  's  free- 
dom  for  you  t 

Aug.  Aht  la  libre  Angkttrref 

Liid>  So  wish  you  all  the  small-pox  to  have?    The  sword  of 


the  lieutenant  is  perhapa  better, 
painful.     You  die  immediately. 


At  the  littlest  is  it  not  so 


WHAT    INDEED? 

.WiMrfSS  {waylaying  Maidqf-aUwork,  icho  will  he  bo  dressy)^ 
"iMartha,  I'm  8L*RrRissD  AT  TOL- !  Now,  WHAT  woi:ld  Peoplk 
SAY  \r  I  WENT  ovT  oy  A  Sunday  afternoon  in  a  Pink  Blouse 
AND  White  FEATHEKsf" 


.-f  w^.  The  Affair  herself  should  make  you  not  aa  much  of  bad. 
Tho  razor  of  Henet  >«  more  expeditive. 

Lud.  Freedom  and  smaJl-pox.  Thank  very!  The  Father- 
land is  better.     We  have  military  law.  but  vaccination  therewith. 

Aug,  Liberiiy  Egalift%  ft  [aire  wrir  son  frire  de  la  peiite 
verole.     Mcrci  bien!     I  prefer  the  rnince. 

Lud.  Remain  you  still  longer  in  England,  dear  Mister  Col- 
league, when  it  so  dangerly  is? 

Aug.  Not  yet  so  dangeroiis.  But  perhaps  more  late  all  the 
world  shall  avoid  the  EnRland.  We  shall  go  to  see.  But.  my 
dear  Robinsox,  why  have  you  changed  the  law,  vou  other 
EnRlieh  ? 

Rob.  Don*t  ask  me.  Ask  the  strongest  Government  of  modem 
times. 

Liid.  The  strongest?     TVirkUckf     Ah,  you  joke! 

Aug.  It  is  a  pleasantery  of  this  good  Robinson.  But  aay  we 
"Yes."  That  should  be  a  "gracious  concession,"  in  the  mode 
of  hi&  country.  They  are  so  amiable,  of  a  so  good  natural,  these 
bnive  English. 

Lud.  So  very  loveworthy. 

Rob.  Shut  up! 

Lud.  Ach  iof  That  ia  true.  It  become  late.  We  muat 
forthgo. 

Aug.  Already?  Desolated  I  "When  shall  we  meet  all  the 
three  again?"  as  say  the  sorcerers  of  the  King  Lear. 

Lud.  Forgive  you  roe.     It  are  the  three  witches  of  Hamkt* 

Aug.  Perhaps.  You  go  at  foot?  He  makes  beautiful?  Ah 
yea,  a  magnificent  time. 

Rob.  Good  night.  We  Vo  had  a  capital  evening,  un  dtner  dcs 
plui  agr^.ablfs. 

Lud.  Good  evening.  We  have  very  good  eated.  Thunk 
bests,  dear  Mr.  Colleague.     Auf  wiedersehen. 

Aug.  Am  rtvoiT. 

NoMENCLATtTRE.— "Messrs.  Stksl  an-d  Peach."  of  Rotherham. 
is  a  remarkable  combination  of  names.  It  could  onlv  be  equalled 
by  some  firm  entitled  "  Messrs.  Kiss  akd  Tell."  This  may  exist 
—in  Switzerland. 
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W%Avj?  p ' 


Old  GmUeman'iwh^  hajt  receiwri  a  present  of  Bufter  <rffm  qm  qf  his  Ttma^ts),  *' Awd  how 

DOXa  TOUR  AlOTSER    HAKE    AM,  THU)K    BEAUTIFUL  PArfEfUiB  OH  tHB  ?AT»,    MT  SKAR  f  " 

MmBtngfiT,   "  ^F/r  ovr  Comb,  Sinf*' 


DISTINCUISHED  WOMEN'S  HUSBANDS. 

{Sif  ont  q/"  them.,) 
Dear  Mr.  PrNca,— You  hnvp  doubtless 
read  nn  flrtiole  on  thfl  above  Rnbjpct  in  n 
contemporary  organ  of  our  enemj,  Woman. 
Sir»  that  article  gives  so  inadequate  a  pic- 
ture of  the  miserio«  of  our  lot  tlmt  I  am 
mo^cd  to  spenk  out  of  the  bitterness  of 
my  own  experience.  Ala»t  I  am  a 
Diatinguiahed  Woman's  Husband.  Ask  me 
not  how  it  happened,  how  she  lured  me 
with  specious  promises  from  home,  and 
dragged  me,  paralysed^  hypnotised — what 
not  ? — to  the  altar.  Between  courtship 
And  wedlock,  what  a  gulf!  AVhen  she  wq> 
wooing  me,  I  was  to  have  all  my  little 
comforts — club,  golf,  cyclinp,  th«»atr€^— she 
-vould  deny  me  nothing.     But  when  mar- 


ried  !    Firstf  she  cut  olT  the-  club:  who 

was  to  look  after  the  house  when  she  was 
busy,  dining  out,  lecturing,  prearhing 
Woman^ft  Cause?  Then,  babies  began  to 
rome,  and  for  me  a  whole  new  world  of 
duties.  I  did  not  even  know  hnw  to  rock 
a  cradle,  and  as  for  feeding  the  thin^a — 
horresct*  reft-rcns.  Goit  went  the  way  of  the 
club.  My  cycle — she  changed  it  for  n  per- 
ambulator ;  and  as  for  theatres-,  when  a 
man  is  up  all  night  with  a  bdious  baby, 
he  has  little  inclination  for  the  play. 
Hitherto,  when  very  wretched,  I  had 
sometimes  sought  consohition  in  a  cigar- 
ette ;  but  my  wife  now  took  it  into  her 
head  that  tobacco  upset  the  baby,  and 
henceforth  no  one  waH  allowed  to  smoke 
in  the  liouse  but  herself. 

"When  our  first  was  being  axpected,  it 


fell  to  my  lot  to  prepare  certain  small  gar- 
ments, and  my  wife  (who  at  this  tini^ could 
not  find  a  tailor  to  ber  liking)  se-eing  that 
I  had  a  neat  hand  at  "cuttina  out."  mijl- 

ge«tod  (i.f,j  ordered)  that  I  should  make 
er  a  pair  of  bloomers.  TTie«e  unfortu- 
nately proved  sneces^^l,  and  since  th^n 
I  have  nad  to  make  all  her  clothe*  a«i  well 
as  my  own  and  the  children'^.  When  ia  an 
amiable  mood,  she  will  sometimes  come 
into  the  nursery,  pipe  in  hajid,  and  watdi- 
ing  me  aa  I  sew  a  gusset,  remark  appror- 
iiigb'i  '^I  'ike  to  see  you  busy,  lore.  It 
is  KG  much  better  for  a  man  than  smoktag." 
I  have  said  anougb.  Sir« 

Yours  miserably. 
An  FxDiBTiNGrisiCKD  Man. 


TO  CHARWOMEN. 

A  uov^MJ^TTT  having  been  started,  accord- 
ing to  the  Wfstmin9t4tr  QazcUe,  to  provid** 
Technical  Training:  far  oharwoBoen.  it  ha> 
been  supp^'^ted  that  the  now  London  Uni- 
versity (when  it  come©  into  exieitenoe) 
nhould  hold  an  examination  in  thia  9abj«»ct 
and  confer  a  degree  of  Char,  Btir,  The 
papers  would  run  on  the  folloTring  lines: — 

(1.)  Show  how  to  test  for  alcohol  in  t 
barrel  of  l)eer. 

(2.)  WTiat  is  a  "perk"?  Mention  any 
article  that  is  not  a  perk. 

(3.)  An  eminent  axithority  has  laid  down 
the  axiom.  "Three  drops  of  brandy  on  n 
lump  of  sugar  is  a  certain  cure  for  the 
Rpaams."  Expre*«  the  value  of  *'thTo« 
drops  "  in  imperial  pints  and.  quarta. 

(4.)  (ri)  A  if)  a  charwoman.  B  a  black 
bottle,  and  x  an  unkno*wn  quantity,  X\ 
10  a.m.  the  formula  A  +  (B  -i-  x)  repreeentp 
a  vertical  line.  At  I  p.m.  the  formula 
A  -f  (B  -  x)  repreeenta  a  horizontal  line. 
Deduce  the  value  of  z,  ajid  ahow  that,  m 
eertain  cases,  x  —  tcx. 

(fc)  Aenume  that  x  =  jrx  =  j^.  Now,  1 
is  tne  only  \'alue  of  t  that  satisfies  tlu» 
equation:  therefore,  y  —  1.  Again.  1  is 
the  Bpecific  frravitj"  of  water :  thereforr. 
x  =  water.  Examine  the  validity  of  thw 
argument. 

(5.)  WTiat  do  you  know  of  the  propertie* 
of  the  liquid  known  as  **  cold  tea  ?  Wh»u 
in  the  (difference,  if  any,  between  it«  effect© 
and  alcoholic  poisoning  ? 

(6.)  A  hwly.  whom  you  are  obliging  at 
great  perBonal  inconvenience,  asks  vou  to 
wash  up  the  dishes  before  you  go'homo. 
How  do  you  proceed  under  the  circum- 
fitiinces  ? 

(7.)  Explain  the  proc<?es  by  which  you 
convert  beef-stenk  into  giitta  perrha. 
Mention  any  reason  for  adopting  ihi* 
courcie. 

(K.)  A  charwoman,  with  a  capacity  of  t 
o:tiUous.  starts  scrubbing  a  floor  of  n  sqoarv 

fo(»t.    When   she  has   ecmbbed  -  ■«    ii 
she  drinks  a  pint  of  beer :  when  she  ha* 


scnibbtid^   -f  7 


sq.  ft.  ahe  drinks  '1  {linta 
of  beer ,    when    she    has    ecrabbed  ^  ^ 

+   3  sq.  ft.  she  dHnkd  4  pints  of  berr 

■I         o 

and  so    on    in    Oeometrical    IVogPWsion- 

Dediico  from  this  (a)  the  capocitT  of  tin* 
charwoman,  (6)  the  number  of  days  ah'* 
will  take  to  complete  the  job»  and  U)  h*r 
condition  at  the  end  of  it. 
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MARCHEZ!    MARCHAND! 


OENEaAt  John  Bull  (to  BIajob  IiLuiohato).  "COME.  PROFESSOR.  YOU'VE  HAD  A  NICE  LITTT.E 
SCIENTLUC  TRIP  !  I  'VE  SXtASEED  TEE  DERVISHES— LUCKILY  FOR  rOU— AND  NOW  I  RECOMMJiND 
YOU  TO  PACK  UP  YOUR  FIAGS.  AND  GO  HOME ! !  " 
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ON    THE    FREE    LIST. 

ScENB— £fUranc0  to pric€Ut  Park,  ich^c  {by  permiMi4m)  ih^  XoHfuthire  Folvn*etri  are  eneatHped, 

fTaUketper,   "Hi!    Stop  I    You  havk  to  pav  Bixpemcx  each  to  ocmb  ik  BXRZt" 

Driver  of  CarL  •'No^KENS■,  Man,     /don't  pat,"  OaUleeptr.  ''WhtI    Do  to0  BELOKa  to  the  EaTATiT" 

Driver  of  Cart  "N".     Btrr  Tas  Estate  BBLO>Ga  to  me!" 


THE  C'HI>ESE  TROUBLE. 

Colney  Hatch  ^  September  30. 

Dear  Mb.  Punch,— In  acoordanc©  with 
your  iiLstnictioDB,  I  have  set  my.wlf  to 
elucidut<>  the  myst'ehous  doings  of  those 
in  authority  at  Pekin,  and  to  indjt«  a  clear 
summary  of  the  situation.  After  seventeen 
hours  of  mental  wrestling  with  the  facts, 
my  friends  removed  me  to  the  above  ad- 
dress for  change  of  air.  Hiat  change  has 
worked  wonders  in  me,  and  now  I  see 
everything  quite  clearly.  The  situation, 
putting  it  briefly,  is  this. :  — 

For  a  long  time  past,  Wus-Luso,  a 
Reformer  and  ProgresRive  member  of  the 
S.  Pekin  and  Tor-Kin  County  Council,  has 
been  plotting  to  upset  t^e  Manchu  dy- 
nasty. This  ho  seema  to  hare  aocom- 
pliflhed.  and  set  up  a  Womanchu  dynasty 
instead.  Kano-Wa.ng  bus  made  himself  so 
unpopular  that  Kik-Kim  has  finally  ousted 
him  from  office.  Should  Fo-Ment  raise  a 
rebellion,  Sli-Wun  would  fail  in  his  plot 
to  set  Fat-Ux  the  Second  on  the  throne, 
and  thereby  defeat  the  Empress  Dowaaer. 
In  that  event,  it  ia  quite  clear  that  Rus- 
sian induenoe,  or  Russian  influenza — forget 
for  the  moment  which  way  you  spell  it : 
head  aches,  rather — as  represented  by 
General  fiocNCUiORr,  would  triumph,  and 
the  Cantonese  would — oh  I  I  don't  Know — 

do    something    else,    I    suppose,    and 

But  why  the.se  straws  in  my  luxuriant 
locks?  Why  these  attendants  closins  me 
in  on  every  ^de  ?  Will  return  and  finish 
this  article  preaently,   but  must  really  go 


out  and  smash  some  windows  fiist.  I  *m 
eU  right,  but  head  feels  liko  a  balloon. 
Ha,  ha  I     Ta-ta! 

A  Delicate  Diatinction. 

CrosstTamining  Coun4fl  {to  Fair  TTtf- 
neu).  And  is  your  name  really  Ar&ELiA 
Jessamine  Jones  ? 

Fair  ^V\tn€sa  iafUr  a  pause).  No,  Sir; 
but  it  ought  to  have  becm,  only  tiiat  my 
god-parents  were  so  ill-chosen. 


HOMK   MARKETS   ILLUSTRATED. 
**F«ir  inquiry  for  nui»«." 


ANGELLNA  TO  EDWLN. 
[*-  In    Mrv.    Sakas    Gilakd's    opLnioa,   young 
men's  vi*ea  ahould  be  chosen  for  th^m   by  the 
\oung  women  who  think  that  they  would  like  to 
marry  them.*' — Daily  Graphic.] 

0  MT  Edwin  !  wilt  thou  lore  me  P 
By  the  faithful  fires  that  shine 

In  the  firmament  above  me, 
1  will  be  forever  thine! 

1  will  joyfully  thy  breed  win, 

I  will  toil  and  blare  for  thee — 
Only  whisper,  gentle  Edwin, 
That  thou  lovest,  lovest  me. 

Sweet,  no  longer  in  the  City 

Thou  shalt  droop  thy  little  head  ; 
Thou  shalt  tend  thy  flowers,  my  Pretty, 

In  thy  garden  here  instead  ; 
Thou  shalt  warble  like  a  starling 

'Mid  the  roses  on  the  wall — 
Thou  thyself,  my  coy,  wee  darling, 

Fairest  bloom  among  them  all. 

I  will  keep  thee  in  cigars,  lore^ 

Nay,  my  Edwin,  wherefore  groan  ? 
By  these  ever  constant  stars,  love. 

Thou  afaolt  always  choose  thine  own. 
Then,  my  darling,  do  not  tremble, 

Do  not  shrink  from  my  careai  7 
Ah  !  thou  lov'st  me  I     Don't  dissemble ! 

O  my  Edwin  I  answer  "  Vea  " ! 


Note  bt  ors  opts  Lbbbpbbsszbui  Otce 
(apparently  tn  diffkultifA). — The  most  hor- 
rible f  onn  of  modem  torture  :  a  t«spectable 
boiLseholder  nailed  with  Income  Tacks. 
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READY-MADE   COATS(-OF-ARMS);   OR,  GIVING   »EM    FITS. 


Louis  l^T  bARON  Ihland  dk  Rougkmokt. 

Arm*  :  Quarterly  ;  Ut*  a  thorough-bred  hding-turtlc  naiant  uid  riddrn  on  tho  cu|-b,  thereon  n  awia^ 
genrltjoian  rouge-monte  proper  in  nudity  <liiisL>imt  with  ilie  big  tor;  2nd,  a  flight  bf  wiumbHts  vnleint, 
BOJtrin^^  in  dpaucltide  on  llie  wing  acioM  a  settinfc  tjiin ;  'Vrd,  under  a  chief  mines,  adrpt  and  uhiquUout 
in  rerUme,  wvlthI  ruUb  of  wience  landed  and  4'ipl*iitetl  proper  ud  nauif-am ;  4lh,  l4Hjkin||;  nr  a  [fenea- 
logii'ul  tree  ahody  or  inRuliii-iently  emlorm^d.  an  enijuirinkr  editor  ipertacled  or  (nmasinKhnm)  chroaicaMy 
n*Kuat'diiTit  in  tii:'«|]tiriani  a  it^rivm  of  travellers'  ttula  nrti»ti>r'ally  g»rn!sh«(l  Kxtd  flnunted  in  ihe  prpM. 
/7r*»f .  liraergent  from  a  i^outhem  hpiniaphert^  a  lion  of  adventure  jaded  and  frot^y,  *"hBiKpd  in  the 
mane  with  a  hnUh«t  of  romiUico  dlunt  pTop4'r.  ^Sujtportrys :  Pc «ter»  a  priTnte  of  tlie  Roy«iI  Marinw, 
tTHdiiioDnDy  luoilv  in  rFcdiility,,  gently  rloamg  ibe  iiltemtite  eye  proper;  ainiat^rf  an  auitralaiian 
bUokuuoor  rftiupaat  in  tannibalism  bcarinf  a  long  I>dw  drawn  uid  flexed  to  th^  full. 


GEM8  AT  DRURY  LANE. 

Many  Happy  "  Returns "  to  Messrs. 
Raleigh  ancf  Hamu-ton,  authorH  of  Tlir 
Or^nt  Enhify  and  to  Mr.  Arthur  Coli-ins, 
nuuiHging  director  of  Drury  Lane,  wlwro 
this  "  new  and  orij^itial  drama  of  modem 
life  "  is  now  running  it*  successful  course. 
The  authors  are  oxwilent  cooks,  who  know 
the  public  tast-e.  Mr,  Collins  worthily 
upholds  the  j^reat  Dniriolanian  tradition 
of.  thp  AuRustan-HiirriMan  Age,  and  ad- 
mirably 1h  h*»  aided  by  Mr.  Glover,  who, 
when  lloiiriahinK  his  hdton^  as  he  »it«  in 
thf>  orchcstm]  conductor's  seat,  is  the  evi- 
dent 'Miring  picture"  of  "The  Arms  and 
the  Man,** — legs  being  invisible, — and  by 
th.>  three  clever  soenic  artiKts,  Mf*ssrs. 
Pepkikr,  Canjby,  and  BftrcB  SanxH.  Last, 
but  not  by  any  mecns  least  among  the 
"  talt  nt*»d  assistants,"  cnm<i»  the  stage 
manage^,  Mr.  Frank  Dascer,  for  whom 
there  will  be  precious  little  rest,  day  or 
nisht,  daring  the  run  of  this  piece  and  the 
preparations  for  the  pantotnime. 

The  scenic  effects  sucres.sful!y  rival  any- 
thing hit  bert-o  attempted  on  the  old  Drurv 
stage,  "A  Village  Street"  and  "  Lord^s 
Cricket  Ground"  bein.g  respectively  tri- 
umphs of  stage  illusion.  How  we  trembled 
for  the  paRserigers  crowded  on  to  the  coach 


and  four,  '*  tooleti  "  on  to  the  stage  from 
'*  Right  Fourth  "  entrance  down  almost  to 
the  "flote,"  on  prompt  side!  How  we 
ditin't  envy  any  one  of  thera!  And  really, 
when  one  con^eA  to  thinJc  of  it^  this  is  the 
moat  sensetionai  moment  in  the  entire 
drama!  Will  that  ooach-load  come  safely 
acroHs?  Who  is  driving?  However, 
neither  the  indefatigable  Mrs.  John  Wood, 
the  real  heroine  of  the  piece,  nor 
Mr.  Robert  Pateman,  a*  the  thorough- 
paced villain,  Ls  araong  the  passengers  on 
tJiP  Drury  Lane-stage  coach  ;  they  are  too 
old  stagers  for  that.  Truth  to  tell,  Mrs. 
John  Wood  i.v  the  piece  ;  and  next  to  her 
comes  Mr.  Robert  Patema>',  with  such 
a  curiously  fascinating  '*  Jotinme-Tooley  " 
look  about  him,  that  the  strongest  melo- 
dramatic situations  in  which  he  appears 
are  robbed  of  more  than  half  their  signi- 
firance  by  the  ex'er-recurring  thought, 
"  Now,  what  would  Toole  have  done  in 
this  situation  ?" 

Mr.  J.  B.  Gordon,  aa  Sir  John  Gnrnetf, 
and  Mrs.  W^ooD  as  his  gad-about,  flighty, 
good-heart«d,  sleep-walking  wife,  have  a 
capital  little  domestic  drama  all  to  them- 
selves, and  quite  apart  from  the  piece,  in 
the  second  scene  of  the  third  act,  w^iioh 
would  be' perfect  in  every  detail  if  Mrs, 
AVooD    would   be   content  to   simply    play 


^'  Uorew.,  Sweft  Home'^  on  the  piano,  aod 
not  attempt  to  aing  it.  The  M  familbr 
melody,  brought  to  an  abrupt  condunon 
by  the  player's  emotion,  would  touch  lis 
audience  electrically  ;  but  the  singiiig  a 
very  dangerous. 

Mrs.  JoH?f  Wood  walks  io  her  sleep,  like 
Lad]f  Ma4:beth  :  she  plays  the  part  of  u 
elderly  Lady  Teazle  to  a  very  commonplace 
Sir  Tetfx;  she  has  momentR  of  pathos ftnd 
of  broad  farce :  she  is  so  intimately  icd 
essentially  mixed  up  with  the  melo-dramati- 
caily  tragic  interests  of  the  piece,  that  it  ii 
a  wonder  how  the  authors,  having  darvd  ^) 
much,  did  not  go  just  one  st«p  further,  or 
higher,  and  send  her  up  in  the  balloon  with 
Johonie-Tuole-like  Patkman  hanging  on  by 
his  oye-lids  to  the  car.  from  in-side  of  whirb 
Mrs.  Wood  could  safelv  have  exdaixoed. 
"  Only  room  for  one  inside  !  Whert  wmU 
you  V\ke  vie  to  drop  yf>u  f  "  And  then,  « 
she  loosened  hi.s  hold  on  the  car  and 
chucked  him  over,  she  could  hav*»  ei- 
rlaimed  in  her  grandest  manner,  "Down. 
down  to  Hnmnstend  Heath,  and  say  I  vnt 
vou  thither !  "  Tableau  \  Up  goes  Mn. 
Wood  in  the  balloon.  Uo  goes  the  cur- 
tain several  times,  and  Dmry  Lane  ri- 
bmreg  for  minutes  with   enthosiasm. 

The  balloon  buainefis  is  not  preriselv  a 
novelty,  either  on  the  stage  or  in  6ction, 
but  never  can  the  situntion  have  b^n 
more  effectively  represented  than  in  tlia 
Raleighistic-Hamilton  drama. 

The  weventy  persona  enij^a^zed  in  the 
play,  of  which  number  twenty-#iix  hjT? 
sT^eaking  parts,  do  their  livelv  level  be«*. 
Mrs.  Raleigh  is  canitally  suited  with  a 
f'haraoter  sr^enking  broken  Enftlish :  and 
Miss  Bklla  Patkmav  makes  the  mo^t  of  u 
elegant,  bard-un  "  Roci#*ty  mother." 

As  a  kind  of  *'  Ranii-Sinii  "  cricketiw 
Indian  Prince,  with  a  lot  of  "lo<*al  coloor* 
on  hi  a  fare,  and  much  uninfeiv^^im^  stuff  to 
"itter,  but  with  Dl<*ntv  to  do.  Mr.  T.o«Aifi 
is  very  good ;  and  Mr.  T^owne  contribot** 
his  beat  to  the  comedv  portion  of  tb* 
entertainment.  TTie  political  opinions  sod 
social  nllusions  in  the  dialof^ue  appear  tAjEA 
for  nothinr.  and,  indeed  are  qtiitf*  o"t  it 
nt'»ce  in  n  dmma  where  all  ^>rious  '*talkir«- 
talkee,"  "with  a  purpose. "  on  extr«fiKn» 
matters,  is  rightly  resented  hy  the  nndienff. 
By  the  wny.  the  nrmncreraent  of  the  pp> 
t^ramme  is  irritatiufi  :  the  "  chamct^w  in 
the  dmma"  ure  in  sjnall  type  on  the  rigti 
hand  side,  where  the  name*  of  the  xvpv^t- 
sonators  ought  to  be,  and  the  nameaoftbf 
tictors  nnd  actresses  in  Iarp<*  ♦ype  on  th» 
left.  Perbiios  Druriolnnns  Tmperator  b*^ 
^nn  it.  and  the  oresent  rnanngeraent  ma' 
be  nervous  about  dep^rtinc  even  «i  moA 
-^B  by  onp  hnirN-breadth  from  the  Diurio- 
lanian  tradition. 

Anvway.  aa  a  "  good  wine  ne«^«  » 
bTiF«:b,"  so  "a  qood  rnelodrama  need«  w> 
nush."  Old  Por*-wine  drinWr«  tied  tr 
'^■yy.  "  Pass  the  nibv."  Good  :  Th*^  Hrw^ 
Ruhv  is  naaeed,  stamped,  and  "n«nininiidT 
ipprored*  But  wbefT©  would  th*  rohj 
have  been  had  not  Mr.  AaTTrrm  '^oi 
secured  th-^t  pearl  of  t^re^t  opf*e.  f>nt 
of  R  comedienne,  and  set  their 
Wood? 


Ir  to  the  benefit  conferred  fat  Ustt  npoa 
the  public  by  the  electric  Kiting  of  Hr*» 
Park  there  should  he  added  •  ooostahlt  or 
two,  then  "  Londoners  ov^r  the  Wdfl'* 
(Bayswater   or  South    K.  •■   hafikr> 

might,  in  comparative  sat  :tM  fuk 

as  a  short  cut.    It  is  well  x*^  T^tuvmfa«r  th*' 
there  i.s  "safety  in  numbers^"  i 
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A  BACHELOR  UNCLE'S  DIARY. 

V. 

Friday.— AppolUng  prospect  I  A  wet 
d&y\  \t  uut  am  1  lo  uo  witli  the  boysi' 
lUtij  solve  diinculty  lor  theniselve*  by 
bruLging  cnckei  bull  ana  bat  mio  Bituu^- 
room  Lurec-iiy  oxter  bruuJdiiMt.  AU.x  got:^ 
to  Uio  wiciu;t8  (cuusuting  lA  my  two  uxu- 
bnftUta  ami  walKiiig-siick^  vrluiat  XOMMV 
bowls  (Uist  wonlii  ivnunuoaaL,  aomehoH-, 
ol  well-known  'Xur>'  Al.r.;.  Mjjl  inmatb 
ou  my  BtaaUiug  "pouit."  Oil  very  Urat 
ball  jtjceive  heveru  blow  on  wautccmt. 
Uliikc  ga«piQg  tor  brvuth,  Iommv  itays  in 
diaappoiuttrd  loiio,  "  Uii  I  i  tmy,  Lnclu 
CUAiti.BY,  iuucy  uuiuaug  u  catch  UJUi  that  I  " 
\\i%h  i  had  liXUM-'d  it. 

Itetire  to  bedrootn  to  read  luuming  paper 
in  pettou.  Hardly  thruugb  luuney  arutle^ 
when  cmsh  ot  glu&i  tn  bitting-pooin  wanui 
me  ti>  pi-tipaiu  lur  tU«  woiai.  Kumi  iu  and 
tiuii  wuiilow  jiuileriug  hum  briUiaat  bit  t(j 
**  &4ii«.re  leg.  '  Tuinic  UiiUculty  will  bu  to 
"  htjuare  "  lumllotd,  luy&elt.  i*  urbid  turthur 
cncket,  and  moumiuljy  exauune  large  ptum 
ut  broken  gluHH. 

W  alter  euterit.  "  lieg  par'n,  Sir,  the  old 
gent  oQ  floor  below,  air,  very  touchy,  bir. 
iiU  complinieiiit:i^  and  u-ould  you  be  kind 
ouougii  u>  luuve  ort  cuuckin'  tue  turniture 
about  aiut  sniui«hin*  tne  wiodenir'"  Keel 
very  de>pre9i*d,  and  tell  waiter  to  put 
broken  winuow  into  the  bill.     "Yetiuir.' 

As  waiter  goe^  out,  Jarge-siEed  constable 
puts  heiineted  head  ijito  room.  '*  S'ouse 
me,  Sir^  ure  you  the  gent  aa  is  in  charge 
of  the  looiLulcickft  'ere,  SirP  'cob  one  of 
'ein 'b  bin  a  tihym'  of  cricket  hulU  througli 
the  winder  an'  'it  a  piuiain'  tifikmongor 
on  the  'ead.  '£ 'a  down  in  the  'otel  'all, 
Sir,  and  waat«  me  to  take  your  name 
and  addreiih,  or  "  ^dropping  voice  to  mys* 
tvnous  whisper)  "p'raps,  8ir,  you'd  like 
to  make  it  all  right  with  'im,  'stead 
of  being  uunmionsed."  Give  constable 
half-crown,  and  braoe  up  nerves  to  en- 
counter irute  tishmonger  below.  Kind  hira 
uttering  awful  threats  to  manager,  with 
at  leattt  a  do/.en  of  the  people  staying 
at  hotel  lookijiK  on  amused.  Am  not  feel- 
ing amused  myself;  ruther  faint.  Keel  like 
criminal  ns  1  dejicend  !itair».  lllu-tion  the 
mor«  realistic  from  constable  following 
cluae  behind.  Overhear  Hubdutni  mumuir 
of  **  He  's  got  him  !  "  Af anoger  advances 
to  explain.  Wuve  hira  away  feebly.  Fisb 
merchant  bellicoae  and  loud.  Why  loud? 
Threatens  to  *'liave  tJie  law"  of  me. 
Why  meP  Express  sorrow  at  iin/ortunute 
occurrence.  "  L'nfortnit  ocummts  be 
buated!  "  So  rude  I  **  I  shall  'ave  to  go  to 
the  'orspital  to  'ave  my  bloomin'  'eud 
bandaged,  and  sha'n't  be  able  to  do  my 
bloomin'  mound,  and  all  the  bloomin' 
fish  'II  be  spiled !  "  Brilliant  idea  ;  will  buy 
up  all  his  nsh.    I  begin,  '*  My  good  man,  it 

strikes  me "  when  bloater^  wretch — 

bloateU  wretch.  I  should  m\.y — interrupts, 
**  Garn  I  it  strike*^   mf,  you  mean.     'Oo  "s 

a-goin'  to  fwv  for "    Deprecate  further 

show  of  wrath  with  wave  of  hand.  '*T  will 
buy  your  stock.  How  muchP"  Seems 
mollified.     "  Hoh  !  well,  guvner,  if  you're 

on  the  straight  racket^ "     Intimat<»  that 

I  urn  on  strjiglit  racket,  whatever  that  nuiy 
ineiiri.  "  Well,  say  a  couple  o'  quid — ami 
a  drink."  Prmluce  two  <ioverwgn«,  which 
I  Kive  to  waiter  to  huud  to  purveyur  ot 
fish.  Dislike  close  contiic't  with  Hshy 
people.  Purveyor  so  pleaised,  insists  on 
shaking  Imnds — ugh  t^twice  over,  and  »ay<* 
it  makea  him  feel  "  quite  friendly  like  "  to  I 


I 


ViUotjr  Ihimt.   "THEV    TEM.H    ME    \i^    illEV    IH>  DaNCE   ON    TBEIlt  ToES,  NOWAtlAYS,      WhEX 
[    WAS    VOlNi;,    WE    niU    IlASrE   ON    (UK    WH'HT.    Fooi." 


deal  with  real  gent,  Shnll  smeW  of  haddock 
atl  day  after  this  terrible  experience. 
Drop  aiiolher  shUling  in  his  hnnd  for  the 
stipulated  drink,  and  make  hurriedly  for 
btnirs.  *'No,  no.  guvner!  You  must  jine 
me  in  this  'ere  drink,  or  it  ain't  u  proper 
bargin."  Protest  I  ntjver  drink  before  lun- 
cheon. No  use,  and  am  carried  off  to  bar, 
where  fisli  person  order*  *'  a  mm  shnib  'ot/' 
and  I  toy  with  bottle  leinomide,  "  Yer 
'ealtb,  guvner!"  and  at  tbit  fearful  mo- 
ment. Divinity,  dre«aed  so  daintily,  white 
skirt,  picture-hat,  and  carrying  smart  red 
pan)8ol,  passes  through  hall  on  way  out. 
Shiill  never  foreet  the  raiding  of  thcwe 
daintily  peneillofi  eyebrows  as  she  9ees  nie 
being  pledged  by  lieery  fish  disseminator. 
Ajronv  too  (yre-tt  to  be  borne. 

Rush  up'itairs  and  into  nit  ting-room, 
slamming  door  behind  me.  The  lost  few 
days  have  brt)ught  me  nothing  but  sorrow 
ami  hmniliiition,  and  all  through  these 
dreadful  children.  Address  them  in  severe 
tones.  "Boys,  you  have  disgmoed  me  for 
ever!  We  must  leave  here  at  once,  if  not 
before  then.  You  have  thrown  plums  at 
porters "—  ("Only  one/*  murmurs  Max, 
stolidly)  ;  "  you  have  humilisted  me  in  the 
siglit  of  the  manager,  the  waiters,  aad  the 
guests  of  this  hotel:  you  have  damaged  an 
old  lady  with  your  unutterably  naaiy  dog; 
you  have  thrown  things  at  the  paA*era-by  ;  j 
you  liave  turned  your  bedroom  into  a  cross  I 


between  an  aquarium  and  a  menagerie; 
you  have  fought  with  donkey-drivern  "— 
<"  Only  one,"  again  from  Ma:j,  with  rxas- 
peniting  accuracy) ;  "you  have  played 
cricket  in  thiv  room  ;  smashed  the  window  ; 
struck  me  in  the  stom — waistcoat ;  and  hit 
an  exceptionally  unplensant-smelling  fish- 
monger on  the>  heaa  with  a  cricket  \m\\, 
and  I  have  had  to  pay  the  damage-s.  We 
must  leave  here  this  very  hour!"  Swept 
majestically  out  of  room,  tripping  over  con- 
founded door-mat  as  I  went.  Rt>se  from 
floor  again,  just  as  Max  muttered  to 
Tommy,  "Well.  I  don't  much  care;  and 
we  can  make  things  hum  for  'em  at  Fncle 
Crarlet's  owii  place  now.  But  I  don't 
«ce  why  he  should  have  made  such  a  beantly 
fuss  about  It  all.  He  was  playing  cricket 
with  ua  himself ;  and  as  to  the  old  fish 
Johnny  "  (and  this  was  the  unkinde^t  cut 
of  all),  "  why,  they  got  quite  pals  together. 
They  muaf  have,  *cos  after  the  row,  I  saw 
•em  with  my  own  eyes  booting  togftker  at 
ty  bar'" 

Never  again  with  you,  ray  boys.     Neverl 


I 
I 
1 


New  Refrain  for  the   **  tttarseiUaise/ 
(A  fuMti^  d*a  Angloihoi'fM,) 

Marchand!  Makchavo! 
('(jBur  noble  et  pur! 
A  has  perfide  Albion  I 


I 

J 
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"Don't    HOV    think,     JaMKB.    TRAT    XbEi^E    LONELY    DlNNKHS    AT    THE    CLUB    DlvIVE    A 
NUWBKR   Oy    MRV    TO    MATHIMONY  ? 

"Mat  dk.  Sik  :  bit  not  bo  many  as  Matuimony  dkives  to  the  Club!" 


DARBY  JONES  ON  TURF  TOPICS. 

I  CAN  rlaim,  I  tbink,  Honoured  Sir  Con* 
Biderable  Kudos  (I  don't  know  who  Kudci 
waa,  but  bflievc*  liiiii  to  be  au  Ancient 
Re&tUBtion  of  the  good  genitii;  of  Lord 
Kitchener)  for  having  picked  two  out  of 
the  thrw?  Ltadine  ChBrnpionBiu  the  Jockey 
Club  Stakes.  With  many  others  I  had  a 
weaJcness  for  tho  claims  of  Dieuihnn^t  but 
I  did  not  forget  either  Cylkn^  or  VelaS' 
qttez.  It  \s  Homcwhut  strange  that  Mr. 
C.  D.  Rose,  who,  if  I  nm  not  mL';informod, 
in  business  turna  his  face  to  the  West, 
should  in  niattep«  of  Yaditinit  and  Horse- 
racing  ♦exhibit  his  rount^^iiflnpe  (I  sppak 
from  the  New  World  point  of  view)  to  the 
(tc  him)  more  Encaiiiaging  East.  And 
yet  that  terrible  Mun  fioui  over  the  Her- 
ring Pond,  ToD  Sloan,  is  with  its  again, 
miucing  Bookmakers  and  Backers  ahke 
treml}Je  at  his  Science.  Watching  hia 
Lightning-like  Progress,  the  Ca.sual  Spec- 
tator i»  never  certain  whether  he  be  pick- 
ing a  Stone  out  of  his  "Gee-gee's"  Hind 
Leg   or  whispering   Words  of  Encourage- 


ment into  his  Ear.  In  my  opinion,  this 
Transatlantic  Equestrian  in  not  only  a  Cen- 
taur hut  a  Pounder  (you  will  twig  my 
indifferent  Intomational  Jest,  gentle  Sir), 
for  when  U^nten  on  Lord  Dunbavbn's 
Kirsth wasser  by  Sam  Loatkh  on  A/an* 
tloria,  he  nevertheless  managed  to  upset 
tlie  verdict  by  an  Objection.  His  mngiia- 
nimity  in  riding  for  the  Noble  Owner  of 
the  ill-fated  yacht  Valkyne  was  only 
equalled  by  the  fnct  that  hi"*  Objw^tion  waa 
held  to  be  perfectly  just  by  the  Stewards. 
Sloan  does  not  take  any  mean  advantage, 
in  fact,  he  is  Sloan  Square. 

Whenever  T  he^ir  the  cry  of  "Sweep!" 
T  tiike  off  my  Head-covering,  sometimes  in 
I  the  form  of  the  Gibus  of  uncertain  method, 
somottmeis  in  tliat  of  the  Mountain  Ram- 
bler, -luch  as  you.  Sir,  when  wandering 
through  the  Netherlands  with  an  Alpen- 
stock, affect  with  such  becoming  gruce^ 
but  I   must   record  the  OircunistanM*  that 


cleanse  a  few  Augean  Chimneys  of  Cnii«- 
ceaeary  Soot.  The  only  thing  is  that  it 
takes  a  Tear  or  &o  of  Sundays  to  co^Ipn^ 
hend  perfectly  the  Exact  Meaning  of  the 
following  Precept  :  — 

*'  At  eTer>'  mei'ting  oue-hAlf  of  the  toUl  amouBt 
nf  tdded  money  advertised  to  be  girrn  thAll  b« 
npportionM  to  races  of  a  mile  or  over  foi  tltnt 
years  or  upwards  only ;  and  of  this  h*U,  do*  lea 
than  B  moiety  shall  Do  for  race*  of  a  mUr  tnd  ■ 
hfiUorupw«i4a." 

I  opine,  OS  ono  feeling  in  tfae  dark,  that 
I  know  what  thi^  means,  but  doe«  ihp 
British  Public P  The  Pronunciamento  of 
the  Turf  Parliament  seems  on  all  foon 
with  the  Edict  of  St.  Stephen's  Assembly 
on  the  subject  of  Vaccination.  The  B.  P. 
is  very  foolish.  It  will  ask,  "  Why  is  the 
Advertised  Money  to  be  appropriated  for 
three  years  or  upwards  only  r  "  (I  am  ooot- 
mg  my  revered  D.  T.).  Why  not  tor  i 
Century,  or  even  until  the  Millennium? 

Let  me  now  turn  from  the  PHrliamentary 
Ditch  to  the  more  open  Mea/l  of  Kempton 
Course.     I  venture  to  breathe   the   follow- 
ing Monody  on  the  Duke  of  York  Contest: 
I  *Tt*  no  taste  for  the  Barhour  or  Cr*tJi, 

The  Bomb-amf-Com  doesn't  please  mc; 
While  the  MfixtMrg  will  suretv  De  weak 

If  the  Traubaiiour' a  going  be  free. 
The  Spfnu0  of  the  fair  Je'^'jr  flower 

Hiia  a  (!)ianrfl  th.it  in  tint  in  thf>  fi^ Id ; 
B  t  beware  of  tht'  G'Xljfift,  hia  p  wer 
Tu  the  foreign  ruled  Empirt  nuiy  yield  * 

"  I  wish  to  Prosper  ;  I  wiah  Every  one  to 
Prosper;  only  let  Me  Proaperoas  be  fint" 
Not  my  sentiment,  but  Captain  Kwn- 
rion's.  I  am,  aa  ever,  honoured  Sir,  your 
stricken  but  Sphinx-like  heJper. 

DakbT  Jo.vxs- 


MONS.    ROB'NgOX   DE  OBUSOK 
SECUNDU8   (LIMITED). 

H.R  MOrtT  Tn    ILLIVO    ADTjmTtaL 


T       •      ]  r^\  L-  1.      1.        T  I         i.        .^fler  hi«eicApe  from  apnallinr  damnnt  )(•■* 

I  raised  my  Glengarry  high  when  I  learnt    Cnisoe  (.WnmJia)  ii  atUc-ked   bv  ►^nr^M 
that    the    Jo</key    Club    had    curried    iwo    of  the '*  Critic "  Fpecjw;   who,  finding  kia  bs^ 


"sweeping"  Resolution'^,  which.  nccordinK    (in  mngiKine  form),  squir' 
to    thosd    learned    in    Turf    Lore,    should   dMtr^y  his  tale. 


ink   at  hia  sad  tr^  v.;. 


I 
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HE    DIDN'T    MEAN    TO    LOSE    THAT. 
'*mirrtnf,  the  boor-kbkfkh  tell£  itk  that  you  have  loht  tb^ 
Ket  ok  the  Safe,  and  he  lankot  oet  at  the  Booeh.'* 

'*Yia,  8iB,  ONE  OF  tbcm.     You  uavb  mx  tvo,  you  rkubmuzb.' 

"Ykh;  I  HAD  DrrLICATBS  MADl  IN  CA8B  Or  ACCIDXXr.  Ajtl 
THI  other!" 

'*0U,  Sir,  I  TOOK  CAKt  OV  THAT.  I  WAS  ArRAID  I  MIOBT  LOS* 
OXK  *.F  THIM,    IOC    KKOW," 

"And  is  the  orHSK  all  biohtT" 

'*YEt«,  Sir.  I  pci  it  where  TtnERx  was  ko  danqeb  or  n 
uKI.N'o  LOMT.     It  la  in  the  Safe,  Air!" 

OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

The  current  month's  volume  of  the  Biographical  Edition  of 
Thackeray'h  works  (Smith,  £i.dkh),  being  th«  sixth,  ia  coini>act 
ot  the  novelist's  contributions  to  i'u-tich.  "Much  of  my  fatherV 
bt«t  work,"  Mrs.  Ritchie  writes,  in  the  alwa.vs  interesting  in- 
troduction, *'  will  be  ufl90ciHt«d  with  the  name  of  the  friendly  ami 
&upemaiural  bein^,  3/r.  Punch.'*  Thackekat's  first  contribu- 
tion. "  Mrs.  Tickletoby's  Lectures  on  English  History,"  wa^ 
avowedly  not  a  success,  a  oonclusioo  that  does  not  surprise,  in 
con&idenitiou  of  its  somewhat  ebtborate  &ud  heavy  fun.  It  did 
not  prevent  his  being  inrited  to  join  the  staff  of  Punchy  a  step 
accomplished  ut  Christmiis  time,  1843.  Mrs.  Ritchie  writes,  he 
"took  his  aeat  at  the  Punch  table  as  a  successor  to  Albkbt 
Smitti."  That  is  a  mistake.  Albert  Suith  ne\-er  advanced 
beyond  the  position  of  an  outride  contributor,  and  never  dined 
at  the  table.  In  the  next  year  Tuackhrat  made  a  distinct 
hit  with  "The  Fat  Contributor's  Notes  of  Travel"  Then  came 
the  immortal  Jean\ea  writing  from  "BuckJpy  Square."  The 
Book  of  Snobs,  and  a  series  of  imitations  of  novels  by  eminent 
hands  foUowwi  in  due  oounie.  By  a  letter  written  half  a  century 
ago  to  Mrs.  Proctkr,  mv  Bnronite  observes  that  in  the.9e  early 
days  Sir.  Punch  and  his  Young  Men  used  to  dine  on  a  Monday* 
"at  five  o'clock  sharp."  Thactkjibat  not  only  wrote  but  drew 
for  Punch,  his  sketches  being  estimated  to  reach  close  upon  four 
huiidreil.  Through  ten  years  he  sat  weekly  at  the  Old  Mahogany 
Tree,  where  his  initials,  engraved  in  firm  hand,  are  to  this  day 
seen  among  the  signatures  of  others  who  have  gone,  and  some 
who  have  come. 

Life  ii  but  hhort.  I  T>l  them  tinr  nn 

When  we  nre  gone,  1  Round  the  ola  Trve. 

Meanwhile,  it  is  uleiisaiit  and  entertaining  to  have'  in  the  com- 
pendious form  ot  this  volume  contributions  of  one  eminent 
among  the  old  boys. 

If  you  want  to  go  to  Cuba,  you  had  better  "  take  your  Davbt," 
which  is  not  a  brief  fonn  of  legal  oath,  but  is  meant  as  a  piece 
of  sound  advice  to  thoae  who  are  interested,  as  so  many  of  us 
•  '"  I  Joubt  it/  mid  the  Curuenter."  Ry  Ih^  wny,  «lt>»ou]Brh  ThA'  itlVAT 
oea«ed  hit  rcpihir  weklv  «ontrioution»  t'>  Pumh,  he  roUitied  hi^  wfat  k«  <ine 
of  the  StftfTot  "  the  Tublr,'*  and  occuiuimlly  tool^  piirt  Id  thv  di»<ui<aion  on 
topics  {>(  the  day.-  Kn. 

vol,  CXV, 


are  just  now,  in  Tl\0r  Stor)f  uf  Cuba  (Chapman  and  Hall),  as  it 
is  told  by  the  descriptive  writer  wboae  surname  is  given  above, 
and  whose  Christian  name  is  Richard.  What  delightful  travel- 
ling! Jungles  and  virgin  forests,  through  which  you  must  cut 
a  passsge  with  a  hiitchet  (does  the  artful  ixplorer  merely  iuitily 
that  you  must  *'aie  your  way?  "),  or  set  fire  'o  the  impenetraolo 
tan^  and  issue  forth  in  a  blaxe  of  triimiipb.  Then  when  our 
danng  "  A/aiV  I)acc)f  Bo"  ("for  which  overhaul  David  Copper- 
ficldf  and  when  found,  make  a  note  of*'),  hot  .-ind  weary,  was 
longinp;  for  a  bath  in  cool,  pellutid  lakes,  be  was  infortned  by 
his  guide  that  to  take  such  a  plunge  would  be  fatal,  as  the  bed 
(of  toe  river,  not  tlie  traveller's)  was  alive  with  snakes  big  enough 
to  take  down  Mr.  Davkt,  as  a  wcculent  morsel,  at  one  gulp.  Ho, 
as  the  sun  declined  Mr.  Davbt  followed  thi*  bnlliant  luminary's 
example,  and  also  ueclined — to  buthe.  His  account  of  the  secret 
societies  that  brought  about  the  rebellion  is  most  interesting. 
Astonishing,  too,  is  the  impotence  of  President  Cleveland  to 
stop  the  filibusters  who  were  doing  such  serious  injury  not  only 
to  bnanish  interests,  but  to  all  chance  of  peaceable  government. 
To  all  we  recommend  Mr.  Richard  Davet*h  recently -published 
work. 

Frank  Lockwood  was  happy  in  his  life.  After  his  death,  be 
has  been  fortunate  in  that  Mr.  Auoubtive  Birrell  undeptoot  to 
write  a  record  of  bis  too  brief  career.  A  Biographical  Sketch 
Mr.  Birrell  modestly,  and  in  the  main  accurately,  calls  the 
work  which  Sjuth,  Eu>br  publish.  It  is  slightly  built,  but  per- 
fectly proportioned,  based  on  intimate  personal  knowledge  of 
the  subject,  with  keen  appreciation  of  his  ever  bubbling,  some- 
times boyish,  humour.  Those  who  did  not  know  Frank  Lock- 
wood  in  the  flesh  will  here  get  bri^t  glimpses  of  his  character, 
and  will,  at  least  in  port-,  understand  what  a  delight  was  his  com- 
paniaufthip,  how  precious  his  friendship.  Lord  Rohebi.rt  con- 
tributes to  the  book  a  simple  yet  glowing  tribute  to  the  memory 
of  a  lost  friend.  Not  the  least  charming,  because  the  most 
characteristic,  touches  in  the  book  are  the  brief  letters  written 
by  Lockwood  to  his  young  daughters,  with  sketches  illustrating 
piissages  in  the  quaintly-fabled  lives  of  the  wicked  Moses  and  the 
guik'leiM  Aunt  Maria. 

Mrs.  Brodkii'k's  Ananias  iMETHt^EN  &  Co,)  is  in  no  way  rebted 
to  the  "  stock  of  Hahabbah,"  in  which  Miss  ^Iaeib  Corblli  some 
tinie  ago  invested.  Which  of  the  two  liars  in  this  story  the 
nuthoTvas  intends  fur  AnaniuSf  the  Baron  is  at  a  low  to  deter- 
mine. The  essential  plot  of  the  tale  is  neither  particularly 
pleasant  nor  startlingly  new,  **  yet  'twill  serve  "  any  novel-de- 
vuurer  whose  taste  is  na  yet  uiijuded.  The  lovele^is  maji  and  plain 
woman  agreeing  to  marry  only  for  mutual  pecuniary  advantage 
undt-r  a  will,  and  the  man  subsequently  falling  in  love  with  a 
talented  and  pretty  girl,  are  not  materials  so  entirely  fresh  as 
they  might  have  been.  The  finiHh  is  probable,  but  too  common- 
ptnce  for  any  reader  in  search  of  a  sensation.  The  stylu  of  the 
writer  pleasantly  imposes  on  the  render  **old  lamps  for  new." 
and  it  is  not  until  he  haa  gone  too  far  not  to  advance  to  the  end 
that  the  expNerienced  peruser,  being  aggrieved,  says  to  himself, 
"  I  rather  think  I  've  heard  something  like  this  before." 

To  find  an  ainu(»ifig  story,  a  story  that,  by  its  whimsicality, 
really  makes  you  laugh,  is  so  rare,  nowadays,  that  the  Baron  is 
delighted  at  having  tne  chance  of  recommending  such  an  one  to 
his  friends  in  The  Duke  and  the  Damtelj  written  by  Richard 
Mahbh,  und  published  by  C.  Akthttii  Pbab80N,  Ltd.  Any  one 
re&din|(  this  took  on  the  Baron's  recomroendation,  will  agree 
with  hjin  in  wishing  that  the  wicked,  vulgar  old  mother  had  been 
ultimately  shown  to  be  in  no  way  related  to  the  two  charming 
girls,  of  whom  one  is  the  lieroine  of  the  story.  It  may  be,  on 
the  whole,  a  trifle  too  exaggerntod,  and  the  conversations  unduly 
spun  out :  but  here  comes  in  tlie  fine  art  of  the  practised  norel- 
reader  who  knows  how  to  skip,  and  the  judicious  akipDT  wilt 
be  rewarded.  The  Baron  de  B.-W. 


THE  PALL  MALL  PUZZI^. 

STRAinHT  may  be  right :  Wright  may  be  straight : 

Conversely,  crooked  ways  are  wrong. 
Tnith  will  prevail,  for  truth  is  great, 

l^t  's  hope  **  we  sha'n't  be  long." 
W*RioHT  seems  in  straits  if  Straight  Is  right : 

Tike  straighter  writer^  who  shall  say  ? 
If  Straight  s  aatray,  'tis  Waioar  who  might 

Be  righted  straightaway. 


Un   Mot,   S.V.P.  : 

Chbh  M.  Ponchb,— Perraettex !    Comment  vouleR-votis  qii'un 
Marchand,  (out  seul,  s'oppose  i  une 
Allex!  'Tout  a  vous, 


Nation  d©  Marchands!" 
Picu  DM  Nez. 


I 
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'  ^-  -   c  ■'^   V.^*^>^<^^  »^^t^ 


*-  >. 


V^-^-^v 


COOK'S    CRUSADER. 


ur  uzAR  Friknu  ! !    HoRKtui.*  !    I  can't  think  how  People  can  ui>  silh  raisoa  !  " 


fkrroBKR  15,  1898.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE 


PHILOSEMEIOTISISCOMJSTOGRAPHISTS. 

[*' A  Frrn.-h  Bt.-inip-r.-.ilf-.  (rtf  JHi  ilifl'iniifi**-!  at 
hrin«  r.t\\rt\  B  phi!au»li«.  dlamp-ooijtvtnrs,  he 
mnflifirn*.  hmr  n  riRht  fv  b*  (^lled  philogpmVio. 
tiiwromiitOKmpliisU."— TA*  Qhhe.] 

Descend,  ye  Nine  I    Deeoend  and  sing  I 

Without  your  bwt  a^ist4inc« 
I  can't  Ro  much  aa  name  thb  thing 

That 's  come  into  exijjtence. 
Descend,  Urania!    Despend, 

Melpomene  and  Clio! 
Pronounce  this  wbrd-without-an-^ml, 

Pronounce  Philoseni'eio 

In  vain  I     Not  all  your  artfl,  ye  Nine, 

Can  work  throv^  half  the  letters, 
And  I  must  even  s^ek  the  ferine 

Of  thorn  that  ate  your  bettpra. 
Yi'  Gods  f  to  you  my  prayer  T  raise  I 

Put  forth  your  ht^Mi  devioew, 
And  help  roe  when  I  try  to  praise 

f^ilof^meiotiain 

What !     Have  not  ^ven  ye  availed  ? 

Then  ia  our  cafie  distreK,sful, 
For  when  thfr  verv  Gods  have  faileti 

Who  elfie  may   be  sucoeasfiil  ? 
Ah!  there  is  y<?t  one  hope — yea,  thee, 

I  call  on  thee,  Mephinto, 
Corae  !  help  me  sin^  af  Phuos4- 

•meiotidiiKconusto^^-— 

Ah!  cruel,  cruel*     KoiU*d  ;it;nin, 

When  I'd  all  but  succooriod  ' 
Can  any  raortAl  hmRs  cnnfjiin 

One  half  tho  brwith  that 's  needed  Y 
U  M\if«^s,  Godfij  and  D — ^~  too, 

Can  get  it  no  corrector. 
I  think  'twould  be  a*  well,  don't  ynii. 

To  Btick  to  ".Stamji-conertor." 


DARBY  JONES   ON  ffACING    CONTRASTS 
AND  THE  CESAREWITCH. 

HovovRED  Sir, 

From  I^icester  to  Kempton  is  quite  h 
Shock  to  the  Uacing  8y»t«m.  I  ahould 
imagine  tbat  no  greafcer  Contraat  could 
exist  than  t*iat  betwe^^  the  Bnttlefielda 
of  Leieeeter  and  Kempton,  imless  it 
be  that  separating  Waterloo  from  Om- 
durnmn.  In  the  Midlands  it  is  .nil 
Business  without  much  Pleasure  ;  in  the 
South  it  is  Pleasure  with  Busint^s  tacked 
on  like  an  Kxtra  Lace  Flounce  to  a 
Duchewi'R  Court  Gown.  Kompton  is  the 
most  enjoyable  of  meetings,  because,  as 
my  patron  the  Hon.  Fliflatt  (about  to 
leave  Oxford  College)  ohfterved  on  Friday, 
after  Ft*curinK  a  handsome  Souvenir, 
thnuks  to  the  prescience  of  a  Fortune- 
teller, who  aliall  bo  an  Incrtgnito  a8  the  Heir 
Apparent  when  he  tnivels  abroad,  *'  At 
Kompton,*'  he  said,  "there's  no  beastly 
onwhing.  It  'a  like  racinR  in  your  own 
h.u  k  garden."  And  so  it  ik.  Note  rhe 
Prrpranime;  *'Going — Cab  to  Waterloo; 
Train  to  Kempton  ;  i'nder  Cover  to  Stantl. 
Returning— Under  Cover  from  Stand ; 
Train  to  Waterloo  ;  Cab  Home.*'  What 
could  be  more  perfect  ? 

Far  different  is  the  state  of  things  .it 
Newmarket.  Monsieur  Loris  dh  RoroE- 
MONT  might  pitch  hia  t«nt  in  a  secluded 
comer  of  the  *'  bla.<>ted  Heath  *'  for  several 
we^»ki>  without  being  disturbed  ;  but  when 
the  rush  did  come,  he  would  probably  be 
rifldcn  over  and  pulverized  by  the  tread  n| 
Cob*,  Ponies,  and  other  small  Equine 
Deer ;  for  whereas  at  Kempton  Locomo- 
tion by  Rail  is  the  Great  Incentive  to 
Kiicing,  at  Newmarket  it  is  perambulation 
(Ml  Four-legs  which  makes  Everybody  move. 
But  th*  Jockey  Club  Metropolis  ia  over* 


Lady  ofQu  House  {to  Bore^  who  ijeneraily  calls  juM  as  »he  i$  about  to  go  Mhogping), 

Y*»r    l.KT   MI    RIKO    FOR   A    LITTM   BxFBE8HHENT   FOR  XOV  f" 

Bore.    "I    THITfK    I  'lL  take   a    little   80MKTHIN0  JTTST    aKFOEE    I    OO." 

Lady  of  Uu  Bow  f..  '*0h,  THrN,  DO  have  it  now!" 


Won't 


hiiill.  Bricks  and  Mortar  do  not  create 
Ir.habitants,  and  one  of  these  day.s  that 
Sprightly  Sportsman,  Sir  Edward  Lawson. 
may,  like  Monsieur  Loci«  Dr.  Rt)roB,MO\T, 
or  Robinson  Crusnc^  or  Sir  Edward  Sea- 
ward, find  himself  Monarch  of  all  he 
surveys. 

^feantime,  let  me  turn  on  the  Pierian 
tap,  which  i."*  cheaper  to  you,  honoured  Sir, 
than  Water  in  the  Ea.st-End,  and  far  more 
refreshing,  I  humbly  tnirt,  to  your  readers. 
Pinning  my  spurs  into  Pegnaua,  I  finish 
fortlw  Anglo-Mu>iCovit<»Conte«t  with  these 
lines,  which  have  no  referents  to  difficulties 
in  the  Far  Eajt.  Remembering  !he  great 
"^tnigglp  last  year  between  .Vrrmtin  and 
1bt.iJi,  I  chortle  with  all  confidence  ; 

Let  her  ffo  and  the  Party  who '«  hut 

"With  the  Aittr  Oirf  may  ahow  ihe  way. 
And  the  Bfsrrr  W  nigh  on  \ht  »pot 

When  the  ErminsXhe  coun*  nnnot  rtiy. 
Dukt^t  OrdtT  1  Ml  tall*  for  •  shop. 

And  «l*o  die  Jfttfi  of  ihs  Sen  ; 
While  I  OAonot  tee  wl<Rt  is  to  stop 

Kook  Monarch  as  first  out  of  ifaree  I 


Tnibting  that  aome  Winter  Provender 
ma.v  h*^.  supplied  for  my  numerous  Patroas, 
I  remain,  honoured  Sir,  with  a  particularly 
s'endiT  piirae,  your  phea«antle«s  (despite 
til?  season)  but  faithful  follower. 

Darby  Joniw. 


"  Buer  vp!"— Mr.  Dan  Leno's,  at 
*'  KrLK'h»"  Maiden  Lane,  unveiled  by  Mr. 
HniBEKT  Campbku.,  W<Klnftsday,  October 
5.  A  great  day  for  England!  Ju^t  the 
place  for  it,  Rule's  well-known  Oyster-shop, 
where  a  living  presentment  of  the  side- 
splitting and  originnl  comedian  will  "as- 
tonish the  natives.*' 


IToH* — It  was  generally  r«»ported  in  the 
daily  papers  that  the  Khedive  of  Egypt, 
on  arriving  at  Constnntinople.  was  reoeived 
at  the  5tation.  on  behalf  of  H.M.  the 
SrLTAX,  by  ''  Bkhzodin  Bby."  Absit 
omen,'  Of  course,  "What's  in  a  name? 
—but,  for  all  thut^  not  exactly  pleaeaot 
for  the  Khkui^'e. 
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Excited  Scoldiman  {who  hasJuM  hooAivf  a  fish).   '*I  'm  PASHED  FKAKEn  1  'll  loohb  MY 

Half-ckown  FLia  ! " 


GULLIVER  THE  SECOND. 

Pebsonallt,  I  have  nevftr  doubted  the 
fact  of  ray  existence.  Many  persoits  ar& 
acepticral  because  I  CEuinot  quote  exact 
time  and  place  of  my  birth,  but  I  would 
pemind  these  that  it  is  not  unuauaj  to 
foi^et  the  prcciAc  circumstaiices  of  one's 
arrival  in  the  world.  Passionately  fond  ot 
adventure.  I  was  a  mere  boy  when  I  mailed 

in   tho   ftchooner   of  — ^-^    (no  good 

filling  in  the  blanks,  because  people  only 
turn  up  registers  and  pretend  tbat  eruch 
ahip";  don't  exist),  in  search  of  Treaaure 
Ifilind.  Hnving  found  this  (T  am  no 
scientist,  and  ctuiDOi  fix  lat.  and  long.). 
T  took  on  board  a  cargo  of  Bank  of 
'jjand     iiote«,    rejecting    the    gold    on 


aooount  of  it-s  weight  and  bulk,  and  &et 
out  hotneward  bound.  Had  we  Wen  con- 
tent with  leas,  we  should  have-  secured 
more,  for  wo  bod  so  laden  the  achooaer 
with  notes,  that  at  the  very  first  breeze 
we  met  she  shipped  a  ooa  and  sank  Lke 
a  stone.  Alt  hands  perished  exoopt  myself. 
I  luckily  caught  hold  of  a  frightened  dol- 
phin, and  although  a  little  upset  at  the 
loss  of  our  treasure,  determined  to  t-ontinue 
my  course  for  London,  where  I  knew  I 
should  have  no  difficulty  in  starting  a 
syndicate  to  recover  it. 

At  first  my  progress  was  slow,  and 
blightly  jerky,  but  having  cau^t  a  passing 
Fbark,  1  dismissed  the  dolphin,  and  har< 
nei^sed  my  new  acquisition  to  a  spar — Dum 
»piro  fparo.' — guiding  it  by  means  of  a  bit 


which  providentially  I  happ>ened  to  lufD 
in  my  pocket.  This  greatly  increaaed  niT 
speed,  and  I  now  To&de,  as  I  •^eckooea, 
twenty-five  to  thirty  knots  an  boar.  I 
sighted  a  white  line  which  I  took  to  be  tbe 
chffs  of  Dover.  I  soon  discovered  my 
mistake,  for  on  going  up  to  what  I  fancied 
was  the  Customs  House,  in  place  of  the 
cu-^omary  savage  officiaJ,  I  wa«  gz«et«d 
by  a  ooiuily  cannibal,  who  erpresied  in 
the  most  gentlemanly  manner  his  desir«  to 
kill  ajid  eat  me.  But  no  one  need  come  to 
harm  if  be  knows  how  to  make  a  ocTtaia 
sipn  which  ia  understood  by  savAgea  tha 
wide  world  over.  Placing  tny  right  thomb 
to  the  point  of  my  nose,  I  extended  tb« 
fingers  strai^t  out  tovarda  the  cannibal. 
The  effect  was  instantaneous. 

As  soon  as  he  bad  mastered  his  feeling, 
he  hurried  me  off  to  be  introduced  to  his 
relatives,  who,  on  learning  that  1  bad 
made  the  sign  of  their  tribe^  the  Guitar 
bhoys,  sreeted  me  with  etfusire  affection. 
They  a^ed  a  thou^sond  c^uestiona  in  tfaeir 
guttural  tongue,  for  which  I  had  r^ady 
answers.  Tbe  Guttarbhoys  listeoed  wit^ 
wonder  and  awed  delight.  (Sava^^  an 
s(i  much  more  rv^a-sonable  than  civilised 
men ;  they  do  not  expect  yon  to  provie  Af 
truth  of  every  word  you  utter,  nor  do  ther 
set  able  Editors  upon  you  to  try  and  oata 
you  tripping.)  I  was  their  hero,  and  the? 
could  not  do  enough  for  me.  The  Elderi 
of  the  tribe  brouglit  such  of  their  wives  u 
they  most  honoured,  and  insisted  on  m; 
nccepting  the  female  crowd  as  a  i^reseot. 
Now  tbe  wivea  they  most  honour  are  tbo» 
who  will  never  see  fifty  again.  There  weft 
more  than  a  hundred  of  them.  If  I  did 
not  accept,  it  would  have  been  considered 
an  insult,  and  I  should  have  been  roMted 
whole.  So  I  accepted,  escaped  roasting 
find  in  the  dark  night,  I  fled,  swimmiai 
in  tbe  direction  of  Greenwioh.*  •  •  Saf*!' 

[Th«  diitinguiMhed  traveller  who  bu  written  thr 
abare  most  interesting  article,  wishatf  it  to  be  di»- 
tinotlv  undentood  that,  a»  fur  u  his  memoir  wms 
him,  he  has  never  once  during;  his  wundrriogi  W  j 
the  good  luck  to  meet  M.  db  BocoaaoxT.  >'• 
tloubt  it  is  a  nleaaare  to  come.  **  Whv.  tme  «f 
rhene  daya,"  adoi  our  esteemed  corrMpon^aat,  **kt 
■tm]  I  might  b<*  in  the  very  aame  Junglo  vitbaul 
knowing  it  I " 
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ECHOES  FROM  PARIS. 

The  same  ^more  or  le»)  tnist-ed  oorrpspondpnt  who  wrote  in 
our  columns  Inst  week  upon  the  Chinese  situation — dating  his 
communication  from  Colney  Hatch — has  sent  us  the  following. 
We  endoflvour**H  to  read  it  in  the  ordinary  manner,  first ;  then 
sideways,  and  finally,  upside  down.  All,  however,  in  rain,  and 
we  auhmit  it  (with  great  miagiringii)  to  the  public,  in  the  fervent 
hope  thnt  what  appears  dark  to  us,  may — or  may  not — seem  sense 
to  them.     He  wntes  thus  :  — 

*'  From  diligent  enquiries  made  oo  the  spot,  it  aeems  that  in 
regard  to  the  present  great  mysteries  of  Fans  (no  connection 
with  Eugene  &ck),  M.  DRrwoNT,  after  calling  for  a  p^U  hleu 
and  a  small  soda,  commenced  his  attack  on  Dbetpts  in  the  Libre 
Faroir.  The  attack  wa«  hazy — almost  BsTtHHArr — but  still, 
clear  enough  to  denote  that  the  Jews  were  the  object*  aimed  at. 
DeinsE  re-jews — beg  pardon,  reduced  to  this  expedient,  the  Minis- 
ter of  War  constdted  with  the  Bordereau  (don't  quite  know  what 
a  Bordereau  is,  but  should  fancy  it  is  a  sort  of  law  ofBoer  of  the 
Republic),  and  came  to  the  conclusion  that  a  revision  was  in- 
evitable. Public  opinion,  in  the  name  of  France,  demanded  it — 
"ask  for  it  and  see  you  get  itj"  as  the  posters  say — Colonel  Pat^ 
de  Foies-Oras  will  now  be  trie<l  by  the  Court  of  Cassation  for 

complicity  in Oh,  very  well,  then,  I'll  come  quietly,  if  it's 

exercise  time  in  the  back-yard.  Sorry,  dear  EMitor,  to  break  oflF 
so  abruptly,  but  these  big,  rough  attendants  worry  one  so,  and 
they  will  not  be  denied.  Only  yesterday  I  heard  one  of  thean 
saying  to  another  that  "  He  "  (meaning  me)  "  is  not  likely  to  be 
violent,  but  is  certainly  a  bit  balmy  about  the  crumpet."  Now, 
Sir,  [  iLsk  you,  what  did  those  mystic  words  mean? 

Tout  it  rous  sous  la  LiMte, 

P.S. — Mofit  curious  thing.  Have  forgotten  my  own  name 
Must  ask  my  keeper  what  it  is  before  I  can  sign  this. 


WATTING. 

Waiter,  who  serenely  waitest 

W^ith  a.  napkin  in  thy  hand. 
While  my  *bua  (and  'tis  the  latest) 

Rumblei;  nearer  down  the  Strand ; 
Tell  me,  waiter,  does  it  never 

Strike  thy  transcendental  brow, 
'Buses  will  not  wait  forever 

Quite  as  patiently  as  thou  ? 

Dost  thou  think  thine  Art  the  gr-^atest 

That  thou'dfit  teach  it  to  a  few  ? 
I  wait,  waiter,  whilst   tliou  waitest, 

And  my  chop  is  waiting,  too. 
All  things  wait  except  my  *' Putney" — 

ThereT  it  *8  past — I  saw  it  then  ! 
And  as  yet  IVe  naught  but  Chutney, 

And  a  little  red  Cayenne, 

I  've  a  picture,  wrought  in  cop|»er, 

Of  "Victoria  D.  G," 
And,  when  thou  shouldst  bring  my  tnpprr, 

I  had  destined  it  for  thee. 
But — my  wrath  grows  great  and  greater. 

Thinking  of  the  walk  from  town — 
Now  thou  *lt  wait  till  Doomsday,  waiter, 

Ere  thou  get  my  dusty   brown. 


*'  Brr  ME  NO  Butts."— Wednesday,  October  5.  Leeds.  Sir 
Arthvr  lift*  his  bdtf>n..  Strike  up!  Elijah  is  about  to  begin. 
The  first  violinist  looka  up  beaeechingly.  Sir  Abthcti  pauses, 
6^fo7i  raised.  *'  But,"  whispers  to  him  the  violinist  in  a  tremolo 
voice.  Sir  Artitur  cuts  him  short.  "There  is  no  Burr,"  says 
be^  sternly,  and  whack  goes  the  stick.  Then,  subsequently. 
Miss  Clara  Butt  wrote  to  the  Daily  Tdegraph,  and  explained 
bow  it  was  that,  thotigh  always  perfectly  in  tune,  on  this  ooca^ 
sion  only  she,  quite  unconsciously,  did  not  keep  time. 


The  Citt  or  Rome.— In  the  Timfj^  report  of  the  doings  of  th 
Court  of  Common  Council,  we  read  : — ^  Replying  to  Mr.  Rome, 
who  asked    what   steps   were   to   be  taken  to    abate    the   smok 
nuisance  in  the  City    Mr.  Deputy  White  said."  Ac.     Well, 
doesn't  matter  what  Deputy  White  said ;  that  a  not  the  point 
But  how  cornea  it   that  there  can  be  any  discussion  after  RoiiB 
has    spoken  P     *'  Uoma    I'Kufa :   rausa    flu  ita  " :    Mr.   Rome    has 
6(>oken,  and  there  's  an  end.     In  future,  let  us  hope  that  Rome 
will  simply  deliver  himself  oracularly,  and  so  act  up  to  his  ancient 
and  glorious  name. 


NEVER   TOO    LATE   TO    IVIENDC?) 
"Which  DEPABTMiyr,  pleahf,  Madam  T*'         " CoRigra,*' 


*'0H!  WOULD  I  WERE  A  BIRD!"— OW  Sf^ng. 
Some  most  interesting  information  by  Mr.  Walter  Roth- 
SCRILD,  well  known  as  a  skilled  naturalist  and  collector  of  rarest 
specimens,  written  in  a  delightfully  natural  style,  is  given  in 
the  \ineffpnth  Century  for  this  month.  He  entitles  it,  '*  Rough 
Notes  on  the  Birds  of  the  Biiss  Rock  and  Neighbouring  Shores." 
Tlie  notes,  however,  are  not  at  all  rough  on  the  birds,  for  be 
handles  his  feathered  friends  as  Izaak  Wai-tox  recommends  his 
pupils  to  handle  the  gentlos,  "as  tho'  he  loved  them";  and  he 
does.  The  name  of  "  Bnas  Rock  "  sounds  most  refre^ing.  From 
its  position,  it  would  of  course  be  a  Dmughty  Bass  Rook,  not 
Bottled.  What  a  chance  for  the  sea  birds!  Here  the  Soinn 
tioone  plays  hia  Bass  solo  :  and  a  wise  or  Solon  Gooee  he  is,  mak- 
ing the  Baas  Rock  his  Philosopher's  Stone.  Here  the  Gannets  lay 
a  soIitaiT  egg :  snorting  birds  they  are,  evidently,  laying  one  to 
two  on  The  Rock.  But,  a  pmpoa  of  *' The  Rock,"  perhap?  at 
some  future  time  Mr.  Walter  Rothschild  will  tell  us  something 
about  that  Gigantic  Rock  that  flew  away  with  Sinttad  ihf.  Sailur 
and  kin-Jly  dropped  him  tn  mute.  A  delightful  place  of  resort  is 
this  Bass  Rock!  Here  there  are  pretty  little  Ducks — bless  Vm 
— nnd,  of  course,  plenty  of  geese.  In  the  evening,  without  any 
dancing  or  spirit  license,  they  enjoy  the  music  of  tne  Sftnd-pi|>er 
and  the  dainty  entertainment  provided  (very  occasionally)  by  the 
Humming-bird,  while  the  rod-throated  Diver,  coming  up  as 
fresh  as  a  Lark,  sings,  "How  happy  could  I  be  with  eioer!" 
Verily  'tis  a  B.rds'  Paradise. 

Advice. — M.  XJiaJMiTED  Lor-ia  de  Rouoemont,  after  reading 
his  Daily  Chronick  of  Friday,  October  7,  will  apply  to  hinuelf  the 
somewhat  cold  comfort  suggested  by  his  own  name,  t.f.,  "  '  O^n ' 
om/  hear  it.'*  He  could  bring  out  his  lectures  under  the  title 
of  "Grin's  Goblins,  and  other  Fair>-  Tales." 


"A  Ha\d  to  MotTH   Existence."— The  dentist's, 
his  own  hand  and  somebody  else's  mouth. 


Only   it  'a 
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^JiurfiTw6i^2y[« 


Moikfr,     "nOIiTlY,    IT  'h    VBRT    NJirnHTT     or     TO0    TO    fiO     OFF     BiRDa'-NMTtNO    WITHOUT 
TELMNO   HE.       1  'M   QUITB  RrnPRIBBD   AT  YOTT  !  *' 

Robhy  {x-ngrnMrntAlyY   "Vis,  MoiniR^  1  *M  really  griTK  siTRPnisEn  at  Mtpelf  !  " 


THE  son  OF  HEAVEH   DISCUSSES 

:his  aunt. 

[**Thn  Kmperor  of  China's  proposed  reformi 
inclurf*yl  lh«  introduction  of  Chnstianilj'  and  th** 
Mbolition  r>f  pig-liilK.'* 

"  Tftkiivts  i^  ia  a  aUU  of  riot." 

Later. 

"Sixty  foreign  derils,  oonwtmg  of  thirty  Hri- 
tiflh  Mannp<i  and  thirty  Ruasiin  CoR'ackfl,  hove 
iirrired  fit  Peking." 

'■  Ab«olut<>  penoo  rei^8  in  the  capitAl." 

"  'I'hr  Kmp*?ror'B  dr'nth  would  not  in  any  wuy 
iiij  Fr9M.\ 


__  np*?.    . 
fcTc.t  ih*  |vj|n\cul  Binwtion." 


Whd  took  ra*>  from  my  little  throne, 
Trotting  me  off  to  gaol  alone 
""ith  language  very  rude  in  Lone  ? 
My  Auntt 


Who  ran  to  smack  me  when  I  fell. 
And  wished  the  Son  of  Heaven  in  H-ll, 
Till   I   was  really  niiite  unwell? 
My  Auiitl 

AVTio  was  it,  when  I  urged  reform, 
Came  at  rne  like  ii  thunderatorin. 
And  made  th©  pla*M?  extremely  warm? 
Aly  Aunt ! 

Who,  when  I  ventured  to  embrace 
The  principlefl  of  Christian  grace. 
Just  flung  CoNFtTcnT8  in  my  face? 
My  Aunt! 

And  when  1  feebly  dared  to  state 
That  piggy-tails  werA  out  of  dat«, 
Who  neariy  scalped  her  nephew's  pate? 
My  Aunt! 


And  who  revives  the  ancient  gang 
Hoflded  by  hoary  Li  Hrxo  Chang, 
While  my  reformers  go  and  hang? 
My  Aunt' 

Who  talks  of  stoppinfi;  in  to  use 
My  mther  dwinty  pair  of  Ahoes, 
And  never  once  oonsults  my  views? 
My  Aunt! 

Ulio  tells  the  journals  every  dby 
That  I  shall  shortly  pass  away, 
Having  the  seeds  of  sure  decay  f 
My  Auntt 

Wlio  says  that  if  I  die  or  not 
It  won't  affect  tiie  case   a   jot. 
Since  anyhow  she  'a  on  the  spot  ? 
My  Aunt ! 

Who  sends  to  summon  vrn-trr  a  terrf. 
Eiich  native  doctor  from   hi*i  lair, 
A  class  of  men  I  cannot   bear? 
My  Aunt ! 

Who  hint*  that  in  my  shocking  pride 
I  will  not  Ipt  them  touch  niy  hide. 
But  mean  to  do  a  suicide? 
My  Aunt  I 

Uliom  is  it  needless  to  remind 
That  I  am  not  that  way  inclinod. 
And  ^hall  do  nothing  of  th«»  kind  ? 
My  Aunt ! 

Ah  1  gallant  Colonel  <*ic»QrAKT,   you 

Are  in  a  tightinh  corner  too  ! 
But  mine  is  worse  :    yon    nrrrr  Itiirir 
^fy  Aunt' 


i 


•*  There  is  much  Virchow  in  •  if.'  ' 
pKAH  Pkofesj*or  PrxcTf, — Do  you  happ<>D 
to  know  whether  your  ronfrtrr  Professor 
\  mcHow  lA  a  pesMmist?  Why  do  I  nskr 
Because  I  am  infomie^l  that  in  his  rt^o-nt 
Htixletan  lecture  he  told  bi»  audience  thiit 
"  Lif*>  is  a  sell."    Kad,  very' 

Vonrs,  NU.I.IV  D^EBpERANnvM. 

P.S. — No  matter.     Virchow   Is   his  own 
reward. 


TO  A  SCION  OF  THE  "  SWISS  FAMILY 

R"-0ITGKMONT. 

KitoM  month  to  month  the  tale  unfurled 
Of  marveU  in  the  wide,  wide*  world 

Your  mysterieft  unraTeU  ; 
Of  rniises  in  tbe  Southern  Seas-, 
Grim  feasts  in  the  Antipodes, 

Strange   sojoumings   and   tmrels. 

We  trace  the  boomerang's  slant  flijtht 
(At  least  you  guide  your  boom  aright) 

After  the  qunrrv  hurtle: 
We  see  your  dusky  sontheni  hrid*^, 
WV  watch  you  a«  you  sit  iwtride 

The  fiery  untamed  turtle. 

Across  the  setting  aun  in  herds 
The  wombats  flit — unlikply  binis'- 

Before  the  "  Sec<»nd  Cnisoe  '" : 
Vc»  who  will  venture  to  deny 
That  baply  htunble  wombats  fly. 

When  pig^,  you  know,  might  do  <4i? 

With  wondrous  tales  alrendy  known 
The  sceptic  then  compares  your  own, 

As  out   he  seeks  to  bowl  them  : 
He  sneers  at  each  discrepancy. 
While  if  the  incidents  affre« 

He  holds  that  provea  yoii  stole  th«ta. 

Careless  if  aimed  with  tnith  or  j^uU*. 
At  shift  and  sbaft  .ilike  we  smil^— 

(Sure  n^rer  long-bow  shot  so) — 
WTiil©  w©  at  least  this  moral  gleftO, 
Though  possibly  your  name  is     Gre«C,* 

Yet  you  yourself  are  not  so. 


i 
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SOLD! 

Com  Paxtl  (rfwyuaiw/).  "WHY,   I  CAN'T  GET  TO  THE  SEA  AT  ALL!' 
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»  «  a. "it 

Cijcle  UiUioiviir€  {cKquiriiig  no-^npiishmenU).  "Hi!     Stop  him!    Stop  him! 
THAT  rONFOU>'DEn  LEFT   PEPAL   AOAIS  !  *' 


I  'VE    LORT 


PUT  TO  THE  TEST. 

In  conwqut'nce  of  the  many  cycle  acci- 
dents that  have  occurred  of  Ute  in  Lon- 
don, it  ha*  bf?en  suggested  tiiat  the  aatho- 
rities  nhould  adopt  the  German  system  of 
permitting  those  cyclists  only  to  ride  who 
can  pass  a  satisfactory*  o-xamination. 
Although  the  decision  haa  not  yet  been 
made  public,  it  has  been  already  settled 
that  such  an  examination  shall  be  insti- 
tuted. Part  of  it  will  be  practical,  and 
every  rider,  to  Rain  his  certificate  oi  pro- 
ficiency, will  have  to  give  an  exhibition  of 
his  Kkill  in  Buttcrsea  Park.  In  addition  to 
thi*,  he  will  have  to  satisfy  the  examiners 
by  written  answers  to  a  paper  of  questions. 
Mr.  Punch  has  managed  to  secure  an  ad- 
vance-copy of  the  first  examination-paper, 
with  which  every  cyclist  will  shortly  be 
confronted.     It  reads  as  follows  :  — 

1.  Conjugate  the  verb  '*  to  sideslip.'*  If 
ft  rider  A,  on  a  bicycle  B,  meet*  two  paral- 
lel tram -lines  CD  on  a  muddy  day.  prove 
that  the  meeting  of  AB  and  CD  will  pro- 

B 

bahly  result  in  the  equation  :  AB  ^  A  -'^ 


2.  "Force  is  indeetructible "  (Joule's 
law).  Docs  this  hold  good  in  the  case  of 
the  Pobce  Force  ?  If  a  cycle  A  coincide 
with  a  policeman  PC  at  any  given  point, 
calculate  the  amount  of  heat  generated  by 
the  violent  impact  of  A  on  PC.  According 
to  your  experience,  doea  PC  +  LSD  =  PC*  r 

3.  Solve  the  following  problem.  In  a 
narrow  street,  a  large  waggon  is  travelling 
at  the  rate  of  1  mile  an  hour.  Behind  the 
waggon,  a  cyclist  is  travelling  at  the  rate 
of  5  miles  an  hour.  Behind  the  cyclist,  a 
butcher's  cart  is  travelling  at  the  rate  of 
12  miles  an  hour.  All  axe  moving  in  the 
same  direction,  and  there  is  not  room  for 
the  cycUat  to  pasa  the  waggon.  What 
should  the  cyclist  do?  Show  that  if  he  is 
lolled  his  death  is  entirely  due  to  his 
"  furious  riding." 

4.TniD«late  into  English,  where  possible, 
and  give  suitable  answers  to  the  following 
remarks :  — 

(a)  "Take  yer  bloomin'  pram,  out  of 

my  'oases'  way,  oan*t  yerP  '* 
(h)  '^WTiy  donjer  ring  yer  bell?" 
(e)  "Stop  that  blested  alanim  !  " 
(rf)  "'Igherup  there,  stoopid!" 


(e)  "  Who*re  yer  talkin*  to  young  man 
if  I  likes  to  stand  in  the  middle  of 
the  road  what  bu.<«ine«B  is  it  of  youm 
which   if  I  did  my  dooty  I  *d  sum- 
mons   yer    that     I    would     dratted 
imperenoe ! " 
When  all  the  above  sentences  are  being 
addreRAed  aimuItsLneously  to  a  cyclist,  what 
should  he  reply  ? 

6.  Give  toe  derivation  of  the  verb  "  to 
scorch."  What  pace  per  hour,  in  your 
opinion,  constitutes  "Bcorching"?  Prove 
by  example  that  the  mean  velocity  of  any 
given  cyclist  varies  directly  with  the  im- 
agination of  the  nearest  pohceman. 

6.  Comment  on  this  recently-discovered 
fraf^ent  from  the  works  of  SocitATra  :  — 
.  .  .  .  "  Wherefore  of  all  accusations,  oh 
judges,  this  is  surejy  the  most  unrea'^n* 
able.  For  my  progretM  indeed  was  not  due 
to  any  strength  of  horsM,  but  to  severe 
labour  with  my  feet,  the  pedals  al%  revolv- 
ing by  the  same  means.  Therefore  I, 
journeying  by  means  of  my  feet,  am  wholly 
guiltless  of  wrongdoing  in  that  I  rode  along 
the  footpath,  the  name  itself  showing  that 
it  waa  designed  for  this  very  end.  Yet, 
by  Zeus,  these  my  accusers  would  exoct 
from  me  forty  drachmai  and  costs,  alleging 
some  byelaw  as  their  plea.  But  they  who 
disobey  byelaws,  it  seems,  contribute  to 
the  public  revenue,  than  which  no  net 
more  clearly  marks  the  good  citizen . 
Hence  it  is  evident  that  he  who  broaks 
most  byelaws  is  the  be«t-  citizen,  and  yet 
is  be  dragged  before  you,  ye  judges,  as  a 
wrongdoer,  rather  than,  as  is  fitting,  ac- 
corded public  honour.  Next,  as  touching 
the  waterciart. " 


Not  ixactly  a  Twraihicat.  ^fAVAOER^s 
OuiDiNO  Motto.— *' Piece  at  any  price." 

History  Reprats  Ttskl?.— "  TTie  Gtinrds 
at  Waterloo"  (Station). 


NOTHIKO   LIKE  LEATHKB. 

If  the  Bsttlp  of  WHterlon  wns  won  it  Eton,  the 
BslUe  of  Omdurman  wu  won  at  the  boolmaien'  ! 

[*'  Many  of  the  GrcnaHicrK  spoVp  in  thn  hmrtipst 
termi  of  the  wny  in  which  their  bootA  hn'i  wirn. 
If  one  asked  them  what  wiu  the  diitinaruifttiiag 
feature  of  the  catnpiign,  the  tnnrer  was  '  Boots.* " 
-PtUl  UaX  0aMtfu,  Ocioh  r  6.] 
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First  BitujacLei.   "  Wbll,  Matky,  wot  'app^nkuT** 

Stseond  Blufjadcet,  "Lx»tsnan],  *m   kbpoktu  as  *ow  I  wire  dihty*   an'  mt    amnick  wbben't  cl£AJJ,  ak'  Oaptix.   '*  8ia, 
'Wash  'ih  bloomin'  Neck,  acRru  'la  bloomin'  Face,  an'  cot  'in  bloomin'  'air,  evxry  Ten  MiUNiTiir" 


BLOSSOMS  AT  THP:  ST.  JAMES'S. 

AVhy  aren*t  Mr.  and  Mrs  Kendal  "  aJwnya  with  us"  when 
they  have  such  a  piece  ns  The  Elder  Miis  Blossunij  by  Messra. 
Hrnurie  and  Wood,  to  fill  the  St.  James's,  nightly,  ana  tu  iriLike 
their  uutlienceR  smile,  laugh  henrtilv,  struggle  hystemeuMy 
with  tears,  and,  in  a  genera!  way,  ttiorouKhly  enjoy  thejn- 
aelves?  Gninting  the  pliiy's  rather  improbable  premises,  the 
plot  is  cleverly  nianogeo,  ami  the  embro^lio  is  thnt  of  ^nuuint^ 
comedy.  Th^  only  fault  in  the  writing  is  that  the  "  Hsides  *' 
are  too  prououneed  la  the  stagey  old-fashioned  way,  and 
sire  inurtistically  introduced.  They  might  hiive  been  MitireJy 
Avoided,  and  the  piece  would  have  been  dramatically  improved. 
Oocasiionally  the  diction  in  Mr.  Kk.vdal.'s  part  is  too  high  fatutin' 
mid  not  at  all  the  sort  of  thing  that  Mr.  Amlrrw  Quirk,  F.S.A., 
the  rough-und-reudy  traveller,  modtwt  and  eccentric,  would  have 
said.  Such  defects  a«  these  above-mentioned  are  hut  slight.  nn<l 
do  not  in  the  least  aifect  the  acting,  which  iMidmirable  throughout. 

It  is  a  real  treat  to  see  Mrs.  Kendal  hh  f^trtithy  /i/o.v.tum,  ajid 
not  only  a  treat,  but  a  study  to  all  whu  luvt*  the  hiAtriunic  art  ut 
it»  very  beat  in  coraedy.  It  is  thorouyhly  natural,  never  in  uny 
on^  instance  overdone.  Her  reading  of  the  somewhat  quet^tiotmlilo 
paragraph  in  the  oewnpaper  is  a  triumph,  as  also  is  h(T  breuking 
down  utterly  as  tht^  curtain  f«IU  on  the  sorrow  of  poor  Mis» 
Z^vritihy  at  the  end  of  tlw*  second  act. 

Mr.  Kkndal  is  the  cJuiraHer  to  the  life:  wide-nwaky  to  the 
biimourof  the  sittiation.s,  and  thoroughly  in  earnest.  Mr.  Chahi.rs* 
Orovbs,  too,  is  admirable;  with  bim,  ant  tst  cdarr  artevi,  un.l 
for  the  moment  you  cannot  conceive  of  him  as  being  at  any  time 
anybody  else  than  *'  Christopber  DUtsMtm,  a  country  gentleman," 
ill  whose  individuaJity,  that  of  Mr.  Charles  GnovES,  the  corpe* 
dian,  is  completely  merged.  Mr.  Percy  Amka,  as  th(*  stuttering 
vaU't,  ha?*  a  most  difficult  part,  and  acquits  himself  to  perfection. 
In  a  inelotirama,  any  one  would  have  suspt'cted  him  of  munler,  and 
so  no  wonder  the  .nervanta  ure  all  afraid  of  him,  and  that  the 
ctiok  impri.sons  him  in  tin  outhou«e.  Miss  Nei-ueCampbkll  enters 
thoroughly  into  the  pathos  and  humour  of  Suvhia  lilosMim  :  and 

I  Mr.  HimoB  Hariuno  ia  a  typical  young  golf-plnymg  »-ector  or 
Buratc.  with  no  very  strong  viewa  as  to  the  celibacy  of  the  clergy. 
UtOgether  a  buceess  well-merited  aUke  by  authors  and  actors. 


MR.    PUNCH  S    JJREYFUS    DICTIONARY. 

Drkfvse,  to  (verb  active),  ij>.,  the  verb  to  refuse,  with  the  in- 
tonsivM  prehx  D — ,  equividunt  to  refusing  strenuously,  more 
particnilarly  of  refusing  juatice  to  any  one  or  refusing  to  re- 
open a  cai»e.     Sometimes  spelt  dreyfuse. 

Du-PATr-DE-ci'AMBBR,  TO  <vtpb  neut^r),  an  intensive  form  of  the 
verb  to  clamber,  u.sually,  in  a  contemptuoUH  Aenae,  equivalent 
to  chuubering  into  any  office  or  position  by  objectionable  prac- 
tices. Hence  a  du-(Mity-de-ctin)b*>r  in  equivalent  to  one  who 
climbs  ill  this  nunner.  Thu  verb  du-paty-de-ctimb  is  also 
found. 

EhTKRHAZY  ^adjective),  aaupertative  of  haEy,  i.f.,  dark,  dubioua,' 
and  dinrepuUible.  The  degrees  of  comparison  are  hazy,  mure 
hiixy,  eaterluizy.  Tliis  superlative  prefix  will  be  found  very* 
useful  when  joinj»d  to  other  adjectiveci..  Thus  an  ** eHterhorsey  ** 
man  is  equivalent  to  a  man  very  much  devoted  to  horsis  or, 
in  a  bad  wiuie,  n  shady  frvquenter  of  race -courses,  a  welsher. 
It  is  sometimes  prehxed  to  substantives.  Thus  an  estersleeper 
is  a  \*ery  sound  sleeper,  a  sluggard. 

JvuER  (from  the  Kivru:*b),  to  juggle.  Hence  f/iojw  juge*\  equiva- 
lent to  an  affair  in  which  some  juggling  has  taken  plao-. 
'  PuQUAUT  (adjective),  a  stronger  form  of  tlie  older  wonl  piquant. 
Thua,  when  an  incident,  for  example,  in  a  court  of  justice,  is 
more  tiian  usually  Htartling  or  senaatioruil  it  is  said  to  be' 
picquart. 

PKHirABT,  TO  (verb  active),  to  imprison  without  form  of  trial.' 
To  pique  a  man  is  to  cause  him  annoyance.  To  picquart  him 
is  to  continue  to  annoy  him  long  after  be  has  been  proved  to 
be  in  the  right. 

Si^HWARTXKoHPEN,  an  irreguUr  pftat  participle  passive  in  -en  (cf. 
broken,  taken),  from  the  obsolete  r%*rb  MihwartTikop.  To  cop 
(or  kop)  is  lo  catch,  and  a  copper  (or  kopperi  vulgarly,  means 
«  poUceman.  Hence,  to  schwartickop  is  to  detect  or  expose, 
and  when  a  story  is  shown  to  be  false  and  ridiculous,  it  ia  said 
to  be  schwartzkoppen.     The  word  is  of  Cenwan  origin. 


What  game  is  the  Due  d'ORLEANS  playing?     Is  he  going  Nap? 


dj 
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JT  Ifl  PoDOBON's  opinion  that,  l»  YOU  WANT  TO  Bl  FIT  BY 
XoVEMUKh,  THERE  'S  VOTHISO  U%Z  JXtlsa  A  BIT  OF  OcTOBKR  CuB- 
HLfNTINO   ON    KOOT.      YoU    CAN    TARE   THE  YoUNUSTtRS  WITH   YOU  TOO. 


up  to  him,  wagging  tail  liani,  X.  O.  O.  terrifte^l.  Irj  to  rt- 
fuuiire  him  ;  iunip  up  und  put  pawst  on  his  ahouUi^rs,  N.  0.  G 
colUtweft.  Must  be  ill,  or  is  it  the  nun  ?  Lick  hm  faoe.  H* 
ahrieiu  "Helpl  Munier!"  and  coDtiuu«!«  kicidtig  till  E.B 
comes  up  atid  hauU  me  off. 

Tremendous  applause.  Am  led  back  in  tritiniph,  r«hUb!T 
the  "  cynusuTt  or  every  eye/*  Judges  award  coe  first  priie  (oi 
something  or  ether.     Wonder  why  ? 


TRIALS  OF  A  BLOODHOUND. 

Waekn'KD  uiioonacionably  early  and  dr&gge^d  out  of  warm  bed 
into  ruw,  fojitgy  morning,  Konnel-Boy  untiauuUy  energetic  ^ 
brushes  me  till  the  sparka  dy.  Growl  reinonstrance,  whereupon 
he  cracks  me  on  the  nooe.  Painful,  very.  Wonder  how  he'd 
like  it. 

Off  to  station.  Kennel-Boy  goes  into  refreshment-room.  Don't 
offer  me  anything  though.  Lota  of  sporting  genta  at  bar.  and 
general  odour  of  whisky.  Notice  Nervous  Old  Gentleman  drink- 
ing nun  und  milk.  "  Nothing  like  it  for  keeoing  the  cold  out." 
He  takes  a  purely  scientific  interest  in  the  aevelopinent  of  the 

olfactory  powers  of  (he Sudd€'nly  catches  night  of  mo,  turns 

pale  and  drops  tumbler.  Am  hurrit'd  off  by  K.-B.  and  shoved 
into  dog*box — daik,  dirty  hole,  not  fit  to  put  K.-B.  in»  let  alone 
a  dog. 

Yorkshire  moor.  Great  crowd  of  sportsmen,  and  smell  of 
whisky  strongpr  than  ever.  Evidently  something  up.  Wonder 
what?  Otlior  dogs  about;  decent  ciiaps,  seemingly,  but  opimr- 
tunitiea  of  smeUing  very  limit-ed.  Just  getting  into  conversatioTi 
with  a  fellow  when  I  ajii  led  out  before  crowd.  Crowd  atorv  and 
took  at  me  through  tield-^liisscs.  Embamissing,  very.  Don't 
kriuw  what  to  do,  no  wug  tail  annnbly  and  try  not  to  look  foolish. 
K.-B.  holds  out  something.  Hupu  it 's  cmtable,  but  no^  disap* 
pointed;  only  an  old  rag.  Smell  it.  tYowd  watch  intentl.v. 
Seems  the  right  thing  to  do,  no  smell  it  again.  Don*t  Hmell  wry 
nice,  but  try  to  look  us  if  I  appreciate  it.  Among  other  odours, 
seem  to  detect  faint  smell  ot  mm.  Crowd  growing  impiUient 
Tired  of  watching  rae  smell  rag ;  must  think  of  something  else  to 
amuse  them.  Sniff  about  for  rummy  smells,  but  among  so  much 
whisky  cwn'b  find  it.  Get  on  trail,  at  last.  CYowd  dheer — evi- 
dently pleased.  Bark,  to  eneoura^  them  ;  crowd  cheer  again 
and  back  me  freely.  Scent  grows  stronger.  Rush 
on,  barking  and  smelling.  Exhausting,  very — have  yoti  ever 
tried  it  ? — but  clearly  correct  thing  to  do.  Suddenly  hear  ahouts 
oif  laughter  from  crowd.  Look  up  and  find  Nervous  Old  Geutle- 
man  just  nhead  of  me,  running  for  all  he  is  worth. 

Delighte<i  to  jsee  him ;   looks  nice,  harmless  old  chap,  so  run 


TO  BRIGHTON  IM  AN  HOUR. 

SiH, — It  ia  prodigious!  In  my  time,  Mr.  I*uruht  four  boon 
even  for  the  fastest  chaise  would  have  been  monstrous  quick 
My  barouche  never  did  it  in  less.  And  now  thofle  railvsys  ttt 
youra  carry  down  the  Londoners  in  a  quarter  of  the  time.  Gsd. 
Sir  it  would  have  taken  my  breath  away  I 

I  go  up  to  Brighton  sometimes  from  here  (I  date  Iroa 
the  ElyHuin  Fit^ldii),  and  float  about  for  a  time  ortr  tht 
Steine  and  t  he  K  ing's  Rood .  There  ore  some  o 
strous  fine  women  there  still,  take  my  word  for  it. 
none  of  them  like  Fitzherbbrt.  You  never  aaw  her,  more 's 
pity.  What  d'ye  think  they  've  done  with  her  hooM 
next  one  ?  They  've  turned  one  into  a  **  Young  Men's 
Association,"  and  the  other  into  a  School  Board  Office. 
Sir,  what  d'ye  think  of  that  ?  And  they  've  made  my  PsrOioi)  i 
place  for  concerts,  and  there  's  never  a  priise-fi^t  in  the  ton. 
Hut  the  whole  country's  going  to  the  dogs,  i  used  to  thial 
a  man  who  drank  claret  waa  a  poor,  effeminate  creatuiv,  but  hi 
was  a  downright,  good,  three-bottle  man  compared  to  your  t»> 
totalers,  your  thjpee-teapot  men,  or  whatever  you  call  *em. 

But  Brighton  is  not  what  it  was.  It  hns  i^rnwii  monstnm 
Uirge.  In  my  time  the  sky  was  always  clear,  and  now  th«n^ 
A  devilish  quantity  of  smoko.  But  the  people  seem  to  like  tiMA, 
for  the  worst  smoke  of  all — with  the  nxwt  deviliah  fumes  sol 
•uuelU — comes  dav  and  night  from  some  chimneys  belonginctB 
the  Town  Council.  One  of  them  is  where  thev  make  that  u*-, 
fangled  electric  light.  Light,  by  George!  *Vliy«  the  smobj 
makes  the  town  as  murky  and  gloomy  as  Hadea.     r  act,  Sirl 

However,  you  all  like  coai<erooke  now,  even  in  London,  fo 
vou  do  nothing  to  diminish  it.  When  you  go  travelling  joi 
have  a  puffing,  smoking  machine  in  front  of  you.  and  yon  wn 
ta  prefer  it  to  four  good  horses  in  a  barouohe,  wnick  was  nitly 
Mgreeable,  I  asstire  you. 

This  brings  me  bock  to  what  I  started  with.  I  went  to 
Brighton  by  the  firat  railway  train  which  travelled  there  it  ix 
hour.  Gad,  Sir,  we  went  like  the  deuce  I  I  paid  nothing,  tvt  ^ 
course  no  out*  aaw  me.  Even  your  Psychicai  Scxriety  would  DWi 
have  noticed  me,  but  then  they  are  the  last  people  in  tW 
world  to  see  any  of  ia,  wht^n  we  come  back  a^^ain.  ^  T 
thobe  ooaohea  called  Pullman,  which  come  from  the  old 
Colonies.  Gad,  Sir,  it 's  a  pity  my  father  was  so  injudiu< 
the  colonist-s!  He  absolutely  would  not  make  t^ose  wl 
call  'em  concessions — those  *'  graceful  conoeaaiona  " — evtMi 
own  people.  Damme,  Sir,  now  you  do  nothing  but 
fill  concessions"  to  foreigners,  and  to  anti-raccii\;< 
other  fools  at  home !  You  '11  all  be  sorry  for  it  soxue  du^. 
Sir,  it  will  co«t  you  more  than  I  did,  snd  my  debtfi  were  ceitstfi'* 
large,  deviliah  large  I 

But  you  don't  make  other  things  graceful  now.  With 
cleremess  you  have  made  no  new  street  aa  good  aa  my 
Street.  As  for  Brighton,  they  have  put  up  some  stat 
ray  Pavilion,  which,  if  you  should  see  them,  would  m 
hurry  to  the  railway  station  and  come  home  in  an  hour,  orfta*^! 
\i  it' were  posatble.  Damme,  Sir,  with  their  statues  nud  tW 
smoke,  they  will  be  the  ruin  of  Brighton  \  Gaoacs,  R- 

P.S.— 1  still  use  my  old  signature,  though  it  is  now  inaccnntfJ 


A    Mi'STCiiL   NoTK. — We   regret  to    hear    that     3lr.   F.d«sI*I 

Li-ovn,  the  diHtinguLshed  tenor,  is  about  to  retire.  ^^-'J 
'"  Li>iTD  's  weokly  "cannot  be  the  reason,  aa  be  ia  a  tmttrt  ni'^i 
tisximo^  and  going  strong  on  his  farewell  tour  <U  forcr.  ?*f^\ 
hjips  he  will  take  another  tour,  and  "  turn  again,"  like  Wiimi5t-jf 
TON,  in  order  to  give  that  tone  to  musical  society  which  mill  i*i 
lost  when  he  no  longer  adorns  it.  We  may  yet  hope  to  btifj 
that  when  our  excellent  tenor  talked  about  perroanentlv  ; 
he  was  not  sticking  to  the  exact  truth,  but  tiuit  **  hu  IJ 
UH."  Edward  Lloyd  has  always  been  a  retiring  tenor, 
over-puffed  and  over-advertised.  So  why  not  remain  witht^i 
be,  as  heretofore,  invariably  "retiring"? 

MOAAL      T»ACHtNO      OP      THS       DlNXER       OfVBN^     TO       PsOW**  i 

ViRCHow. — "  Be  Yirchowous  and  you'll  be  liappy." 
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W«  HAVI  NO   DOrBT  THE  UNDERPAID  ClEEK,    AVTHOR,    ARTIST,    A\D   BaRRIKTER  WILL  RESPOND  TO  THK   INVITATIOX,   AND  A  OlaBS  tOK 

TiACHiNO  Bricklaying  in  a  Kobtsioht,  vnoxr  DisTtNGuiaaxD  PRonesBOR«,  oroHT  to  be  a  qrxat  sitcosu. 

['*  The  innUtion  to  Uun  bricUAying  mifbt  be  extended  to  adt  Able-  bodied  man  who  U  underpaid.    Any  ordixuiry  mui  ooold  learn  brioklAying  in 

A  fortnight/'— ^Mrftfyfir^j  ittter  in  Daii^  TtUfftaph.] 


MISfimCORDEI 

{A  Monsieur  Punch,) 

MoNBiBTni, — J'^touffel  Cest  trop  fort! 
On  nous  mande  du  Caire  que  mes  iflufitrefl 
oompatnot^a  h.  Fashoda,  ces  hommee  si 
di^es,  si  noblcts — ah^  je  pleure  encore  I 
Mala  soyons  calme«I  On  noas  mande.  je 
r^p^te,   qu'ils  sent  nounria — juate  ciell — 


HuisAHCEs  nr  London. 

{'*  No  person  shall  in  an j  itreet,  or  on  any  huid 
adjoinina  ar  near  thereto,  ua«  or  plari  or  oauae  to 
be  playeti,  any  eteam  orfaiu"— JVirw  X.  C,  C,  Rmk,\ 

Mr.   JBilk*   {Fr«prutor  of  Bilk*'  SotrndaSout), 

**  Wot,  no  Btevn  Orgrina  I     Well,  they  alwari  laid 

I  JEnf land  waan't  a  muiicAl  nation,  aoa  now  1  beliere 

Iftr' 


TOIi,   OZT 


par  les  AiiglaiB.  Une  nouniture  an^aise  I 
Sacr4  nom  de  nom  de  Du  Patt  dk  Clam  I 
Mieuz  Taut  les  fusilier,  que  de  les  faire 
mourir  lentexnent  &  la  suite  des  conges- 
tions, dea  dyapepsiee — enfin  des  plaU  de 
votre  pays!  Soyez  genereux  I  N'imites 
paa  les  EuppUces  du  moyen  age  1  Mon 
Dieu  I  Mais  soyona  calmes  1  Kigurez-vous 
le  martyre  d'un  Fran^^ais  uourri  de  oette 
fa^onl 

Carte  du  Jour. 

Biftea.  Forrige. 

Bcild  Places.       Perriwincklea.       Cockles. 

Hosbif,  aveo  Yorckpouding. 

Bifsteck. 

Porckchopa. 

Little  Peas,  at  toe  eoglish. 

Cabbige,  at  the  water. 

Lettice.  Waterscres. 

Plocnpouding. 

Ricepouding.       Doinplingspoudings. 

Minced  Piee. 

Mufina.         Teacacks.         Bunns. 

Kew  Cumber. 

Cbeeter  Cheee. 

Tosted  Chese,  arec  Cnunpettd. 

Apples. 
Oia.  Rhum.  Th^. 

riKurea-Tou*^— I  Mftia  les  lannes  me 
s^rrent  la  gorge  1  Je  ae  peux  plus! 
\cuillea  agr^r,  <fec., 

LUOOBB  DM  MiLLBTONimKU. 


A  Uueation  for  Diplomac7. 

Dkab  Mr.  Pcnoh, — It  seems  to  be  for- 
KQtt«n  that  the  Emperor  of  Austria  is 
titular  King  of  Jerusalem.  Does  not  the 
fact  of  the  invasion  of  bia  dominiona  in 
Palestine  by  the  Qmbuan  Empbbob  with 
an  escort  of  armed  retainers  constitute  a 
case  of  Preferential  War?  I  pauae  for  a 
reply,  even  if  tke  Northern  Kaibbk  will 
not,  and  remain 

Yours  obedientij^       Paul  Peotoool- 


▲  Disputed  Domicile. 

Drab  Ma.  Punch,— The  5*.  Jamt^U 
Budgti  discusses  and  gives  an  illustration 
of  Dick  TuRPiii's  house  in  Wych  Street, 
now  being  restored.  I  appeal  to  the  shade 
of  Harrison  Ainswobth  to  determine 
whether  the  North  Rood  Cavalier,  or  my- 
self,   or   the   late  lamented   Mr.    Wood, 


carpenter,  has  better  claim  to  the  edifice 
in  question  ?  I  cannot  possibly  escape  from 
where  I  am,  and  so  must  protest  by  ths 
new  Styx-Thames  telephone. 

Tours  indignantly.       Jack  Shxppabd. 


At  the  Book-stall. 

"Blate  TravelltT.  Have  you  a  pAper  which 
doesn't  mention  Dretfub,  the  East  End 
Water  Supply,  Fashoda.  or  Crete?  If  so, 
I  ahall  be  glad  to  give  any  price  for  it. 

Book-5taU  Clerk.  No,  Sir,  1  'm  afraid  not, 
but  I  can  sell  you  a  pack  of  playing-cards 
or  a  railway  rug. 

B,  T.  No,  thanks.  Give  me  a  pencil  and 
a  note-book,  and  I  '11  write  a  letter  to  the 
TifMs  on  Taooination. 


^^'^i.^n 


PBOMENADE  CONCERTS  AT 

QUEEX'S  HALL. 

Fortraiti  of  the  Conductor  and  Pritidpal  YocaUtt 

N.B. — BmoUnf  ^  permittee. 
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HARD    TERMS  1 

Uficlt  Sam  {io  Spain).  "See  uerk  !    If  you'll  only  takk  back  Cuba,  I  'll  aoree  to*  axtthiko 


OcTOtBR  22.  1898.] 
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THE   JOYS   OF    HOUSE-HUNTING. 

"CaK*T  XMAOnOC  WHAT  MADK  THX  FXU.0W  fiXKB   MX  TO  LOOK  AT   IT  I      VkeV  CHAXMlirO    PLACX,   OXBTAINLT  ;    BVT,   HAKO   IT  ALL, 
TH£KZ  WAB    A    PUULIC-HOUKE  CLOBE    BY    UN   THE    OPPOBITK  SIDB  OV  THE    WaT  1" 

"Well,  you  can't  alwavs  have  it  touk  bide  I" 


DARBY  JONES  ON  RAG  INC  CONTRASTS. 

HoNorazD  Sir, — At  the  Back-end  of  the 
S«Ason  it  seems,  to  paraphrase  a  well- 
known  Gallic  Apbomm,  toujoun  New- 
market. There  ia  no  getting  away  from 
the  Headquarters  of  the  Jockej  Club.  We 
may  make  excursions  to  Nottingham, 
Leicester,  or  Kempton  Park,  but  back  we 
come  again  to  the  Ditch,  like  the  Epi- 
onreaa  House-fly  to  the  Domestic  Sugar- 
basin.  The  changes  from  the  above-men- 
tioned Annexes  of  Sport  to  the  Centre  ol 
the  Racine  World  are  those  which  only 
the  Beau  Bnimmelle  of  the  Turf  can  appro- 
ciat«.  At  Nottingham,  for  example,  the 
tnt  Autumn  Meeting  coincides  with  the 
Annual  Goosft-fair,  and  the  Bipeds  who 
SftTed  Rome  are  equal  favourites  with  the 
modem  representatives  of  Bucephalus. 

If  it  be  any  Augury  of  the  Adrent  of  the 
Millennium,  I  ma^  remark  that  the  Not- 
tingham Lambs  he  down  with  the  G^se 
of  the  Neighbourhood  In  moat  amicable 
style  Indeed,  the  whole  town  reeks  with 
the  fragrance  of  Sage  and  Onions.  From 
the  Laoe-making  Looality  we  probably 
derive  the  famous  but  ill-rfaymea  Ballad 
oommencing, 
**  Goosey,  OooMy  Gander,  whither  do  you  wander  F 

Upstain   snd   downstain,    and   in    my   Lsdy'i 
chamber!" 


The  poet  who  put  "  wander  "  and  "  cham- 
ber ia  apposition  may  rank  high  as  a 
Bardf  but  nis  remarks  about  the  Gander 
are  certainly  applicable  to  Nottingham 
during  the  Fair.  The  Gander  wanders 
everywhere.     In  fact,  I  marvel  that  he  has    Fore  Well.— D.  J 


not  entered  for  some  of  the  Turf  Contests, 
for  he  would  have  many  Fnenda  among  the 
Backers. 

As  to  Leicester,  I  have  never  been  able 
to  determine  whether  its  oelebnty  rests  on 
Hosiery,  Stilton  Cheeses,  Melton  Mowbray 
Pies,  or  the  death  of  Cardinal  Wolsbt. 
Personally  I  am  in  favour  of  the  Cheese. 

A  Ripe  and  Properly  Trained  Stilton 
can  give  weight  for  age  to  the  Luscious 
Camembert,  the  Suspicious  Gorgonzola, 
the  Bomb-like  Dutch,  the  Difficult  Roque- 
fort, and  the  Oleaginous  Gruyfere, 

But  alas !  honoured  Sir,  I  am  in  no  mood 
for  Frivolity  after  the  Disasters  of  the 
Cesarewitoh.  I  only  trust  that  you  and 
my  other  Patrons  saved  themselves,  as 
recommended,  by  a  Place  Investment  on 
Mrrman.  You  will  not  see  me  at  San- 
down.  I  musl  lie  "doggo"  till  the  Cam- 
bridgeshire, the  more  so  as  a  Fair  Corres- 
pondent signing  herself  NurBASTHBViA  (T 
don't  know  what  this  meona),  who  by  her 
Large  Fwt  evidently  tftketi  "Eichte"  in 
gloves,  advisM  my  Incarceration  in  Colney 
Hatch.  Possibly  she  can  reoommend  the 
Refuge  from  Personal  Experience.  If  so. 
a  woH  from  her  to  the  Chief  Warder  would 
be  highly  appreciated  by  your  devoted, 
despondent  oependent,       DASBfT  Joxbb. 

P.S. — My  Muae  will  chortle,  to  here  ihe 
goes  in  brief  :  — 

At  SandowD  ^«  J\riM  don't  fortet, 
S0U  Any  by  him  being  upset. 
No  msttcr  who  the  {He-t^  STuidei, 
Back  ftU  the  nsgt  the  Ysnkee  rides. 


RESOLUTIONS. 
Thb  Long — alasl  the  Long  is  done, 
So  are  my  shillings— every  one  I 
But  not  my  books — ah  me  I  no,  none, 

Nor  any  other  duty. 
Smalls  loom  ahead  gigantic — but 
Old  Euclid  keeps  his  pages  shut, 
Plato  b  still  unread,  onout. 

And  so'b  Ve  ScTUctuU. 

When  last  I  left  my  father's  halls, 

He  vowed,  if  I  were  ploughed  in  Smallt, 

That  there  would  follow  what  he  calls 

In  his  coame  way,  a  "  beano  "  : 
Since,  therefore,  I  am  back  at  John's, 
1  'U  seek  to  sati^  the  dom 
About  the  tunTH)rvm  pons^ 

Apology  and  Meno. 
Dona  are  BO  dense — jet  1 11  eeaay 
To  prove  my  props,  m  such  a  way 
That,  spite  their  dulnese,  even  they 

Will  nave  to  understand  'em ; 
I  'U  draw  the  pictures  too,  1 11  spare 
No  pains,  and  I  will  take  good  care 
Tj  pepper  letters  everywhere — 

Whole  alphabets  at  nuKiocn. 
All  sports,  all  pleasures  111  foragO; 
1 11  be  teetotal  till  I  know 
The  parts  of  tlfu^  I  will  go. 

And ChaxlxxI  you,  old  chappie  f 

Yes,  I  was  feeling  bluian — what  P 
Engaged  to-night  ?     WeQ,  no,  I  'm  not. 
Come  out  ancf  dine  ?    Yes,  lijce  a  sfaoij 

And  once  again  be  happy. 


Suitablb   Place   or    Rksidenob   fob   a 
Popttlar  Jocket, — Sloan  Square, 


I 
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TURF    REFORMS.     A   SUGGESTION. 

"How   I>AKOKKOl7R  I      RKjLLLT,    I    THIKX    HoKMKfl   HHOrLD   NOT   BR   ALLOWED   IK   TBK   PADDOOK  !  ' 


I 


THE  INDIAN  RISING  IN  THE  U,  8.  A. 

Our  roving  contributor,  freshly  releaaed  from  Colney  Hatch. 
who,  acoorcHnK  to  hia  own  account,  haa  been  everywhere,  ana 
done  everything  (and  apparently  everybody),  sends  iia,  d  propos 
of  tbe  present  Pawnee  Indian  riainKi  the  following  highly- 
coloured  sketch  of  his  own  experiences  with  the  same  tribe. 
iir.  Pun^h  ventures  to  think  that  hi*  correspondent,  to  say  the 
least  of  it,  handles  the  truth  somewhat  careleasly.  However,  in 
these  days  of  t^les  by  a  Di  Rovokbinson  Crubob,  what  does  it 
matter?     Here  is  the  account. 

"Some  time  ago — I  cannot  pledfce  myself*  to  tbe  exact  dat© — 
my  wild,  adventurous  spirit  induced  roe  to  turn  niy  back  upon 
oiviliKation  and  all  itn  hollow  fa1sene<Aft — I  hate  any  thinft  hollow 
or  false  :  oven  my  hollow  or  false  teeth  I  am  never  on  ROod  terms 
with — and  go  forth  (I  could  not  go  third,  as  all  the  trains  of 
prairie  travellers  were  first-class  ones)  with  a  caravan  of  settlers. 
And  they  were  'settlers,*  too,  theae  fellows  J  I  soon  tired  of 
them.  May  be,  too,  they  tired  of  me,  for,  one  morning,  I  saw 
several  of  them  eyeinf;;  first  me  and  then  a  tall  tree,  around  an 
overhanging  bmnch  of  which  they  had  stung  a  rope  noose.  Of 
course  it  would  not  have  been  noone — news,  I  mean — to  me  to 
find  that  I  was  '  up  a  tree ' ;  but,  nevertheleAS,  I  left — and  in  n 
hurry.  To  do  this  I  had  to  borrow  a  pony  (the  four-legged 
variety,  not  £25),  and  I  borrowed  it  when  the  owner  was  not 
looking.  Then  I  nxle — ah,  bow  I  rodel  For  four  days  and 
nights  I  never  drpw  rein  as  I  galloped  across  the  rolling  prairie. 
I  supported  myself  upon  ham  sandwicheR  (cut  thin,  with  plenty 
of  muatajd),  as  I  sped  along.  At  the  end  of  this  time  the  pony 
began  to  get  hungry,  so  I  rested  him  for  ten  minutes ;  then  on 
again  until,  without  any  warning,  I  suddenly  dashed  onto  the 
war-patfa  of  a  band  of  Pawneo  Indiana.  Wishing  to  impress  them 
st  first  sight,  I  allowed  my  pony  to  knock  over  a  tepe^.  snd  two  old 
squaws ;  then  I  jerked  the  bit  out  of  his  mouth  snd  fell  over  hia 
tail  on  to  the  ground  behind.  The  chief  advanced  to  meet  me. 
T  put  out  my  hand;  he  placed  his  to  his  nose  and  extended  his 
fingers — it  was  the  cflbnli«tic  sign  !  we  were  to  be  brothers.  I 
addreased  them  in  their  own  'iq;urntive  language  thus:  — 

" '  Listen  to  the  li words  of  the  palefac*,  and  though  his 

face  \m  p^e,  hu  heart  la  red  (ditto  hh  nose).     Since  two  moona 

*  Ho ;  or  w«  might  b«  quite  fare  yQU  would  bsTt  done  m  at  tfas  nearHt 
/  pM  mttbrokBt'a,  hog  ados,  —Ed, 


I  have  sought  the  wigwams  of  the  Pawnees.  They  are  tbe  brarwl 
of  all  warriors — ("Waught  it  is  well  said  I") — and  I  wooid 
dwell  amongst  them  for  ever.  (Murmurs  of  mUd  dUapprtrt^') 
.Speak,  Bi^  Bear  I  speak,  Spatted  Sa polio  I  apeak,  Cold-in-tfcS' 
Head  I  Is  it  peace  or  war  between  us?  If  tbe  latter,  I  will  tears 
without  any  unnecessary  delay.' 

"  My  simple  eloouence  touched  them.  For  a  year  I  dwelt  ia 
their  tepees  and  roae  in  their  'happy  hunting  grounds.'  I  shot 
their  bison,  their  buffalo^  and  finally,  their  chief,  for  a  trifling 
loan.  This  last  transaction,  unfortunately,  caasied  a  coolne« 
between  Potted-Meat  and  myself.  I  determined  to  eacape — ^bot 
he  and  I  hnd  a  split  wigwam  between  us,  and  it  waa  oifficoH. 
Waiting  until  the  chief  had  indulged  largely  in  the  fire-wat«rof 
the  paleface  (*  V.8.O.*  warranted  to  kill  at  forty  pace«),  I  leaped 
upon  a  tame  bison,  shook  mv  rifle  defiantly  at  tbe  redakms. 
dodged  a  brick,  and  went  straight  out  into  tbe  wide  world  again. 

[We  take  thii  opportunity  of  saying  that  we  tutre  not  made  inqoiriN  lad 
■atiftSod  ounwlTM  of  the  truth  of  this  exciting  narrative.  On  tbe  eoatrvj, 
we  ibould  describe  it,  fkvm  end  to  end»  u  a  stately  lie. — Ed.] 


A  GRIEVANCE  TAKING  RANK. 

Mr.  Pitnoh, — Sir, — I  see  that  complaint  ha^  been  loada  thst 
Major  Marcham),  of  the  French  Army,  haa  been  referred  to  in 
ofEciaJ  diftpatchos  as  "  Monsieur,"  and  conaequontly  deprived  of 
hia  military  title.  I  regret  to  see  that  Lord  Salisrurt,  u 
officer  himself  (for  he  is  entitled  to  wear  a  sword,  and  a  nsnl 
uniform^  as  Warden  of  the  Cinque  Porta),  is  reapoiunble  for  this 
breach  of  politeness, 

Mr.  Futifht  Sir.  When  I  ny  breach  c^  politeneoi'—hang  me— 
I  put  it  very  mildly.  But  what  is  done  over  here  ?  I  am  an  olrf 
Militiaman  of  some  twenty  or  thirty  years*  standing,  and  yt 
my  most  intimate  friends  and  tbe  public  generally  ignors  fflj 
raiik  I  It  is  disgraceful  in  both  oases  t  Youn  iadi^antly, 
Onr  of  thr  Old  CoysTirunoNAL  Foaci. 

P.S. — My  only  conBolation  is  that  I  am  still  oalled  "  Major,"  ^ 
:n  addition  to  my  ticket  number  at  the  Storea. 


Latest   EDitiow.— "  *  Wbo 's   Who 

RoUOBIiOKT. 
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THS  I^HS^EXXA-HAZES  AJTB  'THB.  BAROMETEA. 
A  Fable, 

THiotB  WR8  once  an  umbrella-maker,  woo  kept  and  ill-treated 
1  harmlefts  barometer.  On  one  occasion,  when  not  a  drop  of 
rain  bad  fallen  for  many  weeks,  and  the  EnKlisb  people,  beneath 
A  cloudless  fiky.  had  almost  forgotten  how  to  use  his  wares,  ruin 
■tared  him  in  the  face  and  prompted  hira  to  still  frreater  violence. 
Ercry  mominfj  he  looked  out  upon  the  parched  earth  and  the 
rainless  bt'Hrens,  and  then,  and  at  intervaU  during  the  day,  he 
cursed,  and  struck,  and  shook  the  innocent  instrument,  as  thouch 
its  indications  were  the  cause  of  the  depression  in  bia  trade. 
But  the  gentle  barometer  bore  it  all  without  compIaLint,  uid 
steadfastly  pointed  to  the  truth. 

"Miserable  thing!"  shouted  the  frencied  manufacturer,  "ymi 
are  worse  even  than  the  barometer  of  the  Swiss  hotels,  which 
likewise  always  points  to  Sei-Fnir,  for  nobody  ever  troubles  to 
look  at  it,  OA  every  one  knowa  that  it  never  points  to  anything 
else.  You,  howpver,  with  your  priggish  virtue,  force  even  the 
inconstant  English  climate  to  support  yonr  ridiculous  assertions." 

The  wretched  man  became  indifferent  to  everything  ;  he  cared 
not  for  the  latest  news  from  Africa ;  he  only  remarked  that  pven 
in  the  Soudan  it  rained  sometimes.  His  friends,  in  a  vain  effort 
to  cheer  him,  had  taken  him  to  see  pictures  of  grey  skies  and  wet 
days  in  variouii  exhibitions,  but  he  had  become  only  more  de- 
pressed when  he  saw  nothing  but  walking-Hticka  left  in  the 
entrance-balls.  He  mention&d  monmfuUy  that  it  had  been 
cloudless  at  Henley,  and  that  the  Botanic  Gardens  had  been 
watered  on  the  occasion  of  a  fHe» 

At  last,  however,  the  t!unBhine  recorder  at  Westminster  rested 
after  the  long  period  of  overwork,  the  soft  south  wind  sighed 
once  more,  and  the  umhrella*maker  left  off  sighing  altogether* 

**Ha,  ha  1 "  be  cried  to  the  barometer,  which  moved  slowly  to 
Fair,  to  CftaniK,  "  deceptive  instnmient.  made  to  mislead  man- 
kind, confess  that  T  hav« ' conquered  !  Your  lies  are  at  an  end. 
your  shameful  pride  will  have  a  fall,  you  are  going  down.  I 
told  vou  so,"     And  he  swore  yet  again. 

"  Yea,"  answered  the  barometer — at  least,  so  gays  the  umbrella- 
maker.  "  I  am  going  down.  A  barometer,  like  a  camera  or  like 
Gborqr  Wasbinoton,  cannot  tell  a  lie.  What  a  fool  you  were 
not  to  turn  your  attention  to  parasols !  " 

In  i^^anp^ft  time,  when  men,  of  more  heroic  mnuld,  displayed  a 
calm  indifference  to  phenomenal  remarks  from  dtimh  heairts  and 
even  from  inanimate  objects,  these  words  would  have  caused  no 
surprise.  But  at  the  end  of  the  nineteenth  century,  such  ob- 
servations are  obsolete  and  ab^tiird.  The  plain  wits  of  tb<^ 
umbrella-mivker,  already  enfeebled  by  anxiety,  gave  way  beneatli 
the  shock,  and,  when  at  last  the  gentle  rain  CAme  down  and  um- 
brellas went  np.  he  was  trying  to  persuade  the  other  inmates  of 
the  lunatic  nsylum  that  barometers  can  speak. 

Moral. — Never  swear,  even  at  the  weather  or  at  spjentifir 
instruments,  and  never  pursue  any  avocation  that  depends  upon 
the  Enelish  climate,  whether  it  he  cricket  or  the  manufacture  of 
umbrellas,  unless  you  can  hedge  by  combining  the  two. 


I 


CRIMINAJi  JTraiSPBUDENCB  X  LA  MODE. 

[Social  S^ientiit*  of  the  advuioed  lehool  teftt^h  ui  thst  Society  and  not  th^ 
eriminaJ  i«  reeponvible  for  erime.  In  juitioe,  therefore,  it  is  Society  sod  not 
the  criminal  who  should  tuffer  the  punishment.] 


ScXNK — 7^  WestminaUr  PoUte-Couri, 
diatant  future. 


Tnci — Any  Htm  in  tka 


MaQtxtrate*  Well,  my  good  woman,  what  have  yoa  to  com- 
plain of  P 

Good  Woman  (irft/>  u  adorned  with  a  hlack  t^f).  Pleaas,  your 
Wornhip,  my  husband  came  home  late  last  night  intoxioat«d,  and 
because  I  called  him  &  drunken  iwine  he  gave  me  this. 

rPotnfj  to  damaged  eye 

Afofl.  Disgraceful,  perfectly  disgraceful.     Where  do  you  live? 

(j.  TT,  George  Street,  your  Worship. 

Mag  (to  Police  Superintendent).  Who  waa  the  constable  on 
that  beat  last  night  P 

Superintendfnt,  A  121.     He  is  in  Court,  your  Worship. 

Mag.  Put  him  in  the  dock.  (Police-constable  A  121  u  put  in 
the  doek.)     What  have  you  to  say  in  answer  to  this  f 

A  121  (in  a  frightened  voice).  Nothing,  your  Worship,  I  know 
nothing  about  it. 

Mag.  {with  virluouM  indignation).  But  yon  onght  to  know 
about  it.  Society  is  responsible  for  the  misdeeds  of  the  criminal 
classes.  Society  is  bound  to  reform  those  classes,  or  it  is  not 
doing  its  duty.  Vou  represent  Society  on  his  beat;  you  are 
reffpoMjible  for  this  womaa'**  black  eye.  Ton  must  be  punished 
lur  it. 


THE    CASE    FOR    THE 


DEFENCE. 


Mothrr.   "Oh.  Dicky,  what   ■ntRRiBLX   Thikos  tou   do  kebp  nf 
YOUR  PooBBTS  !    Fancy,  a  Disad   Cbab  I" 
Dicky.  **  Well,  Hotocb,  it  wasn't  Dkah  when  I  put  it  therkI'* 


A  121.  I  hope  you  will  deal  leniently  with  me,  your  Worship. 
I  have  a  wife  and  children  to  support.     {Ttarfyliy.) 

Mag.  ixi'^.rtl^).  Tou  will  be  bound  over  to  keep  the  peace 
for  six  months.     Call  the  next  case. 

Next  Case. 

EnpectahU.  Old  Lady.  I  have  to  complain  of  the  constant  bad 
langu.ige  which  I  hear  in  my  street.  I  live  in  Great  College 
Street, 

Mag.  (indianantly) .  Where's  the  Police-Court  Missionary? 

SusKTinffndent.  Here,  your  Worship. 

[The  Police-Court  Miaaionary  enters  the  dock,  trembling. 

yfag.  Do  vou  hear  this  lady's  complaint  f 

P.-C.  M.  Yes,  your  Worship. 

Mag.  Society  is  responsible  for  the  blasphemoos  language 
which  is  used  in  this  district.  You  represent  Society  on  ♦ho  reli- 
gious and  moral  side :  you  are,  therefore,  responsible  for  this 
language.  You  have  committed  an  indictable  offence.  You  will 
be  fined  twenty  shillings  or  a  month.     Next  case. 

Tfu  next  Case  in  a  Slightly  Balttrtd  OentUman  of/ortp. 

S.  B.  G.  I  was  crossing  Smith's  Square,  yesterday  morning, 
when  a  band  of  young  roughs  set  upon  me,  your  Worship.  Tliey 
knocked  me  down,  stole  my  watch  and  chain,  kicked  me  in  the 
ribs,  and  knocked  oat  four  of  my  teeth. 

Ma<j.  An  aggraYated  assaalt.     Robbery  with  violence.    This 

must  be  out  a  stop  to.     I  shall  not  deal  with  this  case  here.     I 

shall  send  it  for  tna]  to  the  Centra]  Criminal  Court. 

•  ••••• 

^tnarEr—Tke  Central  Criminal  Court.  7u»  motUka  later.  The  CKveJ 
of  Police  in  the  Dock. 
The  Judge  (mmming  up).  This  is  a  most  painful  case.  A 
serious  assault,  accompanied  by  murderous  violence  in  broad  day- 
light, takes  place  in  Westminster.  What  is  Society  nhoutP 
Such  a  state  of  things  is  dangerous  and  intolerable.  If  Society 
did  its  dutv,  th^re  would  be  no  criminal  class  to  commit  these 
crimes.  The  Chief  of  Police  represents  Society  in  serious 
offences  of  this  kind.  (The  Chief  of  Police  q-uaiU  beneath  the 
glance  of  the  learjied  judge  oi  he  glares  at  the  occupant  of  the 
dock)  I  am  not  sure  whether,  in  so  disgraoeful  a  case,  it  is 
not  my  duty  to  order  a  flogging.  (The  Chief  of  Police  tremblea.) 
Nothing  else  seems  effectual  to  put  a  stop  to  these  homicidal 
assaults.  I  will,  however,  give  you  one  more  ohanoe.  Yon  will 
go  to  prison  for  twelve  moDths. 

[The  Chief  of  Police  is  removed  to  the  cells  yoeeping. 


A  BroFORStimui  Bnx. — "  Tempomrily  insane  all  hii  life." 
Such  was  the  verdiot  of  a  coroners  jury,  not  an  Irish  one  this 
time.    ***  I  know  thoee  men,  they  com*  from  Bedfordshire." 
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MADAME    CHRYSANTH^ME. 

(  With  ApoUgia  to  "  FUrrt  Loii"] 


THE  MABCHAND  REPOET, 

[La  D4toncUion  de  M,  Harchand. ) 

[Since  the  followinf  Tenet  were  writtant  **  cer* 
taio  erideace  hu  come  Co  light  which  cauiei  ui  to 
pubticK  itate  that  we  do  not  rouch  fortholruth 
of  thii  atory,  Bilthougb  portioni  of  ii  are  admittedl}' 
baBed  upon  real  experiencM,**  fidlt^  ai  it  hoi  been 
written  for  the  Orgun  of  Truths  and  paid  for,  we 
may  a«  well  let  the  publio  hare  it. — Six  Oiouoi 
NiWKBs*  tiUk prmtfd  ilip  {a<Upt«d).} 

Dbas  Fo&bign  MsoflTBa,—!  mb 

Enchanted  by  yoor  tdesram  \ 
A  feUoii,  on  a  noble  pranoer, 
\a  kindly  waiting  for  th«  answer. 

You  will^  no  doubt,  have  rou(^ly  beard 
That  tbmgfl  have  recently  occurred  ; 
To  put  it  t^reeljr  into  ityme, 
I've  bad  a  doodd  awkward  time. 


First,  in  my  efforts  to  arrive, 
I  only  lust  remained  alive ; 
The  valking  here  15  very  warm. 
Especially  in  imifonn. 

By  day  the  Dervish  on  oar  r^mx 
Would  prod  UB  with  his  beastly  speax : 
By  night  I  lay  awake  in  bed 
With  lizorda  hununing  round  my  head. 

Enormous  (piate,  by  way  of  chaff 
Kept  browaiD^  on  my  turgid  oaU ; 
And  alligators  used  to  bite 
Qreat  chunka  of  onr  theodolite. 

Twice  I  remarked  a  panther's  cub 
Wading  acroas  my  morning  tub  ; 
And  once  a  lion  combed  his  mane 
Just  underneath  my  counterpane. 

WTien  these  disputed  mv  advanee, 
I  floored  tfaem  with  the  dag  of  France  j 


Or  captured  her©  and  there  a  !*▼ 
To  fifi^ore  in  my  tropio  Zoo. 

After  miracnlona  Mo*pec 

From  death  in  nio«t  mUikely  afaapea, 

T  entered,  feeling  very  d^» 

Thia  putrid  oaravanaarai. 

Forth  from  my  dnmnpred  dpe»«iiiff-ban 
T  fptohed  the  lnt©ly-m^ntion*vl  fla|c. 
Unfurled  it  with  a  silent  wink. 
And  called  for  something;  cool  to  drink. 

?«7ajt  J  the  Derviohea  had  coma 
And  lifted  nil  the  local  nnn. 
And  would  be  aoon  retttming.  drank. 
To  mutilate  my  headleaa  trank  I 

A  trifle  parched  abont  the  throat, 
T  now  observed  a  foreign  boat ; 
And  thoujrh  I  hit  it  in  the  side 
Unfortunately  no-one  died. 

Just  then  the  RmDAR'a  little  T^aa 
Cnmt*  nicelv  off  at  Omdiirman  ; 
And  if  the  Sirdar  bndn't  won 
T  don't  know  \rhat  I  ahonld  have  don* 

The  barge  in  which  T  made  a  dent 
ToM  him  of  my  predicament. 
And.  fearing  I  should  come  a  mock«>T, 
He  flew  to  my  immediate  mxooonr. 

He  burnt  upon  my  horrid  oioom 
With  "  Major  March a?jt>,  T  pre^nme '  " 
"Sir  Kptchunur!"  I  cried,  and  leapt 
Tnto  his  armB  and  fairly  wept  I 

Briefly,  he  naked  me  in  to  mea<i. 
And  ynu  will  very  rightlv  true«a 
That,  being  hollow  aa  a  be41, 
This  suited  me  extremely  weO. 

He  talked,  without  the  Iea«t  defianre. 
About  the  pioneers  of  .Science, 
And  askrd  if  I  bad  ever  »e«tn 
A  party  known  aa  Truthful  GmEKv. 

Fcypt  of  old  had  known  a  lot, 
And  there  on  thnt  Errptian  nwt 
Hp  welcomed  in  the  Khxdtw's  nam^ 
A  man  of  scientific  aim. 

Tf  ever — this  wa^  hv  the  way — 
T  Cflred  to  t4»ke  a  holiday, 
Fither  in  France  or  anywhere. 
He  *d  very  gladly  see  me  there. 

Our  conversation,  for  the  reet, 
Rerolvod  around  mv  medicine^ifaest : 
And  hoping  T  should  find  it  handv 
He  aent  me  round  a  case  of  brandy. 

And  now  Sir  Kitcwbvisr  has  gonet 
T  wish  he  could  have  lingered  on  ; 
He  smiled  in  xurA  a  charming  manner 
On  noticing  my  litUa  banzier  I 

We  have,  r>f  oonree,  the  brandy  ne«*, 
But  then  there '»  nothing  here  to  e«f : 
And    though,    just    now,    we  *re    gomr 

wtrong, 
Hie  brandy  cannot  laat  for  long. 

Finding,  in  fact,  my  present  site 
Somewhat  objectionably  tic^t. 
With  your  penniasion — fVjf  d  dirr. 
French  leave — I  think  I  'd  better  d*ar. 

So,  by  the  time  thia  reaohea  yon, 
T  and  my  doughty  little  crew 
Propose  to  scuttle,  if  we  may. 
With  British  guides  to  show  the  way. 
Picture  us  therefore  in  the  aM 

Of  bounding  down  a  cataract. 
Or  all  aboard  the  Cairo  mail 
Careering  on  the  homeward  timil. 


Egtptian   Drink    roa    Tommt   Atcot 

RETTRNKD      FROM     TfTK      SorDAN .^ **  SMtf*' 

and-B." 
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QUITI-PRO   QUO? 

J.  B.  "  GO  AWAY  I    GO  AWAi  1 1  " 

Feivgh  Oeoan  Gritoxb,  "BHP    what   ?0D  OIVB  I£B  CF  I  OOr*' 

J.  B.  '*I*LL  GIVB  YOU  80MSTKIN0   IF  YOU  DONTll" 
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ENGLISH    DICTIONARY    ILLUSTRATED.     2. 


'DiaaATtsrr,' 


To  RKXDKK  Discontented,  to  Disflkass  bt  rRusTEATiNO  wishcb 

OR   EXPE(TATION(*. 


THE  COMPLETE  STOET  WEITEB. 

V. 

With  the  help  of  the  valuahio  advice  we 
tsLve  KiTon  hini«  the  young  author  BhouLd 
now  and  no  difficulty  in  writing  storien 
which  will  be  joyfully  accepted  by  the 
leading  magazines.  Only  one  matter  re- 
mains to  be  dealt  with^  namely,  how  to 
rare  these  stones  satisfactory  conclusions. 
This  ifl  most  important,  because  the  effect 
of  a  tale  depends  so  much  upon  its  ending  , 
indeed,  the  young  suthor  may  be  advised 
to  write  the  last  sentence  first,  and  then 
to  work  backwards  from  it.  The  following 
examples  are  good,  tru^tworthv  conclusions 
of  the  most  popular  kind,  which  may  be 
•aiely  rec<Hnmended  for  imitation. 

1.  The  Placid  Ending.— This  is  suiUble 
for  an  old-fashioned  toro'story,  and  is  much 
liked.  It  is  usually  preceded  by  a  row  of 
aat«riaks,  and  is  wntten  in  the  historic 
present :  — 

Two  years  have  pamed  since  that  me- 
morable day.  Tbey  have  left  Marian 
tmobanged,  save  for  a  grey  hair  shewing 
here  and  there  amid  her  golden  treMes. 


But  to  Jaspsr  her  beauty  seems  to  in- 
crease as  each  month  goes  by,  nor  does 
bis  own  handsome  face  bear  aiay  traces  of 
thnt  terrible  night  when,  aft«r  three  hun- 
dred pages  of  weary  waiting,  he  met  and 
finally  overthrew  the  wicked  villain.  The 
past  is  dead,  the  present  smiles  upon  them, 
and  thev  await  tbe  future  bxmTely,  for  they 
fsoe  it  h&ud-in-hand. 

2.  The  Mdodramati^  JBnding. — Quite  a 
contrast  to  the  first  example,  but  decidedly 
effective,  and,  if  the  story  is  to  be  il- 
lustrated, it  gives  the  artist  a  better 
chance  :  — 

"Tour  decision  ia  fixed P"  asked  Mas- 
ouLtT,  quietly. 

*'  Absolutely,"  said  the  other,  a  cruel 
smile  playing  about  his  lips.  **  Sir  Richard 
is  a  base  and  unprincipled  profUgabe. 
'n)er©fore,  as  your  wicked  stepfather^  tra- 
dition compels  me  to  resolve  that  you  shall 
marry  him.  Nothing  that  you  can  say  will 
move  me  now." 

*' I  have  still  one  argument  left,"  said 
the  girl. 

**  You  had  better  produce  it  quickly, 
then.    We  're  on  the  last  page,  and  there  'a 


only  room  for  a  few  words  more.    What  is 
your  argument?" 

**TAw/"  cried  Margarbt,  and  snatching 
a  richly-jewelled  dagger  from  the  table,  she 
plunged  it  into  her  heart } 

3.  The  HintoricaX  Kndin^.— This  is  the 
only  way  of  finishine  off  a  "  romance."  Its 
special  merit,  it  will  be  perceived,  is  that 
it  leaves  an  opening  for  a  sequel,  if  youi 
editor  and  the  public  will  stand  it :  — 

Thus,  on  the  13th  day  of  May.  in  the 
year  1751,  did  I,  John  GrpoiON.  brine  my 
wanderings  to  a  close.  Of  what  befell 
Reitbbn  and  his  wife  beyond  the  <*efi'*,  J 
must  not  here  speak,  having  a  shrewd  eye 
for  business,  and  the  contract  number  of 
thousand  wordn  beins  fulfillod.  But  thi» 
much  have  I  set  down  plainly,  being  s 
simple  yeoman,  with  but  little  skill  in  T>en- 
mnnship.  So,  then,  T  kindle  my  pine,  with 
a  flnak  of  ricbt  Rhenish  at  my  elbow  for 
promoting  Greater  thankfulness,  and  bid 
my  render  farewell. 

4.  Thf  Tnd^finih  TTn/fififf. — Very  pornlnr 
at  proEient,  and  nerhapfl  the  esflcst  of  all 
to  oonstnict.  Moreover,  it  will  serve  .in«t 
as  well  for  the  beoinninz  of  a  atory  as  for 
its  close.  To  the  Philistine  render  it  may 
seem  a  trifle  unsatisfactory,  but  he  must 
pon^ole  himself  by  remembering  that  it  ia 
truly  "artiHio":  — 

"You  think  be  will  consent P"  the  girl 

asked. 

He  sighed  wearily.  "  T  cannot  tell. 
How  strange  it  eeem"*  that  we  should  Mt 
here  so  cnlmlv.  when  within  a  few  minutes 
the  word.s  will  be  Rpoken  that  will  decide 
the  fate  of  our  lives  1" 

*'  Tt  in  indeed  strantre !  "  she  said.  Mmplv. 

The  moments  T>fl^«*d  in  silence.  The  eirl 
looked  out  of  window,  wntching  without 
interest  the  stream  of  traffic  in  the  street 
below.  The  man  nervouslv  smoothed  hi" 
hat.  Then  the  clock  on  the  mnntelriooe 
stmek  twelve,  and  he  started  to  bis  feet. 

"The  hour  bus  nome."  he  murmured,  si^d 
walking  arro««  the  passage,  tapped  genti* 
,it  tbp  atudv-dnor. 

"  Come  in  ! "  an  id  n  voice. 


THE  CANNIBAL  CHIEF  TO  HIS  LOVTC. 

CoMV  and  meet  me  in  the  gloaming 

On  the  Strand,  my  darling — Nay, 
Not  where  Editors  are  roaming 

On  their  hungry  search  for  prey; 
Not  where  ChronicUji  are  calling 

For  my  blood,  my  darling — No, 
But  where  silver  waves  are  falling 

On  the  shores  of    WeUsnicktu^. 

Come  and  meet  me,  O  my  dusky, 

When  the  wombats  homeward  fly* 
And  the  kanearoo  grows  husky 

As  he  carols  in  the  ftkv  ; 
When  the  playful  ostrich  mocks  ai 

In  the  twilight,  and  the  or- 
-nithorhyncoparadoxus 

Lightly  flits  along  the  shore. 

There,  beneath  the  palm-tree's  cnrtnin. 

On  our  island-home — I  own 
That  the  latitude  's  uncertain 

And  the  longitude  unknown — 
Shall  our  love  disport  at  random 

As  we  swim,  aweet,  I  and  you, 
Through  the  wavelets,  riding  tandea 

On  a  turtle  built  for  two. 


StrooasTVD  Wood  vor  strrPLTiTto  Bxrnvu 
Critics  with  Conoenial  Houdrrs.— TSe 
asp-pen. 
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AN    EXPERT. 

*Amj  {having  accomplUfud{f)  (he  troi],   "Talk  about  eidin'  on  'owibback  takin 


IT   IN    Lft.S8   NOR  A    WEEK    WEEN    I    WEHB   *AVI!<* 


A   LOT    O     LKARNIN — BIDIOLtTS. 
MT   'OLTDAY    AT   SCABBOBOUOH  !  '* 


WhT,    I    DID 


I 


THE  RETURN. 

-    {Arranged/or  the  Stage  by  a  IHatinguUhed 
Foreign  Dramatist.) 

8cKN*E — A  hmise  in  disorder,     ThcJamUy  sadbj 
'     alter  and  sit  upon  their  bojces  in  t)ic  hall. 

Father.  We  expected  to  be  welcomed  on 
our  arhral.    Did  not  the  t«le^raiD  reach P 

Scullery  Maid.  No,  it  did  not  come. 

Mother.  Where  are  the  servants? 

»S.  M.  They  are  away  for  the  day.  They 
are  enjoying  tbemaelvea.  Yee,  the  servants 
axe  away. 

F.  They  often  enjoy  themselvea.  It  is 
very  inconvenient.     Still,  they  do  »o. 

M.  Is  there  nothing  in  the  house? 

S.  M.  Yes;   the  cat  is  in  the  home. 

Danahter.  Is  our  room  ready  P 

iS.  M.  It  ia  not  quite  ready.  It  will  be 
readier  when  the  bed  i^  made,  and  the 
carpet  is  "spread." 

D.  But  the  curtains  are  in  their  pUoes? 

^^  Af .  No;  and  the  chairs  are  on  the 
waah-hand  stand  and  the  toilette-table. 

M.  And  the  great  front  bedrooiUi  ia  that 
ready  P 

S.  M.  No;  it  ifl  not  quite  ready.  You 
ordered  that  it  should  be  wbitewaabed. 

F.  Yo6 ;  I  ordered  it  should  be  white- 
waahed,  and  that  workmen  should  come 
here  a  month  ago.  Did  they  not  come  here 
a  month  ago  P 

S.  M.  No ;  they  did  not.  He  workmen 
nme  yerterday. 

F.  This  is  very  inconvenient. 

8,M.  Y^ea;  I  said  it  was  inconvenient. 
They  came  yesterday.  To-day  they  have 
not  come.  Tbey  will  come  to-morrow, 
Tfcey  fanve  promised  to  come  to-morrow. 

M.  But  what  ia  there  in  the  larder  P 


S.M.  There  ia  nothing  in  th&  larder. 
There  is  really  nothing  in  the  larder. 

Af.  Not  even  cold  mutton. 

iS.  M.  No,  nothing.  Not  even  cold 
mutton.     No,  nothing  at  all. 

D.  This  is  very  sad.  We  are  hungry. 
We  are  very  hungry.     It  is  very  sad. 

.V.  M.  Yes ;  it  is  very  sad  if  you  are  so 
hungry.  I  am  not  hun^^  because  I  had 
some  meat  yosterday.  \Se  all  had  some 
meat  yeateroay.  But  then  we  are  satisfied. 
It  is  on  account  of  oxiT  board  wages.  W© 
save  our  board  wages. 

F.  Something  had  better  be  sent  for. 
Here  ia  money. 

S.  M.  This  IS  very  sad.  I  can  buy  noth- 
inK  with  this  money.  It  is  foreign  money. 
This  in  very  sad. 

V.  I  am  sorry  for  you  all.     T  am  very 

sorry  for  you  all.    I  think  I  shall  go  to  the 

club.    Yea,  I  am  sure  I  shall  go  to  the  dub. 

[  CuTtaA  n . 

THE  LAST  SHIFT. 

["  An  American  doctor  hiw  Mi»ed  a  cry  of  wam- 
\x\g  agftinit  the  eominnn  idea  thitt  it  m  only  hy 
intfTnal  application  that  the  malerolmt  mi'^roKe 
pmpa^t«a  dist'OAe.  Merely  to  touch  it  with  the 
band  ....  10,  it  aoenu,  to  risk  the  direst  ooose- 
quenoea."—  ff'orid.] 

Microbe  whom  I  long 

Study  to  avoid, 
By  your  power  for  wrong 

Constantly  annoyed ; 
Everywhere  about 

Your  dread  form  I  trace, 
But  to  find  you  breaking  out 

In  another  place. 

Food  and  drink  yon  make 
One  and  all  taboo* 


Dainties  for  your  sake 

Sighing  I  eschew ; 
Long  I  starved  and  pined, 

Growing  gaunt  and  pale, 
Only  now,  uasi  to  fina 

All  of  no  avail. 

For  by  simple  totioh 

If  I  cbanoe  to  meet  you, 
Y'ou  can  hurt  aa  much 

As  if  one  should  eat  you  ; 
When  we  pull  a  bell, 

When  we  knock  a  door, 
Microbe,  you  are  there  a»  well, 

Thirsting  for  our  gore. 

Ah  I  then,  microbn,  since 

All  you  permeate. 
Why  repine  or  wince 

At  unerring  fate  P 
Bincd  'tis  useieas  pain 

For  mercy  to  implore  you, 
Onlv  one  device  remains. 

Microbe,  I  ignore  you. 


Sportiana. — A  young  aportswoman  in 
the  Highlands  is  reported  to  have  shot 
"six  fine  stags  through  the  heart."  Moat 
have  been  *'  young  bucks."  Of  course,  she 
used  Cupid's  builets  on  her  murderooa 
career  amid  the  harts. 


The  Lam)  or  No©. — An  auction-room. 
which  mu6t  be  a  rather  savage  kind  or 
place,  as  ao  many  per&ona  present  "bjtre 
'nodoings'  oa." 


Li    Htmo    CnAjfo's     Av«b«o«. — Joam 

I  BuiiL  in  the  China  ^op. 
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Iv'obU  Sj>ort*matt,  "PKfrKBJCD   votr  in  thb  llEAi>i  i»ii>  H     Taur, 

WHY  THX  IlLAZKfl   DIDN'T  YOU   TOWMR^    SiR  J" 


TH£  37th  USLD  BATTERY  B.  A.  AT  OMDURMAJS. 

(jPy  a  Frimidly.] 

AxL  honour  U>  tlie  Lancers,  I  mean  the  Twenty-oueth, 
Who  slipped  into  the  Dervmhea  and  kiboshed  them  hut  month  I 
AU  hoDour  to  the  Infantry  who  he£d  the  foe  at  bay  E 
£ut  don't  forget  the  Thuty-Sevenbh  Battery  R.  A  J 

The  Gunners  ain^t  the  sort  of  rovea  to  blutiter  or  to  brag 
Of  doing  of  their  duty  beneath  the  Red  Croea  rag, 
But  when  they  are  a-^Ioiag  it  they  stick  to  work  and  stay. 
So  don't  forget  the  Thirty-Seyenth  Battery  R.  A.  I 

I  aaw  the  Woolwich  Infants  serve  out  their  fearful  hail 

When  the  great  white  sea  of  horsemen  swept  like  wares  before 

a  sale ; 
And  the  Infants  didn't  quiver — why,  they  might  have   been  at 

piav 
At  Omdurman,  the  Thirty'Seventh  Battery  R.  A.  1 

It  'i  perhaps  the  fancy  titles  aucb  as  '*  Death  or  Glory  Boys/' 
Hi-   "  niaV^orrio '»  fxr-  "  Come,  cut,  cut  againa"   that  make  the 


Diebards/'  or 
biggest  noise, 
'But  a  aimple -numbered  Battery  may  win  a  Htabbom  fray, 
And  that  a  what  they  did,  the  ThirtySerenth  Battery  R.  A. 


A  CONSCIENTIOUS  OBJECTOR. 

Magistrate  {to  Caaual).  I  understand  that  you  distinctly  re- 
fused to  do  the  work  given  you  by  the  Maater  of  the  Workhouse. 

CaauiOl.  Quite  true,  yer  Worship, 

Magistrate.  Wliat  was  your  reason  P 

Casual.  Well,  yer  Worship,  it  waj  for  conscienoe  sake.  In 
the  fuat  place,  I  've  got  a  conscientious  bobjectiou  to  work  ;  in 
the  second,  I  Ve  got  a  consoientioua  hobjection  to  the  Master, 
and  in  the  third,  I've  got  h  eonBci^ntiona  hobjection  to  you. 
And  if  my  conscientious  hobjectiona  ain't  better  than  those  of 
a  bloomin'  hanti-waccinator,  why,  s'welp  met  never  ask  me  to 
take  my  dyin'  hoath  agin.  [Th«  m^Uirate  did  not. 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

"Can't  do  it,"  »aid  the  Buck.  "Do  try  I"  aaid  tba 
"  1  Ve  done  it,  said  Mugger.  "  By  *  ""'gE^"g '  over  it 
Buck  said,  viciously.  "Kipling  mocks  his  readers  witl 
riddles."  "  ^'ay,  but  they  are  in  his  old  form,"  aaid  the 
laughing.  The  Yahoo  8ahib.  in  a  cheque- bank-of-tha-C 
suit,  and  sn  EarFs  Court  Einibition  turban,  waved  a  b< 
him^  and  cried,  "They  are  dam  bore  these  Indian  Kj 
stones "  .  .  .  .  Then  the  Baron  awoke.  He  had  dropp 
t{»  sleep  during  a  gallantly-sustained  effort  at  reading  Re 
Kipling's  ThrDa^s  Work  (Macmillan  A  Co.),  and  meet 
rally,  after  getting  through  as  much  of  T?ie  ^01/'  ^* 
potjsible,  the  Baron  had  yielded  himself  a  captive  to  Sleep»  i 
Sleepl  Quoth  the  Baron  to  Himself,  "I've  tried  five  ( 
out  of  thirteen.  The  remainder  will  perhaps  be  the  bett 
keeping  until  I  have  much  leisure  and  am  in  a  Kiplingisb  hu 
Till  then — to  your  place  on  my  book-shelf^  O  Kifuno,  blitii 
merry]     Et  bon  soir  la  compagnie!  Thb  Baaon  db  B.' 


TO  THE  SEA-SERPENT-  ^ 

["  The  Great  Sea-Serpent  haa  been  teen  off  the  Scottiah  Ccaat." 

Daiiy  TrUyrofA.} 

At  laat.  my  dear  old  friend,  at  last, 
Tlie  silly  sea.^n  's  nearly  paat. 
When  correspoiidents  air  their  views 
In  columna  which  were  meant  for  news. 
We  heard  about  a  whale  or  two, 
But  not  a  single  word  of  you. 

The  gooseberry  of  monstrous  oi^e, 
Wbich  somehow  fails  to  win  a  prize, 
Becauae  it  chooses  to  appear 
At  the  wron^  season  d  the  year, 
Came  not  this  Autumn,  we  could  do 
Without  it,  but  we  longed  for  you. 

Each  day  the  papers  we  would  scan 
In  vain,  until  a  Fisherman, 
Awakened  from  hia  n^tty  nap, 
W'aa  having  just  "  a  puir  tcee  drap" 
When  to  1  a  monster  came  in  view, 
Wbich,  needlesa  to  remark,  was  you. 

The  joyful  news  then  quickly  spread. 
And  in  the  papers  soon  we  reaa 
Beecriptions  of  your  abape  and  length, 
With  suppositions  on  your  strength — 
The  boat  you  might  have  bitten  thro', 
But  did  not — that  waa  so  like  you. 


REASONS  1  LA  MODE   DE   FRANCE. 

Beoause  the  army  is  the  pride  of  the  nation,  and  : 
word  unknown  to  soldiers. 

Because  innocence  is  impossible  when  guilt  has  not  been  i 

Because  forgery   is  a  proof  of  patriotism,  and  the  ctowi 
civilisation  must  not  be  msturbed. 

Beoatue  he  is  there,  and  those  who  rest  must,  acooidiail 
the  national  programme,  ever  remain. 

Because   it  ia   pardonable  for  Justice  to  make  miatabs.  ■ 
mistakes  are  not  crimes,  but  merely  oversights. 

Because  there  can  be  one  cry  which  must  overwhelm  Ul  t^ 
shouts,  "  Long  live  France  I  "  j 

Because,  for  the  sake  cf  the  national  defence,  black  nffV 
justly  asaumed  to  be  white,  and  white  for  the  same  caaasblad^ 

Because   all  colours  ana  all   reasons  are    the  same  vkrt.T 
tricolour  is  unfurled,  and  the  luminous  city  is  flooded  1 


OuKiouB  CONT&Al»ionoN. — A  loafer  is  generally  in  want  of  bread. 


More   Correct. 

DmAit  Mr.  Pttvcb, — The  members  of  the  Munioipa 
have  unanimously  resolved  to  bestow  the  name  of  Fa 
street.     Surely,  in  all  common  sense,  the  title  should  hsiv^ 
Kiven  to  an  %ii\passe!    Suggesting  that  Major  MAacHAVD  «^ 
he  an  enormous  attraction  at  the  Exhibition  of  1900| 
Yours  faithfully,  CoaN&ucs  P.  LiOQUtTOV 

Hotel  Belie  AllianUt  Paris. 


dvitkfeiM 
uld  hsifS 


At  the  New  Thames  Yacht  Gflub. 

Anthony.  Wonderful  thing  that  cruise  of  Noah's. 
Jack.  Can't  make  out  how  the  provisions  lasted 
Anthony.  Why,  of  course,  there  was  always  a  1 
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A  SUGGESTION  fOR  THE  SAFEH  TRANSIT  OF  JEWELS  BETWEEN. THE  CONTINENT  AND  ENGLAND. 

|A  LiTTL«  Expensive,  feilhaps — urt  Cheapeb  tit  thb  Loan  Rw. 


* 


HOW  TO  "RUN"  EGYPT- 

Proposal  for  a  syndicate  to  purcbaae  the 
"  olt?  country  and  transfer  it  to 
A  Public  Compaxt. 
adventuroua  couimercieU  correspon- 
lUi  9t*uus  uu  Uie  toiluwiag  nietu  oa  uow 
L-o  "run'  tue  luuU  ot  the  I'hiirHOtLs  on 
paying  tormt*.  i^V(*n  Uie  iJeduft  m  co  be 
»  xploiteil.  He  ttaya  there  is  lotA  of  gnt 
.XI  It — and  we  u^^'o  with  biiu  in  tijia. 
'  ^ai*k  ot  eut«Tpn»«;  can  certuiuiy  not  be 
^-ttributed  to  tnu  gentleman.  In  fact, 
^ritJi  iuclc,  we  conDdently  look  forward  to 
M-ia  taking  a  iront  place  ^in  tue  dock;,  and 
■Jtimateiy  out4iiiung  a  Uovermuont  ap- 
^ointiueuc  tor  at  leaflt  seven  years. 
Bgooner  or  later  we  feej  sure  be  will  accom* 
^^sb  tills  luut.  'ine«e  are  tbe  leading  tea- 
^^ree  in  bis  scheme  :  — 

1.  That  u  company  be  forthwith  formed 
f  whi(*Ji  Mr.  launch  aiiail  be  Chairman.* 

2J.  ibiit  a  large  uiid  commodious  hotel, 
■  muMC-buil,  a  railway  ataliou,  and  uu 
-pen  btocK  £xcbaJige  be  at  once  esta- 
•luhed  at  Umdurmau. 

;}.  That  a  ccM>peratiTe  store  be  started 
»n  the  baoka  ot  tne  Nik)  and  cloae  to 
Inulorman. 

4.  A  Muall  piece  of  the  Mahdi's  tomb 
7ill  be  given  away  with  every  puuud  ot  tbe 

s~«mpany'!i  one-and-teupenny  tea,  A  large 
opbet — profit,  1  mean — will  probably  be 
alised  from  Lbis  source. 

5.  FermistiioD  to  tinh  for  crocodiloa  will 
»  granted  on  strictly  moderate  tenn-s,  and 

LZ>erTish  bve-bait  provided  free  of  charge. 

iS.  Wedneeday  in  eacb  week  will  be  fixed 
«  the  Karly  Clu«ing  Day.     On  these  occa 
ions  cheap  trips  up  tbe  Nile  will  be  run, 
^dl  boat(»  culling  at  Fashoda. 

7.  Special  aUvantages  will  be  offered  to 
A3iar&holder8  on   these    occasions,    such   as 

rmiauon  to  luncb  in  the  Koalita's  U 
rary,  and  to  u-se  the  late  potentate's  bruah 

id  oomb. 
^^  8.  Tbe  Alligator-riding  department  will 
^e  under  the  experienced  personal  direc- 
tion of  Monsieur  Louia  db  Wiokworld, 
^^ho  will  be  prepared  to  give  lessons  in  the 
^oble  art  at  three-and-sixpence  an  hour, 
^vicludins  use  of  ouiet  alligator. 

9.   Subscriber?  tor  shares  to  the  amount 
^  ^10  and   upwards  will   be  allowed  the 

^*  Mr.  I'uHck  promptly  declinefl,  nnd  woms  the 
"^■^t^r  th»t  he  u  now  trcudiiig  on  Uooloy  ^roonJ. 
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privilege  of  poking  the  tame  Dervishee  up  j 
with  li  tttick,  between  the  hours  ot  10  and  4 
each  day  ^8aturdayb  lU  till  1^;. 

10.  A  French  caft  has  alretuly  been  esta- 
blished at  Fashoda  :  this  the  i^jighih  com- 
pany will  take  over  without  delay.  Tbe 
present  manager,  Montaeur  Mabchand,  is 
Leaving. 

11.  Tbe  KnAT.TTA  may  join  the  Board 
after  allotment,  it  is  impoasible  to  speak 
with  any  certainty  of  thi&,  however,  tm  ha 
is  at  present  on  a  flying  expedition,  and 
left  Omdummn  in  too  great  a  hurry  to  do 
anything  but  kindle  the  hre  in  a  Kitchener. 


A  GOOD  MANY  YEARS  AFTERWARDS. 

{An  E^nd'of-th':-Ceutur}f  iyapul  (o  ih<  "' Thrc 
MuskcUcvB,"  by  (he  ihadc  of  Aliucamirz 
Dumas,  Pire.) 

"  But  there  are  eight  of  us,"  said  one 
of  the  D'Abtaonass,  putting  his  hand  to 
his  brow  and  looking  perplexed.  **Four 
too  many." 

"  And  yet  I  am  also  BrcdNOHAif ," 
replied  his  double. 

^'  You  «ay  *  Buckingham  '  ?  " 

"  Yes." 

•*  Where  P" 

"  When  I  am  playing  at  Her  Majesty's." 


HOME  MARKETS   ILLUSTRATED. 


"  Csoc  sugar  snii  beet  firm.* 


Ihen  the  two  1*ubthos  Uq  the  plural t, 
and  tbe  two  Auaaus  ^in  tiie  piunu;,  una 
too  two  ATUOtt  ^m  tiio  pluraj;  rvguiOvU 
une  another. 

*'  V\e  lurive  at  the  Haymarket." 

*' And  we  al  tbe  Ulotve." 

And  Luen  tuey  emumced. 

**  My  tnends,  my  Uear  triend^,*'  said  the 
first  U  Ahtaoaam,  "  tniA  im  not  nght.  Yuu 
anould  not  Iratemiae.  1  muaiA  get  an  lu- 
juncuon." 

••  Way  an  injunction?" 

"  Because  it  &i>  Deoebaary." 

**.No." 

Then  "  Mil  ADI "  intorposea,  and  said 
thai  ttlie  WMs  not  bouna  to  either  Dunu. 
&>Ue  would  ao  wtiaL  aue  pleuaeU  in  tne 
future. 

"  Dut  are  we  not  musketeers  P  Are  we 
not  tliree  musKeteent  auuOledl'  " 

Tbey  all  cried  "  lea  '  togetner. 

"  Well,  tiien,  to  renuuu  broiheri  we 
must  tfepaTiitt).  Tuerb  is  not  room  lor  all 
ot  us  in  XfUUdon.  it  is  a  sad  Luiut;  lor 
ix>ndun." 

"  lea,"  they  cried  again,  altogether;  "a 
very  lad  thing." 

"  But  It  must  be  done  to  preaonre  th« 
peace." 

"  lou  mean  the  piece.** 

"  ^ect,  the  piece." 

Then  they  embraced  once  more,  and, 
leaving  the  Metropuiu  t>eijind  tbem,  tlu'-y 
aoU£^t  adventure  ^io  diUereiit  duvciiona; 
in  tbe  Provinoes. 


SwiMlkUNO   COAUPIONS    AT    WkSTIUNBTKR. 

— Tbe  Uiva  ot  tbe  Divers  seemt,  judguig 
by  a  picture  in  tbe  DaUy  UraphiCj  to  have 
been  "Miss  Finn  by  " — clourly  a  must  ap- 
propriate namo  tor  a  swimimng  and  dinug 
luermaiden. 


Mr$.  Tripper  {examininQ  official  notice 
vn  the  miili  vf  iSouiitffne),  What '•  that 
mean.  Taipria.  ''Pas  do  Calais "P 

Tnpptr  {ithv  it  proiid  of  hit  superior 
a<qutitntanc<!  tcith  a  foreign  lani^uagi). 
It  means — "  Nothing  to  do  with  Ciiiais," 
my  dear.  Theae  rival  porta  axe  dreudfuUy 
jeoioua  of  on«  another  1 


Epitaph     05     a    Chamfioti    Billiard 
Platbh.— "Taken  bb  long  rest." 


194 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


[()<ynJB«R  29,  189^ 


MR.    PUNCH    THE    PROPHET- 

*.*   Tf'i*  CaHium  ami  Ih^  Linrx/otlinpijuj  ny^t^aivil  in  tJu  Xamhfr  <lttUd  Avril  13,  18ft5. 


HISTORY  E£P£ATS  ITSELT;  OR,  ITHE  MODERN  ORACLE  OF  AMHON. 

I  "The  p*o|iI^  (the  libj'iiiu)  deeming:  IhemselTM  not  Kf^ptiiint,  and   Win;  diwotitpnted  with  thi' 

^^1  iniititutioDB.  Mfnt  Co  the  UrmL-lu  of  Ammon.  uiyinir  thut  the)*  hud  no  rcUdon  tu  the  Kt^ypliani.     Th« 

^^m  ifutl,  tiowertTi  «u(i|  '  Uint  all  the  country  which  thf  Nilr  irrigated  wtm  Kgypt.*  " 
^M  ....  i/rrof/ofwii,  II..  15.       B.C.  452 

H 

^H 


"  I  slated  that,  in  consequence  of  lhw«  rlaiow  of  mini  nnd  tho  claim*  of  Kiypl  in  the  Nile  Valley, 
the  Uritiih  aphcre  of  influence  covered  thf  whuh  of  the  Nije  wuttrway."— AiV  £.  (Jtty  i«  Houtt'tf 
Commotu,  A.D.  189A. 

John  Bull.    **Y0U  8K1,   NlLU*.   THB    FaTUKK    OF  HisTOBT  AKD  1   ARI  OF  THE  iAME  V\\ 
So   TOU  'KE   all    KIOHT,    MT    boY^    WHILE    I  'M    UKRB  !  " 


OF   IHINKINO. 


^Nilus,  But  ihese  Exploring  KipeditioM  ? 
Mr.  BtUl.  Bogey  I 

Youti);;  Urbt  should  reavwre  you,  my  old 
fogey. 

Hia  worths  don't  speak  sctittle  or  shilly- 
shally, 

"  My  *  sphiTc  of  influence '  corers  the  Nile 
VHlUy.'^ 

Isn't  that  plain  enough?  God  Ammon's 
DoO 

Wft*  hardly  more  decinive.     It  is  o<ld 

How  very  like  the  Oracle's  «t  might  tip 

Was  to  Sir  Edwaki>'b.     A  stiff  upper  Up 

Saves  iota  of  talk.  "  Explorers  "  will  prove 
skittish , 

But  the  whoiti  Nile's  Egyptian  (and  thus 
Britiah). 

Just  as  H«RnooTt7ii  tells  ua  Amnion  gnid. 

Sir  Edwaad,  my  denr  Kile,  has  an  old  head 


Upon   yo^ng    shoulders ;    courtooua    m    a 

Granvili.b, 
He  comes  down  like  a  hammer  on  an  anvil— 
Or    Ajnmon    on    the     Libyan*— when    'ti:^ 

needful. 
Of  nunoiu^d  expeditions  he  is  heedful 
Hilt  not  afraid.     Effertnve  occupation  P 
Why,  that  'a  a  tickliah  point — for  many  a 

nation. 
But  why  define  ItP    Edward  haa  a  shorter 

way  ; 
He  dainu  for  roc  the  whole  of  your  lonij 

waterway, 
And  plainly  says  intrusion  would  be  viewed 
As  —  well.      "  unfriendly."       Should     the 

Frank  intrude 

Xtlus,  Ah!    by    tlie    way,    friend   JoHS, 

whose  heed  is  yonder 
Protruding  tlirou^  the  reeds  ? 

Mr.    Bull    {loudly),    Humph!    let    Lim 

ponder 


What  he,  perchance,   b«^   overheard.    >u 

mystery  ( 
I  simply  uoiu  witia  Uie  great  Sire  of  Hi4^<irT. 
iue  i  I  mini  and  old  usuoDorre  qujt«  agrw. 
And  uoth  9pMLk  tor  tlie  Oraielt? — J.  B.. 
Or  Jupiter  Auimon.      i  lie  XJtbiit*  may  Oiffrr 
^At  Cue   rreiieQ   ATeais,    at    ikvi,  i  au  zw 

sniitert, 
But   dou  t   y  uu    be    alarmed    by   apleeof itl 

spmtter, 
Or  what  mere  Dotincing  boulevardiers  utter. 
iTom  all  intruders  yua   U   t»e  aoSe,  tf  jon 
liut  trust  to  uje  \Ji\x  t.#racle — ^mX  tfie  >»«I 
rar  cr>,  oid  Ouy,  iruiu   i'aAjtAuH  to  tte 

Ol'KLPB. 

Funny  nuw  m»tory  does  nepemt  haelit 


READING  FOR  THE  RED. 

Mr.   Pu.mch,   Sir, — No  doubt  you  h«u 
potie«d  a  compLaint  txuide   in  tlie  coluauu 
ui    one   ot  your    content poranei^   tnat  Mr. 
nuDYAJiD  KiFUNu  puta  iuto  ttie  mouth  uk 
tn«  Unti&h  soimer  lunKti»|£e  to  wliica  be  b 
entirely  unaccu-^tomed.       ibe  wnterotUte 
tvlter  declares  laat   ail   our  retl-ooaU  arc 
men  of  taste  and  culture.      And.  hir,  he  a 
ngbt.     \\e    are.      it    »ir    Artuvr    :jtx;.- 
van's   clever    opera    tl.Al,&.    f\ 
purposely  ignore  tne  tLame  ot  tb« 
were   revived,    1    b«lieve    it    n..vil! 
but   few   members   ot    ttie    I'lin-^-i   >-'ri. 
>\e  warriors  uould   not   bear   u.   W^  iu 
slightest    relerence    to    tlio    "  bi^,    hii;  I), 
e^ven  wncn  the  '*  D  "  is  spoken  of  In  xtxva 
(it  distinct  disapproval. 

However,  lu  tilers  is  certAlnly  a  good 
de«l  of  talent  in  sonic  ol  Mr.  HCDTiao 
l\iPi.iNu'«  composition.s,  I  venture  upoo » 
suggestion  wiucb  I  fetsl  ^urc.  be  will  be  (juit« 
ready  tu  udopt.  l^et  tbere  b«  an  ediUuo 
intt-nded  lor  our  defenders  only.  In  thi* 
volume,  "  When  the  band  begitLi  to  pLiy  ' 
might  be  rendered  as  "  At  the  m<fai£<iit  ui 
the  orchestra  commencing  tbe  overtiu* 
and  any  colloquial  reference  to  Our  t>rr 
c'xowA  Sovereign  niig:bt  b©  aJt«red  to  "  HfX 
Majesty  the  QL'KBN-KMrKEftk  re-^iident  in  lt 
lierkshire  Castle."  If  tnis  w*-r^*  ■»..»..•  I  ic: 
<<ure  there  would  be  no  iuor>  itf. 

Believe  me,      yours  very  i 

TUUUAS    D'ATKl.Ntt 

(Pnvate  in  Mufti). 
s'M'iyyrr  .Syu'ir*-,  Z^are-on-i-'ur/vutfA. 


MISUNDERSTOOD. 

["  It  it  ai  n^at  ipit«  to  be  p-aiacd  in  the  wivs 
plii'V)  ttDU  oy  a  wrong;  person^  aa  can  b«  d4im***-~ 

Daphvx,  when,  ah!  many  a  time 
With  my  Mwae  I  fondly  oope, 

Welding  intu  painful  rbyin« 
Metaphor  and  tlowery  trope, 

Thougb  tbe  critic  aoowl  and  alate  nt, 

Yitu  at  least  appreciAte  cne. 

Slight  when  some  my  autnbers  dub 
lOthers  vote  thein  barah  and  cnbbfd}, 

I  can  beoj-  with  &n«-&r  and  snub. 

Feeble  praise  and  censure  rabid,  I 

Honey  from  the  bramble  gleaning. 

You  find  everywhere  a  meaning. 

Yea,  though  wlM?n  your  axtJeas  skiU 
Fathoms  Uiuas  my  verse  1  wonder. 

Head  it,  Dapuxe,  as  you  will. 

Kain  1  'U  lejive  you  to  your  bJundT, 

Since  Uie  truth  you   mit^bt  resent — 

•Twas  for  Chloe  it  was  nie«nt. 


The  Barred  of  Avon. — Hiov  without  I 
permission  to  ti.sh  in  the  moat  citaimiBfO^j 
Hampshire  streanu. 


GcTOBWi  29,  1898.] 
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AFTER    THE    FIRE. 

RiuilU  (.to  buriU-oul  Farm»r).  "  We  r-b-bemcieu  th«  B-bbeir,  Zur  : 


DARBY  dOMES:  RESENTS  kAN  TASPERSION 
ON  NEWMARKET  AND  SPEAKS  OF  THE 
CAMBRIDCESHIRE. 

HoNouREi*  Sir, — Yesterdoy  I  visited  th<' 
Princely  ^lan'sion  of  one  whom  I  may  v-hW 
an  Aristocnit  of  the  Riag,  »  Turf  Titan, 
who,  by  an  Astute  System  of  Wagering 
■uch  as  Du^t  excite  the  enry  of  Mr. 
Tkrar  Hoolet  and  other  sperulntors  in 
India-rubber  Fixin^cs  and  Medical  Nick- 
nacks,  has  acquired  a  Fortum?  which  would 
make  many  a  Teutonic  Pot*'ntat«  an  Afflu- 
ent Ruler  in  the  Fatherland.  In  his  re 
cently-erected  Suburban  Palace  my  E**- 
teemed  Friend  hna  naturally  est^bliKlieri 
that  First  Requisite  of  an  Enullsh  Gentle- 
man, to  wit,  ft  well-stocked  I-ihrary,  ren- 
derine  any  visit  to  the  neiehbourine  Free 
K?*tablishment  wholly  !fuper(luou9.  Araon»£ 
other  many  hundreds  of  Richly-bound 
Thesauri,  there  are  of  courM*  to  bo  found 
tho*^  Magnificent  and  Weiphty  Tomes 
known  as  the  EnrvflofHrtiia  Hntannicn. 
without  which  no  Domestic  Circle  can  be 
educntiomilly  happy,  and  which,  thanks  to 
the  lordlv  entorprise  nf  Printing  Hou*e 
Square*,  is  now  placed  within  reach  of 
both  Patrician  and  Plebeian.  My  Fpend, 
who  hai*  but  little  lewure  for  studying 
Prose  or  Poetrv  his  spare  moments  beinn 
(renerally  devoted  to  the  refreshin»r  relnxa* 
tion  of  Pool,  Skittles,  Poker  and  Solo 
^^Tiist,  nnd  beine  moreover  not  what  is 
called  a  Man  of  letters,  requested  me  to 
consult  the  .Wo^niim  npuit  in  qneation  with 
reeard    to    its    opioion    of   Newmarket.     I 


could  scarce  believe  my  eyes,  nor  he  his 
ears,  when  I  read  :^ 

**  Newniarkel  htu  a  aonwtchni  p^itiiar  rtput&iit-n, 
and  u  ca*l«d  the  int*tiopoli»  of  the  Turf.  The  ra  o- 
couTBe  it  four  milc«  in  \cugih  of  el&stic  turf;  tomo 
huDdred  hor  e«  raaj  be  «ei^  pxeroiiinir  'm  the 
Uowpk.  Ther*"  aro  *«ven  rare-nfi*ttinff »  in  The  yrar. 
Thi«  and  thf  ncighlxiuriiiK  to*n  of  Riyalon,  on  ih- 
bnnici-s  of  Uertforrfuhirc.  harp  olten  Vn^t-n  frpt)uented 
by  ro^uUv.  Unny  houae*  urn  itibabit«d  hv  patroufl 
o?  the  Turf.  Our  litpmlun'  alKiunda  with  re  er- 
piTcen  to  Newmnrket,  tfkifhj  truth  to  BOjft  art  of  an 
U'lffiitteriMg  dturijttion." 

The  italics  ar«  mine  own.  "  A  some- 
what peculiar  reputation*'!  *'Reference«i 
of  an  unflattering  description  "  !  ^Vhat  does 
thi^  Britannic  Eneyclopiediast  mean  ?  Ac- 
cnrdtng  to  his  own  showing.  Rovalty  and 
Patrons  of  the  Turf  visit  and  reside  in  this 
Strictly-correct  Town,  which  I  have  never 
aeen  alluded  to  by  Liffrati  save  in  tiie 
terms  of  thn  Highest  Kulogy,  the  chajges 
mndp  bv  the  Jockey  Club  always  excepted. 
Why,  then,  this  tnusness?  om  the  Come- 
dian says  in  the  Piny.  Captiin  Khitfriov 
suggest8  that  the  B.  E.  had  had  a  differ- 
ence with  the  Stewards  of  the  Turf  Pariia- 
ment,  but  you  will  notice,  honoured  Sir, 
that  the  Mysterious  and  Damnatory  Lines 
ftfore»*nid  are  not  in  any  way  directly  con- 
nected with  Equine  Contests.  The  Riddle 
seemed  its  Dark  as  the  Prehistoric  Ages, 
when  happily  I  came  into  contjict,  at  Sun- 
down Park,  where  I  went  after  all,  with 
vour  Amiable  and  Talent*«d  Friend  Sir 
Fraiskr  Pcnnbtt.  and  to  him  I  explained 
the  Dilemma  of  my  Understanding.  Ho 
luu^ed  heartily^  and  then  said  : 


"These  Great  Books  of  Reference  are 
ccmpiled  by  Scholars  of  the  most  profound 
Leanung,  who  live  in  a  World  all  their 
own.  No  doubt  the  Writer  of  the  Artich' 
in  question  turned  up  '  Newmarket '  at 
the  British  Museum.  What  did  he  find  r 
Something  of  this  kind:  *Newra"rket 
Heath  notorious  for  the  exploits  of  High- 
waymen, especially  of  Ci.Arni  DrvAi,,'  and 
so  on.  That  would  be  quite  enough  for 
him.  Hence  the  '  peculiar  renutation,'  and 
the  *  unflatterinc  desrription.*  He  still  be* 
lieves  that  Ci.afdk  Drx'Ai,  A  Co,  ride  about 
paying.  'Stand  and  deliver/  Perhaps  they 
do.  but  we  don't  cIl  them  Highwaymen 
n<  wad  ays,  eh.  Mr.  Jones?" 

And  with   this  be   di^-appe^tred   into  the 
Members'  Enclosure,     dreatlv   relieved,  1 
vpnturp  to  8trinB  totrethpr  some  apprecia- 
tions of  the  Cambridgeshire  :  — 
Boll!  ArtUnt  I  will  not  ^idvia^. 

Bot  tV»e  I'rtttu  }{frh.„f  I  Fhiill  |.ri/e 

TVTien  fininhinr  ftrirrtfiH'M  pimr. 
ffXell'fiot-u€t  the  Laok  out  ^^^*^  i,t  ,.nl  fear. 

Hut  ^fwar^  of  the  Mon  of  the  Sta  ; 
TJThen  PUnge  to  Jteni^rnhfr  in  i  rnr. 

I-^ok  out  tor  the  Ff'wl  oaunf  frrf. 
Bnt  mv  r>'oict^  nrr  6r«t  Ini'  Sk,f  S'lmt, 

With  7hf  Vtdf'  in  uhich  Ar>r«f-^  «<fr  r«f{/Sll#^. 
Wh»Ie  Ar*i»an  '«  fre«h  a»  new  (wint, 

Tlien  rnr>*'ff/Zry/ it(  not  far  bfhind. 

With   alt   diffidence.  I  am,  honoured  Sir, 
your  dovot«d  Henchman  nnd  Heeler. 
Darby  Jonbb. 


pRicKi-T  Fanr  for  Aukrican  CoNsrsiP- 
Tiox. — The  Philip-pinea. 
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First  **  OrowUrr 
Sicond  ^'OrotoUr,' 


*Ulloah,  William,  where  are  yek  takin'  that  little  lot?* 
*' Harahat  !     Don't  yer  «ek  I'm  haviqatin*  tbe  Haek!" 


THE  EMPERORS  JOURNAL. 

["  Onp  rurioii*  tffiiAodi*  in  oonnedion  vith  the  Empcmr'n  reforms  WM  liif 
nttemni  in  p»tnhh>i\  in  SliAiigliiLi  a  joumali  wluch  ftliould  tixpliim  and  suppurl 

Shnnffhni,  Monday. — Reform  is  th«  order  of  the  day.  Cnmli- 
ijat«9  for  tlif»  Pr^'miership  are  no  lonRer  exaniim^il  iix  pen^naHHhip. 
Ye*,  I  hnvp  <]t>no  iiiucrh,  but  much  rvniajn.s  to  do.     tW  must  he 

thoroughly  wt<st<?m.  and  iip-to-<liti'.     W*?  must Whut  next? 

Huppy  thought  I  I  '11  govom  by  journalism.  I  'U  buy  a  newa- 
pnpor  and  '*  inspire  *'  the  articles, 

Ttn\filtiU. — Have  bought  Tfu'  Shanghai  (^hopxfichn.  Proprietor 
at  6rst  refused  to  act  1,  but  when  I  order&tl  thi>  boiling  oil  he  be- 
anno  morp'  rewwoixnble .  Editor  reports  thiit  circulation  is  not 
what  it  ought  to  be.  Must  see  to  this.  Hnppy  thoiiRht !  Will 
publish  procliLmation.  "Any  person  found  not  in  posiscvs-^ion  of 
Thr  Shmnjffit^  Chnp.^tirk^f  (current  number)  will  be  suicided." 

Wtninrnda};, — Editor  r«»]>orts  extraordinarv  inereaso  in  circula- 
tion. 01!ic»  wns  besiefipd  for  .several  hours  this  ninrning,  domand 
heinfl:  K^eatly  in  exoejw  of  supply.  Now  for  biisineas.  Don't  hull 
like  the  way  Husflia  ia  ^oing  on  at  Piirt  Arthur,  ^luM  t«ke  her 
down  a  pe^  or  two.  Shall  make  apiH?ch  lo-iiight  and  hare  it 
reported. 

ffntr.vfny. — Riiasian  Arnb.tssador  round  in  n  fury.  Wants  to 
know  what  I  mean  by  speeeh.  Kndeavnur  to  nacify  him.  but  hr 
storm.H  mndly.  And  threaten.^  to  make  nm  "a  sphere  of  influentv.'* 
R^fci"  to  exnlftin  that  this  is  exacHy  what  I  am  trvint;  to  mnUc 
myj»e!f,  but  Russian.**  hav^  no  sense  of  humour,  and  my  remnrk, 
int^^nded  to  be  facetious,  only  riles  him.  Set  to  work  to  <'on- 
cilinte  him.  After  he  ha^  blown  off  stty^m  a  little,  he  talks  more 
sensibly,  and  explains  that  Britain  has  beeoine  so  cwk-a-hoop 
over  my  speech,  there  i»  no  standint;  it,  I  BympathiK:* ;  I  gay 
I  know  what  Britain  oon  he.     "Then."  wiya  He,  ^*  I  insist   upon 

vour    snubbin«    her."     I    reflect.     I    don't    quite    see    how 

Hnppy  thoucht!  Yea,  of  roursw,  T  was  mis-reported.  "AH 
right'"  I  exolaim.     "I'll  snub  Britain.     I'll  kill  reporter." 

Friday. — This  raominir  Thr  Shanghui  Ch^psfielcA  contained  the 
foilowing  pai^raph:   "The  Emperor  regrets  that  the  report  of 


his  speech  contained  in  our  issue  of  yesterday's  date  ia  eatii«i« 
erroneous.  The  reporter  has  been  beheaded."  Tbcwl  1 
thought,  that  will  set  everything  right.  But  I  wms  mi^JikML 
lust  as  I  was  lunching  (capit4il  puppy-pie),  who  ahoold  appttf 
but  the  British  Ambassadur.  It  Russia  was  anerv  joateToay. 
what  Wfi8  Britain  to-day?  What  did  I  me^in  bylciJhnK  the  '^ 
porter?  Did  I  take  the  British  Lion  for  a  Tame  Toni  Cat,  tW 
would  niee4tly  put  this  insult  in  its  pipe  and  sfUok<*  it  ?  I  oason^ 
the  British  Amba->is,idor  that  I  waa  under  no  such  delusion  fthit 

so  far  from  wishing  to  offend  Grc4it  Britain For  a  long  timi 

he  refused  to  li*iten,  but  when  his  wrath  hiid  ftora«what  aahttdMi, 
he  exptnincMl  that  Russia  had  become  intolerably  coQcvited  iff 
the  snu'j  I  had  ^livon  to  Britnin.  I  syrapathiaed  :  I  skid  I  krtrv 
what  Russia  cnuld  bc^ ;  in  fact  we  quite  wanned  to  each  otKr 
di.'»cussing  the  fflibles  of  our  common  foe.  "  Of  cour»e,"  he  «*m1. 
1*  he  rose  to  go^  *'  you  will  give  a  coimtervailing  snub  to  Rosia.* 
'*  Of  coureo,"  I   answered,   "I'll   kill  another   reporter."     "  B»* 

porter  bi*  ,"  ho  exclaimed  ;   "  vou  mast  make  it  an  e«htor." 

r  hesitated.     "^^'hatI     You  wont?"  he  cried.     "I'll   brine  t*w 

British  fleet  to  Shanghai,  and  Lord  Crari^ks  ,  he's  at  Pekin 

already."  I  hesitated  no  longer.  "Very  we41,*'  I  cried.  **ni 
ci-ush  RiLssia.     I  '11  kilf  the  editor." 

Saturday. — Havo  walls  ears?  How  ehie  waa  my  proj*c* 
known?  Tliat  editor,  who  owed  me  ©verrthing — wht,  kn 
rircuUition  hid  t^oiic  up  by  leaps  and  bounds  beyond  all  pr*»f»- 
dpnt — what  did  he  do?  Oh  I  base  ingratitude*  Instead  of 
fully  lejipinu  into  the  boiling  nil,  he  sent  a  wire  to  Aantte^ 
Auntte  came  in  a  towering  rage,  and  declared  she  had 
onough  oi  my  reforms  and  newspapers  and  we«tem  nonaensv  : 
she  pulloil  mo  off  the  throne,  shut  me  uo  in  a  dark  rupboard,  n4 
threatenn  me  with  suiride.  Alas  for  the  fat^  of  Oiose  that  ~~ 
bom  bi'fnre  their  time!  China  is  not  yet  ripe  for  th«t  _ 
institutJou,  government  by  journalism.  I  fear  she  is  fitter 
Auntie. 


I 


Query  for  Postal  AuTHORmw. — Are  dead  lett«r«  at  tW  IW 
Letter  Office  subject  to  a  Post-mortem  examination?  U  ^ 
rule  ever  existed,  has  it  itself  become  a  Dead  Letter? 
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DrAEY  OF  A  WOTILD.be  MEMBEB  OF  PARLIAMENT. 

[A  propct  of  the  withdrawal  of  Mr.  Gwllym  Etam,  formerly  T.iheni! 
randif!at«  for  tba  Carmarthen  and  LUnelly  norcutehB,  a  daily  paper  retna-k" 
that  in  a  larjre  numh<»r  of  conttituonoira  the  eaafntial  qualiti^a  of  a  pon> 
Party  candidate  an<  neither  eloquence  nor  linowled^,  but  an  imperturbabl' 
food  temper,  a  thi«*k  «kin,  and  a  long  purae.] 

OrinhfT  1. — Hare  decidwl  to  ront^^iit  the  borough  of  TJtlU' 
PeUIinpton.  I  am  the  reverse  of  eloquent,  and  hare  no  know- 
Ie<lge  whatever,  but  my  temper  ia  good,  my  skin  thick,  tmd  my 
purse  lonfi:.^  llie  present  Member,  on  the  contrary,  thoagh  n 
sound  politician,  ia  poor,  and  locks  imperturbability.  Agent 
wys  I  have  a  ROod  chance  of  election,  and  wants  to  know  in  whos** 
interest  I  am  soins  to  stand,  "  My  own,"  I  reply.  He  \£  auit- 
ably  impres-sofl  by  my  canHour. 

Orfnhrr  5. — Have  Iwen  round  constituency,  kissed  all  tbe  babiefl. 
and  shaken  hands  with  all  tbe  chimney-sweepera.  Unpleasant, 
but  must  keep  up  my  charnofpr  for  eood  temper. 

OcinhfiT  10. — Opposition  paper  aayfl  I  'm  a  carpet  bafftror,  fl  cnr 
and  a  font.  Remecnber  my  thick  skin  and  smile  eeniallv.  Sub- 
srnbe  to  Fnotbnll  Club.  Hockey  Oub,  Working  Men's  Providen* 
flub,  Disnenwiry,  Hospital,  Soup-kitchen.  Blanket  and  Beef-fp^ 
Fund.  My  wife  opens  four  bazaam.  and  buvs  lareely  at  each 
T  lay  a  foundation  stone,  and  answer  (favourably)  twenty  begginp 
letters.      .Tf'm^ — Lay  in  a  fifrook  of  rbeque-books. 

Orfnhrr  ,30. — Made  my  first  speech  in  constituency.  No  orator 
and  nnthinR  to  say,  but  remembered  tbftt  that  is  of  no  importance 
Several  egps  thrown  at  me.  About  to  orotest.  but  agent's  eve 
unon  me.  Aamimed  imperturbability;  thanked  my  oudienoe  for 
tbin  token  of  their  friendship,  and  hoped  tbe  next  ecien  would  b'- 
fresher.  This  fiutjgpstion  received  with  cheers.  Acent  aays  T 
made  a  fnvoumMe  imnresflion.  Subscribe*!  io  local  Children'^ 
Holiday  Fund,  local  Orphan  Asvlnm,  local  brass  band.  Answered 
forty  beeRinc  letters.     Favourablv,  of  course . 

Dreemhfir  15. — Made  my  second  9T>eech.  Much  distarbnnce  st 
back  of  Hall.  Several  of  mv  constituent*  hurled  nncomnlimpn- 
tary  epttbeta  at  rae,  and  two  invited  me  to  fisht.  Smiled  blandlv 
remembpring  the  neceasitv  of  a  tbick  skin.  Tbirk  skull  als- 
eaaentval.  appnr«*ntlv.  for  brick-bat  cauttht  ma  on  the  head  as  ^ 
emerged  from  'be  bnildinp.  No  matter.  Agent  <avn  thinps  ^r- 
Bointr  splendidly.  Opened  another  bawwir,  and  Inid  anotbei 
foundation  ston** ;  be'^flme  president  of  three  footbnll  clnbu.  or* 
I  hockev  club,  and  th#*  Blanket  and  Beef-tw»  Fund,  with  enhance*' 
L  subscriptinna  in  each  cnne.  Tjibersl  donations  to  "waifs."  cam' 
■■.sincer^.  bell-rin'^er^.  children's  Christm«s  tree  oM  men's  Ch»^*i* 
^^Etnas  dinner,  oil  women's  Cbriatmas  Goose  Club.  'Mem, — R« 
^^Kptenifih  nnrse.  Winter  always  an  expef>«'ve  tim«,  mv  ap^nt  tell'^ 
^^fwie.  Shall  be  grateful  for  Spring.  Received  sixty  beggiri" 
W  letters. 

Mnrrh  25. — .^?nin  visit  Little  P^dlington.     Opposition  papc 
has  been  nryin*'  into  mv  family  affairs.     Says  mv  father  wss  ir 
receipt  of  on*-dnor  relief,  nnd  hints  that  mv  wife  is  no  bp»t-nr 
than  she  pbould  ho.     Inclined  to  reaent  this,  but  agent  says  thn* 
would  b^  thin-skinned.     Writ<*  a  bTimorous  le<t/>r  to  tbe  "ape*- 
instead  der>rpcattnrr  these  aspersions.      A'*cer»ted  th**  nres'dnno' 
of  three  cpcket  clubs,  a  tennis  club,  n  folf  olnb.  a  skittl©  clnb    « 
boetip^s  club,  a  croquet  club,  nnd  a  club  for  plKving  bowls.     Sub 
vMnbed  snitablv  to  en^^b.     Summer  no  better  tb^n  Winter   '•ft"- 
all,  ss  far  ns  subscriptions  are  concernpd.     Sbnnk  banrfc  with  a'' 
fh«  rfiimnev-sweepers  aj;ain,   and  re-kiased  the   babies  afte"  m* 
long    abs-^ncp       Agent   asaurps  me    mv   oomilnptv   is   snrpMhin*- 
wonder^d.     Hnve  promised  mv  stinnort  t«  Wom'^n'"   Suf^^^or^. 
Old  Age  Pensions.  One  Afan  On«  Vote.  Anti-Vqcn'na^ion,  TjiW- 
Closing,  T.nrnl  OptioP.  Hom*  Bute  for  Waleii.  S'-olla^d.  Trelnn*' 
the  Tsle  of  Wicrht,  and  the  Tsle  of  Pocs.  ReceivH.  and  ansvere*! 
one  hundred   bpottinc    lettera,    enrlo«ing  something  in  reply    to 
each.     Pnrse  "ct*int?  vcrv  l/«<»n  indeed. 

Jvjy  10.— At  T.it*^le  Pedlineton  to  oP«»n  Flower  Show  (in 
which  T  am  a  hnndoome  subscriber).  Next  week.  Fruit  pnd 
Garden  Sl^nw.  to  ^  followed  bv  C^t  Show,  Ho"  Show,  Cnttlp 
Show  ^nnd  Dogple  .Show,  for  ought  T  knnwK  Sb-'ll  open  ca'^b  in 
tarn,  nnd  meantime  aubscribf*  to  all  of  them.  Almost  afr«id  to 
go  to  bflnk,  where  mv  account  is  seriously  overdrawn.  Tf  th's 
Rort  of  fhing  continues,  T  shell  have  to  retire  from  tbe  cont«»s+. 
Opposition  newspaper  more  snd  more  venomous.  Agent  savs  it 's 
a  tribt^te  to  "ly  success.  Tf  mv  election  nrosriects  were  not  so 
good,  it  would  not  be  worth  their  while  to  nttark  me.  News- 
paper talk«  nbont  my  bribing  the  p^pctors.  Absurd.  A«rent  as- 
aurea  me  I  bive  done  nothip'^  forbidden  bv  the  rorrupt  Prnctiree 
Act,  Am  (rldd  to  bear  it.  Don't  want  to  «nend  fire  ♦hou«and  n 
vear  on  "nursing"  a  constituency  only  to  be  unseated  on  peti* 
tion . 

S^'of^mher  IS. — Oeneml  plec+ion.  Intense  exc'tpment.  Tnsnitf 
of  tbe  opposition  redoubled.  T  remain  imnerturbnble.  Am  gpt- 
ting  nsed  to  it  now.     I  allow  any  one  to  kick  me  so  long  ns  he 


THE    FORCE    OF   CIRCUMSTANCES. 

Emma.    "  Now^    Uiaa    Makoirt,    lkavx   orr   Crtino,    a.vd    be 

Margery.    **H0W   CA-CAX    I     RB    0-OOOD    WITHOUT    A.    PotKBT-BAM)- 
K-IBCBIIP  J  " 


has  a  vote.  My  agent  says  I  am  quite  right,  and,  after  all,  my 
skin,  though  physically  aomowhat  tender,  ia,  metaphorically,  as 
thick  aa  ever,  thicker  even. 

S^'ptetnh'r  16. — Am  elected  by  triumphant  majority.  Agent 
congratulates  me.  My  wife  delighted.  Shall  go  abroad  to 
economise  till  Parliament  meets. 


ALL  WRITE  I 

Okar  Mr.  PiTNCH, — Did  you  see  thia  notice  among  the  "Situa- 
tions Vacant,"  in  the  Times? 

•'SALARY  to  younic  UXIVEUSITY  MAX.— Well-nad  man,  Hterarr 

taste,  not  afraid  of  hard  work,  to  aDsist  in  preparing  adrertiMrnieuta.    £2 

weekly,  rapid  inereaee  if  able  to  write." 
"If  able  to  write,"  indeed!  Educational  reformers  demnnd  too 
much  of  the  Universities,  but  surely,  I  thought,  surely  Uiey  go 
in  thoroughly  for  the  three  R'a,  at  any  rate.  Judge  of  my 
aatonisbnient  when  I  turned  a  page  and  read  in  tbe  same  issue, 
in  a  acbolarship  announcement : 

*'  Candidates  sh'^uld  communicate  their  wiah  to  i>and  to  the  Master  rvf  Pmi- 
broke  on  or  btfore  XoTtmber  36.  Thn««  who  hare  been  mHohlt  to  comtmati- 
eate  bjf  Ittttr  should  call  on  the  Matter." 

Tbe  itnlic«,  Sir,  are  mine.  What  a  shocking  state  of  affaire! 
W  hat  is  the  use  of  our  discussing  schemes  for  teaching  our  future 
houseniBids  to  play  the  piano,  our  future  ploughmen  the  element.* 
of  electro-biology,  if  our  University  c^ndifhites  cannot  write?  I 
expect  daily  to  see  otbor  advertisements,  such  us  thia: 

"University  eraduate  wanted.  Ono  who  onn  write  a  little 
preferred,"  or  "  M.A.  required  for  City  office.  Only  those  who 
can  add  up  figures  need  apply." 

Yours  trulv,  D.  UxoeaBBAD. 
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>'  Et,    **XrLLIK,   JTTST  LOOE'aT  TflAT^MA24   ttTAXDINQ  BEHIND    UlL      I    DON'T   THINK    I   XVtH 
SAW    AKT   ONt   HO    I'LAIN  !"   *< 

Sh4t    '*Hr6H,  PEAR;  Tor  roROBT  rorRsiLF!" 


THE  HERDS  PROGRESS; 

Ok,  Orr  OF  the  Fur  t\To  tue  Fryino-pan. 

["On  ThurwlaT*  OL^lober  27,  tho  Sirdgr  ift  (o 
arrive  tl  Dor«,  where  lie  will  \m  entertained  by 
tho  llaror.  On  Norember  4  he  will  be  pre- 
Hcnted  with  the  Freedom  of  the  City  and  a  banquet 
at  the  Mansion  House.  It  ia  ealcuUted  tlut  the 
KoJIuit  officer  will  be  invited  to  complimentary 
oilmen  evcrr  night  till  at  least  the  end  of  the 
yt»l"— Daily  faper.] 

'Wklcome  from  war's  alarums, 

From  sultry  regions  where 
The  howLs  of  s«iHered  haremfi 

Infect  the  fetid  air ! 
Welcome,  our  honour's  "Warden! 

Who  surely  sJiaJI  not  fail 
To  cross  your  final  Jordan 

To<raorrow,  with  the  mail. 


The  hfiat  was  more  than  pUiiwint 

Where  you  have  lately  stayed  ; 
With  us  it 'a  not  at  present 

Excessive  in  the  Bnade  : 
So  please  to  fasten  flannel 

Next  to  your  skin.  And  O  ! 
If  wind  distiirhs  the  Channel 

Be  wise  and  keep  below! 

May  she  (the  boat),  O  Kitchener, 

Inat  be^rs  you  homeward  bound 
Have  less  of  roll  and  pitch  in  her 

Than  commonly  is  foxindl 
Fuir  breezes  wuft  you  over 

In  Fortune's  steady  clutch. 
And  mny  the  Mayor  of  Dover 

Nob  bore  you  very  much ! 

Their  piH  of  local  ransom 
Our  City  Fathers  bring  ; 


The  casket's  mther  hand&oine — 
You  know  the  kind  of   tiling  : 

Brace  up  your  nerves— y'>"  'If  ne«d  'em 
Far  more  than  down   ' 

To  swaJlow,  with  your   i 
Th«  Aldertn&nio  smiJe  : 

Then  at  the  btuiQUet,  later. 

Both  Peers  and  common  ro*n 
Will  say  the  sword  is  greater 

Than  anv  writioR-pen  ; 
Tour  chiefs  will  own  you've  shaken 

The  Houilnn  into  shape 
A*;  well  as  if  you  *d  taken 

TTieir  tips — on  oflBee  t«pe. 

For  months  you  '11  sit  inflated 

Above  tha  festal  board, 
Intolerably  sat«d, 

Con?umedly  adored ; 
Thus  will  be  supplemented 

That  promise  of  the  East 
^^'hich  says  a  mind  ccmtented 

Is  one  continuous  fea^. 

Not  for  the  modest  bearinc; 

That  mark^  voar  youthful  year^,— 
Not  for  the  fearleflB  danng 

That  faced  the  Dervish  spear>.— 
For  these  no  apprehension 

Compels  my  heart  to  shake. 
But  for  your  waistc^at*s  tenarion, 

But  for  your  insiders  fmke  ! 

O   by  the   somewhat   gory 

Fipjht*  for  the  KbrdivVs  fUg,— 
O  by  thp  hallowed  story 

Of  Mabchavp's  travelling  rag,— 
O,  after  brawly  meettnc; 

The  brunt  oif  Ki^ypt'a  rlirae, 
Dont  go,  Ibrough  ox'er-eating. 

And  perish  in  your  prinie ! 


SAFE  CARDS. 


QreicN  WiLiiEi.MiXA  and  the  Quno- 
Mother  went  to  Amsterdam  the  otlier  ds; 
from  "  the  Castle  of  Loo."  What  a  de- 
lightful name!  Are  there  aUo  in  the 
neiv^hbourhood  the  Palace  of  Poker,  the 
Villa  of  Whist,  Bnrcarat  Barracks,  Cnb- 
bage  Cottage,  and  so  forth?  Is  "the 
^a*tle  of  Loo  "  a  ereat  hunting  lodge  where 
several  packit  are  keptP  At  present,  who- 
ever may  be  the  Court  Carxfa  visiting  th* 
Castle  of  Loo.  its  chief  royaJ  occupants  are 
'be  "Queen(-Mother)  of  Diamonds,"  and 
WiLHBLMiNA,  "  Queen  of  Hearts."  alwsyi 
welcomed  with  a  flounsh  of  trumps. 


The   Peril*  of  a  Conversazione. 

A/iM  FUtip  Ho  iffnllrman  irhott  naiw 
ihe  did  not  catch  irh^ti  intrctduced).  HsTt 
von  read  A  MotU.m  Heliogab^ti lu  } 

H^.  Yes,  I  have. 

Miis  h\  All  tlirough  ? 

ffc.  Yes,  from  beginning  to  end. 

Mil*  F.  Dear  me!  I  wonder  you'i* 
dive !  How  did  you  manage  to  ^et 
-hrough  it? 

Ut  idiihdcnily).  Unfortuiuitely,  I  wn)t# 
it.         [MissF.  taiclifza  ditiant  i'r'iifid\f}/t. 

Over  the  Stubble. 

Mr.  WinchtsttT  Pnppit  (a1  th/  lunfhean 
by  ih^  copoicf).  X  must  say  thst  I  like  to 
see  partridges  driven. 

Captain  TreaAfoot  TroOrr  ivh/i  Ulifm 
in  thooting  over  dogi).  No  doubt,  Itfr. 
PopriT ;  you  *d  like  to  aee  the  poor  bird* 
driven  in  a  coAch,  or  a  t-nndem,  or  & 
curricle  ;  or,  if  I  may  judge  by  the  wayyoo 
sent  my  pointer  round  the  last  field,  ye'>i 
wiiih  to  put  'era  in  a  circus  ! 
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r     I  >f^^' 


8v!cU,  "Mind  my  Hoiuie.  Bot,  hhm  I  'll  oivb  yov  TMuricKOE.' 
Boy.  "I  WILL,  IK  YOU  'll  miwd  thk  Baby  ! " 


THE  TAX^OLLECTOR. 

('*  The  tu  -coUvctor  hu  be«o  b«v«ilinf  hit  iM  is 
the  D9%ly   ChnmitU,     It  aeoniA  tlul    he   ii  tb 
hardest  wroufhl  of  owrtAU.      Eipht  houi  dij 
Wouldn't  be  like  to  m«  it  !     9  a.m.  till  midiufhti* 
never  the  niRrfc,  and  brain-wark  ail  the  tine."- 

Oh  !  ye  who  fear  and  tremble,  ja 
Who  ourse  in  fury  when  ve  see. 
Standing  upon  jour  thre»olcly  me. 

Unwelcome  spectre, 
Ye«,  at  the  moment  when  ye  fly 
My  presence,  1  would  fain   draw  ni^ 
And  claim  your  pity,  even  I, 

The  tax-ooUeetor. 

Ah  \  do  not  fancy,  vbeii  I  call 
And  tinKer  lone  about  the  hall, 
That  I  am  one  whose  life  is  all 

Honey  and  nectar. 
Oh  \  pity  htm  whom  all  do  bon. 
Both  those  that  can't  pay  and  that  cas, 
Aa  the  great  enemy  of  man, 

llie  tax-collector. 

Natural  foe«»  for  once  at  one. 
Acree  to  hntp  me — father,  son  : 
Creditor,  debtor :  dunned  and  dun  ; 

Cur»t«  and   rertor: 
Critic  and  author :  Hieh  Cfenrrh.  Low; 
HniS  Stivet  and  Pntnmo«it<»r  Row. 
Find  coTiimon  cronnd  in  common  foe, 

The  tax-collector. 
Vet  undementh  my  hnloful   form 
Have  I  a  heart  would  fain  beat  wano, 
And  if  nt  tinrtpA  T  mre  and  stonn, 

Pullv  and  h'»ctor. 
Have  T  not  can«e  P     When  midni^^ht  *«  oigh, 
8nU(E  in  your  Hlankets  you  may  lie. 
And  «woetly  dreom  :   but  not  aO  ]| 

The  tax-collector. 
Then  mn^t  T  toil,  with  ertv*  i^nwn  dim, 
And  fiwirlins  brain  and  arhinz  limb. 
To  mak«>  my  book^t  all  taut  and  trim 

For  the  inspe<*tor. 
Fri**nd.  ns  you  turn  to  cowv  rot. 
Oh  '  anare  a  thought  for  tnv  hard  lot. 
And  thank  yntir  stars  thai  you  are  not 

The  tax-collector. 


Whbrji  thk  Cffrarn   and  tkk  Bab  , 

UNITKD. — St.  Paul's  Churchyard. 


At  NOW  WORN;  OR.  THE  CENT'S  ARBITER  OF  FASHI0N.-1. 

Dkar  BAiilL,^.\»  you  am  still  nirjilising  in  th**  Far  West  of 
England,  you  will  doubtloss  like  me  to  k*.i^p  yuii  iiiiuniied  of  the 
lateet  sartorial  newti  from  looley  Strwt  and  other  heiul-qmirtera 
of  maaculine  fashion. 

In  the  first  place,  I  Bee  in  thia  morning's  paper  that  the  new 
dreR-s-coat,  which  is  roady  to  Iw  launrh'^d  for  thf«  forthroniinE 
winter,  will  have  th«  Uippel  decorated  with  raised  floral  defiigna 
instead  of  the  uaual  plain  hiIIc  fiicing^.  Thi^  i^  not  quite  correct. 
I  have  private  information  from  a  very  high  aiithoritv  that  the 
realjy  dressy  ^rat^  will  have  lappels  of  art-ranvua  picked  out  in 
ctg7^g  tapestry  piitttrn  witu  lomon-ypllow  ,iii<]  poa-irroon 
eighteenth-oentury  cros8-stit-ch.  The  body  of  the  ooat,  it  ia 
whispered ,  will  show  a  welcome  change  in  colour  from  the  cus- 
tomary black  to  thochiimiiiig  tint  known  as  irii:u-r  vtri  tie  bouteiiU  , 
and  •*hould  oc  quit**  "ihiny.  Let  me  give  you  a  hint,  if  you  want 
to  obtain  the  dernirr  rri  in  this  style.  You  cannot  do  better 
than  go  to  ^leasrs  Movheh  A  Co.,  the  oelebrated  ontfitteri  of 
Petticoat  Lane,  and  get  them  to  supply  you  with  a  welt-matured 
habit  d*'«ra*ion.  Your  nearest  female  relative  should  then  hem 
on  to  the  lappols  two  carefuHy-shaped  gores,  cut  from  or©  of  her 
grandmothor's  samplers,  if  she  is  so  fortunate  to  pos^osa  surh  a 
treesure.  (If  not,  it  rnay,  no  doubt,  be  pickt^d  up  in  Wardour 
Street.)  Another  useful  wrinkle  is  to  have  one  of  the  new  com- 
bination "  dickey  "-nnd-wai8*coatfl.  brought  out  by  aa  inventive 
peer  of  my  itcquaintanre.  They  have  no  back,  and  hang  on  one 
h'ltton  nt  the  neck.  On  ncrount  of  the  Qoot-ness  of  th*^  London 
rlimate,  thev  nn?  mnde  to  turn.  A  great  saving  in  your  wnshuiir 
bill  can  thus  be  effected.     Lord  X.'s  invention  is  really  one  of 


the  most  ripping  idena  I  h«ve  heard  of  for  a  long  tim*».  Witb  i 
few  touches  to  the  pon/n/on,  the  costume  in  equally  suitable  tor 
a  fancy-dress  bell  or  one  of  those  delightful  Cinq-ynvmbr^  o«rtl» 
now  being  made  up  in  town  and  country.  Any  how,  thus  ar 
rayed,  you  will  no  longer  be  mistaken  for  a  waiter.  A*  to  jour 
neck-wear,  see  my  next.  Zxbwhtbx*. 


READY  FOR  THE  EXHIBITION  OF  1900. 

VviNTELLiaiBi.r.  telegnira  restored  from  a  tearing  in  pieces,  tni 
used  by  an  official  snKm^quently  rhiirged  with  double  rleahnfE- 

Report  of  confidentini  proceedings  compiled  for  the  use  of  ao 
bLHlv  in  particular  by  an  anonymous  writer. 

Rough  draft  of  a  manifesto  relative  to  a  plot  tJiat  existed  ool; 
in  the  imagination. 

SmnJI  flag  for  plantation  anywhere  when  no  one  was  looking 
Portnhlo.  and  intended  for  the  tropics. 

A  8ohem<*  for  a  Riiasian  loan  to  strengthen  the  He«utiful  allianc* 

A  hundred  miui&terial  resignations  extending  over  a  period  a/ 
five  ywirs. 

Collar  of  honour  preeented  by  the  Army  to  the  State. 

Tail  of  the  charger  of  B'^PiiAVOXR. 

Eagle  of  Napoleon  the  Third  in  a  class  cuse. 

Buttons  cut  off  ihe  uniform  of  ex-Captain  DairTriTs. 

Knifi'  of  the  guillotine,  representing  the  only  Uff^Jffg  gorert* 
ment  of  France. 


"Who"  wTtFn.LY  *' Breaks"  Windows.   "Pats." 
clear  illustration  of  the  law  of  *'  pont:»  ami  jmhuUus. 


-Thii  a  I 
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THE    ANTI-ANARCHIST    BOMB-PROOF    CLOCK-WORK    SUBSTITUTE    RULER. 

{PaleuUd  in  Anitrka.) 

nothing  Burpiiiing  in  the  derioe  adopted  bj  tlie  Chica^D  police  nf  »entling  out  a  dummy  Preiident  to  bow  to  the  p<ipu]noip  itnd  clear  the  airi 
it  were,  by  receiriog  any  twmtM  or  biiUeia  thtl  Dii(^^c  tve  (foing.*' — The  fjittbr^  Octootr  2U.] 


THE  DISPUTE. 

(Arrangtii /or  the  atu^e  by  a  diatinguixhtd  fortiyii  drninatiit.) 
Scene — Tfu;  r,cierifrr  of  a  re»idntte,     A  ha7i.soin  cab  8tof>3  bc/ore  the  (io>r, 
arui  a  fare  descends  teitfi  same  dijkttitt/.     Be  shwly  gtves  Uu  drietr 
auinf  stlvrr. 

The  Driver,  What  in  thia?     What  do  you  fall  this? 

The  Fart.  It  in  ouf  shiMing  and  sixpeuoe.  It  ta  certainly  oiie- 
and-six. 

The  Driver.  You  hnd  better  retain  it  for  your  quarter's  wash- 
ing. Yea,  it  would  bt?  better  were  you  to  retain  it  for  your 
({UHrt«r's  washing. 

The  Fare.  No,  1  will  not  retain  it  for  my  quarter's  washing.  I 
will  give  it  to  you  for  your  fare.  1  give  it  to  you  as  your  fare. 
I  gn'e  it  to  you  because  it  ia  your  fnre. 

The  Driver.  It  w  not  my  far«.     It  la  certainly  not  my  fare. 

A  liystandcr,  \\  hy  do  yuu  not  pay  the  man  hii^  uiuney  J'  It 
would  be  better  were  you  to  pay  the  ntan  bia  money.  Yea,  it 
would  be  better. 

Ttw  Drmr.  I  suppose  you  rail  yoursL-lf  u  gentlt^man  P  I  am 
sure  you  think  yourself  n  gpntleman. 

The  Fare.  I  would  like  to  have  your  number.  I  certainly  re* 
quire  your  number. 

The  Drnxr.  My  number  is  on  my  badge.  My  badge  is  covered 
by  ft  cloth.  You  will  find  my  number  on  my  badge.  You  will 
see  my  number  on  my  badge. 

The  Fare.  I  do  not  see  the  number  on  your  badge.  I  do  not 
see  your  badge.  I  &9e  the  cloth  but  not  your  badge.  I  do  not 
see  it  at  all. 

The  Driver.  You  have  not  eyes.  You  certainly  have  not  eyes. 
I  cannot  lend  you  eyp«.     I  CMnnot  give  you  eyes. 

A  Bysfandi'r.  Way  do  you  not  pay  the  man  his  monev  P  It 
would  be  better  were  you  t-o  pay  the  man  his  money.  Yea,  it 
would  be  better. 

The  Fare.  You  came  to  Warwick  Squar«  from  the  Stores  of  tie 


Army  and  the  Navy.     It  ia  less  thiin  three  tnilea.     It  is  certainly 
leiMthan  thret>  milei.     I  am  quite  sure  it  i&  less  than  thrue  miles. 

The  Driver.  It  is  moru  than  three  miles.  It  is  very  much 
more  than  three  mites.  You  had  better  pay  your  quarter's 
ivnabing.      Why  do  you  not  pay  vour  ouarttr's  warning P 

Crmcd.   It  is  certainty  more  than  tliree  inilps. 

A  JJystdinIrr.  Why  do  you  not  piiy  the  man  hifl  money  P  It 
ivouW  be  better  were  vou  to  pay  the  man  his  money. 

i'rtni'ti.  Yes,  it  would  be  better.  Why  do  you  not  pay  the  man 
his  money  P 

The  Driver.  I  cannot  waste  my  time.  I  wssted  time  while  he 
post(*d  a  lettor.  I  wasted  a  great  deal  of  time  while  he  poatt»d  a 
letttT.  I  wasted  quite  an  hour.  I  cannot  waste  hours  while  he 
Ijosts  letttTH.     I  cannot  wasta  time  at  all. 

The  Fare.  I  posted  my  letter  before  I  hailed  you.  I  posted  it 
in  the  pillar-box  before  you  drove  up.  I  certainly  posted  it 
before  you  drove  up. 

i'rowd.  W  hy  do  you  not  pay  the  man  his  money  P 

Thr  />rnvr.  It  is  wrong  to  rob  ii  poor  man  of  his  money.  It 
is  vtry  wroaLj  to  rob  a  poor  niuii.  It  is  not  like  a  gentleman. 
It  is  not  at  all  like  a  gentleman. 

Crowd.  Yes,  it  is  very  wrong.  \\>  are  sorry  for  the  driver. 
We  or:*  very  sorry  for  the  driver.  Why  do  you  not  pay  the  poor 
(iKin  his  money  ? 

The  Fare.  1  have  paid  him  his  money.  I  certainly  have  paid 
him  one-and-six.     I  am  qoit^  sure  I  have  pa-d  him  his  money. 

A  liystanthr.  I  think  a  constable  is  coming,  I  am  certain  a 
constable  ia  cominp.  I  can  see  him  coming.  I  see  him  coming 
close  to  us.     I  see  him  coming  quite  close  to  ils. 

Constable.  You  had  better  move  on.  All  of  you  had  better 
move  on.     Indeed,  you  had  bettor  move  on. 

The  Driver  (heard  in    the  di.ttancf).  Why  did  he  not   pay  his 
quarter's  washing?     I   think  the   one-and-six   would   have  paid 
his  quarter's  washing.     I  am   sure  the  one-and-six   would   have 
paid  bis  quarter's  washing.     Why  did  be  not  pay  his  washing  P 
(Curtain.) 
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LITERATURE-THE    OLD    AND   THE    NEW. 

UncU  Ben  (uAo  entertains  a  profound  admiration  for  everything  m  connectum  with  hi^  niece),   **  Oxe  or  THX  Enqlisb  Clabsioi,  I  'U 
SB  BOUND.      A  CAPITAL  PRACTICE,  MT  DEAR,  FOK  AN   HOUB  OH  TWO   JX  THE  MQKSISQ.     WhAT  Xi  IT?    ShAKSPEAIUL,  MAOAUX^T,  PoPlI  ' 

NUce  {witA.»ot/te  reluctance).  ''Oh,  wkll,  it  'b  *  How  to  Treat  a  HtrasAND  on  thi  Uokeymoon  '  1  " 


THE  DOCTOB'S  VISIT. 

{^</m  Our  Extra  Special  Correspondent  at  Pelin.) 
Jiff  ^riruU  wire,      Vopi/riyht. 

I  BATB  had  the  unusual  good  fortuno  to  obtain  an  exclustroly 

private  Biid  contiJetitidl  report  of  the  recent  medical  insp^clLon 
trom  a  D&puty-Absiiit&iit  iiraiuJ  High  Tea-kettle  HoLd(>r  hi  tUt) 
lmpt:naj  Puluce,  wbu  put  hjs  iiiif^er  through  a  papc^r  wiiiilov»  and 
theu  put,  hib  eye  where  his  hnger  luid  been.  It  is  in  this  unuiner 
that  iiilonuation  id  usually  obtaiued  here,  Thu  unforttuiute 
g^entletnan  has  since  been  U^headeti.  Hou'uver,  before  this  un> 
plefusaiit  itieidt*nt  in  the  aifuir,  I  had  heard  from  him  that  the 
conversation  waa  as  follows : 

Ihntor.  Botijoury   Jiadttme.     Ah,  t'ot/f)  Je    c}\er    mtUade!     Eh 

Kivang  Hsu.  Me  no  speakee  Flench,  mo  spetikee 

HU  Aunt.  Sbutee  up  t  \Vb  no  speakee  J^leucb,  we  apeakee 
Inglifl. 

ihtciftr.  Parhlt^^t !  Que  fairef  Eh  fciVn,  esaa-\fons!  I  apik 
Honun  vords  of  AnKliah,  oh  yaaa  !     'Ow  go  ve  ? 

KuMiii/  Hsv.  Me  no  speakee  Flench,  mo 

jtfia  Aunt.  Shutee  up  1    He  all  light.     Topside  gnlere. 

Ihtctor.  Q\i'est-tc  qu'dlc  dit!t  'K  mak  rairy  beootifool  rezzak 
to-diiy,  oh  yasB  1     But  Kt*  dear  ill,  zat  go  veil  'f 

Kwang  Hsu.  Mu  no  speakee  Flench 

Hijt  Aunt.  Shutee  up  I  You  foleign  barbalian,  you  apeakee 
volly  bad  Inglia. 

Doctor,  Sapristi!  Je  compr^nds  d  peine.  Ze  Anglish  are  a 
vuiry  bad,  veekeed  petiph\  oh  yassl  Zey  Tould  vill  to  tak 
Fuahoda,  oh  yass  I     But  ow  go  to  ? 

Kwana  Hsu.   Me  no  spoakeo- 

Hia  Aunt.  Shutee  up  I  You  foleign  deril,  aay  he  ia  all  light, 
chop  chop, 

Ductnr.  Ah  (Vi»  flon,'     Mitlr  fuU  nnn  f    'K  mmst  not  to  oat  zp 


shop  of  mnuttm.  A  lectel  cotelettet  pairrapa.  But  ahiolumet^ 
not  of  AngUah  plates.  Zey  are  v&iry  onailzy,  oh  yuat  You 
*aT©  goO'i  appciiit  I 

Kwang  Hsu.   .Me  no 

His  Axtnt.  Shutee  upt  You  topside,  number  one,  foleiga 
foolee,  you  hully  up,  and  you  go. 

OiKtor,  Ah,  c'eafc  c^t  Jl  faut  partirT  Eh  nell,  zU  dear  iB. 
I  go  to  say  'e  ia  not  souffrant^  *e  is  but  a  le«t-el  faiUe,  m  ImUI 
anuiiniek^  oh  yass  1     You  are  a  loetel  faibU  f 

Kwanij  Hxu.  Me- 

His  Aunt'  Shutee  up!  All  light.  You  go  back  to  Psl*, 
chop  chop.  Plenty,  glvut,  big,  topaide.  number  one  lot  of  goodst 
Cliinee  doctors  come  here  giree  liim  plentv,  muchee  physic.  1 
giree  him  plenty,  muchee  physic,  liien  be  ail  light,  l>OBt«« 
wantee  you.     Chin  chin. 

Doctor.  IHabUt  Je  n^en  eomprtnds  pas  un  mot.  Eh  bitntt^ 
n'fut  pa*  la  pe^in^!  Zen  I  go  to  write  a  le^^^l  ortionnana  for  ■ 
dear  ill.  I  shall  'er  send  more  late.  Painueot  ibt  1  'aw 
honneur  you  to  say  goodevening. 


Skolastikoh. — Master  Lower  ForxTH  writ^i  to  sar  thit. 
"taking,  as  he  is  compelled  to  do,  a  great  interest  in  the  manarf* 
and  customs  of  the  ancients,  he  wiali^s  to  aacertain  wbelhrf  » 
work  called  Bacchyliden,  published  by  Macmiulav  i»  rII  sboot 
ladies,  or,  a*  'Ahky  caMa  them  ;  Lidies,'  emokiuo  ^gsretm.wni 
hence  the  Utie  'Bnccy-Lidies?  "     Perhapa  his  Hewtowtcr  wil 


Befohk  THE  Risk.-"  Zounds,  Sirl"  Baid  tbe  itaU  milUowif  - 
How  could  I  have  ieen  the  Totmger  Kb^nT    \\^  Tn  hu  d.?. 
^uite  BO,"  T^turucd  hii  inr^i  mi 
w«To  tb«r©  tbey  t«U  ms  tW 


I  was  a  boy  in  an  office."  "  V^uite  bo  ' 
ronciliatory  tone,  **  and  while  you  ' 
floor  was  swept  most  beautifully," 
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A    DIPLOMATIC    NECESSITY. 

Phtmoffraph  {to  Uu  Priuu  Minidcr  and  Ft/reign  Hareiary).  *'  Lihjk  heke:  '    The  >'EXT  time  tou  Talk  to  X  Foiixmvui, 

jt'Mr  L'AXL  Mm  is  1" 

[Lord  S^LiftBUkT  mnd  Batod  DV  Culbckl  gare  diiunetricidly  oppouie  acoounU  of  their  int^rriew.] 
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CocJciify  Butfrr.  "  *0w  do  you  uhz  thk  Cbami'Agne,  Douoai.  t" 
Dou/jal.  **No  VERUA  MUCH,  MAJf.     There's  no  Duilation  aboft  heiu" 


A  .AVASNING  WORD. 

(Ftom  Mr.  Punch's  *' yoffrajil.*') 

Dear  Punch, — I  am  not  one  to  bellow, 

Nor  nm  I  much  on  bloodshed  bent ; 
I  'm  not  a  tearing  Jingo  follow, 

All  fuss,  and  froth,  and  di.s<:ont«nt. 
If,  dacf  Cook,  the  Kaiser  tnivels. 

And  cracks  his  joki^  o'er  Abdul's  wine, 
I  waste  no  timo  in  empty  cavils— 

It  ^s  hU  look'out,  it  isn't  mine. 

Though  some  perhaps  misunderstand  'em, 

These  vaunted  tours,  I  f;imply  won't, 
De  QUiiibus  n-iJTi  disputajidum — 

Fie  likes  hia  Abdul,  others  don't. 
And  though  from  far  Armpniun  moimtains 

A  whisper  come  of  grief  and  fear, 
The  Katbkr  keeps  designinp;  fountains 

Absorbed  in  work,  and  will  not  hear. 

Or,  "  Pooh^  Sir,  pooh  !  "  retort*  the  Kaibkr, 

"  Armenia  S  poor  and  very  far  : 
A  dn«e  of  killing  makes  men  wiser: 

HocdiTi:  WiMiELM,  I.   et  R.'; 
And,  therefore,  if  to  spend  her  leisure 

His  wife  walks  out  on  Abdul's  arm. 
Why.  let  the  Empress  take  her  pleasure; 

It  'ti  not  for  me  to  think  it  harm. 

Not  a^jaiast  these  I  preach  my  sermon  ; 

A  different  nation  gives  me  pause  : 
Who  cares  for  Ottoman  or  German, 

For  Abdvl's  faults  or  Wif-nEi.M^a  flaws  P 
Let  others  or  denounce  or  flatter 

The  Kaiser's  tour,  the  Sultan's  ^uilv, 
We  have  another,  sterner  ?natter— 

The  Frenchman  posted  on  the  Nile. 


Not  hJs  to  reason  f    True  I     I  Like  him, 
H'la  hkili  to  act,  hia  pluck  to  dare. 

I M  sooner  cheer  him,  far,  thim  strike  bin- 
But  why  did  others  aend  ^'tm  there? 

Tn  truth,  thev  did  not  mean  to  please  Ur 
They  must  nave  realised  witii  joy 

That  Marchans  on  the  Nile  must  tean  i% 
And  sent  him  merely  to  annoy. 

So  be  it  then  :  we  know  what 's  what  nc«. 

And  what  the  Frenchmen  would  be  ii- 
Though   Major  MAAcaA.SD  'a  on  the  sp^^ 
now. 

He 's  ^ot  to  pack  and  go — that 's  flat. 
We're  tired  of  (^oefully  concedinc, 

Tired,  too,  of  jibe  and  jeer  and  float: 
Our  answer  may  abow  lack  of  br«ediii(t 

But  there  it  is — a  pl&in  '^Get  o«t." 

If  one  should,  thinking  I  am  WY«k.  Sir, 

Smite  me  on  one  cheek  black  anc  blu, 
I  'm  told  to  turn  the  other  cheek.  Sir. 

But  not  both  cheeks  and  forehead  too. 
Vear  in,  year  out,  they  Ve  tried  tosptt«a^ 

We  Ve  borne  it  with  ft  sorry  (frin : 
And  now — well,  if  they  imnt  to  fifibt  oM, 

Coatd  off,  and  let  the  fun  U^in! 


Design    Fmt    IIanihk    ok    Umbrella   in- 

THNDED  TO    UEVLAiE    THAT    LEKT   BY   MISTAKK 
j  BV   AN     IMPtl.slVE     IlU*^H    OeNTLEMAN    AT   Sf., 

I  Kllet  .Street. 


tToiveraity   Memoriea. 

CitmnnTcial  TravclUr  {tn  Mr.  CoiWOSK 
Inrnlhrtl  of  thr  **  Gram*  and 
So  you  know  Oxford  wdLl  ? 

Mr.  Citintnnui.  Well,    I    ought  U, 
BeeinR  as  'ow  me  and  the  Markia  of 
i.iNGS<iATK  wats  seat  dowa  from  tiia 
t()«ethor. 

[C.  T.  grtaily  impressed.      Mr.  C.  ««» I^ 
B.'s  scvut  lit  ChriMchurxh, 
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AUGUSTE  AND  LUnWIG. 

No  Politics.^ 

£Wtrt{7.  Ah,  Mr.  Robikson,  how  go  it  P 

Robinson.  GkU  to  see  you.  So  jou're  in  town  again.  One 
meet*  everybociv  in  Piccadilly  some  time  or  nth^r. 

Lnd.  Ach  so!  It  is  the  Londonifih  Lindt>n,  not  so  ROod  aa  our 
Linden,  but  seemly  good. 

Rob,  By  Jove,  here  comes  our  French  friend  I  Deuced 
awkwnrd  to  know  what  to  say  to  a  Frenchman  now,  so  aa  not.  to 
hurt  his  feelings.  Mustn't  mention  Egypt,  Fashodii,  DRKTFPfl. 
Brishon,  Cha.noine»  Paris,  war^  peace,  the  nnny,  the  navy.  th»' 
law,  forgery,  EsTERFiArr,  false  impriaonraent,  Picquabt,  West 
Africa,  strikes,  esthibitiona,  newspapers,  or  anything, 

7.U'/.  That  is  true.  Also  not  the  Katsee,  the  CiithoHc  Church 
in  Palastina,  Kussland,  the  message  of  the  Zar,  Elsasa-Lothrin- 
gen,  Konstrtntinopelj  the  Jews,  the  Turks 

Roh.  The  infidi*ls  or  the  heretics;  Europe.  Aaia,  Africa  or 
America.     Doesu*t  Iwive  much,  does  it?     Only  the  weather. 

TAid.  And  perhaps  the  art.H  and  the  knowle<lge. 

Rith.  Here  he  is.     Ahy  tnon  chrr  amt,  ^a  ra  fciVn  f 

Jutjuxtt*.  TtV/w,  «  rher  RoarNsoN!  And  you  also,  Miater 
Encfmnt^d  1     I  com©  of  to  buy  a  journal — ^ 

Rob.  Wonderfutly  warm  wpather,  isn't  it  P 

Aitfj.  Ah,  my  dear,  one  should  beliere  himself  at  Constan- 
tinople  

Liifl.  Arh  $n!  Go  we  together  the  Piccadilly  along,  until  tn 
wards  tbo  Hyde  Park,  how  mean  you  ? 

AttQ.  Very  volunteorly.  I  desire  to  march  a  little.  I  come  ol 
to  buy  a  journal 

Rtfb.  NIti>  mild  weathor  for  a  gentle  stroll. 

Antj.  Delicious.     On  the  BouleTards  at  Paria 

Lud.  To  whom  is  this  palace  with  the  great  ooort  and  the  atill 
greater  garden  f 

Airg.  Ah,  you  admire  him  ?     I  come  of  to  bay 

Rob.  That 's  the  Diike  of  Devonshirk's. 

Aug,  Ah  truly P  The  other  day  ho  ha*  pronounced  ft  dis- 
course  

Rob,  What  do  you  think  of  hiA  iron  gates  P 

Lud.  Tf'wnd*rAcAon  /    But  the  palace 

Aitg.  TieTut!     The  Empire 

Rob.  Oh^  the  houae  is  not  beautiful. 

Aug.  With  these  walls  so  high  one  should  uiy  a  barr&ok.  These 
brave  militjiries 

Lud.  Natiirlich.  But  the  kingly  coatle,  the  Buckingham 
Palace,  is  much  greater  and  beautifuller. 

Aug.  However,  the  Court  there  is  never.  At  proposal  of 
courfp,  1p  Cour  de  Cassatinn—- 

Lud.  Arh  Himmeli  To  whom  is  thi»  house,  who  also  one 
court  has? 

Rfib.  That  *b  a  club,  the  Naval  and  Military. 

Aug.  Lf  Cerdf.  Miliiairff     Ce  Wri/ro?  CnAHom  ed-U- — - 

Lud.  What  for  omnibuses  are  it  in  London  ] 

Aug.   Astonishing  I     T  have  buyed  a  Joumat 

R^ib.  That 's  the  Savile  Club,  for  literary  chaps. 

Aug.  Ah  fa/  The  writerBj  the  joumalifits.  By  blue,  these 
joumnlists!     I  have  buyed 

7,uJ.  I  was  never  therein.  But  T  was  on©  time  in  the  Arts 
Club.  The  members  are  xkr  gemiitlichy  aehr  gilixQj  very  hearty, 
very  goody. 

Roh.  Very  good-natured,  you  mean. 

Aug.  Ah,  the  brave  boys,  the  artists-painters,  the  sculptors, 
the  architects]  Your  Emperor  has  drawed  a  fountain  for  Con- 
stantinople, him  also  desires  to  be  sculptor  and  architect.  Mai^ 
voyon^K  d^nf!     At  the  Empire—^ 

Lud.  The  trees  in  the  Londonish  gardens  are  very  fine,  not 
true? 

Aug.  Admirable.  It  is  the  climate  so  humid.  In  Africa,  by 
example  in  Egypt 

Rob.  Great  Scott  I  T  thought  that  girl  would  be  off  her  bicycle. 
Awfully  near  shAve.     Very  dnngeroiis,  isn't  it  P 

Aug.  They  have  nev^r  fear,  your  English  misses.  Jfimau  un 
frixmn  !     JA,  friswn  rf  Brihson  !     What  think  you 

R'>b.  Have  you  been  in  one  of  those  electric  cabs? 

Aug.  One  time.     I  foared  some  misfortune,  imprisoned 

Rnb.  Oh,  it 's  as  safe  as  thf  Rank. 

Aug.  Ah,  my  d«ir,  I  good  to  nsk  you  fiomethLng.  I  have  ro- 
oeived  at  th^  Cr(^dit  r^yonniiiw  n  paper,  un  imrdfrmu 

Lud.  Vu  liebcT  HimmeU  This  nouse,  the  laat,  is  it  also  otie 
club? 

Rttb.  No.     It's  the  Duke  nf  Wkllincton's. 

Aug.  Tienaf     We  other  French^ 

J/udt  What  for  one  beautiful  picture-column?  Ach!  You  say 
rtatue.     She  see  tike  one  German  artwork  out.     Who  is  that? 


INSULT  ADDED  TO  INJURY. 


OUiMc  €otuiuci<fr  {to  Correct  Pcrsont  9uf cring  frtmi  proximity  o/fcstiv* 
Old  Lady),  '*Two,  Bl&l" 


-    Excuse  me. 
,  at  Vauxhall, 


I  must  be  off. 


Rob.  That's  the  Duke— the 

Got  to  catch  a  train  nt  Wat^r- ,  »«  .  nu..^«... 

Lud.  I  abo.     Good  day,  dear  Mister  Colleague* 

Afif.  An  rermr.     To   soon,     I  goed  to  say   you  that  I  had 

buyccla  journal  for  to  see  if  there  is  a  new  ballet  at  the  Empire. 


TO   MY  CIGARETTE. 


Tift  a  dainty  faacinating 

liittle  pet. 
Quite  deserving  this  omating 

Epithet ; 
.-Vlways  welcome  when  you  're  waiting, 
It  is  seldom  satiating, 
And  it  ne7er,  hardly  ever, 

Brings  regret. 

'Tis  a  joy  and  consolation 
When  you  fret, 

Carking  care  and  irritation 

You  forget. 
'Tis  with  calm  deliberation 
I  express  my  approbation, 
Prpi.se  bestowing  on  ray  glowing 

Cigarette. 


An  InqTiiry. 

October  26. 
Pear  Mr.  Ptnch,— I  see  this  momiiig  in  the  DnUy  Chnmiel^t 
to  which  r  owe  much  of  ray  culture,  thjit  the  crowds  in  Paris 
have  boon  shouting  *'(?<vn.<gur3  JSriwon "  in  one  street,  and 
'*  Conspufz  {ps  juifp*  in  another.  Always  anxious  to  live  and 
learn,  I  write  to  fl«k  you  which  of  these  two  spellings  you  re- 
commend for  general  use  in  political  life.  I  nra,  Ac, 

B[H   EDIT  gUl  CITIVB   KDIT, 

Overheard  at  the  Zoo.    A  Fact. 

Small  Child  (pointing  to  the  hxppoptdamxii).  Oh,  mother,  Io<»k 
at  that  big  frog  going  to  have  a  bath  I 

Mtcr-in formed  Fartnt,  That  isn't  a  frog,  yer  silly.  It  *b  a 
crocydile ! 
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ONE     SmUUNC 


WAQQlER 


VEi^Y  RA[?F 
SPECMMtN 

OUST  A[?RiVEl) 


THE    RESULT   OF   CARELESS    BILL-POSTING. 


>"THEIKURT  THATJ HONOUR  FEELS." 

f "  Whon  a  frieodly  Qatinn  bj  a  aecrot  miintfiuvre 
usurps  tlip  ri^hU  ciumrd  aud  won  before  the  eyes 
of  ihp  (iviliiM'd  world  bj*  another  nation,  it  i«  little 
Ic/'H  thmi  r'rimiudl  for  iho  pretwi  of  the  country  *o 
injured  to  say  a  single  word  ciLlcukted  to  ctiibittrr 
tlii^  n-IiitinriA  (>r  luiiity  exialLn);  bolwcen  the  Lvro 
<  j'iviTiimi-iiU,  rir  to  buVl  tbi-  soimitive  honour  nf  ihe 
iiatiun  who  hiiA  oommitU-d  tho  uufrioualy  mt." 

haxty  Paptr.] 

That  man  is  sundy  in  the  wronfi 

And  letti  his  angry  pAs^sionn  blind  him 
Who,  when  a  person  cornea  along 
Behind  him, 

And  hits  him  h&rd  upon  the  check 

(One  whom  he  took  to  be  his  brother), 
Derliiie^  to  turn  and  let  him  tweak 
The  other. 

It  sbouM  be  his  immediate  care 
Hy  delicuite  and  tactful  dealings 


To  oa«e  the  striker's  p&in  and  epare 
His  feelings ; 

Nor  should  he,  for  hia  nrivBte  ends, 

Make  any  p^^rsonHl  allusion 
Tending  to  AKKnivate  his  friend's 
Confusion. 

For  there  are  people  built  this  way:  — 
They  may  have  scratched   your  tace  or 
bent  it, 
Yot,  if  you  reason  with  thorn,  they 
Il«sent  it  ] 

Hieir  honour,  quickly  rendc^rpd  soro, 

Demands  that  yon  should  suffer  mutely, 
hoat  they  filiauld  feel  it  even  more 
Acutely, 

I  knew  a  nmn  of  perfect  tact. 

He  caught  a  burglar  once,  that  man  did, 
He  took  hira  in  the  very  act 
Ked-handed : 


What  kind  of  iutfpiage  thiMi  uocurred? 

How  did  be  comment  on  the  iemjayf 
Did  he  employ  some  brutal  worn 
Like  '*  demme  "  f 

Or  kick  th«  fltranger  then  and  tbere, 

Or  chatleoge  him  to  formal  battle  f 
Or  Bpiingupon  the  midoisht  air 
Hia  rattle? 

Certainly  not  I    He  knew  too  moofa ; 
He  knew  that  as  a  bad  ia  blighted 
Your  burglar's  honour,  at  a  touch, 

reels  shghtea. 

He  saw.  as  men  of  taste  would  see. 

That  others'  pride  akoold  be  respected; 
Some  people  cannot  bear  to  be 
Detected. 

Therefore  hia  rising  wrath  he  curbed. 

Gave  him  a  smile  as  warm  aa  may  oe, 
Thanked  him  because  he  'd  not  disturbed 
The  baby ; 

Apologised  for  fear  hij  ^eat 

M  Lght  deem  him  cafiuiu  or  surly 
For  having  rudely  gone  to  bed 
So  early  ; 

The  nig^t  was  still  not  rery  old 

And,  hliort  as  was  the  invitation, 
Would  be  not  stay  and  share  a  oold 

Collation  ? 

So  was  his  tact  not  found  at  fault, 

So  Wiu  he  spared  by  tasteful  flattery 
^Vbat  micht  hare  ended  in  afisault 
Or  battery. 

Soft  language  is  tho  boat — how  true ! 

'lliis  doctrine,  which  I  here  refaoane,  11 
Apply  to  nations:   it  ia  u- 
-niver^  1 

Vet  some  will  trarerae  my  remaA 

And  say  the  rule  was  x^ally  written 
To  £uit  the  book  of  8U(^  ae  bark 
At  Britain  I 

She,  only,  must  not  take  offence 

\\hen,  from  behind,  they  jump  upon  her; 
She  must  not  hurt  their  lively  sense 
Of  honour. 

Fn-r  plain  opinions,  put  in  speech, 

Might    lead  to    olows,    which  nii^t  be 
bloody, 
A  lesson  which  the  Frees  should  teach 

And  study! 


THINGS  NEVER  SEEN  IN  FRANCE 

Mex  sprawling  on  chairs  while  UdiM 
stand  waiting  for  a  seat. 

Cads,  arm-in-arm,  hu:stling  women  ud 
children  off  the  pavements. 

Legialators  punching  one  another's  head* 
on  tho  floor  oi  the  House. 

Ministers  inviting  their  colleaffoei  to  tl>« 
duello,  and  comporting  them^ves  ftft«f 
the  fashion  of  *'  Bravo  Hicks  !  " 

A  Parliament  exulting  in  ita  own  ex- 
cc&ses  when  the  nation  is  on  the  brink  oi 
war. 

A  People  letting  off  fireworks  and  ur- 
banising an  illumination  with  the  enenij 
lit  the  outer  gate. 

Caricatures  of  Engliah  ladies  with  loog 
noseaand  hideous  teeth. 

Articles  in  newspapers  full  of  offence  to 
foreigners. 

And  last,  and  not  least,  pictorial  tan}t« 
of  Britannia  and  her  sons,  a  thousand  tion 
worse  than  the  portrait  of  a  monkey 
ing  the  French  uniform. 
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n 


4 


I 


Bkitajooa.  -SIRDAR!    I  THANK  YOU  I    I  AM  PROUD  OP  YOU!' 

"It  WM  Bot  merely  %  ft«at  rictory  for  Egypt  and  Great  Britain,  but  it  wm  a  yreat  riotory  for  ciWliwition.** 

{Urd  MoHbtty  at  Ptrth^  Oeiob^  24.     "  Titite*  "  r#p«rtO 
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LA  ^^^ 


BETTER    NOT. 


Mr,  Trimbles  (leading  his  horse  doiPn),  "  Ain't  YOU  verT  MUCH  AFRAID  OF  YOV%  PoNY 

FALLING   WITH    YOU,    LAMBKBTBOK,    AMONOST   ALL  THESI  RaBBIT-HOLM  AND  THIKGSI"* 

Lambcrtson.  "  Fall»  8nt  I    Lott'  bless  y*  :  what  he  D.iAEN'T,    I  bhould  Smother  him  !  " 


A   NEW   PHILANTHROPIC   SOCIETY. 

[**Tbo  profeaiioaa  are  oTerrrowded,  Prom 
•eaoolmutera,  barnstom,  dootors  and  mt^n  of  letters 
oOfflM  the  aarao  compIidzLt/' — Jjnity  }*ap4r.] 

In  view  of  thifl  onfortanate  overcrowding 
which  is  prevalent  in  the  liberal  profes- 
sions, our  readeni  will  be  glad  to  hear  that 
a  Society  for  the  Rescue  of  Unsuccessful 
Professional  Men.  is  in  process  of  formation 
under  the  ni^e«t  patronage.  The  Society 
for  the  Prevention  of  Cruelty  to  Authors 
views  the  project  with  a  benevolent  eye, 
and  several  members  of  Parliament  are  in. 
favour  of  the  scheme.  We  have  been  fa- 
voured with  an  advance  copy  of  the  Preei- 
dent's  inaugural  address^  which  nina  as 
follows ;  — 
Lai>ib8  and  Gknthmen, — 

The  object"*  of  the  socioty  whose 
inauguration  you  witneas  this  evening — the 
Society  for  the  Rescue  of  Unsuccessful 
ProftHsional  Men — are  Bufficiontly  indi- 
cated by  its  title.  The  S.R.U.P.M.  aims 
»t  the  relief  of  a  deserving  and  nece«sitoii3 
olns.s,  whoee  nee<l  of  charitable  assistance 
iM  too  glaring  to  require  demonatration. 
There  are,  according  to  the  report  of  our 
Committee  of  Incjuiry,  at  least  five  hundred 
medical  men  in  the  West  End  of  London 
who  are  unahle  to  earn  their  bread.  We 
have  already  on  the  books  of  the  8o<aety 
the  names  of  t>ix  hundred  schoolmoAters. 
three  hundred  barriaters,  five  bundrea 
painters,  one  thousand  writers  of  fiotion, 
and  ei^ty  minor  poets,  in  the  last  stages 
of  indipem^e.  W«  hope,  with  the  aid  of 
the  fundb  at  our  disposal,  to  rescue  at  least 


a  thousand  of  such  persona  every  year  from 
destitution,  and.  put  them  in  the  way  of 
edming  an  honest  living.  Half  of  tbia 
number,  after  having  been  taught  a  trade, 
we  shall  ship  to  one  of  Heb  Majestt's 
colonies,  where  they  will  be  able  to  make 
a  fresh  start  m  their  new  callings,  unham- 
pered by  difiastrous  memorie«  of  their 
former  profeasions.  The  other  half  will 
be  di-stnbuted  among  our  great  cities  or 
pmong  the  countrjr  oLstricta  as  labourers, 
artisans,  and  the  Uko.  where  it  is  believed 
thut  a  career  of  humble  usefulness  can  be 
secured  for  them,     (flear,  hear.) 

Now,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  you  will  like 
to  know  what  occupations  we  have  found 
most  Buitable  to  these  unfortunate  victims 
of  competition  in  the  learned  professions. 
This  is  a  question  to  which  we  nave  given 
much  earnest  thought,  and  the  conclusions 
your  committee  have  arrived  at  are  as 
follows  :  Everj^'  man's  new  calling  should 
a»  far  as  post^ihle  be  such  that  he  will  be 
able  to  make  some  use  of  the  knowledge 
which  he  was  compeUed  to  acquire  in  order 
to  qualify  for  his  former  profession.  This 
will  diminish  the  amount  of  sneoial  train- 
ing required  in  each  case,  ana  so  lighten 
the  labours  of  the  society.  ThuH  the  un« 
succe.ssfuJ  medical  man,  having  somo 
knowledge  of  anatomy,  will  become  a 
butcher ;  or  if  he  has  made  sanitation  hia 
bpeciai  study,  we  shall  suggest  his  setting 
up  us  a  plmuber.  The  necessitous  barrister 
will  be  given  an  opportunity  of  qualifying 
as  a  commercial  traveller,  a  callin^^  for 
which  his  previous  intellectual  training 
will  especially  fit  him  ;  or,  if  he  has  a  good 


address  and  rn  insinuating  manner,  he 
would  probably  be  fitted  for  any  branch  of 
retail  trade.  The  schoolmaster  who  cao- 
not  obtain  a  post  as  a  teacher  of  youth  will 
be  advised  to  embark  in  the  congenial 
cocupation  of  carpet-beating,  an  occup;i- 
tion  in  which  hu  previous  experience 
should  be  of  great  asaiatanco  to  bim.  The 
artist  will  of  course  become  a  house- 
painter,  and  we  are  assured  by  a  com- 
petent authority  that^  with  a  year's  train* 
m^,  even  an  Academician  will  be  able  to 
paint  railings  in  an  adequate  manner.  We 
are  informed  that  there  is  an  immen.se 
opening  for  good  houfie-painters  in  South 
Africa,  and  we  hope  to  send  out  a  large 
consigiunent  of  bad  artists  to  Cape  Town 
in  the  course  of  the  next  twelve  months. 

The  real  problem  which  we  have  had  to 
face  is  concerned  with  tho  disposal  of  the 
lurge  number  of  literary  failures.  No  use- 
ful occupation  haa  yet  been  found  for  the 
multitude  of  minor  poets  who  are  likoly 
in  the  near  future  to  apply  to  us  for 
;issistance.  To  judge  by  their  published 
works  these  gentlemen  are  usually  persons 
of  bad  character,  and  it  would  therefore  be 
impossible  to  recommend  them  for  any 
positions  of  trust.  It  is  eiiggested,  how- 
ever, that  they  might  be  employed  in 
running  errands »  and  that  the  more  muscu- 
lar of  tnem  mipiit  break  i  tones,  or  other- 
wise make  a  living  by  road-raending.  The 
unBUOoesaful  writers  of  fiction  present  an 
even  greater  difficulty,  since  they  are  far 
more  numerousj  while  it  is  equally  hard  to 
discover  any  kind  of  useful  employment 
for  which  thev  are  fitted.  It  nas  been 
decided  that  lady  novelists  who  are  in 
nooeaaitou^  circumstances  should  be  taught 
needle-work  and  scrubbing^  while  the  more 
intelligent  among  them  might  be  urge<l  to 
become  domestic  servants,  a  class  for  whom 
there  is  an  unlimited  demand  in  America. 
Thoj^e  who  show  any  aptitude  for  cooking 
might  very  soon  be  in  a  position  to  sup- 
port themselves  and  their  families.  Un- 
successful men  of  letters,  on  the  other 
hand,  would  probably  express  a  foolish  dis- 
tuste  for  domestic  service  or  for  sweeping  n 
crossing,  and  for  them  some  simple  form  of 
hnndicraft  would  have  to  be  discovered  if 
they  were  not  to  be  a  burden  upon  the 
funds  of  the  society.  On  the  whole,  they 
seera  best  fitted  for  agricultural  pnrsuitg, 
:Lnd  the  society  would  probably  see  its  way 
to  having  them  taught  plou^ing  and  the 
management  of  a  farm  before  paying  their 
passage  to  one  of  the  CVown  colonies. 

Some  discussion  followed,  and  a  vote  of 
thanks  to  the  President  for  his  interesting 
address  closed  the  proceedings. 


In  the  Coverts  of  Old  England. 

Fmt  FhtctAant  (to  stranger).  Hallo  I 
Where  do  you  come  from  P 

Second  Fhcasant.  Chinal  Can*t  you  see 
the  ring  round  my  neck? 

Third  Pheasant.  And  I  am  a  pore-bred 
Hungarian. 

First  Pheasant  {indignantly)'  We'll  be 
importing  foreign  beaters  next  t  ITiey 
ought  to  pass  an  Alipn  Bird  Immigration 
Act  I  [Returns  to  its  raisins. 


A  Gknerous  Mamma. — Tv  the  case  of 
Mr.  WiLUAM  B&ATT1B  at  tho  Bankruptcy 
Court,  tbe  principal  unsecured  creditor 
was  his  mother,  for  £29,000.  Her  maternal 
heart  could  not  claim  another  "century/' 
and  make  the  Rum  1^30,000;  hut  as  the 
rlobtor  sidd  he  did  not  uxpect  the  mattc*r 
tu  Ijo  ur^^'^'d,  the  lady  may  fairly  be  de- 
scribed OK  lieattic  Ikata  non  pouidcns. 
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THE    HYPNOTIC   STEWARD. 

{Syc^iaiiy  engag<d  /or  th4  CrossChannfl  Srrviry.,) 
["  Dr.  Pail  Kabbz  uttcrU  that  he  bju  found  in  hypnoliam  an  absolutely  infalliblB  remedy  for  wa-sirkneat  and  similnr  diacomforU."— i>at^y  P^ptf] 


THK  'BUS  DUIVER'S  VADE  MECUM. 

Qiuxtion,  Wliat  ifl  the  first  datj  of  the 
coachman  of  an  oiDXiibiuP 

Anjtirr.r.  To  keep  to  time,  and  to  nura© 
rivaU  out  of  existence. 

Q.  Wtiat  L3  the  usual  pace  of  an  omni* 
bus? 

A.  \Mion  free  from  competition,  a  croaa 
between  a  heerwe  and  a  piano-orRan. 

Q,  And  when  the  pace  is  unuiual  P 

A.  Then  the  horsea,  properly  majuiged» 
ahoiiJd  give  an  easy  beating  to  a  fuU*8pee<i 
firo-ongine. 

Q.  Is  Lhlji  speed  not  dangerous  to  the 
public  ? 

A.  Certainly,  bat  the  danger  is  compen- 
sat4:.d  for  by  the  prospeot  of  ruin  to  the 
rival  company, 

Q.  Is  it  not  re<|uuit«  that  a  driver  ehould 
know  London  thorou^ly? 

A.  Yes,  and  ho  is  always  equal  to  any 
emergency. 

Q.  >Vliat  wou]d  be  the  route,  then,  from 
Kni^htsbridge  Barracks  to  the  Court 
TbeatreP 

A,  By  the  Brompton  Road,  past  the 
Oratory,  throueh  Tfaurloe  and  Onalow 
Squares,  down  Bond  Street,  skirting  Bel- 
grave  Square,  and  thenoe  vid  Cadogan 
Place  into  61oana  Square. 


Q.  But  would  it  not  be  more  dirert  to 
proceed  from  Knightjibridgo  to  the  Court 
Theatre  by  Sloan©  Street  P 

A.  Umioubtecily. 

Q.  Then  why  should  an  omnibus  take  so 
ctrciiitous  a  route  to  reach  its  destination  P 

A.  Because  it  is  the  only  possible  route. 

Q,  Why? 

A.  Reciiiiso  the  roads  are  up. 

Q.  Finally,  do  you  consider  uie  life  of  an 
omnibiLs-driver  a  happy  one? 

A,  A  very  happy  one — when  he's  off 
duty  1  

RENUNCIATIONS. 

DusKT-FACM),  spjarkling-eyed,  pretty 

Maid  in  that  JHland  nfur» 
Warbling  your  ^lad  Cuban  ditty, 

Uolling  the  shapely  cigar 
(Comfort   unceasing,   unfailing, 

Magical  sf)ell  to  excite. 
Still  with  its  perfumes  exhaling 

Reveries  bunny  and  bright) ; 

Ah  t  but  grim  Soienco  soon  dashes 
Joys,  though  the  keenest  and  best, 

Turns  our  best  pleasures  to  ashes, 
Hobs  our  delights  of  their  zeet, 

Who^  thoiigh  your  products  delicious 
Blias  uf  Elysium  waft, 


Slanders  you,  stem  and  officious,— 
You  and  your  delicate  craft. 

Tell;i  the  cigar  bow  you  finish. 

Moistening  it  first  at  ;rour  lips. 
As  its  oroportions  dimini^ 

Touc-ned  by  your  soft   fin^ser^tips ; 
Till  dire  despondencies  fill  us. 

As  we  behold  with  dismay 
How  the  infecting  bociilua 

Thus  to  our  lips  you  convey. 

Long  Rinco  from  perilous  kwes 

Hygiene-warned  we   refrain. 
Surely  when  shorn  of  their  blisses 

None  would  partake  of  their  pain; 
Till,  then,  with  skill  reafisuring. 

Science  their  shafts  shall  withstand, 
Let  us,  Havanas  abjuring. 

Stick  to  the  Whitechapel  brand. 


A  Golden  Sugg^ttion. 
A  LETTKR  from  Klondike  says  that  the 
ever-growing  settlement  is  gre^atly  in  ir*Dt 
of  "efficient  military  protection.**  Whf 
not  enlist  a  regiment  on  th«  H^^t  i^  ^ 
it  the  Coldstream  Guards? 

Th«  best  way  of  eettuig  your  nmbtvOa 
re-covered  is  to  send  to  Scotland  Y^ard. 


November  5,  1898.] 
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CAVIARE  TO  "THE  GENERAL." 

Dkak  Mb.  PuNCH,--It  seems  that  London  is  not  the  only  place 
wlwiv  a  revived  intereat  is  beiiLg  filiown  in  Maciffth. 

I   hear  from  Combricii^e   that   candidates  for  the  GeneraJ  Ex- 
I  amination  for  the  ordimixy  degree  are  being  euuuiued  in   the 
play,  and  the  subjoined  paper  s^'^ms  to  show  that  the  examina- 
tion is  being  conducted  in  no  narrow  or  unduly  academic  spirit, 
but  is  de»iuiiedl  to  be  a  real  test  of  intelligent  Btudy  and  eriticism. 

You  wUT  eladly  note  this  freah  proof  of  widening  culture  in 
our  ancient  UmverBities. 

Macbeth. 

1.  Compare  MacMh  and  Mr.  MoKixlbt,  in  respect  of  their 
character  and  foreign  poUry.  What  other  names  do  you  know 
which  begin  with  "  Mac  "  ? 

2.  "  What  beast  was  it  then 

K  That  made  you  break  thi^  enterprise  to  me  P '' 

P  ...   ^^^V  Macbeth  (Act  I,  So.  7). 

Answer  this  question,  and  give  a  List  of  the  animals  which 
Jklaclicih  says  he  would  rather  meet  than  the  fthost  of  Banq-ao. 

Is  it  your  opinion  that  the  recent  Zoological  Congress  (at  Cam- 
bridge) was  fruitful  in  results  P 

3.  "Act  L.  Scene  1.— An  open  Place.  Thunder  and  lightning. 
Enter  Three  Witches." 

Give  the  odds  laid  on  Macheih  and  Banquo  respectively  by  the 
Three  Witches.  Does  the  term  *' Place,  '  used  here,  bear  the 
technical  meaning  put  upon  it  in  the  case  of  Kawkb  x.  Dunn  P 
If  so,  estimate  the  Witches^  lijLbiUty — in  pounds  Scotch. 

4.  "The  obscure  bird 

Clamoured  the  Uve-lonjt  night."         (Act  IT.,  Sc.  3.) 

Under  wliat  circumstances  does  the  keeping  of  noisy  fowls »  to 
the  annoyance  of  neighbours,  constitute  a  '' nuisance  ^^  at  lawP 

If  you  approve  the  emendation  of  the  text  which  substitutes 
'*  burd  "  for  '*  bird/'  say  so,  and  cite  not  more  thaji  one  hundred 
names  in  this  closti. 

N.B. — No  marks  will  be  given  for  mentioning  the  Poet 
Laureate^  unless  you  can  quote  the  title  of  one  of  his  works. 

6.  Describe,  in  terms  of  French  cookery,  the  contents  of  the 
Witclups'  cauldron,  and  explain  the  dilfereuce  (if  any)  between 
Hell-broth  and  Haggis. 

6.  Yuung  Siirard.  Thou  Iiest,  abhorred  tyrant  I 
Macduff.  Turn,  hell-hound,  tuml  (Act  V.»  8c.  7.) 

Do  you  consider  this  a  proper  way  for  one  ffentlemaa  to  address 
anothtT? 

7.  Du  you  consider  that  Marhfik  had  a  "Political  Mission," 
or  is  he  to  be  regarded  merely  as  an  '*  Emissary  of  Civilisutioti  "  P 

8.  Give  the  substance  of  jlacdu^\^  remarks  on  the  subject  of 
Ins  family  beroaveraent,  and  explain  clearly  his  relationship  to 
the  present  Duke  of  Fikb. 

9.  '*  He  's  here  in  double  trust  .  .  ."  "  We  will  proceed  no 
further  in  this  matter.  He  hath  honoured  me  of  late,"  Ac,  Ac. 

(Act  L,  Sc.  7.) 

Wotild  the»e  objections,  urged  by  Macbrthy  have  entitled  him  to 

■  certificate  of  exemption  an  a  "  cnnsrientious  objector"  (in  th*' 

view  of  a  Metropolitan  Police  Magistnite),  if  vaccination  and  not 

murder  had  been  the  practice  objected  to  P 

That  is  all  the  paper;  and  I  am,  yours  obediently, 

B.  A.  Cantab.  (Poll.). 


I 


1  NOW  WORN ;  OR,  THE  CEIirS  ARBITER  OF  FA3HI0N.-2. 

I.N  my  la.st,  I  promised  to  touch  on  your  tic.  Well, — now, 
■s  to  your  neck-wear.  I  need  not  tell  you  that  you  liad 
better  murder  six  maiden  aunts,  or  ImbituaJly  cheat  at  *' bac," 
or,  in  fact,  commit  the  must  heinous  criioe  in  the  calendar, 
than  be  caught  wearing  a  made-up  white  tie.  Fashion  has,  for 
some  doubtleaslv  cogent  reason^  decreetl  that  this  is  the  lowest 
depth  of  degraontion  to  which  the  aspirant  can  sink — a  more 
fearful  bHiie  even  than  wearing  a  top-hat  with  a  sacque  coat. 
You,  of  course,  tie  your  own  rrarafr'.-r,  but  there  is  a  right  and 
a  wrong  way  to  do  this.  You  should  practise  for  hours  before 
a  looking-glass  with  a  boot-lace  round  your  neck.  Time  is  no 
object  wben  the  nmtter  is  of  such  vitnl  importance.  Take  one 
end  of  the  lace,  which  must  be  exactly  thirty*two  inches  long^ 
in  your  right  hand,  and  pass  it  round  the  back  of  your  collar, 
holding  the  other  end  in  your  remaining  hand,  that  is,  your 
left  hand  ;  you  then  pull  the  first  end  down,  ko  that  it  lies 
somewhat  under  the  other  end,  in  order  that  by  a  dexterous 
movement  of  the  right  thumb  and  forefinger  it  may  loop  up  at 
m  distance  of  ten  and  a  half  inches  from  the  firRt  end,  which  is 
now  caught  crosswise  over  the  left  middle  finger:  then  slip  the 
back  pArt  of  the  bend  up  towards  the  chin,  and  pull  the  two 
,  loops  through  in  reverse  directions,  and  there  you  are.  I  hope 
I  this  is  <iufficii*ntly  clear  to  you.  It  really  requires  a  lot  of  study.  | 
Dutice   that   one   of   our  mo^  important   young   dandies    ia 


Miss  TorcnUy.  **I  THINK  THE  Cointry  is  jrsr  sw^ket.  I  lo\te 
TO  HES  TUK  Peasant  keti'rmno  to  his  himble  Cot^  his  sTrRDY 
Figure  oltlined  against  the  setiino  Sin,  his  faithful  Coi.i.ie 
AT  HIS  Side,  and  his  Plovoh  vpon  ni.s  Sin)ri.i>EU ! " 


wearing  his  back -hair  cut  in  a  V-shupe  and  tenniiuiting  in  a  point 
over  bin  lofty  collar.  This  is  very  fetching  and  attractive,  especi- 
ally when  he  turns  his  back  to  you  iu  tbt>  middle  of  an  interview. 
I  luii  ulniw^t  inclined  lu  pntpln'.sy  ihiU  tlie  next  mode  will  be  to 
grow  the  hmr  upwiiribv  and  forwards  over  the  forehead  in  the 
manner  of  a  cockatoo.  Thy  bowler  hat  wilt  then  be  worn  on  the 
back  of  the  head,  imparting  a  aonu'what  dctiiint  and  nonchalant 
air,  indicative  of  distant  cousiuahip  with  the  Services,  now  so 
much  to  the  fore. 

There  is  a  rumour  that  tooth-picks  are  ooming  in  again.  They 
are  now  bemg  made  of  celluloid,  with  the  owof  r*a  crest  and  motto» 
or  failing  these,  his  employer's  trade-mark,  stamped  thereon. 
A  leading  VXty  clerk,  noted  for  his  exqui.site  refinement,  yester- 
day confessed  to  me  that  he  used  us  muiiy  ub  four  a  day,  on*! 
after  each  rneal,  and  suiuetiiiies  an  eKtra  unc  in  the  street.  Thin 
sounds  extravagant,  if  you  use  a  new  toothpick  each  time. 
Second-liand  ones,  howewr,  are   not  verv  good  tast«^. 

Have  you  heard  of  the  language  of  waistcoat-buttons,  and 
cliaracter-reading  by  the  shirt-cuff?  It  is  quite  the  latest  rage. 
For  inatance,  a  white  c:dico  button  on  a  twpt*d  suit  means  "  Can 
you  lend  me  a  fiver  ("  "  and  a  missintj  one  i.s  et^uiviUent  to  "  Will 
you  be  my  wife  ?  "  A  neutral-tinted  shJrt-cufT  indicates  a  literary 
turn  of  tnind.  A  paper  ditto  signifies  an  income  of  JU!K)  a  year, 
and  so  on. 

The  American  accent  is  now  largely  worn  in  Lundun,  especially 
on  the  stage.  Some  of  our  most  puterprlsin^  ^^nyx  prrmiern  are 
taking  lessons  in  the  correct  intonation  of  **  Right  here/'  and 
siniilar  phrases,  in  order  to  get  engagetmnts. 

I  am  afraid  I  have  somewnat  over-run  my  limits,  so  will  ten* 
elude  for  the  time  being,  Your  wclUwisher,       /kdwutkks. 


Spftriing  Prophet  (playing  t/itUanh).  Marker,  lie  re 's  the  tip 
off  this  cue,  as  usual. 

Markrr,  Yes,  Sir.  Better  give  us  one  of  your  "tips,"  Sir, 
as  fftcy  tirvrr  ntme  off. 


PUNCH,   OR  THE   LONDON   CI 


DARBY  JONES  ON  "SPILT  MILK." 

It  may  readily  be  allowed,  honoured  Sir, 
that  on  Wtnlnesda^  last  tbo  Fust  of  For- 
tune was  very  busily  pounding  the  Unfor- 
tamit«  Backers,  who  ima^ned  that  the 
Winner  of  the  Cambridgeshjre  was  aa  easy 
tv  pick  as  a  llipe  Pippin  off  the  Tree.  Ak 
a  matter  of  l'act»  there  is  no  Contest  of 
the  whole  year  so  difficult  to  sift,  and  those 
who  were  cont<»nt  to  tflke  7  to  2  about 
(raftuman,  in  n  field  of  Twenty-aix 
Runuprs,  must  certainly  have  been  struck 
sitly  hy  the  God  uf  Waguring,  who  is,  I 
ouine,  Mercury,  also  the  Patron  of  tJie 
Kniftlit-s  of  tlie  Light  P'ingers.  The  start, 
too,  was  not  up  to  Mr.  Covbntrt's  usual 
form  ;  and  it  is  a  <*urioii3  Commentary  on 
the  I'ttorunpo  of  a  Great  Man.  that  directly 
after  J.  Tod  Sloav,  Esq.  <IT.S.A.)  hac] 
Tm'l>licly  annminoed  thiit  he  much  preferred 
Mr.  Coventky'h  method  to  any  Starting- 
Machine  in  the  World,  he  should  have  been 
left  at  the  Post,  to  reflect,  perhaps,  while 
urging  on  Xunsuih^  that  to  err  is  Human, 
as  well  as  Kquine,  S'ature. 

The  Nohl^k  Army  of  Backers  were  routed 
aa  completely  at  Newmarket  as  were  the 
Dervisnea  at  Otndunuan.  The  Slaughter 
has  indeed  been  Terrible,  and  the  defeat 
nf  Caiman  in  the  Dewhurst  Plate  probably 
addtxl  some  fresh  bits  of  '^  stiff '*  to  the 
Kitos,  which  I  am  told,  on  the  authority  of 
Captain  Kuitkhiox,  are  fl^vino  about  Bur- 
lin;^on  Gardens  and  vicinity  like  leaves  in 
Kppiii^  Forest.  But,  as  a  rule,  the  Kite- 
flyer  LH  aitto  a  Philosopher.  He  doea  not 
go  wading  about  the  Town  like  a  Lady  who 
ha«  had  her  pocket  picked  of  a  'Bus-fare. 
On  the  other  hand,  tiie  Gentlenuin  of 
Lavish  Lucre,  whose  Money-bags  have 
l>een  sweated  to  the  AdvantaKO  of  the 
Metulliciaus,  yelU  like  u  sick  lliomas  cat 
which  hsA  up^t  a  Ewer  of  Lacteal  Fluid. 
Sometimes  he  uses  Lnngua^  with  regard 
to  Everybody  connected  with  the  Raoe, 
from  the  Handicapper  down  to  the  Stable- 
Bny,  of  a  Nature  utterly  unfit  for  Publica- 
tion. And  again,  he  will  whirai>er  and 
whine  like  a  stricken  Lap-dag  because  he 
did  not  '*  spot  "  the  chance  of  Oeoroic.  In 
short,  honoured  Sir,  he  is  a  fretful  Porcu- 

4 line  to  all  his  friends  and  acquaintances. 
^hh  Maaner   of   Man  ought   not   to  be 


allowed  to  hot  except  in  Marbles  or  C*ho- 
colate  Creams.  He  seems  to  think  that 
somebody  maIiciou.«iIy  jogged  his  elbow, 
and  spUt  tie  Milk  which  he  was  carrj'ing 
to  his  lii>8.  I  trust  I  sluiU  not  be  accused 
of  aidinj^  and  abettin;;  Immorality,  if  I  say 
I  hold  in  far  greater  esteem  the  Napoleonic 
Plunger  who  boldly  avers  that  he  intend>j 
to  "  take  tin*  knock/'  tlinn  I  do  tliis  Peris- 
soloKiwd  Pinwidgeon  (epithet  n^jfisteredj. 
I  confess  that  the  Honourable  Fuflatt  is 
in  ray  menial  optic. 

I  hoar  rumours  of  vast  numbers  of 
SponduHcks  buvin^r  been  collected  by 
Mr.  IL  C.  Whitr,  flir.  F.  Day  and 
Aritinodean  Company  (Limited),  but  in 
my  (lumblo  Suhere  I  only  know  of  two 
Individuals  wuo  trusted  tbo  Australian 
Nag,  tlio  one  a  Fiduciary  rndertaker^ 
who,  having  in  *87  landed  a  40-to-l 
chance  by  reason  of  the  victory  of 
(ilitriafioTif  has  aiwaya  had  two  Yellow- 
boys  on  a  40-to-l  chance  in  every  Cam- 
bridgeshire; the  other  a  Schoolboy,  who 
is  now  studying  the  Antiijue  Italian  Poets, 
and  while  mtrusting  Yours  Truly  with  a 
Florin  for  ini*esttnent,  informed  me  that 
the  writing  out  of  a  Goorgic  was  a  common 
form  of  Prt^ceptorial  Punialiment  at  his 
Seminary.  This  time  he  wrote  out  his 
Georgic  to  greater  satisfaction.  Had  I 
hnd  his  Educationa*  Advantages,  doubtless 
I  miglit  have  taken  the  Tip  of  Ingeiiuuua 
Youth  ;  but,  as  it  is,  I  fear  that  if  between 
now  and  the  Liverpool  meeting,  you  would 
wish  me  to  enjoy  more  Nutritious  Fare 
than  is  aJTorded  by  Adam's  AIo  and  the 
Staff  nf  Life,  you  will  hitnour  the  inclosed 
f^mall  but  important  i\eknowledgn)ent  of 
ladebteducAs  to  your  R^^vered  Self  from 
Your  ever  SuWrvient  Satellite, 

Dardy  Jonbb. 

P.S. — I  should  be  grnteful  if  you  would 
not  cross  any  Financijd  Document  bearing 
your  Signature,  as  I  regro*^  to  say  that  my 
punv  Banking  Account  U  at  the  present 
moment  like  a  depleted  Beer-barrel — over- 
drawn. 

[It  ifi  perhcpa  unnccossary  to  inform  Daiuit  Joirss 
tlijit  our  collection  of  bis  autographs  is  alroady  to 
large  that  we  nitut  decline  to  giv«  our  own  in  ex* 
rhnnge  for  a  frmh  vpfLiiutfTi  of  hia  siiniature.  A 
diet  cf  bread  and  water  will  be  bt^ncficUl  to  hi* 
health  and  our  pocket.—Eo.] 


MR.  \\TT>LIAM  REDMOND'S  SPEECH. 

ADDRB88IN0  a  piibUc  meeting,  Mr.  Vu- 
UAM  Rediios-d,  Sl.P.,  is  reported  to  hiTe 
said  that,  "  If  England  and  France  go  to 
war,  hia  sympatbT  would  be  with  France," 
and  be  then  called  for  che«r9  for  Majot 
Marcha.m). 

The  eilect  of  this  speech  waa  far-reaching 
—almost  deadly  in  it«  stunning  foice.  It* 
importance*  can  hardly  be  oTer-eAtiinat«d. 
Both  England  and  France,  for  very  dif- 
ferent i^afion.^,  have  been  thrown  in*o 
convulsions.  The  French  natunaJIy  teetli* 
immense  advantage  which  the  srmpaihj  of 
Mr.  Redmond  g^ves  them,  and  are  oonr- 
spondingly  elated.  To  ua,  on  this  ddi  «< 
tne  Channel,  it  is  of  cotxrae  a  cruihiac 
blow.  In  fact,  resistance  Aeems  oaelotf. 
In  this  emergency,  is  it  too  much  toespect 
that  the  Cabinet  should  be  called  toffethv 
to  devise  some  means  for  propitiating  Mr. 
Rkdmond,  say,  by  prayer,  or  perhaps  better 
still,  by  the  offer  of  a  lucrative  appoim- 
Tuent,  and  inducing  him  to  withdnw  tW 
priceless  ble^n^  which  he  has  offered,  aQ 
unasked,  to  the  foes  of  the  QrrKK?(  be  mn 
fealty  to  P  la  the  terrible  event  of  tbt 
hnn.  member  remaining  unmoved  alik>  by 
prayer,  entreaty,  or  reward,  it  wtrre  better 
far  that  England  shoatd  anoodditiooaUl 
surronder.  than  that  she  ikoold  fiAi  ^ 
hopelesH  battle  againjst  Francie  and  lit 
Irish  patriot  combined.  T.fdger^s  mii^ 
well  have  been  proud  of  such  a  msa,  sad 
who  ahail  say  but  thut  the  Three  Tailon  of 
Tootey  Street  would  have  ^ladlv  taken 
"  power  to  add  to  their  number/* 
company  prospectuses  hav^  it,  had 
enjoyed  ttie  inestimable  advantaee 
personal  acquaintance  with  Mr.  WiUiAS 
Rkdmokb  ? 


Horticultural  Kai&dy. 

Mr.    Nihbn  (tit    Yovng   PippM).    Hn»^| 

your  father  to-day?  [ 

Young  PippM  (ichoAf   jttrit   ha»  fit^n  ts^l 

up  ttitk  fevf.T),  Quite  cool,  fSir;   m  t  r8-| 

cumber-frame  sort  of  mind. 


NorSHDER  12,  1898.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAillVAEI, 


"THE    VALET    OF   THE    NILE." 

Much  talked  auuut,  but  vkrt  seldom  heen  I 


THE  MAN(EUVIIES  OF  JONES  AT  THE  HAYMARKET. 

What  happened  to  J^iwa,  as  many  theatre-goers  are  aware, 
may  be  ascertained  frwii  information  to  be  received  at  the  Strand 
Theatre  ;  but  what  really  happenej  to  our  *'  only  JoNsa  "  (Henry 
A&THirR  "  of  that  ilk  ")  to  inspire  him  to  write  a  piece  for  the 
Haymarket,  entitled,  The  Mantfuvrrs  uf  jQnt\vi]]  remain  a  mys- 
tery to  thoae  who,  hiiving  probably  aomt^thing  else  with  which  to 
occupy  their  attention,  do  not  fare  to  pursue  the  inquiry.  Henry 
ArTUOE  wrote  "  T/i*?  Stran^r.  Cax  of  the  Rew.rend  Miehoft  and 
his  Itint  Angt'l  of  Ijiiingttm  "  (the  exact  title  escapes  our  memory, 
but  this  is  near  enoiign  to  be  pleasant),  which  eccentric  dnunatic 
work  "stmtted  it4  Boort  hour  on  the  stage  tind  then  was  heard 
no   more/'   it*    brief     candle    sputtering    out,     unpuffed.      And 
probably   the   Henry    Author-ot-its-beinft,    seeing    something    in 
tha-t    crention    (if    his    fertile    brain    worthy    of     preservation, 
thought  it  would  be  as  well  to  put  a  little  of  the  old  wine,  home- 
I  mode,  into  another  bottle,  witn  a  new  label,  for  conauraption  at 
I  the  Haytnnrket.     And  so  it  comes  about^  that,  as  the  desi^ninK 
I  lady  in  tbe  Lyw^um  piw;(*  was  lo<:ke<l  up  in  a  room  ''for  one  night 
only  "  with  tiie  namby-pamby  iilichtvd^  so  in  thia  Haymarket  play 
th«?  principal  heroine,   Jane  Nangte^  is  out  aJI   night  with   her 
lover,  Gtorge  Lanoton^  and  the  other  heroine,  Constantia  Gaze, 
contrives  to  be  placed  in  a  simitar  predicament  with  Lord  liap- 
cJitltti  on  whom   she  haA   uiatriiiionial   designs;    utd   everything 
having   been   explained   to   the   satiafuctton    of  the   other  dra- 
fnatis   perAonrr  who   have   nut    be«n    out    all    night  with    any- 
body, tne  piece  concludes,  as  it  had  proceeded^  without  causing 
any  oemonst ration  of  that  interest  with  which  the  atorr  of  The 
i.iarx  waa  closely  followed  by  an  attentive  audience,  whose  en- 
thusiasm increased  with  the  aevelopment  of  the  re^illy  ingenious 
plot.     ^^'lleJ3  the  curtain  descendocl  on  The  LiarSj  its  author  wa£ 
acolainiod  as  a  Seibridan  Minor,  or,  say.  Minimus. 

Tbe  piece  at  tbe  Haymajket  is,  &a  Tttuchstan^  said  of  the  knight's 
oath,  nought,  but  the  acting  ta  every  thing  ;aud,  merely  to  see  what 
goorl  acting  can  do  for  a  poor  piece,  the  Haymarket  entertainment 
la  well  worth  a  visit.  There  is  scarcely  an  indifferent  rendering 
of  Huy  character  throughout ;  but  not  nil  the  fascinating  art  of  a 
WiMFRED  Emkrt  can  win  tho  avrnpathy  of  an  audience  for  such 
•  wilful,  childish,  petulant,  and  far  from  hiEh-prirtcipled  "piece 
of  goods,"  as  is  Jane  Nangle,  Bo  what  Miss  Emsbt  can  with 
her,  the  part  is  unsympathetic  and  irritating. 

Aj»  for  Consfardia  (raze  (no  connection,  of  coars©,  with  the 
tourist  agency),  capitally  pUyed  by  Miss  Gertrude  Kisoston, 
■be  is  a  mild  adventurcsS}  and  again  quite  unsympathetic. 


VOL.  ex  v. 


Mr.  Cykil  Maude  is  simply  admirable  as  a  sort  of  Verdant  Green 
young  nobleman,  a  tiguro  iw»ur  rtre,  a  character  so  farcical  that 
it  might  easily  have  been  developed  into  an  entirely  new  species 
of  the  genus  Dundreur^j  had  such  a  genuine  happy  thought  ua 
ihis  opportunely  occurred  to  the  author.  Be  it  remembered,  bow- 
ever,  that  Dundreary  grew  out  of  The  American  (.'oimyi,  which 
subsequently  had  an  exist«noa  entirely  apart  from  that  of  Lord 
i>imdrear}f.  ''The  Maneeuvrejt  of  Juord  Bapchild"  (a  nam©  aa 
foolish  as  Dundrenry)  woiJd  have  ha^d  a  fur  better  cnance  than 
thoae  of  Jane,  The  scene  in  the  third  act  between  Mr.CTaiL  Mauds 
and  MiijB  Kingston  goes  with  a  roar  of  merriment  from  begin- 
ning to  endt  the  curtain  being  raised  three  times  for  actor  and 
actress  to  receive  the  plaudits  of  a  delighted  audience.  This 
episode  will  be  invaluable  hereafter  as  a  moHt  attractive  duologue 
at  **  benetit "  perforraaiice*.  Here,  given  the  two  characters, 
the  situation,  and  the  stage  entirely  to  themselves,  Mr.  Ctril 
Maude  ard  Miss  KiNOaroN  could  easily  have  invent^xl  their  own 
(Imlogue  at  rehearsal,  and  then  the  scene  mif^ht  perhaps  hare 
been  even  better  than  it  in;  but,  as  it  is,  it  is  undeniably  (lie 
sucL'ess  of  the  evening's  entertainment. 

Miss  KosB  LKCL£[tog,  with  all  her  cleverness,  can  do  very  little 
with  the  dull  role  assigned  to  her;  and  Famela  Ufechinar  (what 
names  H.  A.  J.  selectsl),  a  most  objectionable  girl,  whose  ob- 
trusive existence  does  not  seem  to  be  easeutial  to  the  plot,  is 
remarkably  well  played  by  Miss  Beatrice  Fbrhar.  Her  being 
"taken  and  shaken"  by  Jane  is  the  strongest  action  in  Miss 
Kmeky^b  part.  Admirably  does  she  do  it,  and  marvellously  does 
Miss  Fkrrar  whimper  and  bear  it. 

Mr.  Frkdrrick  Harhihon,  »s  a  sort  of  gentlemanly  chorus 
called  Jerris  Fnnshon  (here's  another  name!)j  is  as  good  as 
he  can  be  with  absolutely  nothing  whatever  to  do;  and  so 
IS  Mr.  Hallahd  as  George  Lanottmt  tho  lover.  Aa  NanQle^ 
which  is,  we  believe,  a  wcultarly  Irish  nujne,  and  was  somehow 
mixed  up  with  tho  Tichdohnr  CMse,  Mr.  Elliot  has  the 
best  "  character  part "  in  the  piece,  simply  because  there  is  no- 
thing novel  in  it,  his  characteristics  being  merely  a  slight  variant 
of  the  peppery  old  fathers  in  ancient  farces,  who  went  about  either 
cursing  some  one  or  blessing  everybody,  and  who,  in  the  end, 
on  being  patted  on  the  cheek  by  the  pretty  daughter,  invariably 
yielded,  gave  consent,  and  said,  *'Take  her,  you  dog,— bo  happy. 
Such  js  the  Jonesian  originality! 

Besides  these,  there  are  thirteen  other  characters,  al!  conacien- 
tioualy  doing  their  little  bitsj  ajid  the  whole  lot  of  them  just  worth 
nothing  at  all  dnuiuttic-ally.  It  has  not  vet  been  given  to  Jones 
to  originate  another  Le  Monde  oit  Von  scnnuie,  though  he  does 
rush  in  where  only  a  very,  very  few,  and  those  mainly 
French  dramatists,  can  treai  with  safety.  AU  that  stage  craft 
can  do  for  the  piece  has  been  done  in  acting,  scenery,  and  cos- 
tumes, and  if  the  character,  as  we  have  suggested,  could  be 
Dundrearyizc<l,  Mr,  CriUL  MaXtde  might  look  torward  to  a  run 
equal  to  that  enjoyed  by  the  representative  uf  the  once  famous 
noblfunan. 


Hall  v.  Hoolet,— -1  propos  of  o  statement  made  bv  Mr, 
Tkrah  Boom-db-ay  Hoolet,  Sir  Charles  Hall,  Recorder  of 
London,  and  Hall  of  Justice,  wrott*  to  the  Times  to  deny  that 
he  ia,  wiis,  or  ever  has  been,  what  Mr.  Hoi»let  bad  asserted  him 
to  be,  or  to  have  been.  Hall  right.  Good.  Proudly  conscious 
of  his  uiuqu43  personality.  Sir  Charles  Hall  wrote,  **as  I  am  the 
only  person  of  tiw-t  iwuno,"  tJierefore,  Ac.  Ac.  Of  course. 
'*  Charkii  our  friend,"  tJie  only  person  of  tnat  name,  and  no 
other  genuine!  Colourable  imitations  there  may  bo  ;  likewise  per- 
sons asserting  that  they  are  **  Hall  the  same  concern,"  which  is 
a  most  *'  untradesmanlike  fatfl«ehood  "  ;  but  CJXAIII4ET  is  our  darlings 
our  gay  cavolitvr,  our  only  Hall,  and  not  to  be  Haul'd  over  the 
coels,  and  to  be  blackened  in  the  process  by  a  Hooley-gan  !  Jamais 
de  }a  vie!  ^VTiy  FrtHicb  ?  Don't  know;  but  'tis  emphatic. 
"How  dost  thoUj  Churlesf"  to  quote  Shakspkare's  As  You 
Like  a.  Then  comes  the  answer,  "  He  cannot  spenk,  my  lord !  " 
Oh,  Wn.LY  Shakspearr!  you  are  in  error  there!  Can't  he 
"speak "I  Rather t  and  he  <An  tell  the  Hoolst  that  he  is 
HooLKT  and  entirely  wrong. 


Note  bt  the  Barov  di  B.-W. — From  tbe  same  publishing 
firm  of  Kbgan,  Paul  &  Co.  <with  a  lot  of  *'Co."  Umited),  are 
Issued  The  Silence  of  Jkan  Maitiand  and  a  volume  of  Sermonf. 
We,  personally,  should  prefer  the  "Silence."  Also  is  ndvertist^d 
A  New  Light  on  Hebrew  HxAiory,  by  Professor  Cornill.  Whs 
this  work  originally  written  for  tne  ComUU  Magazine  f  Of 
couree  it  will  be  Tery  witty,  full  of  bon  Mo*  and  Jews  d*esprit. 


The    oBviotTB    Repi.t    when 
Kitchener.—'*  Sir-dar'V*>u  ■' " 
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AN    EXPENSIVE    VISITOR. 

SuUaH*  *'Huii!    Intelliqknt  touko  Man  I    But  I  tuimk,  aftea  tuis,  I  must  kxaixt  ooHrivjt  mvhslt  to  ^PAru/a 


NOVKMRKR   12,    1898.] 


PUNCH, 


THE  SULTAN  AND  THE  TRAVELLER. 
An  Eastern  Talb. 

The  Stn-TAN  and  tiie  Traveller 

So  conlially  met., 
But  wept  tike  anything  to  see 

Kuch  quantitie«  of  debt. 
*'  Thp  means  in  clear  this  off,"  they  Kiid, 

"  It  would  be  nice  to  get." 

"  Tf  fleven  banks  with  seven  loans 

Tried  it  for  half  a  year, 
Do  vou  suppose,"  the  Sttltan  said, 

"tliat  they  could  get  it  clear?" 
"I  doubt  it,'^  said  the  Traveller, 

And  hhed  a  bitter  tear. 

"  O  Moslems,  come  and  look  at  us ! " 

The  St7i*TAN  blandly  bade. 
*'  A  Giaonr  B:uest,  come  from  the  West, 

To  push  Teutonic  trade; 
For  that  new  palace,  built  for  him. 

You  very  kindly  paid." 

Thp  Spxtan  and  the  Traveller 

The  capital  had  seen, 
With  streets  so  nicely  paved,  and  washed 

<'onvt'ni^ntly  clean; 
And  all  the  placid  Moslems  stood. 

Like  fatalists,  serene. 

"The  time  has  come,"  the  Sultan  said, 

"  To  talk  of  many  things  ; 
Of  «hoe&  that  pinch  ^  of  costly  stonect, 

Of  Cretan  chiefs,  and  kings, 
And  railways  m:tde  in  Germany. 

And  whether  pounds  have  wings." 

"  But  wait  a  bit,"  the  Moalema  cried, 

**  Before  we  have  our  chat ; 
For  all  of  us  are  out  of  cosh, 

Squeesied,  like  ft  lemon,  flat." 
"  No  hurry,"  said  the  Traveller. 

They  thanked  him  much  for  that. 

"  A  loan  of  gold,"  the  Sttltan  said, 

"  Is  what  we  chiefly  need, 
Rubies  and  diamonds  besides 

Are  very  good  indeed  ; 
Now  if  you  Te  re«dy,  Moslems  dear, 

We  *re  waiting  to  bo  fee'd." 

"  But  not  by  us,"  the  Moslems  cried, 

Turning  a  tittle  blue, 
"  We  've  been  comjwlled  to  wash  our  homos, 

A  painful  thing  to  do  1 " 
**Thpy  look  so  fine,"  the  Scltav  said, 

"And  much  improve  the  view." 

"  It  was  so  kind  of  you  to  come, 

And  leave  domestic  ease." 
The  Traveller  said  nothing  bnt, 

*'  One  more  concession,  please  ; 
We  want  a  larger  profit  than 

We  get  from  German  Threes," 

"  You  don't  object,"  the  Sultan  asked, 

"To  join  in  stich  a  trick? 
We  *ve  Battered  you  for  all  we  're  worth, 

And  said  you  are  a  brick." 
The  Traveller  said  nothing  but, 

"  Tlie  butter 's  spread  too  thick,'* 

1"I  weep  for  you."  the  Sultan  said, 
**  I  deeply  sympathise  ; 
An  ornament  in  diamonds— 
Those  of  the  largest  sise — 
A  sabre,  jewels,  furniture. 
My  modest  gifts  comprise." 
"O  Moslems,"  aiid  the  Traveller 
"  You  Ve  all  been  nicely  done ! 
So  I II  be  trotting  off  again." 
But  answer  came  there  none  ; 
And  this  was  scarcely  odd,  because 
They  'd  hooleyed  every  one, 
: 


Fo3sU  {reading  announeemeiU  n  puhlic-h<n4M  wnTt//9Mf)« 

Mr-MBKK  !" 


Tardt  Justice. — "Sir,"  writes  "Sloe 
JtncBHTiCE,"  "  I  read  in  the  Times  of  Thurs- 
day, November  3,  this  line  :  '  Mr.  Juxtio' 
I*hiUimore  ro^e  at  on«  o'clock  yfnterday.* 
Well,  wh^  not  ?  What  is  it  to  anybody  if 
Mr  Justice  Prilliuors  did  take  a  longer 
turn  than  usual  in  a  niee  warm,  cosy  bedP 
Why  should  his  Lordship  have  come  out  in 
such  horrid  weather,  unless,  of  course,  he 
were  k€»eping  his  Court  and  Courtiers  wait- 
ing? But  of  this  there  is  no  mention. 
Mr.  Justice  PuiLLtMORB  might  have  been 
late  overnight  ;  might  have  sat  up  study- 
ing, or  not  studying,  legal  problems.  I 
do  hope,"  writes  our  correspondent,  most 
emphatically,  "that,  in  future,  Mr.  Justice 
PHn.T.iMnRB  will  be  allowed  to  rise  any  dft.-g 
at  his  own  time  without  public  att>eti*CvytL^ 
being  drawn  to  the  fact." 


H.R.H.  THE  PRINCE  OF  WALES. 

Bom  yovember9,  1841. 
Good  greeting,  Sir,  to  you, 

East.  We»t,  and  North,  and  South  I 
That  all  our  hearts  speak  true 

Is  no  mere  word  of  moutb. 
No  flattery  of  powers  that  be 

Your  judgment  could  convince. 
From  shore  to  stiore,  from  sea  to  see. 
One  shout  goes  up  of  loyalty. 
The  shout  of  Empire  va^t  and  free. 

*'God  save  and  bless  the  Pcwstfe'.  * 


Old  Saw  new  set  fos«- 
-**  Slogan  sure  wina  O^ 


^  >^;»MaMCV^%^^S=w»-^ 


-*Q4^-«rc«»- 


i*'^^*«^aB[ 
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INQUIRE." 

Old  Pott, 
Inquisiiive  TnuriH.  "AvTi  now  DO  Yotr  fini>  the  Crops  this  riAE,  Muufh*^?*' 
Mtirphi/.  "How  no  1  FIND  THB  Oaora  is  ir ?     Soius,  touji  HuNouft,  *tis  by  Digging 

FOR  "KM,    ANY  WAY  !  " 


DARBY  JONES  ON  "BOnLERS*'  AND 
LIVERPOOL 

\Vb  have  now  arriv«d,  honoiired  Sir,  at 
that  SeuMin  of  the  Year  when  *'  Bottlers  " 
are  meat  in  evicience.  Tlio  word  "  Bottler  '• 
will  not,  I  opine  be  found  in  the  Lexicons 
of  either  Dr.  Samukl  JounboNj  or  of 
Messrs.  Webstrr  and  Walkkr.  Indeed, 
without  hitvine  registered  the  mot  at  Sfca* 
tionors'  Hall,  I  innv  clftim  it  &»  a  poor  thing, 
but  Mine  Ovirn.  The  "BoUkr''  is  a  pecu- 
liar beftst,  ftnd  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten  He 
(or  She)  bi'longs  *o  a  Trainer.  He  haa  pene- 
rall;f  been  so  well  tried  at  home  that  he  can 
with  wfety  be  relie<i  on  to  slip  the  Autumn 
Handacapper's  Observant  Optics,  and  be 
conifortably  weighted  at  an  Impost  which 
shall  be  at*  easy  to  carry  a«  an  ounce  or 
two  of  Tliistle-down,  Occasionaily  the 
•'Bottler"  haa  run  in  the  Early  Spring, 
before  he  recognised  that  ho  possessed  four 
legs,  but  h&  has  scarcely  ever  won.  In- 
d*vd»  it  is  greatly  to  the  credit  of  the 
"Bottlor"  that  as  a  rule  he  never  seeks 
victory  in  tht^se  Pivliminary  Kxerciaea,  and 
if  he  be  mi.'^uided  enough  to  attempt  a 
Coup  on  his  own  account^  he  is  speedily 
reminded  that  hia  Education  ia  far  from 
complete. 

The  '•  Bottlpr"  is  the  Terror  of  bh&  Tip- 
fitter.  Training  Reports  anont  "  Bottlers" 
ure  about  lus  valuable  a^  the  GtiniVoge- 
coloureci  Voliinifs  issued  by  ihe  French 
Goiernment  on  the  subject  "f  Fasbotla  and 
oUu^r  Fr  -akd  on  ihe  Nile.  And  aa  Captain 
Kritfmion  very  jiistly  remarks,  even  if  you 
are  in  the  "kntw"  of  one  '*  Bottli^r,"  an- 


other "Bottler"  comes  along  and  &pells 
"no"  in  tjUit-e  a  different  in.*nnor. 

So  beware  of  "Bottlers"  in  the  Back- 
end, especially  at  Liverpool  >  where  the 
**  canny  "  men  of  the  North  serve  them  up 
as  hot  as  do  Ladies  of  the  same  region 
Pikelets  and  other  indigestible  Cakea  at 
Tea-time,  It  will  puzxle  many  an  Intrepid 
Plunger  to  know  how  he  ia  going  to  come 
up  on  the  Mondjvy  following  the  IV.  Days 
of  Contest;  but  while  begging  you,  hon- 
oure<i  Sir^  and  other  Patrons,  to  remember 
that  the  Good-win  Sands  are  as  much  in 
evidence  round  about  the  Mersey  as  they 
are  off  the  Coast  of  Kent,  I  may  ask 
remembrance  of  Marmion's  last  worth 
throughout  the  meeting,  nnd  also  crave, 
in  special  reference  to  (he  Liverpudlian 
Cup,  some  hearing  for  the  rhymes  of  a 
Bewildeppd  Hrtrd,   who  sings:  — 

Tho  Heated  Onf  I  'd  lenve  alone, 

But  Ijet  h0r  On  bownn* ; 
Thn  Old  Siffti  xwodn  a  bettor  tone 

To  niulce  tho  Hee-haw  rare; 
The  Ttmbrr  Down  will  not  bo  last, 

Kinq'K  Envoy  runs  for  rno ; 
ADd  ir  Ferfeetionn  'a  passed, 

•TwiU  be  by  CoMtk  B. 

Your  much  misunderstood  mercenary, 
Daesy  Jonu. 


THE  LOST  ART. 


["The  Mayor  o(    BcTcrley  baa  been  recording 
hia  impreaaiuDA  in  tho    Beverley  JndfpmdeHt  :— 

'  Dancing has  developed    into  an    exerciae 

tittle  belter  than  a  '*Tomp'  ;  the  art  aeema  lost ; 
step,    tmi«  and  rhythm  ore  alike    i^noftsl 


Between  tho  baU-room  and  the  footboi]  ^eU  tba 
»fM'ma  Little  now  to  chooa« ;  the  riak  of  iojory  i^ 
thick,  rather  rreat«r  in  thd  former.*  '* 

Alas  I  ho^  many  thinga  I  seo 

No  longer  what  they  uaed  to  be  t 

W  hat  changes  wrought  by  Hzne's  fell  con 

And  every  one  of  them  for  worse; 

And  sipping  my  p09t-prandiaJ  chicory, 

I  mourn,  olu,  our  lost  Terpsichore  \ 

Oh  t  for  the  days  iHien  there  were  dukoerv 

Oh  1  for  the  masea  of  the  Lanoex* ! 

With  idiat  a  nimble  step  elastic 

We  tripped  it  on  the  lidat  fantastic. 

With  a  sweet  charm  which  now  is  not, 

Tbroueh  gay  cotillion  or  garotte. 

Or  with  a  grace  more  regaj  yet. 

We  stepped  a  stately  minuet, 

Kach  man  of  tis  a  (jioace  aaaortmeaxt 

Of  Turveydropian  deportment. 

But  where  is  now  your  Aoaeot  pomp? 

Your  dance  is  but  a  rulgar  rootp. 

Your  fihocking  **  Bams  "  and  *'  Posts'*— «h, 

fiet 
You  only  think  of  kicking  high. 
Hie  men  career  nans  time,  aaru  rfaythm, 
The  girls  rush  helt-er-skeltcr  with  'em, 
The;^  charge,  they  trample  on  one's  toes 
Their  elbows  hit  one  on  the  noee. 
They  black  one's  eyes,  still  on  they  com*, 
They  butt  one  in  the  back  and  stom— 
I  mean  the  waistooat,  till  the  bali 
Is  more  like  battlefield  than  balL 

I  'd  rather  serve  in  the  Soudan, 
I  'd  rather  fight  at  Ouidurmsn, 
I  'd  rather  gnarrel  with  a  cham, 
I  ^d  rather  ftice  a  Rugby  scrum. 
Nay,  by  the  stnrs,  I  Mrather  bo 
Tlnit  hapless  wretch,  the  referee, 
Most  desperate  of  men,  than  chance 
My  life  and  limbe  at  modern  danoe. 


A  GREEK  THAN8LATI0V. 
TjrE  Mktxmubphosis  of  Chajiui  s  JCJi 

["  Prince  Nicholas  of  Gr»«o*  h^  my    ■  *^ 
Mr.  W.  8.  Pbklst  for   penoianoa   t* 
CAor/ry'f^Wfl/ into  modem  Grvek." — iiwi 
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MISCONSTRUCTION. 

["Some  reVUioiu  munnun  hare  I&telj  been  heard  agxinit  the  qwdat  uid 
pUaftin?  pra*tic»  of  printing  the  tnenu  in  Frenrh." — The  World.] 

Oh,  democratic  leveHer.  who  do  not  even  shrink 
From  turning  into  English  OIlendorRifth  Maeterlinck, 
Spar©  yet  this  further  step  !  nor  let  your  nithlefls  fingers  itch 
To  t^ar  ii«ide  the  mask  that  veils  the  vianda  of  the  richj 
The  card  that  liides  grim  secrets  from  a  too  inquiring  view 
In  merciful  obscurity — th©  mi&protnounced  menu. 

Purhit  we  tflat«  and  quftstion  not,  w©  count  it  inexpedient 
To  set  down  in  plain  English  each  mysterious  ingredient : 
The   rather  homely  sweet^bread  sounda  quit©   dignified,  you 

know, 
Whrf^n  served  (nnd  priced  accordingly)  as  dainty  n'j  de  vfau, 
And  he  who  pays  in  ignorance  of  what  hon  tVueuvres  mean, 
Might  grudge  a  modeist  abiUing  for  an  oyster  or  sordine. 

Sheer  gammon  and  plain  spinach  seem  more  appetising  far 

If  gnllicised  to  ^arnhnn  and  disgnisod  bh  4'p\t\ar4  / 

T^et  EnclUh  beef  still  deconite  ita  wholesome  lean  and  fat 

In  Rpmhlance  of  fiht  de  htruf,  rlre&^cyi  it  la  this  and  that. 

And  honest  *'  Murphies  "  swell  with  pride  and  satiafaction  when 

Writ  large  aa  Maitre  d^Hotcl,  fomlanteSf  or  Pomme  Parisienne. 

Thus  he-raided  and  introduced  there 's  nothing  coraefl  amiss, 
Hunger  has  neither  eyes  nor  ears,  and  ignorance  is  bliss : 
Let  ufl  from  some  unknown  ChMeau  our  wry-faced  claret  sip, 
Then  pay  our  monstrous  bill,  and  add  the  gar^nn's  heavy  tip, 
But — no  tranalation  I  for  in  truth  no  restaurant  would  dare 
Describe  ita  thieTiDg  mtnu  as  an  honeart  Bill  of  Fare, 


Tatlt  TxcKNia. — Tohy  wishes  to  be  informed  by  any  competent 
authority  on  drink,  whether  a  compound  railed  " /?ogN  AVv" 
will  be  permitt'cd  to  be  sold  at  the  bars  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons? We  are  sorry  to  hear  that  oureicellont  Tnhy  is  compelled, 
for  a  while,  to  a^ek  a  warmer  climat©,  a«  he  ia  suffering  from 
"cat-arrh,  and  requires  dogtering." 


Latin  Lkoal  Motto  for  n^JSswNT  application  to  bomb  Mili- 
TiiRT  LKADRRa  IN  Francb. — **  Dofus  latH  in  gemralibui"  or 
An^licfj  "Somo  Generals  are  up  to  sly  tricks." 


AFTP.n  the   "littlo  nipper"  had  departed,   the  motto  of  the 
sleeper  awakened  was,  "  Flea  away  and  be  at  rest," 


Appai.lino  position  of  poor  littlb  PuvELBioH,  who  had  taken 

A  FEW  AORES  OF  SHOOTINO  ON  THE  nORDEH8  OF  FARMEK  BLUNDER- 
bore's  I.ANO,  and  had  NOT  aUFFIClENTLY  VERIFIED  Illtf  BoON- 
DAR]  EH. 


i 


THE  DAY'S  TALK. 

{In  /fumbk  Imitation  o^Rudyard  Kitlino.) 

A  HOTOR-cAB  came  sailing  down  the 
Strand,  pifEng  and  sniffing  with  each  ex- 
plosion  of  the  pctroleiun  bv  which  she  was 
driven.  Her  name  was  .000000007.  Wliy 
ah©  waa  called  .000000007  is  not  apparent, 
but  she  wa$. 

Her  speed  was  twelve  knots  an  hour — 
sh©  was  nothing  if  not  technical — and  her 
frmell  wag  prodigious.  So  w^r©  her  eon- 
versntional  powers,  "Hultol'*  she  cried, 
waving  her  hand  to  a  bicycle  which  shied 
visibly  at  her  annroach  and  held  its  nose, 
*'  How  do  you  find  yourself  P" 

"None  the  belter  fnr  seeing  you,"  «aid 
the  bicycle.  It  was  a  Humber  (first  grade), 
and  therefore  haughty. 

"Needn't  give  yourself  airs,"  hissed  the 
TTotor-car,  derisivelv.  "You  ain't  an  Els- 
wick,  you  know."  For  there  is  a  hierarchy 
in  bicTcles  as  in  other  things,  and  the 
attitude  of  an  Els  wick  to  a  Humoer  is  that 
of  an  archdeacon  to  a  mere  curate. 

The  bicyrlo  deigned  no  reply,  hut  rang 
its  bell  angrily  as  a  'bus  boro  down  upon 
it. 

"Conceited  cro.itnre ! "  said  tho  *bu«, 
sharing  its  off  pedal  by  an  inch. 

"Clumsy  brute  1"  rang  out  the  b©l],  in 
shrill  tonen. 

"Toot,  toot,"  protested  the  motorcar, 
far  in  the  distance,  aa  ib  sped  jolting  and 
rattling  towanls  Charing  Cross,  every 
square  inch    of  it«  person   vibrating  with 


cylinder.    "  You  want 


self-importano©  aa  it  fussed  through  the 
traffic. 

"  I  wish  you  wouldn't  jerk  sOj"  said  tho 
piston-rod  to  tho  cylinder,  aulkdy. 

'*  WTiat  else  can  you  expect  ?  "  said  the 
brnko,  who  was  a  malcontent.  He  had  had 
a  difference  of  opinion  with  the  cylinder 
only  that  morning. 
/■"Yahl"  said  th© 
oiling." 

The  motor-car  drew  up  suddenly  with  a 
jfrk. 

"  What  'a  the  matter  notr  f  "  grunted  the 
axle. 

"Policeman  in  the  way,"  biased  the  cy- 
linder.    "  Phut,  phut,  phut." 

"  If  you  go  on  making  that  noise  w©  shall 
burst,"  said  the  pneumatic  tyres,  croasly. 
"Our  nerres  won't  stand  it." 

"Silence  m  golden,  you  know,"  sneered 
tho  brake. 

"And  noise  is  always  vulgar,"  said  the 
cushion  on  the  driver'**  seat.  He  had  pre- 
ten^iona  to  good  breeding,  and  deB{»sed  the 
niotor-t'ngine  as  a  parrtnu.  He  had 
formerly  belonged  to  a  two-horsed  victoria, 
and  constantly  alluded  to  the  fact. 

"  You  have  no  repose  of  manner,  my 
dear,"  added  the  seat,  patronisingly.  He 
always  agreed  with  the  cushion,  and  wns 
wont   to  sigh   for  postilions  and  the  oltl 

'*Pooh,  pooh,  pooh,  pooh,  pooh!"  an- 
swered the  motor,  as  the  policeman  at 
length  moved  aside,  and  left  the  pa^^sage 
clear. 

"  WTiat  rot  all  thu  isl "  sighed  th©  driver 


of  tho  motor-car.      "I  wish  to  goodness 
you  machines  wouldn*t.  talk  so  much." 

"  BlockheatI '  '*  muttered  the  cu.shion, 
stirring  angrily  in  his  seat. 

"  Stupid  f  hissed  the  cvlinder. 

"If  you  don*t  shut  up,  I'll  soil  you," 
snapped  the  man,  savagely. 

Suddenly  there  was  a  crash,  a  iarring  of 
crumpled  machinery,  the  boom  of  au  explo- 
sion, and  a  flash  of  fire.  &s  the  motor-car 
eollided  with  a  brewer's  dray,  nnd  blew  up, 
tike  a  melinite  ahell.  .0(KKlO0007  was  dis- 
integrated.  Cylinder  went  one  way, 
wheels  another,  pnetmiatic  tyre^i  a  third 
while  in  the  road  sat  the  driver  surrounded 
by  picturesque  ruin  in  flnxnes. 

"Told  you  so,"  growU-d  the  dray;  while 
tho  home  burst  into  song: 
"Ohf  KiTLiNO  min(*,  whrro  ore  ynu  roaming?** 

And  so,  in  n  babel  of  highly  technical 
convor^iation  from  axles,  wheels,  hubs, 
brakes,  horses,  asses,  lamp-posts,  letter- 
boxes, and  the  rest,  the  Day's  Talk  went 
en,  amid  the  sc;*Tcely  concealed  yawns  of 
thi  reading  public. 


In   tho   Shires. 

3f»M  fie  Flfittnry  itiir  nrujy-nrrirfti 
AWrrw).  I  hope,  Captain  Piuskin,  that  this 
is  a  very  op^n  country  ? 

Cnpfain  Pigskin.  Rather!  I  don't  know 
a  ftinglt?  field  without  a  gate  to  it. 

Comment  on  Major  Marchand's  Re- 
ttiBAT  PROM  FAfiHODA.— C'est  macmifique, 
mais — c^  n*eM.  p<M  la  gwrrf. 


MotMr.  **  Bobby,  have  you  ba©  ESforcH  to  »atT 


Bobby  {with  huge  eonttntment),   **  I'SM  bad  too  muts  /  ** 


''THQSE  THAT  LIVE  IN  GLASS  HOUSES-' 

(^  souhaitatit  k  kmjour  d  M.  U  /iitiacleur- 
m-chr/du  **  J'etil  JournaL") 

Dear  Sib, — I  wi^^h  to  point  a  moral. 

l.nst  week  T  showpH  in  Kerioiis  vein 
How  Kontle  words  may  squnro  ft  quiirrOi 

And  siivc  a  lot  cf  needless  pain  ; 
I  rather  hopod  for  some  reply 
Sitying  that  thii?  had  caught  your  eye. 

I  hinted — hero  I'm  roughly  quoting — 
That  France  was  toucny  in  the  Kkin, 

That  ahe  possesAod  an  out-er  coating 
So  fioft»  BO  sensitively  thin^ 

That,  when  a  homoly  truth  is  etatod, 

Shft  nods  h(?r  honour  perforated. 

But  those  whose  natire  habits  lead  *em 
To  live  in  stnictiires  built  of  glasa 

Plinuld  not  indulge  with  any  fre*^doni 
Tn  hoavirm  stono^  when  people  piusfl, 

rit  cause ^  when  people  heave  thorn  back, 

Conservatories  often  crack. 

Now  note  with  what  unique  urbanity 
Your  journals  jndgp  our  conduct  here  ; 

Not  such  as  make  for  mere  insanity — 
The  flami>i*.i  rage,  the  rag  pour  rf  rr, 

Rut  prints  like  yours,  whose  pride  it  ia 

To  educate  the  provinces. 

Pinjonx,  »(/>«  ami,  we  have  gathered 
Krom  that  enUght.t'nei:l  organ^s  page 

Thnt  vr  it  waa  who  lately  lathered 
Your  strikers  into  frenzied  rage; 

Tlie  fviin^  old  story,  O  so  old, 

Of  virtue  bribed  by  British  goldt 


Concealed  behind  our  aombre  climate, 
With  every  means  for  lying  low, 

It  seems  that  rtf*  were  all  the  time  at 
The  bottom  of  the  hnrtlrreau, 

Our  object  beings,  in  a  word, 

To  make  your  army  look  absurd  I 

And  who  for  some  ulterior  reaaon 
Made  full  armngementfl  for  the  Turk 

To  vegetate  in  bloated  ease  on 

Armenia's  grave,  his  gruesome  work  ? 

If  one  may  credit  jvour  suggestion 

We  were  the  horrid  brutes  in  question. 

And  when  the  English  miaeionary 
Waa  misaed  among  the  pagan  blacks, 

Pray,  who  suborned  the  cassowary 
That  fell  upon  his  harmless  tracks P 

We  did  !     It  happened  through  our  nation 

Being  so  keen  on  compensation. 

All  that  is  cunning,  base,  perfidions, 

In  beery  Albion  has  its  birth  ; 
She  still  must  be  the  blot,  the  hideous 

Blister  that  bliichts  the  crust  of  Earth, 
Tntil  her  race  retires  to  bed  on 
The  gory  field  of  Armageddon. 

SucJi  is  your  day-by-day  consiginmcnt 
Of  eye-awakeners  for  the  blind  : 

Such  is  the  tone  of  tnie  refinement 
To  which  you  raise  the  rural  mind  ; 

While  we  are  straining  to  abolish 

All  speech  that  lacks  the  pure  French  polish. 

Mnji  Dku!  you  used  to  send  us  over 
I^lanners  to  fit  your  fashion's  oode^ 


What  time  the  Empire  lived  in  clover 

And  Paris  set  the  social  mode  1 
At  alt  the  graces  once  so  deft. 
You  surely  have  some  humour  left  f 


"  NOT  IN  THESE  BOOTS! " 

[I/an  Oxford  Univtrnty  yrtCMiitrnX  u/oi2tmd 

at  the  Inrm  of  Court.) 

HctSK—Smch^rs'  Xoom  on  a  Cnll-niyht.     btkf 

CandulaU  for  Ihe  d^ijrti  of  ftler  BarruiUr. 

Treasurer  i.^nilingly) .  Mr.  LT>tiHtWT 
UussKLL  Smith,  it  gives  me  very  gi^vt 
pleasure  to  announce  to  you  th^t  ;ouf 
success  at  tlie  recent  examinations  hv 
emibled  us  to 

Bef\cficr  (interrupting).  Pardon  me,  Mr, 
Treasurer,  but  I  am  a?nad  jou  have  wA 
examined- 

T.  {fvMUly).  Surely  that  is  scarcely  o«r 
dttty.     I  have  great  pleasure 

//.  With  all  respect,  Mr.  Treaauter,  yvn 
have  not  examined  Mr.  Smtth's  costnmo. 

T.  (after  a  eanua4  glancr).  Survly  quit* 
rn  rt'glf,  Dlack  coat,  trouaerB  and  «•*, 
white  tie 

/i.  ifinuiy).  But,  pardon  me,  Mr.  Tre»- 
fturt^r.     Ca»t  your  eyes  towards  the  floor. 

T.  iaohaat).  Dear  me!  {To  Caodid«t«.l 
I  must  request  you  to  withdraw. 

Candidate.  (rTpostulating) .  But,  Sif 

T.  iMrrnly).  Be  good  enough  to  petirr 

C.  (to  Beadle,  aftrr  irifhdrav^h  Wh*i 
or.  earth  waa  the  matter? 

lirnilt  (horrifltH).  Why,  Sir,  yon  »»r« 
wearing  ftroim  hoots!  {CMrUm- 
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READY   FOR  ANYTHING! 

Admiral  John  Bull.  '*ALL  EIGHT,   CAPTAIN?" 

OAPTAor  SALisBrRT,  B.N.  »'ALL  EIGHT,  SIB!" 

Admolal  Johk  Bmx.  "OOOB!    TOU  KNOW  THE  COUESE.-STICK  TO  IT!1' 


I 


i 


I 
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NOVKMBER    12,    1$9S.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVAKL 


Ec.    "AwJULlY   JoLLT   CuNCKRT,    wasn't    it  f      AWFITLLV   JOLLV   THtNrj     BT   THAT    FiLt-UW   -WHAT    H    HlH    Na>(<1 — BO  iCrUlNU    LJ  KK 

I>c»oitKNOB."  She.  '* Doorknob/    Whom  do  you  mean?    I  only  know  or  Beethoven,  Mo/aht,  Waunku,  Handel  — " 

J/c   "That 'ft  it  I    Easdmu     I  knbw  it  wan  bumetkinu  you  caught  hold  of  I" 


"PLEASE  TO  REMEMBER  THE  NINTH  OF  NOVEMBER.' 

{A  Ihi<ih<ja4  fouwitd  an  fatut^. ) 
8<'KNE — GuihihiiU.     Chimes  and  the  hour  of  Midnight  on  the  Btlh. 
First  (riani.  1  siy,  Gog. 
iSfconJ  (Jiaitt.   AVho  are  you  calling  Gog  P 
First   G.  Why,  you.     Your  name's  Gog  as  sure  as  mine   h 

Seamd  G,  But  it  isn't.  AccordinK  to  Mr.  Stkypk»  who 
flouri£h(*d  in  the  eighteenth  century,  **  we  were  designed  to  repre- 
sent an  ancient  Briton  and  a  Saxon,  and 

First  a.  Were  |Munt*^d  as  if  to  ^\\e  us  the  greater  app**nniTice 
of  life,  .iikI  reiidtT  us  more  formindiible  to  children."  I  know  when^ 
you  gat  thai  from.  You  have  been  niuding  ImthIou  atnl  itn 
ilrxHroint  JhxcriUdf  printed  for  R.  and  J.  Dodsley  in  Pall  Mall, 
1761. 

Srrnnd  G.  Right  you    are!     And  there's   nothing    about   oui 
being  (log  and  Magog  in  Jtundon  and  its  JSnvirons,     But  let  thai 
W  nat  do  you  want  K 
First   (S.  Only   to   remind  you  that  we    have    reached    Lord 
ayor'e  Day  and  the  Annuid  Ban<]Uet. 

Sfcond  G.  Couldn't  very  well  forget  it,  with  all  the  prepara- 
tions going  on  !     \\  hat  a  heap  they  do  eat,  to  be  sure. 

First  (i.  Not  surprising,  after  mi^uidering  tdjout  in  a  show  from 
twelve  till  five.  Have  you  heard  whiit  it  'b  like  this  yearP  You 
ou||Cht  to  know,  as  you  are  such  a  reader. 

S*'r*md  it.  Oh,  the  same  kind  of  thing  as  per  usual.  Bands, 
banners  and  beadlcss.     Triumphal  cars  and  fire-engines. 

First  G.  I  wonder  they  don't  give  us  an  airing  now  and  acain. 
St-cond  0.  Much  kinkier  to  leave  us  where  we  are.     Bestaes,  if 
they  once  cnrriwl  uh  uhout  the  streets  they  would  change  our 
date  from  the  ninth  to  the  fifth. 

>'irjif  /?.  1  see,  the  festival  of  Guy  Faux!     You  are  facetious 
I         to-night. 

Srntnd  G.  Just  ns  welt^  as  we  shall  have  plenty  of  serious  tAlk 
L        at  the  banquet. 

■K      First  6'._And  comic,  too.     Some  one  la  sure  to  be  funny. 
^H      Srctrnd  d.   Guildhan  fun  ia  generally  more  dreury  than  Guild- 
^^hall  rhetoric.     We  have  heard  a  gooij  deal  of  nonsense  in  our 
r     I  time,  brother. 

^1      First   ti.  Wo   hikve.     But   perhapa  thia  will  be  an   exception 
^^k|io  the  rule. 
^^     Srevnd  0*  Not  likely  to  leave  "common  form."    Navy  ready 


for  all  emergencies^  army  prepared  to  go  anywhere  at  a  moment's 
notice.     And  to  top  up,  "  We  do(n*t  want  to  fight,  but,"  &c. 

First  G.  Yea,  1  suppose  that  will  be  about  the  size  of  it.  Well, 
the  ptftC«  looks  ver>'  well. 

Srcoiid  G.  Yes,  but  it 's  a  pity  that  one  of  the  featurea  de- 
scribed in  Lmidtm  au*?  \ts  EnvirmxA  is  absent.  1  mean  that  re- 
markable collection  of  silk  that  used  to  bang  to  the  walls  a 
hundred  and  thirty-seven  yean*  ago. 

First  G.  You  mean  the  stumlanis  and  colours  taken  from  the 
FK'nch  at  the  battle  of  Hamillies.  Oh,  we  don't  want  a  re- 
minder of  that  sort  at  present. 

S'Cttnd  G.  Well,  I  suppose  not,  eapeciully  as  we  have  the  ad- 
vantage nf  the  <laily  pajM^rs. 

First  G.   Quite  so,  brotber.   "  We  don*t  want  to  fight,  but *' 

Srcnjid  it.  Silence!  Itemeinber  we  are  wooden  tigure*),  and 
should  belmve  as  such.  [SitQgejttUtn  advptedy  and  curtain. 


THE  WARRIOR*S  DIARY. 

Mtmdo^, — Plensiint  brcakfiiflt  to  meet  difitin^ished  citizens. 
Three  lunchww,  where  J  hearti'ly  enjoyed  myself.  Such  different 
ffire  to  rations  on  service.  (Customary  dinner.  TurtJe-soup 
as  good  as  ever. 

Tiirsday. — Four  breakfasts,  a  couple  of  luncheone,  dinner, 
supper.     Obliged  to  show  appreciation  of  all  meals. 

ll'tdfusdai/. — Much  the  sajne  aa  before.  Turtle  becoming 
slightly  monnionous.  However,  if  people  wish  to  be  hospituble, 
I  must  be  appreciative. 

Tkurndo]f.^l  am  Bfraid  I  am  overdoing  it.  But  can't  get  out 
of  it.     Invitations  pour  in  bv  the  hundred.    Can^t  refuse  them  all ! 

Friday. — Dear  me  1  it  *»  simply  dreadful.  Four  breakfast*,  five 
luncliGons,  and  half-a-donen  dinners.  This  is  going  beyond  a  joke ! 

Saturday, — Misery  I  What  I  might  have  expects.  Hum- 
inoninl  to  a  k-vir,  dJid  find  that  I  can*t  get  into  my  tunic  1 


To  an  Old  Tone. 
0  WHRRR  and  O  where  is  I>e  Kovosmont  goneP 

0  where  on  earth  can  he  beP 
With  bia  tale  so  long,  and  career  cut  short, 

O  where,  O  where  is  be  P 


Thf  Sptdntnr  bist  week  di-sciissed  "The  Reli^oua  Side  of  the 
German  EMrKBun.*'    Quite  so;  but,  any  way,  it  ia  **nde" 
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n  k*.'«r«0    9\%. 


A    DOUBTFUL    INFORMANT. 


Miju  Chnnie  {io  OerUin  Irook).  "Coitj.d  t«>v  tei.i-  mk  ir  tijeue  la  a  Brukir  anvwhkiie 

J!ANI»Y  !  '* 


**  BROTHER  OFFICERS." 
{Play  at  the  Qarriek  reduced  to  a  scenario.) 
Act  1. —  Ante-room.  First  Lancers. 
Local  colouring.  Soldiers  in  uniform . 
Chop  on  duty  wears  bolt.  Necessary  ladies 
at  large.  D«4m  for  comic  relief.  Hankbh, 
VC,  very  redolent  of  the  Serjceants'  Me^ss. 
Wants  to  l)e  gentleman.  Saved  oonflcien- 
tious  chap's  life.  Gonscientioua  chap  won't 
take  any  more  of  his  cousin's  money. 
Couflin  lady  of  title.  Money  gone  to  send 
oonacientioiifl  chap  to  Eton.  Ranksr, 
VC,  told  to  be  "  genial."  Bores  everv  one 
to  have  n  drink.  Dean  angry.  Ladles  at 
large  affroDte*!.  Colonel  furiouj?.  Cham- 
pagne pro<liJced.     Lady  of  title  saves  situa- 


tion by  drinking  Rakkir,  VC'b  very  good 
Health.  [Certain. 

Ant  II. —  Year  later.  Country  house 
with  Ko*jd  shootinc;  in  tbo  front  garden. 
Lopfll  colnurinf^.  Two  pops — riglit  and  left 
bnrrcLa.  Realistic  gamekeeper.  Real  tip. 
Ranker,  V'C,  improved.  No  more  sug- 
pestion  of  freo  drinks.  Conscientioas  chap 
in  a  nte.ss.  Hpmiaed  his  ankle  and  loet 
£9,000  to  a  millionaire.  Can't  pay.  Con- 
sequently must  exchange  into  West  India 
regiment  and  be  ruined.  Lady  of  title 
appeals  to  Ranker,  VC.  Gong  for  dinner. 
Usual  evening  dress.     Ranker,  VC,  snubs 

millionaire,  and  leads  lady  of  title  to  tlie       ,..._„.,«.  ^ _.„«,.      ^.^^^ 

banquet.  [Curtain.  I  Companv.  imtij  T»ecn  the  euuil  n^mv 

Act    III.— Bix\\      '"-'       '  ---    »«—    I  -"  ■    "       -    - 


lot's  ''La.it  H'aa;.'*  R- 
"  gone  "  on  ladj  of  title.  £^ 
chap  describee  his  ahanm.  <  ■  .  . 
that  be  must  be  ruioed.  Doesn't 
ber  that  aho  might  pay  the  ilU,mJo  i**-e 
11.)  hereelf.  Or  if  it  dO€«,  afa«i  lioetfi'i  mec- 
tion  tlic  notion  to  a  third  putty.  Ravku, 
VC\  beards  the  miUionurv.  Rrtti 
him  AA  &  luce-ootarie  tout.  Id<^ntihc« 
bv  abwnoe  of  6nge««  and  tattoo 
his  che«t.  Makea  niillion«ira  give  vp 
mijaory  not«a.  Millionaire  mMigrf, 
it 's  "  an  awkward  thing  to  make  a 
foe  of  a  chap  with  two  millions  of  ten 
Millionaire  probably  right.  Lad^  of 
ki&Hua  now  rehnbilitated  conscientjouschap. 
8he  blesaea  IUvkkb,  VC.  KTorrbodx 
Ueaaes  Ea>kkr,  VC.  Raxkik,  VC,  re- 
turns compliment  and  ble«ees  ^rer^bodr. 
Then  says  he  '11  go  {via  the  War  L*fl5c*i  t») 
India.  Everybody  politely  sorry.  But 
taking  all  things  into  conaidermtion*  \be 
best  pUce  for  him.  Kankkr,  VC,  ^'ze^i 
chap,"  but  more  at  hi*  ease  ai  -  t. 

and  the  like  than  in  muurt  m>'  '-^ 

he  goes,  .'euving  behind  him — «-uii.<^i<i. 

Probable  Ite marks  (by  PoMtbU  ProduerT'. 
— Framework  distinctly  amateurish.  Cani 
scandal  nlnyed  out.  Ijov^  interMt  feeble. 
Diamona-cut- Diamond  scene  between  Ra^- 
KBR,  VC,  and  millionaiiv  tout  sugge^f« 
of  somewhat  similar  aituAtion  in  Si^il 
Jfaterx  liun  Dtrp.  But  first-mte  part  fof 
Arthur  BorncinKR,  and  this  may  (and 
probably  will;  give  it  a  chAnoe  of  pnlling 
through. 

Spkbd  TmB — Harrow  !  —  The  es*HMil- 
master  of  Uairow  did  well,  and  his  work 
was  "Well  done!*'  He  is  followed  b; 
R*v.  JosxPB  Wood.  D.D.  Dr.  Wblldos 
"could,"  and  did;  his  sucoeasor  "Wood" 
— but  will  hop  This  HjeadmaBtctr  conws 
from  Tonbridge  School,  and  Dr.  Wklldos 
was  an  Etonian.  Is  there  any  rooted  ob- 
jection on  the  part  of  Harrow  boys  t«  s 
master  of  their  own  rearing  P  Siirdy  lo.ra) 
Harroviuna  will  be  cnring  out  for  justtoe 
after  tl»o  fashion  of  the  Jerwy  folk: 
"  Harroxe!  Harrow!  A  mon  auU!  0» 
m'afaii  *or</'* 


Band    playing    Mot- 1 


BETWEEN    THE    AC  IS. 
Ah   E-virrr  Vrsaxl. 

IV.  liJiIh  l»ecn  the  epuil  of  nj*- '"' 
llmry  tht  Fourth,  Part  1,  .Irt  flUSr.l 


KOVEHBRR  19,  1898.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


229 


I 


I 


As  Electhio  Link  Bov  with  a  rboulatxon  TjiKirr  would  be  a  gheat  Boon  this  Month,  if  we  abb  to  havx  much  Foo. 


I 


SARA  BERNNA^DTS  TRIP  TO  INDIA. 

[^'Mndauie  T^EuxnAEiDr  will  nut.  go  tp  the  Eaut 
on  the  ordinary  nmil-brmt^  hut  will  anve  a  private 
itenm  yiubt,  commandft]  by  M.  Vibkhr  Luri,  Iho 
well-known  writrr,  vhn  wuk  fnrruerly  in  the  Freiich 
Nary/'— i?ai/y  /V^m.] 

Amm  an  infinity  of  tronbl©^  our  tatno 
ifltervicwcr  succeeded  in  obtaining  an  amlj- 


^*'  S>aA  BlRNHAAfyr  u  thinkirj;  of  t<iking  a 
jtumcy  to  ladia. "—i>ai/y  Tt{t(jrnph.\ 

Or  oovBU  Sara  wout.p  bk  the  Idol  or 

THK    KoL*R. 


TOU  OZVi 


ence  of  "the  divine  Sara/'  in  order  to 
question,  her  on  the  subject  of  her  pro- 
jected voyage,  Havintj  caught  his  foot  in 
the  tiger-skin  door-mat,  fallen  flat  on  bis 
face,  and  whilst  in  that  disadvanttigeoufl 
position  having  sustained  a  severe  bit«  an 
ihrrurt  from  a  pet  monkey,  ho  arose,  took 
out  his  note-book,  and  politely,  tnough 
firnjly,  deoltning  to  be  seated,  began  :=- 

".Miidnmo,  is  it  true  that  you  contem- 
plate a  visit  to  India  to  hunt  tiuf^rs  and 
Kit  jibs  and  other  fearfu]  wildfowl?" 

I'iom  the  gorgeoua  rabbit-skin  rug  on 
which  she  wpr  reclining,  the  great  actres* 
graciously  replied,  **  Comment }  (?uVn 
pm.vz-voMSy  man  ami  f  "  with  the  accent  on 
the  *'roua." 

"  ^fof/rtJTw,  j>  mix  qnrUe  h^tre  H  ^H! 
Which  iaa  rhyme.  But  Mr.  Punch  wishen 
to  know,  from  your  own  fair  lips,  in  order 
thiit  he  may  inform  his  legion  of  readers 
of  the  truth,"  replie<l  our  young  man,  in- 
ttdvertently  treading  cm  the  bat^k  of  a 
Iiirge  turtle  [l{'iuQ*'tuonti.t  ^'ideirorltlihu-^). 
"  Ig  vour  vaoht  to  b©  commanded  by  M. 
PiERRK  LotiP" 

'*  Ves ;  you  see,  T  am  always  surrounded 
by  A  litfirary  and  theatrical  crew  so  I  shall 
man  the  yacht  with  them.  My  chief  officer 
will  be  Clakk  Ruishkll;  he  19  always  at 
sea.  The  stewardess  will  bo  Marir  Co- 
RKLLX ;  she  knows  all  about  yachting.  A 
Will-known  writer  on  hunting  and  horse* 
will  attend  to  the  screws  and  donkey- 
online;  be  %vill  aUo  be  invaluable  for 
ri<litig  at  anchor.  Then  Victorikn  Sar- 
nnu,  PiNFRo,  and  Ghun'DT  will  alternately 
ofbeijite  at  the  wheeK" 

'*  And  the  niast/*,  and  sails,  and  things  ?  " 
nsked  our  intcr\'iewer,  biting  the  end  of 
bia  pencil, 

'*  BERnBOTTM  Trku  Will  arrange  our  top- 
mast ;  Lewis  Waller  will  be  stationed  on 
the  O.  P.  aide.  They  will  also  attend  to 
the  foot'lights.  Even  the  deck-chairs  will 
be  'All  Cainb  ;  whilst  Zola " 

"  Pardon  the  f<j/»'m/>our,  ch^re  3/a/Jnm/, 
but  might  I  not  say  tL  tt  the  study  of  .the 
Zolar  ay  stem " 

Our  representative  ducked  his  head  ju«t 
in  time,  and  the  jewelled  brick-bat  ^  the 
gift  of  an  Emperor — missed  him  by  a  hair's- 


breadth,  and  passed  throngh  the  pbite-glass. 
window,  hitting  a  passing  genda-nn^  exactly 
on  the  point  of  hia  nose.  The  great  actress 
spmnK  to  her  feet,  and  exclaimed,  '*  Arcro- 
che.z-Ui     Covppz  votre  baton!     Allfz!" 

Abashe<l  and  sorrowing,  the  young  man 
replied.  "  Je  mVn  vat*." 

He  had  tried  a  witty  Bally,  hut  the 
Grand  Sara  will  permit  the  existence  of 
no  other  witty  Sallt.  8he  must  be  the 
Only  One. 

Protection  from  Housebreakers. 

Mtx.  Bro\m-J(me».  My  dear  Mrs.  Smith- 
Thompson.  1  am  surprised  to  see  a  card 
with  "  Ixidgings  to  Let"  in  your  drawing- 
room  window.     What  does  it  mean  P 

Mrs,  Sm\tk-ThompAon.  Oh!  that  card's 
my  Anti-burglar  Protective.  It  ^s  ever  so 
u  uch  more  effective  than  iron  bars  or  elec- 
tric bells.  No  respectable  burglar  ever 
invades  a  lodging-house. 


I 


(It  was  decided  in  the  raw  of  WnUan  t.  Coppard 
that  n  S<hool  ia  a  nuienacB.J 

Verdict  thoroufhlv  endorsed  by  Jones  Major  and 
Brown  Minor. 


J 
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KITCHENER   A\D   KITCHENS. 

['*  The  Sirdar  hua  received  hundTinU  of  inritation* 

to  dine  bidcc  h.i»  return  to  England."] 

TwAi  the  Toice  of  the  SmDiB, 

I  heard  him  (>oiiipIain, 
"They  won't  have  any  pity; 

I  must  eat  aguin. 
I  am  up  all  the  night, 

And  I  'm  longing  for  bed, 
No  rest  for  a  lioa 

Who's  always  being  ted. 
In  defence  of  the  flag 

I  would  lay  down  my  life, 
But  I  cannot  do  battle 

With  ptate,  fork  and  knife. 
Have  mercy,  jre  Mabdis 

Of  banqueiinff  mood. 
Or  I  '11  perish  a  KiTCHSNim 

Martyred  by  food  1 " 


MOUENPUL  NUMBERS. 

(From  Afr,  Pitnch'a  K^njranl  CuniriinUor.) 

Dkak  Sir,— Tbey  t«ll  me  life  is  but  a 
dream  :  things,  so  it  aeems^  are  rarely  what 
they  seem  ;  JTonbb,  whose  substantial  form  is 
known  BO  well  in  Piccadilly,  RcRent  Street, 
Pall  Mall ;  who,  posed  amidst  a  crroup 
of  nine  or  ten,  lays  down  the  law  to  listen- 
ing, le*<ser  men,  who,  lest  the  fatea  should 
ever  make  him  thinner,  consumes  vast 
herds  of  beeves  at  luneh  and  dinner,  rates 
in  loud  tones,  while  I  sit  Tooldnz  on,  the 
shrinking  waiters  at  the  ''  Maatoaon,"  and 
thence  retiring  to  his  ample  bed,  shakes 
the  firm  pavements  with  his  massive  tread 
— this  mass  of  plutitmlinous  verbosity,  this 
sixteen  btone  of  self-assured  pomposity, 
this  JoNKS,  in  fn<rt,  so  stout,  so  toud^  so 
tall,  is  merely  a  phenomenon — that's  all. 

If  Jones  ia  but  the  shadow  of  a  name, 
it  strikes  me  other  things  may  be  the  same. 
There's  the  moustaclie.  for  instance  fend.s 
quite  fiat,  shaped  like  a  well-tiod  butterfly 
cravat),  which,  as  the  gaping  world  of 
Moslems  knows,  sprouts  beneiith  Wil- 
helm's  most  Impenal  nose,  those  angry 
bristles  with  defiant  tips,  meet  cornice  for 
the  wearer's  ppouting  hps,  that  fine,  fiercp 
fringe  of  coruscating  hair,  tended  with  all 
a  mother's  watchful  care,  which  (if  such 
(crowths  can  be  luppo^ed  to  heftr*  hears — 
(blessed  moustache  \) — ^aoh  wild  Wilhelmion 
cheer,  what  time  the  Kaisbr,  a  convivial 
•oul.  lifts  to  some  royal  hoRt  his  brimming 
bowl,  and,  girthed  and  buttoned  till  he  'r 
fairly  bursting,  shouts,  "  Httch !  hachU 
hoch.'!!"  while  all  the  rest  are  thirsting, 
which  being  done  he  dashes  off  anew,  writes 
a  new  drama,  sees  a  fresh  review,  or,  while 
the  trumpets  sound  ta-nm-ta-ra,  unveils  a 
statue  tn  his  grandpapa.  Tliat  Schnurr' 
borft  with  its  fiery  ends  a-kimbo,  must  go 
with  much  I  love  beside  to  limbo,  since 
this  conclusion  cannot  be  resisted — it  don't 
eiist  and  ne\*er  has  existed. 

Then  Kgvpt — I  propose  to  have  thp  face 
to  doubt  if  there  is  really  such  a  place : 
Egypt  whereat  the  French,  they  say,  look 
glum,  is  a  land  renowned  in  fable  for  its 
mummies,  where,  from  the  Pyramids'  as- 
piring crown,  some  forty  centuries  keep 
looking  down,  where  the  great  Nile  ari-^in^ 
in  its  flood  blesses  the  festive  fellaheen  with 
mud,  where  the  gay  crocodile  deposita  eggs 
or  snips  for  lunch  some  Arab  swimmer^s 
legs,  where  Fuxders  Pbtrib,  with  pecu- 
liar sest,  finds  in  each  royal  tomb  a  palimp- 
sest, and  where,  while  ages  roll,  the  tra* 
passive  Sphinx  sits  in  the  sand  and  thinks, 
and  thinks,  and  thinks.  This  land,  de- 
ngned  for  British  skill  and  pith,  is,  I  pro- 
tect, ft  most   egregious  myth.     Each  day 


--t 


^^ 


*» 


loader  {looking  cU  a  hundred  pmtnd  dresainghnff).  '*l  womier  wot  sort  or  a  Blokb  it 

IS   AS   WAN"ra   A    BaO  of  ToOLS  LIKE  TH*T  TO   flOSS  'iRSELr   UP  WITH?" 


I  find  myself  believing  less  that  we  c^in 
occupy  and  not  possess,  that  even  British 
courage  can  affect  to  guard  a  country  which 
it  mayn't  protect,  and  that  a  nation  which 
is  not  a  fool  can  govern  things,  and  yet  let 
others  nde. 

Why  is  this  thosnesfl^  why  are  things  so 
mixed,  since  <,see  Cartoon^  Joa.v  Bull  is 
firmly  fixed  ?  On  point-s  like  this,  dear 
Punch,  I  pray  you  may  grant  some  light 
and  leading  to  Your  puzzled 

Vagrant. 


Chkhtmab  Cards. — On  the  principle  of 
the  early  bird  whichgeta  up  to  catch  the  un- 
suspecting worm.  Father  Raphael  Tuck 
and  his  merrie  Soirs  are  first  in  the  field 
with  their  Christmas  wares.  Walk  up ! 
Walk  up  I  to  see  the  great  variety  show  in 
booklets,  cards,  and  duendars.  Dainty  and 
humorous  are  the  novelties,  whilst,  of  the 
calendars,  "The  On  Service"  one  wiU 
poesibly  he  most  popular. 


THE  PEXNY-IN-THE-SLOT  BANK. 

["  Eiirly  npxt  year  the  man  »ho  ha»  n  penny  to 
put  by  for  a  rainy  day  will  be  able  to  drop  it  into  a 
•bt  mHchine,  and  by  working  a  lever  obtain  a 
dcpofi  it -receipt,  upon  any  number  of  which  bs  may 
realiae  at  hu  coavt-mrnee." — Daily  Jfdi/,] 

Tnc  penny-in-the-slot  machine 
Up  to  the  present  time  has  been 
A  method  whereby  one  might  get 
A  matchj  cigar,  or  cigarette; 
Or  juveniles  might  satiate 
Their  appetites  with  chocolate; 
Or  little  snobfl  on  conquest  bent 
Deodorise  themselves  with  scent. 

But  now  there  is  a  scheme  afloat, 
Of  which  economists  take  note, 
To  save  up  for  a  rainy  day 
The  penny  which  was  thrown  away. 
No  longer  Bhall  we  purchase  sweete, 
But  for  our  coppers  get  receipts ; 
And  thrifty  people  hail  with  thanks 
The  advent  of  toese  penny  banks. 


MIGHTY." 

It  is   aBPORTED  FBOM  TUB   8hXBX8,   THAT  60¥e  OF  TUB  FeRHT   FiJUHT  ABK  TUINKINO  OW  ADOPTHfO  TB» 

Skat"  ruit  HrMiNu* 


Tod  Buxam 


8Nx\J>SU0TS  FROM  TliE  EAST. 

Cairoy  Ocfoher  24. 
HoNOUBBD  Sheirr  Pfnch  (upoti  whom  be  peace,  whose  efful- 
gence is  aa  the  Full  Moon!),  nitty  tliy  utiwortnv  messenger  send 
thee  this  writing  left  ia  tlie  EttbekJeh  Gartlen  hero  by  some  dog 
of  a  Frank?  Perchance  lie  is  one  of  tiie  infidel  Giaours  who  are 
joumeyinii  with  on©  Lunn  Ekfkndi  into  Syria  after  the  Sheikh 
of  Alemnnniya.  Thy  servant,  Ali  Ben  Zaiq,  kuseth  thy  huinp 
and  right  big  toe.     May  thy  day  be  ble&sed  I 

I.  Arrive  at  Alexandria  from  llarseillea,  rid  Genoa  and  Naples, 
with  large  contingent  of  Teutons.  When  they  forefather  in  the 
smoking-roora,  iJie  row  is  kuUtsxaJ,  as  every  one  tnes  to  shout 
down  the  others.  As  far  as  I  can  discover,  their  conversation 
consists  of  gar  nichfK  and  gar  k^in.  However,  we  fraternize  ovei 
deck  quoits  and  **  beanbags."  Our  ship's  crest  is  an  ancient 
Greek  galtey,  with  sii  elderly  (tentleraen  rowing  for  a  good  deal 
more  thnn  they  are  worth,  and  the  motto  is  the  fumoiu  phrase  of 
Pebjclbs,  "  phitttkakntmen  tneV  evtrtrias"  that  is,  wo  cultivate 
the  beautiful  on  the  coupon  system,  "VVe  land,  after  pteasajit 
voyage^  at  sunset.  One  second  aft-er  so  doing,  hear  the  cry^ 
bakhshish.  It  has  not  stoppe<d  since,  A  special  train  briiigs  tis 
to  Cairf>,  and  dizmcr  at  midnight. 

II.  First  (ky's  sight-Beeing  in  Cairo.  Start  with  the  Mosque 
of  Sultan  Hassan*.  Have  initial  difficulty  with  slippers,  which 
must  be  put  on  over  boots.  As  these  are  about  numoer  twenty- 
five  in  size,  it  requires  very  considerable  dexterity  to  keep  them 
on.  Am  obliged  to  trail  mine  behind.  Hope  this  act  of  desecra- 
tion will  not  come  to  the  ear  of  the  Caliph.  Our  guide,  Ibraiiim 
OsMAN,  has  a  stentorian  voice  and  a  fund  of  humour,  as  when  he 
tetUusthat  Mohammki)  \u  gave  Mamelukes  ''jolty  good  biding,*' 
but  Emin  "hooked  it,"  and  recites  "iJnme,  siceH  hnnw"  when 
h**  hiis  finisiied  with  us  for  the  day.  On  to  more  masques  and 
citadel,  where  we  see  Tommy  Atkins  trying  to  keep  warm  (with 
temperature  over  ninetv  degrees  in  the  shade)  by  playing  foot- 
ball. We  gather  from  Soaforth  Highlanders  that  there  has  been 
ft  slight  brush  with  the  Khalifa  at  Omdurman.  Next  to  Khedivial 
cemetery  (Egypt  great  place  for  tombs),  and  "howling"  Der- 
viahpfi  (grunting  and  gasping  would  be  more  the  word),  then  in- 


spect Kilometer  on  Hoda  Island,  where  Mosbs  met  MisA  Phabaoa  ; 
call  at  Coptic  convent  and  Mosque  of  Omar,  where  there  is  ft 
Sying  pillar ;  Ustly,  home  through  bazaars,  faint,  yet  panoing 
the  cairosities  of  (^urio,  as  an  Oxford  Don  would  put  it. 

III.  Second  day.  Menu  —  Pyrarai'ls,  Sphinx,  and  Ghiaek 
Museum.  We  6le  out  in  a  very  long  procession  of  bndsai 
over  the  Kasr-en-Nil  Bridge,  and  along  the  acacia-cowred  cum- 
way  (which  soon  will  be  vulgariflod  with  an  electric  tram)  to  the 
foot  of  Great  Pyramid,  Are  handed  over  in  turn  to  xwn 
Bednitins  apiece^  who  haul  us  up  to  the  summit,  where,  like 
Napolron*s  forty  centuries,  we  look  down  on  the  Ki>e  in  fiond, 
the  Sphinx,  and  other  well-ftstablished  land-marks.  Trv  to  rw 
to  the  occasion,  but  come  down  sitting.  Then  clamber  down  sod 
slide  on  aJl  fours  (face  uppermost)  into  interior.  At  fini^,  gutde* 
inquire,  "How  you  feel?'*  and  "Hope  you  satsified,"  and  w« 
make  entry  to  thut  effect  in  note-book  of  M'>rxjiA  Faip,  the 
Sheikh  of  the  Pyramid.  Then  (on  oamel-bark)  to  intetrw 
Sphinx,  who  receives  us  with  its  usual  bland  smile,  as  wbodboott 
say,  "  Wait  till  you  have  been  taken  right  throuf^n  the  BlnsMBt 
my  dears,  and  then  we'll  see  who  has  the  lau^  last  I**  T^ 
Sphinx  has  it,  I  think,  not  being  sn  Ejtyptolofcist.  Still,  |^ 
to  meet  Raubsbs  II.,  who,  as  Ibrahim  says,  was  the  father  of 
seventy-two  sons,  sixty-nine  being  boys  and  three  girU.  AW, 
rather  like  Djc»t-pta-an-fank  and  AAHinw-HKNT-TAStr,  and  otbwf 
celebrities.  Introduced  to  Pharaoh's  daughter  and  MANxrsr*. 
persecutor  of  Israelites.  Result,  fidl  asleep  in  carriage  goine  haoM* 


T/ATETLY  BROTTGHT  OTT. — Mr.  Latkt'8  Christmas  Anntul  it 
his  popular  Penny  Ilht^trated  Paper^  is  uncoinmonly  warlfVc  f^ 
80  emiueutlv  peaceful  a  neason  o(   the   yeeir.      It  i£ 
Khartoum -Kitchenor-Soudan-and-Sirdar  ntiTnber;  it  »-i 
poora  by  Clzmxnt  Soott,  illustrated  by  a  clever  someUid^  - 
name — mirabile  didu  ! — is  not  ou  the  dx-aNrine,  entitled  "IT' 
and   Oindurmtrn"     This  warlike   illuatratCMi   annual  t-^ 
have  boon  dedicated  to  "  Warr©*e  Briys  at  Et^n  "  an 
no  doubt  it  will  be  very  popular.     W«  trust  that  the  'aitul*»n 
of  Editor  LaTKY  s  paper  may  be  *'  LtU^  ^t  louoc  " 
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<^J^i!^^ 


Miss  Giiskington.  "Well,  tou  kkow,  dkar  Mr,  RoBi!:8o?f,  ron  mt   paut,  I   mvst  bay 

I    ENJOY    EXCELLENT    ilKALTH   AS    A    KULE,   ONLY    I    DO    RVTFSK    SO  AT    TIMES    TBOM   TITS    OF 
QWDINEaa  }  " 


"THE  GOD  IN  THE  CAR." 

(Bfj  ih4!  LUlU  Tin  god  in  tfu  Prtss-SeaU.) 

["  He"  (Lord  BALinBTTKT)  "  wu  bound  to  lay 
flomf^tbing  nbout  the<i«  interedting  topii*  lust  night, 
and  he  did  so  in  hia  usual  ciLauHl,diieUantcmaunE!r. 
Our  pTvparationA  for  war  meant  nothing  at  all.  .  .  . 
They  thought  that  he  waa  abnut  tn  declare  a  defi- 
nite policy  ....  but  in  a  niomi-nt  it  was  clear  that 
they  were  -wrons.  The  Great  Muddler  vm  minded 
only  to  muddle  on.  .  .  .  AU  this,  we  confeu,  teems 
to  uf  to  be  SALtHBURT  at  hiB  feebleBt,  . .  .  Such  an 
utterance  makct  ua  more  than  ever  distniRt  the 
man  who  hai  ao  often  let  Eagland  drift  InM 
danger.**^ — ?7w  "Daily  ChronieW*  on  th4  Lord 
Mayor*t  Bangtt^.l 

And  bo,  fulfilled  with  turtle  rich  and  real, 
With  ail  that  goes  to  make  a  civic  meal, 
Heavily  sat  we  on.  our  creaking  seats 
And  Bpecuiated  how  the  morrow's  sheets 
Should  ahout  with  headlmes :  — SALiBBtTBT 
UN  VEIL*  I 

He  TELLS  vs  ^VKIRI  THE  JIvsTic  Sqcaoron 

BAILS  ! 


Abdul  in  want  qt  Cash  !    Hb  isftUBS  Fir- 
mans— 

EOTPT    FOR    Ub,    AITO    JATTA    FOR    THK    GlK- 
MAK8  ] 

The  Anglo-Teuton  Treaty.    Terms  agreed. 
Free  Trade  tpon  the  Jordan  ouabantekd  ! 
Paris  indigxakt  I    Russia  pull  op  phleom  ! 
Our  Fleet's  objective  is  JERUSALEM  1 1 
For  thia,  we  took  it,  was  the  Prcanier'e 

chance 
To  make  his  riddles  obvious  at  a  glanoa; 
Pellueidly  to  dissipate  the  gloom 
Attaching  to  the  recent  naval  boom  ^ 
To  warn  our  many  friends  who  want  to 

bear 
Just  where  our  various  ships  p^ropoee  to 

steer; 
To  sketch  a  map  or  two  of  harbonr-mines 
And  ventilate  tne  Volunteers'  deeinia ; 
To  say  (or  lead^at  least,  a  helpful  clew) 
Wliich  special  Enemy  w©  have  in  view; 
And  if  the  preparation  's  not  for  war. 
Then  teU  us  what  in  thunder  it  is  for; 


Since  curiosity  was  strangely  stirtied 
And  one  might  see  upon  bis  primal  word 
Whole  nations  hang:ing. 

llien  the  Chief  nprae 
Tiike  one  that  issaee  from  a  pleasing  doM, 
Cool  was  his  air,  his  tone  was  dilettante, 
His  information  singularly  scanty; 
The  ca-suftl  lips,  aapcastically  curied, 
(As  though  ne  knew  full  well  how  wide  a 

world 
Gaxed  on  the  god  discoursing  from  his  car) 
Said  much,  but  nothing  inpftrticular. 
War?     Dear  me,   no  1      Tneee  costly  pre- 

Ijarations 
(nabituni  with  ContinentAl  na.iions> 
W^rt'  being  made  as  smartly  as  oould  be, 
Hilt  had  no  sort  of  use  that  he  could  see. 
Designed  to  shew  the  Krench  that  we  coold 

whop  'em 
Tliey  still  went  on   because  you  couldn't 

stop  'em '. 
Turning  to  Egypt — be  had  seen  of  Ute 
Some  mention  of  the  t^»nn  PmtecftyraU. 
The  story,  launched  by  certain  lusty  Iieg*. 
That  we  should  shortly  spread  our  royal *gii 
Ovor  the  domicile  of  ancient  PHAiiAnH 
Was  6en,  of  course,  trorafn^  mn  nrm  rrm. 
If  we  arranged  it,  say,  for  that  day  week 
It  might  provoke  a  little  foreign  pique ; 
But  he  could  state,  without  inflicting  pjun. 
That  we  wore  there   and  there   we  diould 

roniLiin ! 
.'^o  the  Groat  Muddler  calmly  muddled  od 
Till  he  sat  down ;  and  then  hia  chance  mi 

gone. 
O  maladroit  I  and  at  his  feeblest  herp, 
I**  this  indeed  our  country's  guiding  Peer? 
Are  these  the  handa  to  which  a  flippant  fjte 
Confide*  the  hopes  of  our  unhappy  Stat*? 
Hands  only  fitted,  at  a  pinch,  t-o  drag 
Down  in  the  blithering  dust-  her  bligbt«d 

flag! 
A  prince  of  gibes,  irreverent,  ironical, 
Despising   Truth    as    taught    him    in   the 

C  hronUle! 
Yet   'neuth  his  heedless  eye,   that  very 

hour. 
Sat  one  whose  word  can  make  a  mowucfc 

cower! 
Not  humorous,  hut  every  inch  a  ItNider, 
Though  here  disguised  as  just  a  cotoxDOO 

feeder : 
Who  couUI  have  told  him,  then  or  say  diy, 
What  Foreign  IVlinisters  ought  not  io  wt. 
IPr  to:rf'  that  man  :  among  our  noted  fest^ 
We  reckon  how  the  heart  of  Kn^cUnd  beatji! 
Not  that  a  chronicler  would  crudely  ^hoir 
In  what  precise  direction  things  should  iro. 
Not  that  beforehand  even  we  affect 
To  mime  the  attitude  that  's  most  correct; 
But  wp  contend,  in  totting  up  the  hoary 
Blunders  of  this  effete  and  fatuous  Tory— 
1Vhatevt*r  is  (we  Ve  said  it  all  along) 
Is,  by  that  Mimple  factt  absurdly  wrong. 


• 


i 


"Racial  Troubliw  in  th»  IT^mo 
States"  was  the  heading  of  some  npw«  io 
the  Daily  I'vlfgraph  of  Saturday.  Pro- 
hMy  some  "Racial  Troubles"  will  arise 
from  Sloan  coming  over  to  ride  In  Fngis*** 

The  Nrahest  Atproacr  to  "  Sausvtvt 
Plain  "  is  to  be  found  in  the  MAacuc'* 
speech  at  the  Lord  Mayor's  banquet. 

Nora  BT  A  Social  Ctkio. —  1^  »S7 

abolish  the  *'  push  "  stroke  at  Inlham,  bm 
they  '11  never  do  so  in  Society. 

A    WBLCOira    CHK13TMAft    (PotT^    BOX^ 

telT^    ""   l«dia   on  «d  .iur 


i 


-^&^^■^P^-^^^- 


WARNING   TO    CYCLISTS. 

AwKfL    DlSroVEKY    MAUK    BY    JoN'M     OX    THE    MoKNlJTO    OF    THE    OPENIKG    MEET,    TITAT 

niRoLGH  Devotion  to  Cyclinu,  iiu  Calves  jiad  ije\^loped  faw  bkyond  thb  Cai-acity 

OP    HI.-S    lluuTn. 
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DARBY  JONKS  LEAVES  LIVERPOOL 
FOR  DERBY. 
LrvzBPOOL,  I  believe,  derives  ita  n&me 
from  a  weirtl  waterfowl  (not  owned  by 
Captain  Grerr)^  and  on  my  communi- 
cuting  the  fact  to  the  Count,  who  i«  still 
on  the  took-out  for  Continental  Exports, 
he  ordered  a  dish  of  them  for  dinner.  Alas  ] 
the  Livprpucliifin  Bird  must  be  as  extinct 
as  the  Proverbial  Dodo,  for  he  wa«  served 
with  the  ordinary  produce  of  the  Cnlf, 
accompanied  by  relianes  of  Pig's  flesh .  Yet 
this  Bird  figures  larj^e  on  the  Mtinieipid 
Shield,  and  would  undoubtedly,  in  fine  and 
healthy  condition,  be  hi^ly  acceptable  to 
A  well-known  Fictionist,  Poet  and  Sunday 
Gossipy  who  recently,  bv  bis  own  account^ 
dined  off  *'  a  soul  with  shrimp  sauoe."  He 
will  be  devourin|r  a  Gho«t  stuffed  with 
truffles  next  I     Why  not  a  real  Liver? 

Let  me  turn  to  more  practical  matterfl. 
Just  as  Knowaley,  with  ita  remmisoences 
of  the  Ancient  Monarchy  of  the  Isle  of  Man 
and  the  Progenitors  of  Mr.  Hai.l  Cajne, 
ia  the  mainstay  of  the  Liverpool  gathering, 
so  is  CHiat^worth,  enibeliiahed  with  the 
Relics  and  Tomb  of  Sir  Joseph  Paxton, 
the  Chief  Support  of  Derby.  The  City 
und  I  pronounce  our  names  aJfter  the  same 
Classical  Mwle,  but  spell  it  differently. 
Filled  with  Timorous  Apprehension,  that 
Dread  with  which  even  the  most  Argufl- 
eyed  Vates  fears  the  Fatal  Pen,  whoso 
scratching  never  tickles  any  Backer,  I  em- 
bnrk  into  poesy  anent  the  Cup  associated 
Yi-ith  the  IVIidJand  Railway  MetropoUj,  and 
war  hie :  — 

For  thf9  Sk^  Saint  I  may  not  declsre. 

Hut  the  Cutroek  may  romi5  to  the  rora ; 
Brave  Ztalom  has  no  weight  to  ipare, 

And  the  Sun  god  is  forward  no  more. 
Look  out  for  the  "Colonel  "  and  "  Duke," 

Ftir  their  choites  hfc  aure  to  go  nt-ar; 
Thfi  DitchuHght  may  brinjr  off  a  '*  fluke," 

liut  the  High  Sign  and  Fa\ry  I  fear. 

You  may  not  be  convinced,  nor  in  truth, 
honoured  Sir,  am  I ;  but  I  am  perhaps  the 
more  inspired  by  tho  Hight-fceling  Spirit 
of  Prophecy,  because  I  have  just  Fashodiid 
<ta  use  the  latest  Bourse  expression)  a  con- 
Bidemble  Dortion  of  one  of  those  mighty 
Slabs  of  Oomed  Ox  for  which  Derby  js  bo 
justly  celebrated.  Trusting  tlmt  the  Ne- 
cessary Reminder  for  the  Prodigious  Out- 
lay to  which  I  have  been  put  may  tnoet 
with  your  Esteemed  Approval  of  its  Mode- 
ration, I  beg  once  more  to  subscribe  mytself, 
your  ever  obedient  alave,  but  not  syco- 
phant, Dabbt  Jones. 

[D.  J.  has  »ent  ui  in  a  wondrous  bill,  totalJy 
diflpmportioijftTr  to  his  •orrice*.  Apparently  ho 
ha«  lived  on  nothing  but  cbosopoime,  whiskey  and 
•oda,  and  anchovy  on  \Qa»\  ever  since  we  were 
rash  enou);h  to  send  him  North.  Our  method  of 
dealing  with  hitf  eitnvmguice  ia  ilmple. — Eo.] 


FLEET  STREET  AMENITIES. 
Bear  Mh.  Ppyca, — The  Daily  Chrt>nkh  has  been  ca*tiiig  re- 
Bections  upon  Bome  remarks  of  my  friend  the  German  KaiseBj 
now  on  tour.  I  therefore  propose  to  stand  outside  the  offices  of 
that  journal  and  say  "  Deufxchlaml  Uher  allesi"  quite  loud;  also 
to  br€>ak  the  hats  of  tho  Editorial  staff  aa  it  comes  out.  But  I 
should  be  glad  to  be  assurtnl  that  all  expenses  incurred  in  any 
subsequent  proceodings  will  rwK-h  rae  if  subscribed  b^  my  na- 
mirerB.  Will  you  therefore  kindly  forward  to  ray  solicitora  such 
collected  funds  as  may  be  sent  to  you  for  this  excellent  purpose  ? 
I  aee  that  the  J)aiiy  ChrvMck  has  done  a  similar  act  of  friendli- 
ness to  '*a  number  of  sympathisers  with  Dr.  Russell,''  a  gentle- 
man, you  may  remember,  who  observed  "  Vivf,  la  J^'ranf*;/"  at 
the  top  of  his  voict*,  and  flimnltaneously  collid<^d  with  your 
front-window.  I  gather  from  this  precodent  that  I  am  not  ask- 
ing you  to  commit  a  breach  of  inter-jounmlistic  comity. 

Yours  heroically,        Okexuniccs. 


Oopj-book  Headinga  for  tba  London  School  Board. 

It  is  Easy  to  be  Extravagant^  but  Estimable  to  be  Economical. 

A  Politic  Official  avoids  Conflict  with  a  Police  Magistrate. 

Dramatic  Daucea  should  be  Acquired  by  Studenta  of  the 
Higher  Grade. 

A  Pcusioa  in  Hand  is  worth  a  Superannuation  Fund  in  the 
Bush. 

A  Qneetion  of  Doubt  can  be  often  Usefully  AmeUorated  by 
the  Opinion  of  Counsel. 

The  Thajiios  Eiubniikment  is  the  Finest  Site,  and  the  Home  of 
the  School  Board  the  Finest  Sight  that  the  Universe  Possesses. 

Sbakspeark  and  the  Musical  Glasses  should  bo  taught  to  the 
most  Uneducated. 

It  Looms  in  the  Future  to  Charge  the  Patient  Rate-Payer 
Fifteen  Shillings  in  the  Pound. 


The  Maiden*s  Motto. ^'*  No  reasonable  offer  refused." 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


[NowMBn  19,  1S98 


READY-MADE  COATS(-OF-ARMS);   OR.   GIVING   'EM    FITS. 


Iht  Barox  Rr«sELL  of  Kii.mwEK. 

Armi :  QuArterW  :  lit.  emenent  paly  from  a  lefal  orle  of  reception,  a  eirifi  beak  nflwlv  chained  or, 
robed  and  gamuibra  [tropcr  vita  buuion,  Rltgbtly  debruiaed  witb  thunderbolu  iuuont  iroiu  a  chief 
juftifiably  rampant  in  invcetiye  robed  and  wie^d  proper  with  ■le-evea  turned  up  ermine  gor^d  with  a 
cholcr  of  Juatice  ;  2nd,  at  a  bend  of  the  field  on  a  lurf  Tert  under  the  heraldic  row  a  ■porting  retenn 
wary  to  the  liut  putting  a  bit  nroper  on  a  likely  mount  turotng  up  trumpy  on  the  poet;  3ra,  Mrcnil 
Halted  guinea-pigs  dcbretteea  ricnly  fplt  and  voided  of  icruple  charged  with  marketable  roroneta  bartered 
in  lure ;  4th,  on  a  ground  of  pmmoUon  a  partiaan  of  renown  lemee  with  ihamitHki  nnd  thiljelagha  and 
wreathed  with  laureU  elevated  and  enued  all  proper.  Creat :  Hiaing  from  a  bar  barry  a  tower  of 
atrength  armed  at  all  pointa  and  charged  with  a  muff-box  of  retort  furtively  umployea  for  eolace. 
Supporter*  :  Dexter,  a  female  figure  of  juitice  icaly  on  the  pounce  reguardant  Bundr}-  bubbles  of  finance 
iduaot  in  fraud.  S\Hut(r :  An  iriah  diaumcom,  broguea  pmper,  ohronioaUy  rampaot  in  quest  of 
autrmomy. 


OF  OOURSB. 

[**  Ifr.  Paul  Tatxok*  on  b^af  wvlM^ed  b  t 
London  poUoe-court,  Mid,  '  During  hia  podk*  it 
the  Bar  he  waa  Qfeemrm  brought  into  iMwIaat  vttk 
many  loUcitora/ ....  Ther*  will  be  many  Mi  & 
Temple  who  will  wiah  that  eonta«t  with  fotidtm 
ahouJd  be  ntch  a  matter  '  of  couraa.'  ** 

Of  ooorw  f    All  me  I  ainoe  I  w%»  csZM 

Mt  head  batb  groim  firnt  grey,  then  faald! 

Soliciton  may  oome  and  go, 

I  iratch  thecn  flitting  to  and  fre. 

I  see  them  here,  I  see  tbem  tliciv, 

I  iee  fcfa^m  alwayi  ererTwhere, 

T  hear  their  !ootfft«pe  on  the  «tair, 

I  listen,  hope,  and  thea  despair. 

For  ah  I  they  do  Dot'  come  to  me, 

They  stop  below  at  Silk,  Q.C. 

Of  course  P     Nay,  bardly.     Day  by  day 
To  Lincoln's  Inn  I  wend  my  way, 
Aa  re^arly  aa  a  atai 
To  ply  my  prartioe  at  the  Bar ; 
Yet,  tbouQi  I  *d  fain  be  pleading  daily 
In  Hifl^  Coort.  Criminal.  Old  BaUey, 
Despite  my  Tery  beat  enoearotxr, 
Soliciton  oome  near  me  nerer. 
And  I  reflect,  amid  my  eriels. 
Many  are  called,  but  few  get  briefa. 

Of  course?    I  hoped — but  hopes  will  fail, 

And  now  I  Ve  learnt  another  tale, 

lliat  one  may  live  and  nerer  know 

Those  bagmen  whom  we  worship  so, 

Nor  eren  greet  witb  eager  eyes 

Those  angels  whom  we  so  deflpise. 

And  therefore,  though  witb  all  resped 

I  criticise  the  Lew's  elect, 

I  feel  myself  constrained  perforce 

To  deprecate  those  words,  ^  of  oouns.* 


Unconaciotisly  Appropriate. 

Jane,  *'^^^i  HncKa»  what  are  yer  >• 
crying  about* 

Ilemma.  Misinis  'aa  gtven  me  the  nek 
because  I  knocked  over  some  of  thrra 
homaments  she  calls  **  break-a-break.** 


The  Soft  AziBwer; 

Vwir.  I  noticed,  Mrs.  Piffix,  ttist  yen 
were  asleeo  during  the  latter  half  U  mj 
sermon.     Did  you  find  it  dull  ? 

Mrs,  Pippin.  Doll!  No,  Sir.  But  it 
WAS  SO  sweet  it  lulled  me  to  rest  agin  m; 
will. 


THE  SPIES:  AN  INCIDENT  OF  '98. 


ScENS — TJu  FtAocUr  Magazine..     Tohhy  Atkins  dixovfted  <m  sentry- 
go.     BnUr  two  Sutpicioua  Characters. 

T.  A,  (rtminiacent  of  the  Adelphi).  Ha,  ha  !  'Oo  'are  we  yearf 
(S.  Cs.  pause  and  Unik  round  ruriryuJtly.)  Tbem  cores  is  up  tei 
mieohiefT     I  'U  keejp  a  heye  on  'om . 

Firnt  S.  C,  {to  T.  A.).  Ma  guid  man,  Ah  doot  we'll  hae  wan- 
nered  aff  the  roaJ  a  bittie. 

T.  A,  (aside).  Furriiiers,  h'pIp  me  I  (Shaking  hit  head.)  Tain^t 
no  good  yer  torkia^  They  don't  learn  us  Double-Dutch  in  the 
Harmy  Schools. 

First  S.  C.  Hoot,  laddie,  dir  ye  no  ken  yer  ain  mither  tongue  P 

T.  A.  {still  shaking  head).  'Tain't  no  good^  I  tella  yer.  More 
on,  Mossoo.  Cam't  'are  yer  furriners  angm'  rohnd  year,  yer 
know. 

Second  8.  C,  Ou,  JxAMBfl,  Ab'm  wonderin'  what  hell  be 
sayin'  till  ye? 

First  S.  C.  Deed,  Ah  canna  richtly  tell,  Dani.  Thae  Coak- 
nera  talk  wi'  aiccan  awccent,  an'  that  ungrammawtical. 

T.  A.  iartfwing  impatient).  Nab,  then,  'ow  much  longer  are 
yer  a-goin'  ter  stand  a-parleyrooin'  yearP 

First  S.  C.  Weel,  as  Ah  waa  sayin',  Ah  doot  well  hae  wan- 
aff  the 

T.  A^  'Tain't  no  good,  I  tells  yen    I  (am't  tork  Roosiaii  an' 


'tia  aa  unco  fockleea   baddy,  ai' 


Htectnd  .S.  C.  Ou,   .Tram 
mebbe  he  'U  no  can  tell  us. 

First  8,  C.  Weel,  in  that  case,  Datti,  we  oiaaa  jist  t«fl 
oorsels.  IFrndaees  rrvap.  \rhtch  he  prncetds  to  st^thf. 

r.  A.  Well,  I'm S'elp  me,  it  *e  ain't  bin  an'  got  a  plan! 

Second  S.  C.  Ou,  Jeames,  Ah  doot  this*U  be  the  Pooder 
Mawgnzeeti,  is 't  no.  laddie  ? 

T.  A.  If  yer  think  yer  a-goin*  ter  get  hany  hinfamation  oBttf 
rae^  yer  a  lollr  flat.  Cam't  'are  yer  drorin*  yer  plana  y««. 
Wot  "d'yer  thini  P    Gimme  that  there  piper  1 

First  S,  C.  Hoots,  man,  no  aae  laat.  Ah  was  jist  spetRs' 
at  ye 

T.  A.  (with  lively  rteollection  of  Dervishes).  Spearin'  at  ne, 
was  yer?  Two  can  ply  at  that  gyine.  'Ere — (spiz^j  fAem)— <oae 
along  o'  me  1  Yer  two  Rooaian  spies,  that  'a  wot  yer  are,  ac*  I 
ain't  a-goin'  ter  stand  hany  o'  yer  nonsense. 

[&cU  T.  A.  halincf  ih«  S.  Cs,  to  tht  (/uard-rocrm.  ft  ttmntdrnkl 
Aouwwr,  thai  t)uy  loert  no  RuMian  Spi€*,  hut  tAs  Frwmtt  ^\ 
Aitchierwkutkey  amd  his  brother  ths  Bailie^  vAo  wtndmsift^\ 
Lvmi  0^  London  tcUh  a  map. 


yer  cam't  tork  hanythink. 


Noti-optioniat. 

Mt8,  TippleiapvU,  IVs  no  patienoe  with  that  Pir  Wr- 
Lawson.    He  ougnt  to  go  aad  lire  in  the  Tempe."-- 
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IN  DEFENCE  OF  CONVENTIONALITY. 

"  Snrr,  formal »  crftmping,  insincere 

Convention  ireezea  hoart  and  mind," 
You  said  to  me  one  day.     I  fear 

Convention  jou  have  not  maligned. 
**  On  every  hand  she  ladles  out 

Sot  Hmile.^,  set  actions,  and  set  phrases." 
I  know  it  all,  yet  I  'm  about 

To  try  and  aing  Convention's  praises  t 

CcnMderl     If  for  half  a  week, 

WhateVr  our  sei,  or  afpe,  or  youth, 
\Vp  only  triod  to  act  and  apeak 

Th»f  Rimple  plain  unvarnished  truth  1 
Thf  truth  would  rob  us^  I'm  afraid, 

Uf  frienda,  acquaintanoeti,  relations — 
Ti>  d«^it$nat«  a  spade  a  spade 

Mu^t  always  lead  to  compUcatioiis. 

Then  do  not  let  ub  nlwaya  say 

The  thing  we  mean,  or  think,  or  see. 
Nor  let  us  lightly  cast  away 

Convention's  priceless  formula. 
Dpoituae  we  chance  to  have  a  heart, 

Wiat  need  upon  our  sleeve  to  wear  it  P 
And  why  not  put  with  artless  art 

The  thing  as  people  want  to  hear  it  P 

f  hnt  social  Katberings  like  a  dance 

Were  shoras,  you  told  m©  (in  a  waltz), 
And  every  smile  and  word  and  elance 

KxchanKcd  at  parties  wholly  Slse. 
On  principle  I  acquiesced, 

To  pleaae  you  thua  1  sought  right  leaUy — 
Altbouf]:h      that     dance      (perhaps     you 
guessed  P ) 

Seemed  somehow  an  exoeption,  reaUj  I 

Tet  formuhtf  I  say  again, 

Are  blessingH  in  whate'er  disguise, 
And  save  us  hourly  from  the  strain 

Oi  some  embarrassing  surprise. 
If  conversation  is  absurd. 

If  parties  are  but  sorry  labours, 
At  least  we  know,  in  deed  and  word, 

What  to  expect  from  aJi  our  ueighboujs. 

Originality  is  "  no  go," 

Things  into  chaos  would  be  hurled, 
If  we  disturbed  the  itatu*  quu — 

Convention  saves  the  social  world. 
Towards  the  perfect  state  she  tends, 

Fratemit^f  Libertiy  and  EgaliU— 
Oh,  tread  the  beaten  track,  my  fnends. 

And  *' cr>nspuez"  Originaiityl 

Therefore,  in  spite  of  all  you've  aaid, 

Society  I  but  exhort 
To  bend  the  knee  and  bow  the  head 

With  m©  in  Queen  Convention's  court. 
And  all  the  more  I  hail  her  Queen, 

Since  she — for  this  my  verse  has  gnused 
her— 
Makes  friendahip  possible  between 

You,      the      Princess — and      me,      Ui« 
"Waster"! 


OUR    DOMESTICS. 

A}tpl\caiU  {to  Uixtrcsa  of  small  guhurhan  houM).   *'Wklx>,  Mck,    'avu^o   oomx   bo   vak,  I 

THOUGHT    AS     I  'n    SEE    TOU.       BUT    I     MVHT    HAY,    TUAT    SKOPLJE   AS    LIVES     IN     THIS    CLASS   ur 
"OUSK   OUGHT  MOT  TO  HAD\nEKTlSI    IN   THK   MoKXIJt  FoST /  " 


PROPOSED  EXAMINATION  PAPER  FOR  ADMIRALS. 

{Picked  up  at  QuildKall  on  Sirt^inhrr  »,  ]888.) 
^     1,  Oivnv  a  crisis  in  an  island  in  hostile  occupation  hv  a  nomi- 
naJly  friendly  power.    Show  by  what  remarkable  qualitief  you 
I  can  save  the  situation, 

2.  Explain  in  the   best   diplomatic  language   the  meaning  of 
*  the  bttg-and-bagguge  policy." 

3.  Suppose  that  you  are  taking  part  in  the  Concert  of  Europe. 
I  Give  your  reason  for  performing  a  solo  on  the  big  drum. 

4.  In  what  re8j>ect  does  "  civil "  war  differ  from  the  regulation 
navnl  article  P    Give  an  example  in  support  choeen  from  an  inoi- 

I  dent  of  recent  date. 

I      .*i.  The  laak  of  clearing  a  land  of  brawlers  takes  two  years  of 

oegoliHtions  between  the  Great  Powers  of  Europe,  and  then 
rpmls  in  failure.  Show  how  the  icheme  can  be  carried  to  a  sue- 
I  rieasfuJ  iMue  in  a  couple  of  hour^  with  the  aid  of  a  detachment  of 

narin»«  anpported  by  the  moral  f oroe  of  an  ironclad. 


ti.  Give  bn^fly  the  law  of  nations  aa  tinderstood  and  practised 
on  the  quarterdeck. 

7.  State  Qualificattons  for  weathering  the  storm  (a)  on  land, 
diplomatically,  and  (b)  at  sea,  profeasionally.  The  latter  half  of 
the  question  is  put  and  will  be  received  as  a  pure  formality. 


After-Dinner  Ohat. 

Ajnaitut  Art  Critic  (to  Distinguished  R.A.K  My  dear  Sir, 
English  Art  no  longer  exists.     The  *'  Glasgow  School"  killed  it. 
Ditiinguuhed  E.A.  No,— only  "Scotched"  it. 


"Pocket  Diariks  for  1899!"  ndvertiaes  Jomr  Waiter  & 
GOr,  of  Farringdon  House,  and  we  add,  **  by  all  means,  '  pocket' 
aa  manr  diaries,  especially  the  black-loop  ones  and  *  No.  4  '  size, 
aspoauble."  If  asked  to  pay  for  them,  all  you  hare  to  aay  is 
"  Walker."     Thru  see  what  happeos. 


I 
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/ 


NOT    LIKELY. 

Wife*  '*VkTIY  WKt.L,  Ot^itinE,  IF  YOlT  WILL  00  SHOOTlNfl — MrNT>, 
IF  T(  lU  f>ET  PLOW  y  TO  HI  Trf,  l^U  X  V  CO  H  K  K  V  S  M  NO  tO  if  E  KU  It 
8YHPATHV  !  " 

AUGUSTE  AND  LUDIVIO. 

A    LtTTLS   TftlP, 

ISlohin^on,  f^O  j^lad  yon  could  com^  to  Brighton,  We  shall  find 
oar  French  friend  outride  th&  Pullman.  It's  no  good  trymg  t-o 
tTDtd  politics,     fieaidefl,  things  aro  pleasant^r  now* 

Luaictff.  Yea  well,  Thia  train  go  very  rush,  not  true  f  I  bavG 
thereof  heard, 

Rtth.  Ye3,  in  an  hour.     Ah,  there  he  is  I 

AuQ\i*ie..  Good  day,  my  dear.  We  flr&  here  again,  as  say  tlie 
downs.     What  scvod  idea  of  to  eo  poM  the  Sunday  at  Brighton  ! 

^oh.  Let  'b  take  our  scats^  I  Ve  wcured  them^  You  Vb  hoth 
been  to  Brighton  f 

hud.  One  time, 

Amq.  For  eur«.  I  recall  in«  erer  the  Sunday  where  I  bare 
lofied  my  hat  at  cause  of  the  tempest.  All  the  magnzines  were 
shutt^d,  and  I  am  of  return  at  London  the  bend  enveloped  of  n 
handkerchief.  If  I  had  tha  air  enough  droll  I  Ah  hut,  oa  to 
thaae  little  misfortunes  there,  better  value*  to  laugh  than  to 
aneer  himaelf.    Is  it  not  ? 

Biii}.  Of  course.  Much  better  for  people  to  be  all  plea^n^ 
together. 

Amq.  Ah  that^  T  am  entirely  of  your  adWce!  T  hope  that  we 
po  to  forget  soon  all  our  griefs,  wo  other  French*  But  these 
joumaHstB,  j»flnf-i7fl  fetfes,  nre  they  beaatsi 

i?ot.  The  Pdit  Journal  h  the  worsts  isn't  it  f 

Auj.  Ah,  my  dear*  m  you  eay  in  EnRliah,  he  eat  the  cake* 
It  i»  the  journal  the  mo«t  d^spt^table.  But  in  fine  [  What  wiah 
^aF    It  IS  the  journal  of  the  doorkeepers,  of  the  condcTQe.^*     Ah 


hah!  But  all  go  to  ftrrange  him^If  when  eve  a.  La  C^-m-  ^ 
Caaaiion  ne  i^ttecupn  pai  du>  Petit  Jovmalj  occupy  heneif  svt  d 
the  Little  JournaK  aJid  of  olbera  iikefl.  As  that,  in  &Jie,  pMxn 
for  Dhfvfus,  for  Pioqcakt,  and  for  all  the  wnrlcl  1 

Ituh.  Hear,  hear  I  say  I^but  in  a  whisper,  not  td  distiub  tls 
oth**r  passengers. 

Luii*  NatuHtch,  and  I  also.    High,  hig|i,  hi£h  ] 

AuQ^  TifTi^  ^  The  other  day  I  har«  seen  toe  Lord  of  Ehutoam, 

J£u//.    Lord  KiTCBJGNER. 

^ug*  Ah,  these  English  titles  I  I  shall  comprehend  theo 
never.  Thpre  19  your  Milord  Mayor  who  is  Sir,  there  is  yoor 
Judges  who  are  Sirs,  and  aUo  Milorda,  aa  Sir  RuBBKUf ^ 

A^g.  And  Lord  Hawkins 

Jtoh,  Sir  HsNRr  HawkiN's. 

AiAQ.  And  however  there  \b  Sirs  who  are  not  MHor^«    By  ei^ 

ample,  Sir  Uarcociit 

liftb.  We   aJwayi   wiy   the  Cbniiiaa    luune — U     prJtuHA.    Sir 

WlLMAM  HaRCOUJIT, 

AiiQ.  Ah  yes  I    8ir  WrLLiiu  KtM^oxrar  is  uot  B£iIoidP 

Hob,  Noj  he  'b  the  Right  Honourable. 

Avg.  Hold!    Is  it  that  he  i&  ako  biahopP 

Ad&.  No,  no.    You  're  thinking  of  Right  KeTcrend. 

Auo>  And  Lord  Gso&om  Curzoiv 

Itiib.  There  wo  don't  Bay  the  Chnitiaii  name.  Simply  lai 
CunzoN. 

A  uQ.  Eh  well  1    Lord  Cttbeoit  and  Lord  HAjtixTOif 

Itub,  Ah,  there  we  do  aay  the  Christum  name*  Loftd  Gwmci 
Hamilton* 

Aitg,  Oh  sapristif  c'wf  impossibU!  And  with  thai  t^»  a 
Honourable,  as  Honourable  Mr.  BalfouBt- 

Hub.  The  Right  Honourable. 

Aufj*   Right  Ho^nourable  Mr. 


No,  not  Mister, 
.  Eh  well  I    Bight  Honourable  BAUfocm 

No,  no  I 
.  Ak  fa,  tien^!    Bight  Honourable  Sir  Bauoub 

No,  no,  nol 
Mon  l)Uu!    What  tbeoP    Right  Honourably  Sir  tn^ 


Bol  b 


Aug, 
Mob. 
Aug 
IM. 
Aug 

BAt.rOTTft- 

Rub.  No.    The  Right  Honourable  ABTmm  Balfoux. 
convpr«ation  you  aay  Mr.  BALForit'. 

Aug.  pardon!  In  conversation  I  ahall  aay  not  anythiiq[. 
C*rnt  trrtp  fort/  Is  it  that  one  can  to  comprehend  thii  amm  ti 
title*  P  la  it  that  a  stranger  can  to  difltinguiab  between  Lopd 
Hbrdctit  KtTCHicNEn,  and  Sir  ABrntra  BALFOiraj  ami  HonomA 
HAun*-n)N,  nnd  Right  Reverend  William  HaBOotrKTp  AM  §0t! 
I  shall  SRT  Balfouh,  all  Bhort*  ^^ 

LvtI.  I  hflve  not  the  English  titles  learned.  In  England  wp 
it  people  who  only  Miater  are.  In  Germany  ia  every  one  Brrr 
Jiarrtny  llrrr  Lieu ff*n  ant ,  Ktrr  Prafemyr,  Herr  Doeior,  Bfrr 
tl  of  rath,  IIptt  Geheimrathf  and  90  farther.  It  is  enough  the 
German  titles  to  learn.  What  tJio  EngUah  ooxtoem,  Bww  1 
nothing  thereof* 
JItib.  How  do  Tou  like  theae  carsP 

CfltBp     That  which  you  call  Irish  cars? 
No.     Pullman  cars.      WaQom-salons, 
Oh,  very  luxuousl 
You  mujstn^t  look  at  the  decoration*     That  '■  Amerfoz 


Aug. 
Rob. 
Aiig^ 
Rob, 
taste. 
Xurf* 

Lu'i 


Jritynffr^hfhirf  prachtvotlt 
And  wfant  quicknesal 

Rith.  If  we  nixly  went  more  smoothly  t 
Aug,  One  is  wel!  shaked,  that  ia  true. 
Rtib,  But  we  shall  soon  be  there. 


"  'Twaa  ever  thua " 

Oft  Tht  Freiiih  PfiiiioCs  LaTiutU, 
I  \EViEB  nnraed  a  dear  Bahr-el-Ghazal, 


To  glad  me  with  its  bannera  aU  the  day^ 

But  when  I  got  to  love  it  like  a  pal 
Some  idiot  gave  the  thing — and  me — away. 


Educational, 

Znqui'juifiT**  Chijti  (to  Nu*rsem<irtl).  Z  say,  JanV,  what**  til 
c:tff(?rence  between  Engliab  meat  and  Australian  ? 

Jar\f.  Why,  o'  course,  Master  Rkocix,  English  matton'i  Bftdi 
o'  sheep,  and  Orsetraltan  of  'orao* 


At  MrvicH* — Ifr,  JtxUUt'fop  (fn  frar^Jlinq  e 
haflf).  What  they  call  this  larger  beer  fori*" 
NVhy,  it  'a  thinner  than  the  Baas  I  diink  r ' 


MJKi^ 


CHARIVAKI 


SoENX— ^  BooCh  in  tht  Wild  West, 

The  Curtain  haajuAtfalleik  on  the  Firat  Act  o/tha  "/HVo^ea  of  the  Pacijic/* 

Author.  "What  is  the  Audiesck  shouting  roB?*' 

Manager.   "Thky'kk  cjillinu  for  tuk  Authuu." 

Author.  "TiiKN  hadn't  1  bettkk  aitear?'* 

M<xnn<iir,  "1  oubhh  not.    TiikY'vF  oot  thkir  Hf.voi,vf.rs  in  thkir  Haniw  !' 


DARBY  JONES  CONSIDERS  ME.  TOD 
SLOAN  AND  MANCHESTER. 

HoNOfRED  Sir.— ]t  wvru  i<ll<*  to  fnnceal 
frora  you  thut  tJic  Depnrturo  of  .1.  Tou 
Sl*>an,  Esqiiiiv,  fnr  the  Land  nf  the 
Heaven-sojirini;  Efi^le  1ms  befn  hailt'tj  with 
conK^denibli^  ilelit;iht^  not  only  hy  our  own 
Native  Kiiif*;bts  of  the  Pigt^kin,  hut  al.so  by 
ft  very  largo  portion  of  the  B.  P.  Not 
becfluw»  J.  Ton  S.,  Eafiuir^,  m  not  a  vwy 
Estimable  Persomi^e,  but  by  reason  of  the 
fact  that,  always  havini;  ha<l  Ui*»  Pit-k  of 
oiir  Horswi  diiriuK  \\\e  Penofl  in  whirh  1h^ 
hunuun-d  our  little  Riibbit-wiirr**n,  ho  cauio 
to  b«*  repinied  oh  a  Hninun  Motor-ear, 
capable  of  driviuK  the  most  Unrt'tiiibK* 
Crock-*  to  Victory,  and  forpinpj  the  Geot^jol 
Penciiler*  to  lay  odda  vhich  ought,  as 
CsptAia  Kritkeion  truly  remarks,  to  have 


'  suffused  the  cheek  of  the  most  Weather^ 
worn  Sp-eculator  writh  the  Ro^y  Tint 
usiiiilly  uschbr^d  to  the  Gentle  Maiden  of 
Sevpnteun  Sunimera. 

Kjit  bt*  it  from  me  to  dcnrry  the  Equine 
Perforinmici's  of  this  American  CVntjiur. 
On  the  c;niitr;iry,  1  consider  thait  he  bus 
done*  to  R.'ifin^;  what  the  Aiistndiau 
t'ricket^'P*  did  to  the  Noble  Ctiiine  for  the 
enjoyrnont  of  whiL'h  Lord's  and  the  Oval 
on*  still  Oaws  in  Modern  Uricklaml,  t.r., 
he  ban  ma<lo  our  Jix.*keys  ftit  up  while  he 
laid  down  on  the  neck  of  hi^^  Chosen  Mount. 
Probably  when  he  returns  next  year  he 
wdl  find  that  our  Natives  have  profited  by 
th(»  0[K»nine  whieh  he  gave  them.  Perhaps 
J.  Too  S.,  Esijuire,  iind  his  Staff  may  rogret 
the  LuxurieH  of  London,  but  it  will  be 
some  Epicurean  Crumb  of  comfort  for  them 
to  rememb«r  that  they  ara  returaing  to 


Columbia  at  the  heiftht  of  the  Canvas-back 
DiK-k  SeiiMm.  Had  the  Stars  and  Stripes 
Cavalier  stayed  with  iw  for  Manohester. 
no  doubt  the  Horse  of  his  choice  would 
now  enjoy  tho  Pro-eimnoiico  which  ^ft 
Murk  enjoyed  in  the  Liverpool  quotations, 
uud  \\  agerwrs  from  all  parts  of  the  Globe 
would  have  been  taking  the  moat  Kidiculoug 
l{eturns  tor  iheir  Outlay.  But  oa  things 
iirt>,  It  is  IM>s^jble  to  approfich  the  No- 
vember Handicap  without  that  sinking  ot 
ihe  Jleiirt  wJiit-U  invariably  acoompajiied 
the  Sitting  of  the  Ubeot  trora  the  Chutf, 
while  J.  Tou  S.J  Enquire,  wa^  busy  with  the 
liridle.  In  thia  mood  I  venture  to  wiQUOW 
tjie  Equine  gruin  an  followa  :  ^ 

Fimh  Uu  Oitur  will  nut  be  my  port, 
J.f^tii  J'ij*fta4/t  Will  ii'it  Imvtf  luy  word; 

Tilt.'  (.'putfiii  H  <|uiU-  tilt*  Hglit  »urt, 

■  And  Vhrut  'tin  I);ih  weight  lur  u  hird  ; 

TIh'  ■SH/nOirAriifr'i  ivL'tl-iiigb  Ihrowu  in, 
1 1  hv  slurt,  iheij  Iwwuie  tut*  "  kivi'M  gvr ;  " 

biiL  Lhi*  Loymtui  uiiU  Hut  'iin  will  spin 
Just  afti-r  thf  J/«.M  of  thf  Stu. 

I  do  not  guarantee  Sucoeaa,  but  I  trust 
thut  I  m:iy  avert  Disaster.  With  all  deter- 
ein-'e  to  your  Chiincellor  of  the  Exchequer, 
1  venture  to  point  uiit  that  the  Amount  ot 
Rlue  Pencil  with  which  he  was  eaJlous 
enough  to  decorate  my  Bill  of  Co»t«  at 
Liverpool  and  Derby  would  Hhame  e 
Tiixing-Master  in  Chancery.  But  1  beg 
yoUj  honoured  Sir  (for  I  have  too  much 
belf-respect  to  addrefeti  him  luyself)  to  assure 
hiin  tJiat  1  sjimie  at  liiu  Pitiable  Clieese- 
paring,  having  Solid  Exiiinplea  of  Courage 
in  Snpjiorting  nuch  Noble  Quudrupeds  im 
fhtu  ftiiii,  Liickffjt'ity  Ptiitntl,  Shi'ihunif 
/'(i(/'ijf,  ondj  btmngo  to  say,  If'tifrr/iirn 
in  my  Wallet ,  1  trust  that  you  will  not 
fiiil  to  convey  tobira  my  rt'wlate.  menningt 
at  tlie  same  tiuiJ^  reminding  him  that  while 
itmttihi  were  nuule  for  tht^  Slow,  Han>)oms 
utre  instituted  for  tlie  Progresaive.  Tluit 
be  will  uiideTfttand  my  Sarcasm  is  more 
than  I  ran  cr^»dit,  but  you,  honoured  Sir, 
wtll  readily  (Hunprt^hend  my  Biting  AlliiHiuu 
to  his  Cheque  on  Rapid  Progression. 

Your  bumble  but  restentful  servitor, 

Darby  Jones. 

[D.  J.  may  Ijv  ua  rt-si'ntru]  hi  he  iileustfM,  but  nnl 
ttt  ournxpenw.  We  mnvr  at)ttiunf*eiJ  him  to  Lire 
rul«  at  £3  a  day,  nor  do  we  intend  to  du  «o.  Ah 
1^.  J.  iippeara  tu  he  in  fund«,  wu  chilli  be  hjtppy  t  • 
Mtfttarr  uPcuuttU.  Perlmpd  hv  uill  t:ompirehtrnd  our 
"  bitiatf  uUiuion."—  Ed,] 


NO  MORE  DOCTORS. 

["Tlie  hulfpenuy-in-the-jtlut  lunR-teetvr,  which 
it  IS  «'luiiiiiM]  Hill  iitlier  prevtttt  a  ntun  luiviitg  eun- 
*unipti'>ii,  ur  eUe  It'll  him  beyond  all  ijuestiuii  thnt 
he  h:i«  K^l  it,  iH  chortlv  \o  be  added  to  ihe  attruc- 
tiiiijM  III'  the  Iiundon  bar  and  rettaurunt."— i/ui/^ 

Now  with  delight  we  hail  the  day 

When  wo  11  no  longer  have  to  pay 

The  skilleil  physician's  ht»«vy  price 

For  dear  hut  excellent  advice  ; 

If  I  *rn  itiistuken  not,  his  fee 

Han  to  two  guineas,  sometimea  three. 

With  fuoea  long  we  used  to  go 

To  worthy  Dot-tnr  So-and-So, 

Of  all  practitioners  the  WsA 

For  any  trouble  of  the  chw*t, 

And  then  with  conhdenee  imbib? 

The  mixture  which  be  would  prescribe. 

Henceforth  wit-li  doctor*  we  *tl  dispense 
(The  gain  to  us  will  b*  immense) ; 
One  halfpenny  placed  in  tho  slot 
Will  t-ell  us  whether  we  have  got 
Conijumption,  or  if  we  are  frea 
From  ail  diEnaM  pulmoiiary. 


243 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAKIVAKL 


(.NOVKMBKR    11%    M 


V.^>.^<-y»..» 


Frinet  Ototg  of  Ortece  {Uiifh  CtnttmiMiorur  of  CreU),  "The  Ti'KKa  oave  rs  a  jolly  ooou  Thrashinlj  jck  tiivivu  lu  ai 

liLAMi  A.T  First.     Bvt  I've  out  ueke  all  i'U£  sameI" 
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THE  NEW  GUVNOR. 

{To  Pr/n/v  Gfnrg*  of  Orfff*,  with  A\fr.  Punch's 
hfid  trCahfji.} 

GsoROxf  though  the  Powers  mny  yet  ar^ 
rang?, 

For  reasoas  too  profound  to  mention, 
At  thi<  conclusive  point  to  change 

The  thing  they  call  their  6ied  intention  ; 

Let  neither  this  disturbing  view. 
Nor  motives  of  domestic  lore,  nor 

The  qupRtion  why  they  go  for  you 
Instead  of  some  one  eUe  as  Guv'nor, 

Unmiin  you.     You  have  booked  your  bunk 
Upon  the  friendly  Tartar's  vessel ; 

Already  with  vour  weighty  trunk 
The  stout  Pinean  porters  wrestle  ; 

And  now,  before  the  nausenus  nwin 

K«ceivrA  you,  come  !  and,  like  a  lamb,  let 

Such  wisdom  trickle  through  your  britn 
As  fell  from  gnod  Polonius  (JTamUi). 

Across  the  hit  of  azures  brine 

Where  lately  passed  in  eajiy  splendour 
The  (twitleman  from  Palestinp, 

Our  humble  Faith's  Superb  Defender, 

You  aail  to  regiona  when?  the  rose 
I«  badly  wrapt  about  with  briars. 

To  nilo  a  race  which  "  One  who  knows  " 
Pronounced  a  set  of  sorry  liars  ; 

And,  since  tJiey  found  thnl  lime  was  saved 
By  living  each  upon  bi&  neiphbour, 

And  consequently  often  waived 
The  dull  fommlitiea  of  labour, 

He  rnllcd  them  idle-bellied  men  ; 

And  doubtless  <itill  the  island  bristles 
With  justaa  smart  a  lot  n&  when 

The  late  St.  Paul  corajKiscd  epistles. 

Knr  still,  when  short  of  other  work, 
The  native  goes  and  knifet  his  cousin, 

The  Christian  being  to  the  Turk 
Even  as  six  to  half  a  dozen. 

So,  wbtf-n  you  tread  the  deviou*  ways 
Of  ilarb  vendettas,  you  will  ple**e  »»© 

That  tact  for  wriggling  througn  a  maze 
Which  marked  the  character  {)f  Theskv.s. 

Follow  his  stepq,  but  not  so  nejir 
As  might  imp!v  tin  iiidi^retion  ; 

For  thtre  were  tniiij^s  in  bis  career 
Which  left.  lM?hind  a  bad  impression. 

Attic,  like  yon»  and  full  of  fun. 

He  drank,  when  dry,  of  fiimed  KepKissus, 
But  ere  his  time  in  Crete  wna  done, 

He  went  and  left  his  local  missuil 

But  to  return  to  Christian  Crete  :  — 
You  'H  find  il-8  temiwr,  thanks  to  us,  is 

Re*Juced  by  some  deyrees  of  liewit 
Since  Noel  nicked  its  blunderbumes ; 

For  people  (this  you  must  ha\-e  felt) 
\Vho  have  a  natural  eift  for  treason 

Withrwit  a  pop-gun  in  tho  belt 
Arp  more  amenable  to  reason. 

Let  this  reflection  ease  the  way 
On  which  you  should  by  now  be  wending, 

And  may  the  line  vou  take  to-day 
Avoid  the  usual  "Cretic  ending."* 
*  **^D    the  cnmpo&ition    nf     amhic   vcr«e.   the 

"F'*!    '    P"^***^^**  by  m  ipondee  in  anolher  woH. 

ihAiild  b€  ngorouslv  ivoidt-d  ni  the  end  of  a  line." 

-Brguiner'4  Gnidt  to  Gterk  fVw. 


Boiticultural. 

Dowy  (to  her  father's  gardener).  \^Tiat 
do  Tou  call  those  flowers,  Wiluam? 

yyiUinm.  Them  be  'oIlyoTCA,  Mif^sie. 

DatAy.  No,  Wjluam,  not  hollyoses, 
hoUyoxen. 


Th^  Pucke»  (ufho  lahe»  a  grfof  inUrtM  in  all  her  Servan/s,  and  Kcls  a  larqe  houae-party),  '^On, 
SO  you're  the  new  Scullehy  Mxin.     I  hope  toc  like  youk  place?" 

Xeto  SeulUrff  .\faul.  "No,  mv  LAbY.     I  want  to  leave   sext  week.     I   cax't  stanp 

THESE     late     DiNSEB-S,      Ai.L    THE    LaDIER   AS    I'VB    EVER    BEEN    CONNECTED    WITH    HAVE  Jl'BT 
Tm)K    A    BIT  OK  SOMErHlNO   IN   THEIR  *AMiS,    AND   THEUE  WASN'T  ALL  THIS   WASHING  VP  !" 


NO   ntMEDlATE   NECESSITY 

For  abolishing  the  School  Board  for 
London  and  the  L.  C.  C. 

For  taking  off  two  or  three  pence  from 
the  Income  Tax. 

For  subsidising  a  National  Theatre  and 
Opera  House. 

For  regaling  the  Act  permitting,  but 
act  inswting  upon,  the  use  of  motor-cars. 

For  adopting  the  American  plan  of  over- 
head railways  for  the  benefit  of  the  Metro- 
polis and  the  Urge  towns  of  the  Provinces. 

For  winding  up  the  Corporation  of  the 


City  of  Lomlon^  and  applying  the  proceeds 
to  the  reduction  of  the  National  Debt- 

For  extending  the  principle  of  the  Con- 
scientious Objection  Clause  m  the  Vaccina- 
tion Act  to  legislation  in  other  directions. 

For  pensioning  off  the  statutory  repre- 
sentatives of  the  Court  of  BanJcniptoy. 

For  abolishing  the  offices  of  Queen's 
Proctor  and  Official  Pro-^ecutor. 

For  declaring;  Her  Most  GRACiora  Ma- 
JB8TY  Empress  of  Australia^  Canada,  and 
the  Colonies. 

And  Icust,  but  not  least,  for  declaring  a 
British  Protectorate  over  Egypt. 
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Ut  {alln4ii}uj  to  '*ugrd"  Spntif^r  in  mxd-disian<e  Jtirtimj  with  yimny  Thi»h).   "Mish  Gldekhkv  is  VEKT  »KK8n-IV«  ABOrr  BKR  A6I^ 
imn't  hiik?"  67(a  *'Shk  oiroHT  to  be  vriTE  iheii  tm  n  ht  riii^  timk.* 


SNAPSHOTS  FROM  THE  EAST. 

Tiamancu^y  NnvemhrT  4. 
HoN'orRED  E^PENDi  (I  lioijo  yoii  will  not 
he  offended  at  my  thiM  adtlres-'ini:  ><ni>, 
I  write  to  t*II  you  that  I  have  not  yv\  binni 
tsk'^n  lip  OS  an  Aiuirohist,  thon-pxfa  n  friend 
imd  rnmpatriot  hnj»  bwn  haul<*(l  before  Ihe 
Beyrout  police  for  "  ma.st^uonidinK "  in 
Arnb  costume  on  nn  expcKiitmn  to  Bnalbcc 
to-day  His  ^H-up  w^rtainly  iliii  rattier 
fhalU'nj;e  attention.  It  consj.steii  of  a  blue 
rrtftan  *>mbroidered  with  Kol(i»  n  pbiid  Kcarf 
fnstfnod  round  bis  wiiist,  and  a  niUHlin 
bandana  tied  over  n  WinrheMter  footb.ill 
cap.   with   his  eoeka   putled  up  ovpr  hi^J 


No  8u>'DAT  MuMC.     By  Okdkk  of  the 
L.  C.  C. 


troiwors.  He  wanted  to  study  Syrian  life, 
he  explained,  but  he  narrowly  escapea 
dotn^  so  for  life  behind  the  bars  ot'  a 
Turkish  prison. 

We  have  seen  the  Mailed  Fist  nbake 
hands  with  the  (iovernorof  .Terusulem,  iind 
open  the  new  Lutheran  C'burrh,  and  dia- 
tributrt  inedaU  to  the  German  hlue-jarket» 
on  Mount  Zion,  generally  iuiportiiiK  an  air 
of  '*  Ih-iitsrhlnn<i  ubtr  alks^'  into  Pnlcstine, 
but  tJiom?  matters  are  now  ancient  hiRtory, 
and  are,  b<\sidps,  only  to  bo  liandled  by 
Court  painters  and  poetedaureate.  A 
bRhter  tn»atment  would  run  the  risk  of 
prosecution  for  lr^:-n\ailfxitCi  or  some  ot4ier 
awful  criuie. 

'Vho  .Jaffa  railway  is  great  in  scenery, 
gradient  ^,  associations,  and  everything 
e»*M'pt  tmiiiB  and  roUing-atork.  When  an 
unfoiiunitt**  jictidt-nt  occurred  bust  Monilay 
a  fow  inib's  from  Jenisalem.  there  was  no 
available  lo<*omotive  to  transport  us  to  the 
sea  I  re^rret  to  wiy  wo  beRuiled  the  long 
boura  of  waitinit  in  a  fiemian  liirrhauA 
bar.]  by  th»*  station.  Still,  when  you  are 
in  Jenisalem,  you  must,  do  as  the — Oer- 
mnns  do.  r.r.,  in  thin  instance  sit  on  a  table 
with  a  J\'t,r.st  in  one  hand  and  a  beer-jug 
in  th^  other. 

Kml>arkin^  at  Jaffa  is  exciting,  in  a 
rough  sen,  at  1  a.m.,  or,  indeed,  at  any 
time.  It  ia  a  good  deal  worse  than  Durban. 
You  are  rowed  out  to  the  ship  in  surf- 
boats,  and  neaHy  wrecked,  at  starting,  on 
the  rock  whereon  -\ndroraetla  wa.s  chained. 
After  about  twenty  minutes*  pitching  and 
tossing,  you  reach  your  steamer  and  make 
shots  at  the  gangway,  a«  the  wnve«  rise 
and  fall.  In  the  fearful  chamois-leap  you 
take  from  the  boat,  oil  your  past  miJsdeed.^ 
flash  through  your  mind,  iUia  thought*  of 


the  old  folks  comfortably  in  bed  at  bom*, 
the  girl  (or  the  luggaj^)  you  left  behind 
you,  the  nweet  httle  cherub  sittinc  'Ht  nJoft, 
the  Bay  of  Bisray,  Oh!  Full  V  "ve. 

and  Auld  I>Hng  S,\ne  simultjt '  iff 

to  you,  with  "Man  the  LiUwi'in  Inr 
onroro  verse.  The  re*t  is  imprecation  ahiI 
embrocations.  Such  in  the  ao-cnJled  "hu- 
hour"  of  Jaffa. 

Yours  Orientally,  Z,Y.  X. 


["The   miixxlinf;    ordrr    lias    hrt-n    irroiKd  in 
Bii>  kittfrlittni.'>hirr." — //ni/y  /Vi/w-r  ] 

Shfiksj}*ujrr  U'l  la  Collet  Cirbrr,  tui^l^ 

tn  t}\r  xituatirm).  Off  witli  bis  miuade^    So 
much  for  Biiekin^li'Un  ! 
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How  do 
You 


ON  THE  CARDS. 

Scene — The  Special  Stationtry  Dtpartynenl,     Husband  and  Wif* 

disettversd  in  arffununt, 

HuAhnnd.  I  told  you  it  was  absurd  dragging  me  here 
I  know  whiit  we  want  ? 

Wife,  You  are  always  bo  disagreeable  if  I  choose  wrong 
didn't  like  the  wreath  of  *'  forRet-me-notfi"  U«t  year. 

HytshamL  Well,  it  waa  rather  ridiculous  sending  it  to  one's 
dentist. 

Wifr.  And  then  the  year  before  you  objected  to  "For  AuM 
Lang  Syne." 

JIuxhand.  Yea,  when  we  posted  them  off  to  people  we  had  met 
for  the  firet-  iinie  the  day  hefore  yesterday. 

Wife.  There  you  go!     Always  sneering. 

Husband.  I  nm  not.     You  would  say  I  was  rude  if  I  called  you 
a  blithering  idiot. 

Wife  (reAignfdly).  Oh,  no.  I 'm  accustomed  to  it.   (Pleasantly.) 
Mymother  always  eaid  I  ought  to  have  married  a  gentleman. 

Husband.  Your   mother    be     blessed!     {With    intention.)     I 
hope  she  \b. 

jyifp.  (affrr  a  pau.v).  I  know  you  would  call  me  spiteful  if  I 
quoted  Captain  Sabretache  and  culled  you  n  c-«-d. 

Suxbnnd.   Indeed!     Well.  I  will  dine  at  the  Club.     Perhaps  I 
may  meet  .Sabretache  there  and  compare  nott 9. 

Wiff'  icofmfy).  Stay  away  aJtogether  if  you  like.  dear. 

H unhand  (fttrioux).   I  will. 

Attendant.  C^n  I  serve  you»  Madam? 

Wifr.  We  want  a  Christmas  card. 

Attendant.   Have  you  any  preference  ? 

Wiffi,   My  husband  has.     Haven't  you,  dear? 

Ifu.iband  {tn  Attendant).  Oh,  I  suppose  the  usual  sort  of  thing. 
"  Peace  and  Kood  will/'  don't  vou  know.    Something  seasonable ! 
iCurtain,) 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Of  Christmas  books  my  Baronitess  writes: — Possibly  owin^  to  the 
unprecedented  success  of  a  certain  little  eirl's  quaint  drawings  of 
"  Aniroal  I^nd,"  there  is  a  gipantic  boom  in  the  ways  and  doings  of 
re  bipeds  andqundnipeds.  Very  little  ones  with  a  thirst  for  know- 
ledge of  uuuatural  hiatory,  will  discover  much  that  is  sympathetic 
to  their  Btudies  in  The  Trfrtthle$  of  Tattera  (BlackiE  AND  Son),  a 
poor  little  waif  of  a  doc  with  a  string  of  tales  by  AXICB  Talwtn 
MoKHis.  and  ilhistrated  by  Alice  B.  Woodwahd,  tffor»ei  /r<m 
Lowly  Life  (MAfMiLLAK  &  Co.).  by  C.  M.  I)UPPA,  are  full  of 
quiet,  pleasurable  interest*  with  pictures  by  Louia  Wain.  SybiVt 
Garden  of  rimMtvt  Beat,t«.  by  SYBIL  and  RaTHAHINB  CorbET.  is 
an  uncommonly  lively  spot,  though  not  lirrited  to  a  boar-parden. 
Evidontly  the  animuls  in  The  Fatfes  bu  Fal,  illustrated  by  Sir 
PiTiLiP  BmNE-JoFKft,  have  been  attacked  with  that  persistent 
pessimism  of  fashjonahlr*  decadence,  and  the  grimnees  of  tragedy 
IS  sii(rg(?Hted  in  these  storios.  0Ki)eciallv  in  that  of  the  '*  W^ail  of  the 
Winkles."    Both  these  bf  oks  are  published  by  Duckworth  &  Co. 

••  It  is  all  nonsense,"  declares  the  preface:  but  life  would  not 
be  worth  living  without  its  moments  of  nonsense,  and  Majiy 
Kernaiian's  book  is  Soihing  but  N(fn8e$iBf  (James  Bqwpen},  and 
very  pood  it  is.  The  pictures,  by  Tomy  Ludovici,  are  amply 
beautifully  ridiculous. 

The  OrdliwiHip  at  the  Seaside  (IjOKOMAN9,  GreeN  A  Co.),  with 
pioturee  by  Flohence  Upton,  and  verses  by  Bebtha  Upton, 
will  be  thoroughly  appreciated  by  the  most  youthful  tripper  who 
has  tasted  the  joys  of  holiday  existence  by  the  sad  sea  waves. 
Dear  little  *'  Red  Biding  Hood  "  appears  as  fresh  as  ever,  arti.sti- 
cally  re-dressed  by  Walter  Crank,  in  her  own  Hefi  Hidiny 
ffood'a  Picture  BiM^k  (John  Lane),  in  company  with  several  other  [ 
old  favourites  of  fairy  lore. 

These  are  for  the  simple  student  of  the  nursery.  The  school- 1 
boy's  turn  comes  next,  with  hid  insatiable  thirst  to  read  of  life  as 
he  imagines  it  should  be.  one  long  realm  of  adventure  and  ro- 
mance. In  The  Treasure  Cave  o/  the  fitue  MoHutjiun  (OliphaNT. 
Ahderson.  Ferrier),  by  Oliphant  Smeaton.  illustrated  by 
Joseph  Brow*n,  this  ideal  is  found  in  thrilling  surroundingH, 
And  again,  in  The  Knight  of  the  Octidttn  Chain  (Artuuh  Pearson), 
by  R.  D.  CiiEiwoDE,  romance  is  insidiously  welded  with  history, 
a  dolicato  method  ftinular  to  that  of  giving  powders  in  jam. 

The  utter  fiorconess  of  the  two  gentlemen  on  the  cover  of  Draw 
BuHjrd*^  gives  a  foij.  notion  of  JiLorv'iLLE  Fenn's  story,  which 
takes  place  in  tie  e^j-Iy  Victoimn  pre-exmnination  days",  when  a 
youthfui  loldiera  evj^jtence  was  certainly  then  a  very  lively  and 


KCSPECTAU 
CROCOMUr 


THE    LABOUR    MARKET. 

An  AlUfjory  from,  the  Bankit  of  the' Kile, 
What  may  uk  KXPEtTEn  some  fine  Morkiko  at  Reoent's  Park. 

[''Then  are  vavaocin  at  the  Zoo  for  a  fev  ontoodilcs  of  Uixo  aixo,  and  the 
upper  reaehes  of  the  Nile  ar«  uid  to  be  awarming  with  them." — Dady  Pttpfr] 


a  happy  one.  The  White  Princeee  of  the  Hidden  City,  by  David 
Lawson  Johnstone,  is  not  a  fairy-story,  as  the  title  might  sug- 
gest, but  a  wonderful  romance  of  adventure  in  Central  America, 
the  land  of  sudden  revolutions.  So  that  the  unexpected  inevitably 
turns  up.  Such  a  capital  situation  for  upsetting  events.  Com- 
plaints are  ver^  often  heard  that  in  the  matter  of  literature  Ixiys 
are  more  considered  than  girls.  For  once  there  will  be  unraiti- 
ptted  delight  among  tho  bashful  maidens  of  fifteen  over  L.  T. 
Meade's  The  Uirh  of  St.  Wade^t  (W.  and  R.  Chambers,  tho 
publishers  of  tho  books  above-mentioned  in  this  paraf^ranh). 
Tho  "new"  girl  has  evidently  a  high  old  time  in  an  up-to-ontiv 
college,  rather  different  to  tho  prim  academy  of  old,  where  de- 
portment and  the  prisms  of  life  were  of  genteel  consideration. 
For  smaller  young  women,  Mrs.  Molesworth  has  on»  of  her 
charmingly-written  tales,  The  Afnyic  Nuta  (Macmillan),  wliiuh 
will  prove  pleasant  cracking.  What  comes  out  must  nut  be  dis- 
covered. **Not  for  nuts"  will  wo  reveal  the  mystery  bcforohand. 
There  are  pictures  by  Rosie  M.  Pitman, 

Like  *'Brer  Rabbit"  of  old  acquaintance,  the  animala  lie  low 
in  The  Hollow  Tree^  and  only  come  out  to  bring  these  tales, 
which  have  been  repeated  by  Albert  Bioelow  Paine,  who  con- 
stitutes himself  the  story-teller.  The  pictures  are  very  excellent, 
by  J.  M.  CoNDtf,  and  the  book  is  published  by  A.  Coxrtable 
&  Co.  Thb  Babon  de  B.-W. 


HUNTING  *'DAY  BY  DAY." 

"  The  Mudsquashington  Foxhounds  had  a  good  day's  sport 
from  Wotaisname  Coverts  ([which  were  laid  for  a  large  number). 
They  found  in  Thingamy  XVoods,  rattled  him  round  the  Ofiit»r 
Beds,  and  then  through  the  Gorse,  just  above  Sumware.  Leaving 
this  and  turning  left-handed,  he  ran  on  as  far  na  Suiaotherplaoe, 
where  he  finally  got  to  ground.  Amongst  the  numerous  Beld 
were  Lord  Foozle  and  Lady  Frump,  Mecsrs.  BoRnsa,  PoBHBrRT, 
and  Tomktn-Smith.* 

•  Haifa  dozen  •imilar  paragra^VA  v^iV.  «s^a^  «k>iitN^'*.v**  ^-ves^xwv^  "^ 
■Teniae  rrader'a  brain  to  bear, — 'E.'O- 


M(t  m  ma. 


*0h.  Mamma  »r.Ai.  etekt  Dat  wnrx  I  v.n  jn  Smooi,.  a  NArnnTr  mttle  Boy  WILL  Ki«»  ME!" 

'Well,  DviuiNr.,  Tor  brol'ld  bux  away,"  itorothtj,  *'Wei.iv  pit m prose  um  vius't  bc.\  after  mi! 


I  GUESS  THAT  •S  SO. 
{From  Mr.  Punch's  }''ayranl  Contrihuior.) 

Sir, — T  propose  (of  coiirse  with  your  pprmisdion)  to  Dlac«  my 
British  iKnirt  on  pxhibitioD,  to  bhow  it  throbbing  witn  a  wild 
pulsation  of  pride  and  nrdour  for  the  Yanke©  nation,  to  prove  thal» 
whpn  the  question  \  one  of  liouor,  blood  takers  the  cake  bw^ause 
it  's  always  thickpr,  and  that  allies  when  they  are  out  for  slaughter 
think  much  of  biood,  but  pour  contenipt  on  water ;  that  from  our 
theatre*— «ich  with  quite  a  full  pit^ — frnni  rrowdpd  pintfnrtn  and 
from  thundering  pulpit;  from  the  ffreat  Hanmiet  wh-pro,  thotr 
waistcoats  undone^  the  merchant  jwinces  of  well-turtled  London 
gather  in  thronRs  about  the  civic  chair  and  toast  creation  jj/im 
the  new  Lord  Mayor;  from  Court  and  Caiitle  as  from  town  and 
village,  from  teeming  street,  from  le«s  frequented  tillage  ;  where 
CaJf^onia,  neither  s*«m,  nor  wild,  nurses  at  present  no  poetic 
obiM  .  where  emerald  Erin,  always  with  some  Bill  on,  now  shouts 
for  Redmond  and  now  yells  for  Dillon  \  where  the  famed  men 
of  Harlech  in  the  hollow,  armed  cap-a-pie,  make  "  billow  "  rhyme 
to  "follow,"  and  where  the  Church — thia  is  peculiar,  very — of 
Wales  is  in  the  See  of  Canterbury  ;  from  where,  resembUng  lovely 
flowers  that  lack  scent,  English  is  spoken  with  an  English  accent 
— in  fact  from  everywhere  throughout  our  islands,  from  East. 
from  M'cet,  from  South  luid  eke  the  Highlands,  one  voice  is  heard 
whose  Gclio  drowTiA  all  others,  '*  Hail  to  the  Yankees,  they  'r«  our 
friends  and  brotliers  !  " 

This  being  so,  I  take  my  heart  in  band,  Sir — you  *U  notice  bow 
it  beats  "to  beat  the  band,"  Sir — and  filled  with  all  good  feeling, 
aa  I  am.  offer  both  heart  wid  hand  to  Uncle  Sam.  He,  too,  I 
understand,  across  the  ocean  displays  a  very  similar  emotion. 
He  's  just  got  through  (it  might  begin  again)  a  pretty  tidy  bout 


of  knocks  with  Spain.  I  sometinies  wonder  haw  to  Spain  tiie 
doso  felt  when  th^  Hough  Riders  storraeil  that  hill  with  Roosi- 
VELT,  and  how  it  looked  to  see  the  fiery  Tsnor,  while  his  iw-ih 
Hashed  and,  ridine  far  uhead,  ho  cheered  with  fierce  shouts  (hut 
u  b^re  was  GeneraTSaArTER  ?)  his  gallant  cowboys  who  cune  ru«b- 
ing  after. 

rhese  are  the  men,  brave  heart*  and  lots  of  muscle,  to  push 
their  way  IhrouKh  every  kind  of  tunsle:  these  are  the  men,  our 
stalwart  kith  and  kin,  who  'raid  the  bullet-hail  and  battle-din  aei 
their  chins  square  and  in  their  tattered  je&ns  \i^ye  to  their  foemin 
what  they  feed  on — beans.  These  are  our  friends,  with  them, 
when  war-clouds  lower  and  other  nations  sulk  and  erowl  omI 
glower,  we  can  cla6p  hands  acroe*  the  stormy  sea  and  fare  the 
world,  our  watchword,  liberty  !  Friendship  like  ours  of  ooeansi^ 
a  spanner;  who  recks  of  distance  when  tneir  starry  banner  ind 
our  red  flag  are  side  by  side  unfurled  and  wave  triumphant  oti 
the  attentive  world  P 

Pardon  this  burst,  I  merely  meant  to  SAy»  Sir,  tbftt  musty  by- 
gones now  have  had  their  day.  Sir;  that  if  the  Roacript  fwh 
and  war»  continue  1  pin  my  faith  to  An^lo-Saxon  sinew,  the  whole 
of  which — ye  kindly  tates  I  thank  ye ! — is  owned  by  us  and  by  our 
friend  the  Yankee. 


Bobbie  BumB  re^blackdd. 


{On  seeing  the  frrvrui  sttUut  of  R/>heH  Buma  being  "  renovaUd^  is  flW- 

EmhanicTfunt  GarcUns.) 

Oncm  more»  my  Bcrns,  lest  thou  thy  lustre  lack, 

We  paint  thee  black ; 
Because  we  know  'twould  make  thee  far  leas  hrigl- 

To  wa£>h  thee  white. 


I 
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DOTH  NOT  A  MEETING  LIKE  THIS  MAKE  AMENDS!" 


J^unchlLandhrdo/the^'TiifoCroMFUtgi'').  "FILL   UP.   MY  HRAETIES!     IT  LOOKS  LIKE   ^DIETY   WILVTHEB' 
ATTRAD,  BUT  YOU  TWO— JOHN  AND  JONATHAN— WILL  SEE  IT  THEOUOH.   TOQETHER!** 


E 


November  26,  1898.] 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


249 


CHANGELINGS;   OR,    A    STORY    WITHOUT    CPOLITE)    WORDS. 

-'Th&m's  thk  oklt  Doqh  A8  rouE  BT  THIS  Traim,   Sir.    Thi  Guard  hayh  ah  *ow 

THfeRB   WAS  TRR&E   SPORTIN*    D0O8,    A8    'a1>   ATS   TBKIR   LADIL  OIF,    WOT 'h    00>1E    OM     RT  THr. 
SotTCH    BXPkRS«." 


REMBRANDT— A  STUDY'. 

{By  One  who  lortx  Art  and  JCeonomyJ) 

Oh  !  the  delight  to  hear  that  the  richest 
tronMinvi  of  DiitHi  painting  werw  to  be 
centred  in  AmstertUm!  In  a  word.  Rku- 
bramtt!  The  entiro  civihsed  woria  were 
yi<'Ming  specinx^ns  of  the  mi^ty  master  I 
C'ontnbution-s  were  comin){  from  Ruana, 
France,  England,  everywhere.  Horereisnt* 
princes,  nobl»^,  and  many  millionatrei  were 
tunonK  the  rontributors!  Glorioui  thought ! 
'I  should  9ee  the  great«ftt  of  great  pointers 
face  to  face ! 

I  have  been^wiftly  and  economically — 
to  Amtiterdam.  I  braved  the  teiTOra  of  the 
deep  and  a  third-daai  eania^  from  the 
Hook.  I  put  lip  at  an  appropriate  hotel. 
So  great  was  my  impatience  to  see  theae 
icrand  worlu  of  art — to  be  able  to  inspect 
the  aolitary  preaentment  of  a  hone,  the 
rare  mytbologioal  aubiect*— thut  I  took  a 


train.  I  spared  no  expenMe.  Then  I 
rushed  up  the  Ktairs.  I  tnrew  nome  forty 
or  fifty  smalt  coins  on  the  turnstile. 

**  Not  enouKh." 

"Not  <niougU*"  I  echoed.  But  T  waa 
imperfectly  ncquninted  with  the  Dutch 
coinage,  ho  I  pulled  out  of  my  pockets 
aeveral  further  handfuls  of  copper  discs. 

"They  amount  to  half  a  guilder.  Not 
enough. 

**  Impoasible  \    How  much  do  you  want  ?  ** 

"Two  guilder!  and  a  half;  "  and  the 
gatekeeper  pointed  to  one  of  my  silver 
cart-wheeU. 

But  this  was  too  much  f  The  Academy 
coats  only  a  shitting,  and  the  Salon  on 
certain  days  a  franc. 

It  was  too  much. 

So  I  hove  returned.  I  still  love  Hsu- 
BRA.VDT.  Adore  his  work.  But  I  did  not 
see  any  of  bin  pictures  in  Amsterdam. 

But  then,  on  the  other  hand,  I  saved 
6ve  francs  t 


FORTHCOMNG  INVENTIONS. 

{By  Our  Own  Mr,  Tenia.) 

["Mr.  Nikola  Tf.mla  hsa  inrfnloil  •  raachins 
for  projertitiK  powprful  electric  currenUi  inUi  upsce 
wliith  will  (it'»troy  any  ohject  iigainit  whirh  thi^y 
■re  aimed.  He  iiito  ofiVr^  to  turn  thtt  inai  hin«^ry 
at  the  Parii  Kxhiliition  by  electric  force  from  Ni»- 
i^nni,  which  Ia  to  b«  dirpalohed  licroM  tho  Atlantic 
without  wirea." — I)atiy  raptr.] 

In  answer  to  su  appeal  from  Mr.  Punch 
fur  further  novelties,  Mr.  TasLA  offers  us 
the  following ;  — 

An  electric  machine  for  the  distribution 
of  the  heat  at  prej^nb  running  to  wast-e  in 
the  crater  of  VesvuHns  among  the  kitchens 
of  the  Metropolis,  where  it  would  be  useful 
for  cooking  purpows. 

An  extension  of  Signor  Marcoxi'a  sys- 
tem of  wireless  telegruphv  by  which  T-on- 
don  could  be  supplied  with  water  from  the 
cf  nals  which  astronomers  affirm  can  be  per- 
ceived on  the  planet  Mars.  This  should  be 
nf  jireat  assistance  to  the  London  Ct^unty 
Council. 

A  flying-machine  propelled  by  eleftrio 
wnves  in  the  atmosphere,  which  would  en- 
iiblft  the  bu.siness-mnn  to  go  from  C'lapbnm 
to  the  City  every  morning  without  taking 
an  omnibun.  The  same  machine  wouta 
take  him  homo  in  the  evening  if  a  return 
ticket  wa.s  taken.  Fares— 3(i.  for  the  jour- 
ney, 5(f.  return. 

An  electric  apparatus  by  which  heat 
waves  could  be  attrsctod  from  the  Sahara 
in  winter,  and  cold  waves  from  the  North 
Pole  in  Summer,  thereby  providing;  an 
equable  and  pleasant  climate  ror  I/ondon. 

An  electric  converter  by  which  the  X-rays 
<Y  **X"-ray5.^>  could  bo  utilised  in  the 
lighting  of  the  London  streets,  and  in  pro- 
pelling  motor-carringefi  between  Northum- 
Dvrland  Avenue  and  Richmond. 

An  electric  fog-disperser.  This  ingenious 
machine  could  be  set  up  at  every  street 
comer,  and  could  be  set  in  motion  at  any 
moment  on  placing  a  penny  in  the  slot. 
Half-pennien  or  bent  coin  munt  not  be  used. 

For  particulars  nf  further  projects,  apply 
to  the  Editor  of  this  paper. 


Laundrera   Heracbell  at  the 
White  Hotiae. 

SrimyiKo  Axolo  •  Aji£ricax  Tim. 

[**  Lord  Hbkhcmvll  was  entertained  St  tlwWbitji 
UouK  U»t  week  by  Vresideat  McKlsLBT 


t 


[KOVKVRKB  "25,  1891 


Arm*  .•  Qnirti^rl)' ;  tut,  on  ii  p^und  Tinileiit  tw«  onwic*  of  the  legion  of  honour  Poup*d  by  s  prMi< 

dentUl  hand  nniittrr  from  the  hrcH^t  of  two  JrrrfuMtrdK  nf  rrputr,  •t4>iiflfAst  in  nvititudr ;  'inil,  iindrr  the 
Bbif^ld  of  tbn  chirf  of  the  Btatf*  laiiitjd  with  hian,  M'Trnil  diipi«.T  heraldir  •I'oundrolira  of  tht*  st^fT,  pluuif*d 
prnprr,  braidt-d  gold  to  the  waist,  all  handt-U  tugctlirr  aitu  rampant  in  tort;  3rd,  a  wricv  of  nighly- 
strung  |oiuTuIi-Miv  lyn*fl  in  parry  on  the  eurble  proper  fnlacltc  in  uniaon;  4th,  on  a  rock  of  defrradution. 
intcnifd  in  riih>,  a  military  «ra{M*eivit  (umrged  with  iTeaAon.  Inadt-d  with  chaina  of  rridencc  deairnea 
forKt  d  and  weM«  d  in  fraud,  on  the  horizon,  the  first  ray*  of  a  dawn  of  hnp(>  brMtking  through  cb  ud«  of 
fury.  Ctr.-^U  :  Int,  on  a  rap  of  liberty  querj ,  »tatnt-d  ■[►ottcd  and  fnaanguincd  Rulc<«,  n  prarock  in  pridp 
prnprr,  hi*  htud  tli^htlr  turned,  cburged  with  the  riband  Hnd  atar  of  the  uruer  of  St.  Andrew  and  a 
pcnr.hMnl  fordii»plrty  vrrsfingon  puerility  ;  '2nd,  on  a  hend  of  the  upper  Nile  a  Ihenloured  african  intJ^rlope 
of  civilixntion.  duinped  down  aquatty  on  \hv  bank,  rollared  praaicated  and  reflexed  in  agony.  Sup* 
f)er0ra  :  Deiter,  a  rtiMian  bear  aable,  imptriany  *-rnwm*<l  and  gorged  with  loana  hysterieally  rourt«1  and 
c*roaa<d  ad  niiumiim,  aimpary  bowy  bendy  tn  the  lHf!tt,  but  rtiluetant  in  oommittal.  StuitUr  :  A-double- 
fftced  ea^lo  of  nuiHrnry  reftuardant  ozure  in  diimny  a  kettle  of  fiab  4  U  pariaienne.  Se<ond  »t«ito  : 
'*  Felix  fortuiintuft  rimiria  •oriii»i]ue  ainiru*,'* 
AdHUxonul  iHoMf* !  "FKLIX  lu.-KGAl.ITK.'* 


TO    A    FOND    MAMMJl 

In  these  degenerat*?  latter  da.vK, 

\\iien  laisJifT  fairr  is  all  th«  ragt. 
When  boys  and  maiHenF  co  t|j*ir  <rjyf. 

And  Youth  pays  little  heed  to  Ate  i 
When  fathers,  with,  perhaps,  a  eTo«s» 

Obey  their  off«iprinK's  Rt^rn  injnnri' 
^Vhen  the  exploded  chaperon* 

Performs  mere  ornamental  fiiDcticofr— 
In  the«e  de^eoenUe  timen,  I  Hay, 

One  wholeiiome  fact  I  mnst  tofwrt. 
Thetre  still  exists,  th&nk  H«aT«a,  to-day 

One  mother  of  the  Kood  old  sort — 
One  mother  bold  beyond  the  re*, 

Her  motherly  back-seat  fors^icj^, 
Pnr^xiinc  with  whr>le-heArted  »e«jt 

That  fine  old  industry — mateh-nuJciBc! 
Pear  n^idam,  your  appeiiFanop  rar» 

Must  needs  exrite  our  oleawwi  rvmaik, 
\n  lonper  need  we  now  Hewfwitr 

Of  seeinK  dodo*  in  the  Park. 
W*»  ftll  know  where  a  match  i-<  made, 

Yet  Heaven,  heing  at  a  di<ttanr4i 
(I  think  it  cannot  be  eainaaidt 

Should  profit  much  by  yottr  «cii«laac«. 

Blf^^  wife  »  «he  who  tries  to  malM 

Her  preciou**  doughtera  lik^wiKe  b*«^. 
Who  bustlea  round — "  for  SophVi  «i»"— 

And  you  arc  bustline  all  your  h^.<<. 
Then  scorn  your  neighbours'  ofllfry  *nuln 

fVor  ridiriile'n  the  meed  of  virrupi.      l 
Ard,  whT  the^  spot  your  little  wile«. 

Don't  let  fMch  triflea  disconcert  you* 

Ypt,  mored  by  no  intention  rude, 

I  do  imolore  you  to  amend 
Your  methods,  some  ol  whieh  ar#  crude- 

1  speak  hut  as  &  candid  friend. 
With  pleasure  I  attend  your  *'*h(^*," 

ReratiHe  by  aom'*  ripbt  intuition 
Ynu  label  mo,  a^  I  stinpose. 

Most  wisely,  "Not  for  competiiion.'* 

Then,  since  it  is  my  nririlege  hich 

To  play  the  port  of  looker-on, 
One  ftirther  word  of  wamine  1 

Would  venture,  by  your  leave.  up<)D. 
One  ^Ko  remark  from  day*  af«r 

(Mv  nurse's)  in  my  memory  lineer— 
Thtit  tho»e  who  play  with  niiitrhea  ai* 

Extremely  apt  to  bum  thf-ir  fingers. 

Still,  lot  not  that  discourage  yiMi, 

Play  out  your  fond  matenial  p^rt, 
Each  fnilure  crive  ^ou  8treni!:th  snea, 

And  e«ch  rebuff  incre^Lse  ycur  »rt! 
Dear  madsm,  I  flincerely  pray 

Success  may  !«omedRy  crown  yoiirUboBR 
To  plant  Sophia.  Janh,  and  Mat. 

Upon  yotir  male  reluftrtnt  neiphbonri! 


IJIPRESSIONS  TO  BE  COKRECTED. 

( 7*0  restore  the  cnitrUe  cardiaU. ) 

Dover  Sipb. 

That  one  Englishman  can  thrash  at  least  half-ardozen  French*  | 
men. 

Thai  London  is  infinitely  superior  to  Paris,  and  Notre  Dune 
not  a  patch  on  Westminster  Abbey. 

That  our  Gallic  neighbours  like  to  be  reminded  of  the  Battle 
of  Waterloo. 

That  it  would  b&  bc^ttor  to  get  it  over  at  onoe« 

That  "by  Jingo  if  we  do." 

Calais   Side. 

That  England  was  defeated  by  the  French  from  Agincourt  to 
Waterloo. 

Tbit  nil  English  *'M«esea"  have  projecting  front  teath,  and 
th^ir  fathers  wear  tweed  suits  and  Dundreary  whiskers. 

That  John  Bvll  can  be  nqtipezed  into  any  thin^;. 

That  London  is  always  in  a  fog,  and  consists  chiefly  of  Leicester 
Sqoare  and  Vauxhatl  Bridge  Road. 

That  Albion  ia  always  perfidious. 

That  France  is  strong  enough  to  master  the  world,  with  Great 
Bntais  included. 


IN  THE  IMPERIAL  TRAVELLING-BAG. 

Fxvs  naval  unifornw  of  vanouA  national  it  iea. 

Somebody's  infallible  cure  for  sf^-sickneaa. 

Death  warrant  iready  for  signature)  for  the  execution  of  tW 
invent  o*". 

Two  hundred  telegrams,  to  an  as«w)rtment  of  celcbritirt,  «•■ 
taining  congratulations,  Ac.^  not  sent,  as  the  Imperial  yck 
did  not  touch  at  a  po«t-oflfice. 

Hot-el  coupona  for  Palestine,  returnable  oo  deductioo  of  • 
ptri*entapo. 

"  Turkish  before  Breakfast ;  or,  how  to  be  able  to  convem  m^ 
tbo  Sultan,  in  six  easy  lessons." 

Death-warrant  (ready  for  signature)  for  the  executtoo  oC  ^ 
author. 

Twelve  and  a  half  pounds  of  coetly  jewels  broagbt  on  bta^ 
at  Constantinople.  | 

Draft  for  a  treaty,  with  dates  and  signatures  omitted,  .   i 

Twenty.seven  proposal?  for  loan* — aJl  "under  considerttiafc 

"I.  O.  U."  for  the  "  ridiculoua  sum  of  half-a-crown.^ 

Shirts,  cuffs,  collars,  and  toilette  requisites. 

A  false  noee,   to   be  used  while   preaerving  an  iDeogmto, 
large  photograph  of  the  8vlta.\ — very  much  damaged. 


I 
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I^'DOC'ILIS  PAUPERIKM  PATI. 

"  Any  I!H$hznd  tuany  H'i/t:." 

To  marry  you,  I  know,  waa  rask, 
Upon  an  income  auch  as  mine. 

I  know  that  w«  hav^  made  ft  baiik 
Of  what  sliould  make  all  lives  divine. 

But  if  my  throat  I  'm  not  to  ga,sh, 
Nor  drown  me  in  the  Serpentina, 

Pl^afio  fron]  rt*criim nation  cease. 

And  let  U9  have  a  Httle  peace. 

If  I  were  you,  I  think  I  'd  save 
By  sneering  te^  at  borobaKtne, 

Ami  would  conceal  how  much  I  crave 
For  butt«^r  when  there  '»  margarine  ; 

Of  <).V9ter!i  I  would  rever  rave, 

Nar  talk  iibout  the  inight-huve-been — 

Hut  you  would  wear  and  drink  and  eat 

The  same  ns  those  whose  end«i  can  meet. 

This  would  be  but  a  little  thing, 
That  hurdt'n  would  I  meekly  bear, 

But  for  the  shrill  incessant  ring 
Whii-h  retulb  the  circumumbieut  air, 

Which  on  my  head  1  always  bring 
At  any  word  of  thrift  and  care — 

You  seem  to  thiuk,^  when  money's  tight, 

Extravagance  yuur  due  and  right. 

So  lie  it— our  iitfjiirs  are  bad, 

But   that  in  the  concern  o\  fate. 

No  loiins  from  "  uncle**  can  bw  bad 
''poTi  an  aotuid  uncle's  plate. 

I  d(in't  rt'pinn,  but  li't  me  add 

One  word  anent  our  parlous  state — 

Pica.se  from  re<'rimi  nation   ceaae. 

And  let  us  have  a  little  peace. 


DISCIPLINE   ALL   AT  SEA. 

{Fray inettt /rum  a  Xauticnt  Huilhtxe  Homano 
oj  Uie  pwmbU  Future*) 

It  waa  a  sad  spectacle.  Tlie  Admiral 
glanced  sorrowfully  at  the  mutineers. 
They  had  diwbled  the  quick-firing  guns, 
and  put  out  the  tires.  The  disatfection 
aboard  the  Majt^Afic  had  spread  to  unothei 
ve«wel.  It  was  no  longer  a  matter  ul 
tiirowing  about  orange*peel  and  pomegru 
uate-jpips,  but  one  of  stern  principle. 

'*  Will  any  of  you  lufn  come  out  and 
argue  with  me?  "  was  th»  invitation  of  the 
Adininil. 

There  was  a  movement,  and  then  Tom 
I.ANTAUU,  the  smartest  and  tautest  tar  in 
the  s'^rriee,  took  two  paces  to  the  front  ana 
saluted. 

"  It 's  not  for  the  likes  of  me  to  speak  tc 
the  likoM  of  you,  your  honour,"  said  tht- 
salt,  respectfully,  but  iinnly.  "All  I  know 
is,  we  take  it  as  hard — very  hard." 

"  My  lads,  1  want  to  be  rt»ai»onable.  1 
am  sorry  to  nee  vou  iK're,  ToM  Lanyahd, 
you  whom  I  rcgurcied  an  faitbful  as  If'iUiam 
the  betrothed  of  H\a,k'Eyed  Susan.  You 
were  the  pride  of  the  fleet." 

"That  was  I,  your  honour,"  replied  the 
flulor,  modestly.  **I  was  better  than  him, 
beoau<i?  I  have  n  surname,  and  so  far  a**  I 
know,  he  hadn't." 

*•  Tliut  's  true  enou^^h,  my  lad/'  returned 
the  Admiral,  struggling  with  his  emotion. 
"Then  why  mutiny?" 

"  Bt»cause  you  stopped  our  toflee,  your 
honour.  Asking  your  pardon,  we  can't 
do  without  our  toffee.  Since  grog  vrah 
•topped  and  tobacco  put  on  the  black  litt, 
we  can't  do  without  our  toffee." 

"  But  be  reasonable,  my  lad*,"  replied 
the  commander.  **You  kiiow  tliat  toffei> 
made  your  finger*  sticky,  and  how  could 
you  keep  the  quarter-deck  clean  with  sticky 
fingers  ?  " 

Before  the  man  before  the  maat  could 


ON    TOUR. 

/fiiiry  Ttagniia-n.   "Do  YOU  LET  Apauime.nis  lu— aH— TRl  Profession  f " 
t'nxir^fiUtiaU^  Latul/atiif,  "Oh,  VEa,  Sir,     Wuv,  j.a^t  Week  we  uao  tub  PERFoRMisa 


reply,  a  French  .ship  approitched,  and  the 
Bntisli  ve««el,  having  their  quick-firing  guns 
diMDantled,  bad  to  surrender.  So  the  re- 
mainder of  the  conversation  waa  carried  on 
in  a  foreign  prison.  Owing  to  this  un- 
toward circumstance,  the  result  reached 
wa-i  never  divulged  to  the  civilian  public. 


A  POLYGLOT  POEM. 
A  MADCHmN  jeune  et  belle  omo, 

Mit  yeux  cbarmante-s  id  blue, 
And  moi  je  sing  passim  I  go, 

Carita  zoe  mou. 

Ma  colleen  is  so  kaJd  and  shy, 
Quoique  divinely  fair, 


Her  cavalier  serveute,  I 
Simi  tempted  to  despair. 

Qiiien  sohe  ?  though  she  may  relent 
EUe  n'aime  pas  other  men, 

I  '11  pour  cette  raison  be  content, 
Dum  spiro  spero  then. 

The  ne  plus  ultra  of  my  life. 
To  win  her  cor  would  be, 

Und  ganz  geuiss  une  liebe  wife 
I  ken  she  'd  make  for  me. 

Heureka !  mon  amour  ia  ^rcat, 
I'nd  vult  not  be  ihsdamed, 

I  muncta  her  su  I  will  wait 
Until  le  prix  est  gfiint^d. 


I 

1 
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^■-A^X^         ^ ^ 


Gul/tr,  whose  Ball  has  lodged  utuler  Stmu,  has  had  afveraJ  unMitcfM/ul 
ahiftSj  and  JinaUy,  witk  a  tmMndon*  ilrokt:,  smashed  his  Club. 

Old  Man.  **You  rvr  mk  is  moind  ok  my  old  Jackajwi,* 

Golfer.  "What  d'yiiu  mean,  Yi>tr  Iiuot!" 

OUlMar^   '^Yeh'vegot  mhkk  HrttEN«nH  than   Kv'owl?;ih.k  " '" 


AFTER  MACBETH'3  BANQUKT. 

{A  Hhaisp^areaa  SuppUmaU.) 

BV  THK  SWAS  UK  HTKArKtiKU-AriK-lklWE. 

This  is  one  of  tlieiscenos  which  .Shakhprake  vc^ntld  have  written 
if  he  liad  only  tlKiught  of  It.  Ah  it  ia,  save  for  a  few  vaj^ue 
alliiiiian^—gUttTded,  as  wds  iLatural  in  members  of  thu  housB- 
piirly  mjicTc,  in  Act  III.,  Sc.  6,  by  JA'iU'X  and  "  Another  Lord," 
we  art^  quite  in  the  dark  uti  to  the  private  opiniotis  of  the  ^uefitR 
coneernititj;  a  biiiujuet  which,  either  from  u  social  or  a  fi^astroriunne 
point  of  view^  wm*  scarcely  a  Riiccess.  Here  the  omiK**ion  is  aup- 
pheil,  nnd,  in  deference  1o  the  modern  Rpirit  which  now  nriimiiiteh 
blank  verse,  without  too  pedimtic  an  insistence  upon  Elizabethan 
diction. 

The  characters  repreiient  those  neiKhhouring  lords  who,  beiup 
invited  m\\y  to  the  Banquet  and  not  to  dine  and  sleep/*  wouiri 
nfiturall.v  walk  home  so  early  in  the  evening  without  waitinR  fnr 
their  rt'Hpoetive  conveyances,  and,  bein^  humiin,  would  inevitabl> 
discuss  tne  eccentric  moiuier  in  which  they  had  b*'en  entertained. 
They  are :  — 

Firsi  Lord  {a  middle  ttgsU,  sfTisi'dr^  anil  JtomnvKif  sent^'Hiio'tH  nobleman). 
Hecwul  Lord  (a  Knihftirii  ('hUJfain,  cnnitfi  fuui  fwmfltf  of  .ytffdi,  AU.M- 
—  If  is  sinipt/ur  that  Shaksj'KAUK,  in  n  play  dectlinif  «j  lurgtly  hhOi 
Seotlish  huiturf/  and  chirarter^  should  nrrer  O'fCe  havt  aUrmjfttd  t" 
suggest  the  local  cviour  by  a  totick  ofUuUcct.  But  jKsaib'y  he  wwr  not 
vrry  ij-iod  at  U). 
Thinl  lA/rd  {a  liyhl-heartrd  ymmg  P^tr  vifh  a  tendency  to  chrerif  eoUo 
qaialism,  irhich  suntf.  critus  may  condrmi*  as  out  of  krepiny  with  t/u 
pt'rioti.     Hut  who!  affnit  thf  Bird's  imm  anuchrotiistns  ?\. 

The  scene  is  outside  the  Pidaee  Gates,  Forres.  And  now  we 
can  t^et  an  : 

First    Lord    (fw  Second   Lord,    as  they  pass   out).  You   go   my 

way,  I  think  P 
Second  Lord  [uitk  charactirixftc  rauHnri).  I  *d  no  juiat  say 

My  roml  was  in  a  deeferent  direction. 
First  Lord.  Goodl     ShaU  we  walk  tt^ether? 
See  md  Lord.  Gin  ye  wulL 

^Aird  Lord  (r^)rtng  after  them).  What  bo  I  you  fellows,  wait  a 
jiff  for  me,  [Th«;i  do. 


Well  ? 


What   price  Hi 


I 


{Overt  it  king   them.) 
hoHpitidity  f 

First  L.  Think  you  AIacBBth  's  deliberately  done  us? 

Third  L.  He  cannot  boast  that  he  h&a  dooe  us  tr£/i. 

To  be  tired  out,  our  mouths  stilt  full  of  aalmoii, 
And  aliowu  the  exit  e'er  we  saw  hu  t:nirze^ 
Vbas  scarce  encouragement  to  come  again  1 

First  L,   King  Duncan  never  would  have  aerveil  us  so! 

iieanid  L.  Ou  uy,  hiti  denners  were  a  vree  bit  dooil — 
itut  hootH!  a  body  tilled  his  wanit*  thc«  while! 

Third  L,  Micbbth's  idea  ot  bem^  "largo  in   mirlh  " 

Would  caat  a  gloom  upon  thu  cheeriest  tuuenl. 

Second  L.  Sal!  but  the  fet^kleas  way  he  sent  us  lu  \ 

**Set  doon,"  says  he,  "ye  ken  yer  ain  degree*.** 
Twaa  naething  but  rideeculous  to  Sc»e 
A  MuNKiTTHKk  below  the  Macintosh, 
And  aiitd  (ilkm.ivat  gim  abuiie  the  saut  I 

Ttttrd  L.   A  jumpier  host  1  ne'er  clapped  e^y^s  upon  ; 
He  bi^'tiied  incapable  of  sitting  down  I 

FirM  L.  Most  upstarts  ure  deficient  in  repose. 

Third  L.  His  Queen  supplied  the  style;   yuu  beard  hi* 
"Oursi'lt  Will  mingle  with  fckjciety. 
Our  UosteH3  keepa  her  state."     How  's  that  U 

Srtrid  li.  'ilie  stoot  staiid-oftish  kimnier,  set  her  up! 
1  mind  the  day  hetfielt,  a  captain's  leddy, 
Wad  blujih  for  pleasure  gin  we  praise<l  Iter       ._„ 

J'  iiwt  L.  Theae  uiniceUHtomed  crowns  cause  HWohen  he^iOs, 
And  sett -mode  inoimrcbs  oft  outgrow  liieir  b< 

thinl  L,    He  used  to  be  a  detieut  sort  enough, 
And  really  4»eenied  confoundedly  cut  up 
About  tbit  buHineK8  up  at  Inverness. 

Second  h.   I  canjia  think  he  '.s  been  the  aanie  men  aeni 
Tia  verra  strange 

Third  L.  Nay,  not  so  haUy 

For  whc'n  a  follow  puts  up  Scutlund'fi  king, 
JiLst  tor  the  lught,  and  bundiea  out  of  bed 
To  hear  his  royal  guest's  been  foully  murder 
By  hiH  own  sens, — wmII,  put  it  how  you  like, 
"lis  apt  to  prove  a  rather  mijity  jar  t 

Second  L.  1  'm  no  denying  but  ye  may  be  richt. 

VVhjit  Willi  luk'  keepit  HANyl'u  from  tiie  denner 

Third  L.  Oh,  "  uiuvoidably  dulainel,"  no  doubt. 

Or  "felt  too  indispo-sfd"— the  good  old  lie! 

First  L.  The  King,  metimught,  waa  leK-*  annoyed  thaa 
8u  heurtily  he  drank  to  his  good  ht^aith  ! 

Seomd  L.   *Twa»  no  the  first  gude  heailh  be  'd  drunk  t 

Third  L.  Why.  now  1  think  ot  it,  he  dii/&eeni  odd  ; 
Complained  of  seeing  tlungis 

First  L.  {uith  in(i'rfj().  h'hat  tbiugH,  m 

77iir(/  L.  Oh,  well,  yutt  know — the  usual  sort  of  thing 
For  iiwtaiitTe  Of  1  caught  his  words  aright). 
Such  creatures  ua  a  ruggini  Kusaiaii  bear, 
An  armed  rhinoceros,  and  Hyrcan  tiger. 

Second  L,  (with  patnotic  indignation).  There's  no 
in  the  hail  o*  Scotland  I 

First  L,   'Tis  well,  indeed,  we  came  without  our  wives. 
Small  wonder  tluit  his  scandalous  l>ehaviour 
Hhould  so  upset  the  Queen,  who  tittle  thoqglit  > 
To  see  the  masay  superincumbent  gilt 
Thua  so<ni  forsake  her  royal  gingerbread  1 
Itstrtkea  me  (but  vou  'II  let  tliia  go  no  further 
Those  two  Itave  failed  of  lato  to  hit  it  oH. 
I  may  be  wrong 

Si'cond  L.  Na,  na,  ye  're  no  faur  aff ' 

She  canna  bide  his  blether!     I  ken  6ue 

Third  L.  (iuipniirniiyf.  More  full  we  Hcem  of  gossip  than  of 
\^  bat  bay  you  to  some  sup^M-r  at  the  diih  r 

(N.B.  — T/Mr.  FoiiDE.s-R*iBKKTaON  should  u*udt  to  c/*f<Li.«  ;..i«  / 
.Sicaa  of  S.u-B.  to  tncttulf  (htji  Jitu  seem  in  At*  M*i- 
ajtplieation  wUl  tncet  with  eart/ul  ronsidtratium,       'J\  » 


bt  H 

I 


La  Liheri^j  commenting  on   Mr.   Chamberlain  .< 

week,  observed,  that  when  England  had  fr^lat^Ht4^d  t^  tl 
of  France  everywhere,  John  Bull  would  then  appraadi  \m 
in  execrable  French  would  say,  "  Volfz  vom  jtjer  ai-yv  m**a. 
Lit^erte^  liaving  evidently  Chambbklain  on  th«  brain,  i 
Imve  written,  "  Volez  vos  'i/ocy'  aree  moa." 


Ract  or  THK  Soil. — Our  Champion  Idiot  is  t^^h^^^^  »-■ 
entered  into  an  uubUcoeNaful  speculation  in  conn«r>. 
C-esarewitch.     But  he  did  not  see  the  race  run.     "    > 
in  hia  epigrammatic   manner ;    *'  what  waa  thn  uam  ai  4m: 
coals  to  Newmarket  P  " 
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SOUTH    AFRICAN    SMITHFIELD    SHOW. 


A  PUBLIC  BENEFACrrOR. 

DKAii  Mb.  Punch,— I  am  not  one  of  those 
who  like  to  hide  their  liK^t  under  a  hushel. 
Quito   the  ooatrary.      And  I  particularly 


Suggcvtion  to  the  Nrodj  HuuftoboMfrr  who  hna 
jTii  tht?  workra<'n  in.  \iakv  the  varluu-t  Contractors 
I  iv  !<r  fxliibiliii);  thfir  AdTortiMtniL'ut  BoartlB,  and 
iti'i.  t>ring  j^riit  to  thr>  Oiili. 


hate  to  do  a  Public  Service  anonymously. 
So  I  writ*  to  you  on  the  subject  of  a  recent 
a<:hievenient  of  mine. 

On  November  9  (the  fact  is  comphioently 
recorded  in  a  Sunday  paper),  I  saw  a  fine 
8purrow-buwk  in  Shoretlitch  P:ixk.  "At- 
tracted probably  by  the  deceptive  rusticity 
of  the  phui-e,  the  bird  hiid  porch<-<l  on  u 
niche  in  the  wall  of  St,  Leonard's  Church, 
and  WHA  lost  in  contemplation  of  the  tnoni* 
cipal  activity  of  Shoreditch." 

Did  I  allow  this  intrusive  wild  fowl  to 
enjoy  the  country  airs  of  Shorcditeh  Park? 
Perish  the  thought.  To  nuote  the  hami* 
Sunday  joumaj..  **  A  whjick  from  a  stick 
tfinponirily  disabled  her,  and  led  to  her 
bfini;  capturtd  and  ca^ed."  Here  waa 
ird»'ed  a  Public  Service.  A  fine  sparrow- 
hawk  v/HH  wasting  its  swi-^tneas  on  the 
lx}tidon  air.  At  any  moment  it  miftht 
hjive  tlown  away  and  been  lont  to  Shore- 
ditch.  I  whacked  it  over  the  head,  there- 
fore, and  it  is  now  dying  in  a  leisurely 
manner  in  a  ca^e. 

Tliis  is  not  the  only  claim  of  ray  family 
to  public  n^ratitude  in  this  diivotion.  I  am 
the  person  who,  with  secret  catapult,  kills 
the  niKhtinualeA  which  even  yet  disturb 
the  quiet  of  Campden  Hill.  All  rarer 
form-^  of  birds  and  bt-a-^ts  are  my  prey,  and 
my  brother  in  the  country  with  his  gun 
.shoota  all  the  Rohien  wikIcs  that  visit  the^e 
shopps,  and  doo*  his  best  to  destroy  alt  the 
kinsfi^ers  that  haunt  our  rivers.  When 
he  has  bat^K^  bis  (golden  ettgle  or  other 
unusual  fowl,  ho  writes  proudly  to  the 
Timrjt  to  mention  the  fact,  and  .Wyn.i  h\9 
natoft  He  and  I,  by  our  united  efTort«, 
are  gradually  extinguishing  w*hole  species 
of  interesting  wild  creatures  in  England 
and  in  London. 

Often  our  efforts  are  met  with  the 
(fmnsest  inumtitude.  and  only  the  other 
day  a  gentleman  cidled  mo  a  stupid  bruto 
who  oug,ht  to  be  kicked  by  all  decent 
people,  but  I  don't  mind  him.  And  mean- 
time the  good  work  grK-s  on. 

In  full  a&surancv  of  your  trratitude  and 
support,  I  beg  to  sign  myself, 

Yoor  obedient  servant,        'Arht. 


Not  Satisfied. — It  is  confidently  stated 
that  the  GtMinan  Qovernment  favours  an 
expt'dition  to  the  South  Polo.  We  should 
b.iv'B  thought  that  the  Kaiskr  bad  quite 
enough  to  do  to  look  after  his  own  Poles. 


HOME    MAHIGSTS    ILLUSTRATED. 


"Tallow  untt*«dy.** 


"  A  deelineof  «izpcDrc.' 
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THE  RETURN  OF  THE  TROUBADOUR. 

His  Imperial  Maj€9t}/  Uu  German  Hiiiperor  nngs — 


"Gaily  the  TjtouBAnocR  toucuei>  uift  Uuitit 

An    IIR    WA6    iUSrKM.SiJ    UOMB    yiVOit    AFXU, 


Singing.  '  Krom  pALttsriNi  uithxe  I  coiu  • 
\-kii\  uovK,  Lady  Lova,  wiLcoiut  us  homx  ' ' 


DactMBKR  3,  I89ti.] 
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DARBY  JONES  ON  THE  PAST  SEASON  AND 
THE  "  ILLECrTIMATE  CAME." 

HoNorRRO  SiRj — At  ManchpsttT  we  rang 
down  the  Curt&in  on  that  Inter(>stinK 
DnLma  pntitled  "  FUt-IUcinR  in  1898 ;  or, 
Tbe  Year  belove<l  by  the  Bo<>kio.'*  It  does 
not  tftk©  a  SporUnmn  verged  in  Memoria 
Te^hnicn  to  reoall  tho  countless  occasions 
on  which  the  Favourited  have  been  bowled 
over  with  the  DevastAting  Hetfult  of  a 
First-Flate.  Spin  in  u  Skittle  Alloy.  The 
GuLneiia,  the  Dco-by,  the  Oaks,  the  Leger, 
the  C'jcsarewitch,  the  Cam  bridge  slure,  the 
Derby  Cup,  and  many  other  Upper  Ten 
events,  were  all  oiLptiirpd  by  Outsiders  at 
pritH's  culculiited  to  make  a  Sporting  Pro- 
phet take  to  sweeping  croesin^s  in  com* 
pany  with  his  too  confi<ient  Patroas.  And 
on  the  top  of  this  came  J.  Tod  Sloan, 
Esquire,  who,  ju.st  to  show  that  He  could 
rule  Favourites  in  Big  Races,  carried  off 
the  Liverpool  Cup  as  a  parting  prf«<»nt  to 
Lord  Stanley  before  he  made  tracks  ov<»r 
the  HerrinK  Pond  Course.  Inde**d,  hon- 
ourwi  Sir,  it  would  have  made  Cduuen's 
Statue  in  Cnniden  Town  (I  am  naming  the 
HanU-st  Effigy  in  the  Metropolis)  weep, 
to  have  seen  the  GiUlant  Kfforta  made  by 
Disappointed  Owners  and  Trainers  at 
D**rby  and  Miincheater  to  collect  the 
Wherewithal  to  supply  Biscuits  and  Cheese 
flLnd  Four  Ale  during  the  Winter  Months. 
You  may  depend  upon  it,  that  despite  the 
Smt'rs  of  the  Hijih  Tone,  the  "Illegiti- 
mate," iui  thev  desijinate  the  Pursuit  of 
jumping  Hardies,  Ditches,  Brooks,  and 
other  StumbllnE-Blocks,  will  be  followed 
thi.-;  year  more  largely  than  ever  by  those 
who  are  faminhinji  for  Proven<ler,  just  as 
a  Billiardlst,  who  hjis  been  knocked  out  in 
a  West-End  Saloon,  will  seek  to  recoup 
his  Fortune  by  playing  BaRnfceile  nt  the  Caf 
and  ^(ouseirap  in  Kentish  Town  with  th** 
Lower  Order  of  Cueists.  Though  why  such 
Natural  Sport  as  Steeplerhasing  and 
Hurdieracing  should  be  dubbtnl  "Illegiti- 
mate "  I  am  at  a  lo'ks  to  detenniue.  Nearly 
all  our  Leading  Lights,  from  tl»e  Heir- 
Apparent  downwards,  patronise  the  game. 
and  the  Conqueror  in  the  Grand  Xation^U 
becomes  for  the  nonce  aa  famous  as,  say, 
the  SiRDAB,  G.C.B..  or  the  late-st  Voodist 
at  the  Alhambni  Theatre  of  Varieties. 
But  a.s  Captain  Kbiterio.s  very  truly  re- 
mnrks,  "Over  the  Sticks  there's  such  u 
lot  of  chance,  that  when  you  *ve  got  a  Dead 
Certainty,  it 's  as  likely  as  not  he  becomes 
dead  in<ieed  by  breaking  his  back  in  a 
miserable  drain."  Of  cours'e,  Hurdles  are 
quite  a  differ«*nt  feature,  and  nuiny  a  Crock 
who  cun  hiirdly  lift  his  forelegs  off  tbe  Turf 
on  the  Flat  becomes,  by  crashing  at  the 
obstacles    valueh»s.s. 

Nevertheless,  when  the  Sport  is  encour- 
fsged  at  .such  Itacing  C^entrea  as  Not* 
tinghnm,  Windsor,  Gntwick,  Hurst  Park, 
\Volverhi*mpton,  and  as  the  cla.s8ios  have 
it.  ill  omnr  p'-nu.i,  to  say  nothing  of  Auteuil, 
where  the  Gay  Gaul  has  no  less  than  Five 
.Gatherings  during  the  present  month,  I 
[respectfully  submit  that  the  adjective  "Il- 
legitimate "  should  be  stnick  out  of  the 
Sportsman's  Vocabulary.  I  allow  it  is  a 
handy  word  for  tise  by  Turf  Reporters,  but 
Burely  such  an  Epithet  as  "the  Up  and 
Down  '*  (unregistered  by  yoxvrn  truly) 
**  Sport  *'  would  be  more  Appliesible  and  cost 
hut  a  fraction  more  lucre  for  Telegraphic 
Purposes.  Trusting,  therefore,  that  an 
Undeserved  Appellation  will  not  detpr  you, 
honoured  Sir,  or  other  R*»vered  Clients, 
from  gracing  the  Jumping  Arena,  I  am, 
as  ever,  your  faithfid  Achates, 
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NOTES!  FROM    MR,    PUNCH'S    FOREIGN    SKETCH-BOOK. 

FEEIpISU    THK    riuEHNH   AT  8t.    MaKKH   .Soi'AKK.    VeNKK, 


FOGGED! 
I  TAKB  my  pen  up  luid  begin 

To  write.     In  vain  my  Muse  I  jog, 
My  brains,  which  were  so  bright,  seem  in 

A  fog. 
T^e  je^it  which  yesterday  I  thought 

Sufficient  to  amuse  a  cat. 
Somehow  don't  sparklo  as  it  ought — 
It's  flat. 

I  always  had  a  mirthftd  mind, 

I  don't  pretend  that  it  is  deep. 
But  now  I  only  feel  inclined 

To  weep. 
Whiit  is  the  re«aon  of  this  state 

Of  dullness  which  I  can't  resist  P 
It 's  simply  that  I  loathe  and  hate 
The  mi^t. 


Christmas  (^RArKRits. —  G.  Sparaona* 
PANK  A  Co.  have  sent  a  channing  selection 
of  bright  and  attractive-looking  crackers 
this  year.  An  exceptiomUly  pretty  set  are 
the  JVnAfT-rt-moi  cosaques,  beautifully 
scented,  and  each  one  ornamented  with  a 
winsy ;  they  are  furnished  with  eau-de- 
Cologne  satchets,  Ac,  Last,  but  not  least, 
JHSL  box  containing  three  monster  cosaques. 
Don't  be  frightened  at  the  word  "mon- 
ster," as  these  present  a  very  attractive 
appearance,  each  fitted  tip  with  nine  dif* 
ferent  artiolea.  In  a  cmcker  motto  should 
be  found  this  couplet :  — 
ir to  perfection  cnnker-man  nttaina, 
UIa  motto  muit  be  this,  "  Spare~ah-rni-pt»inM.'* 

Wo  do  not  say  that  this  is  by  the  Poet- 
laureate,  but  he  miglit  have  done  worse. 
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ADVICE    TO    PURCHASERS. 

I:*    BUYING    \  0EE|    rr   may   .Si>SIETIMK>    HK   a    r.UKAI    SAVINfi    OK    INiONVEMKSCK  to    BK    MKASVRED    KOR    him    along    Wrrn    TIfl 

IlK>.1    tiK    Y<ll'R    HUNTINO    TOCH. 


THE  MYSTERY  OF  A  HANDSOME  CAD. 

Xiixji,  T.nch  Xf)mo7j(/.— We  Rtnrteil  ttiis  morning  to  eyolp  ronn*l 
^the  TrossucliB,  Miunnia  and  Papa  on  tbt'tr  tantJem,  anj  I  on  n\y 
njachine.  When  we  Ixad  cot  well  up  into  the  wilds — fifteen  miles 
from  luiywhere — the  tiuidt^m  piuitrtured.  None  of  luj  had  ever 
Tnendwl  ii  tyre  before^  but  Papa  sJiid  it  wiia  ali  ri^ht  as  he  had  the 
"  Injilruftions,"  so  we  set  to  work  umler  liiH  directiotiK  and  un- 
sorewpd  vaJv(«  and  hubs  and  cranks  and  things,  till  Papa  sijd 
thftt  would  do.  Then  ho  began  to  wrestle  with  tlie  tyre.  For  a 
long  time  he  could  make  no  impre.^sion,  bo  Mamma  antl  I  came 
to  hb  ftsHistance,  and  we  all  pulled  and  tuRged  in  different  direc- 
tions, till  suddetdy^  to  our  horror,  both  the  wheeU  came  oil  and 
the  whole  machine  coHajjised.  Pafm  said  we  must  Have  done 
Roniethiiig  wrong,  but  ha  for  Mamma  and  me,  we  burst  out  cry- 
ing. It  wim  longy  long  ^mst  Inneh-tinie,  and  oh!  we  were  sn 
hungry,  and  yet,  for  nnythiiij;;  we  could  see  to  tlie  contrary,  we 
might  liave  to  stay  on  tliat  inhoflpitable  moor  till  we  fliuwiy 
starved  to  <leath.  We  were  just  contemplatinjz  this  awful  fate 
when,  to  our  unspeakable  delight^  a  gentleman  rode  up.     If  ever 

there  was  an  angel Tall,  dark,  faultlessly  dressed,  with  tiie 

Bww^test  curly  moustwhe — I  could  have  kinsed  him  then  and 
there  1  Hf*  dLnmounttHl,  and  with  a  chsirming  bow,  asked  if  he 
could  a&siAt  us.  In  less  than  no  time  the  machine  wn-s  put  to- 
gether and  thn  puncture  mended  ;  then  we  set  out  under  his 
gtiidanco  and  arrivetl  here. 

After  aJI  his  kiridne.=i3  we  could  not  do  leas  than  beic  him  to 
dine  with  us.  He  is  a  Mr.  HERHtNC — one  of  the  Yarmouth 
Hprrinon,  a  very  old  family,  Mrtnuna  assures  me.  He  aetMnn  to 
know  quite  a  lot  of  our  frii'uds  in  Kpiifiington.  ]  wonder  we 
never  met  him  anywhere.  He  evidently  mixes  with  the  beat 
people.  There's  Lady  Prnmwise,  for  instance,  whom  we  were 
gust  jretting  to  know  :  he  sjty«  he  calis  on  her  two  or  three  times 
a  wet^k,  and  when  she  gave  her  great  ball  Inst  se-ason,  she  con- 
iiulted  him  about  the  lobster  salad. 

Inifrsnairl.- — We  an*  staying  here  two  or  three  days,  and  so 
is  Mr.  H.  We  can't  quite  make  out  what  he  ia,  but  he  is  de- 
lightfuK  Yest<*rday  he  took  us  out  fisbiiig^  and  in  a  very  few 
m]nute»  landed   a   twenty-pouml   salmon.     Papa   congratulated 


him  on  ths  beautiful  way  be  played  it.     '*  Evidently  it  *s 
first  time  you  Ve  handled  a  nsh.'*  he  said  ;    and   Mr.  H.  bli 
ino<te«tly,  and  admitted  that  it  wasn't.     Mamma  anxl  I  tiiink  he 
an  independent  genilenuin  ot  meaus  avd  l*_-isure. 

The  'iToimcIis. — Mr.  H.  must  be  very  rich.  He  ha«  not^ 
a  shooting  this  season,  but  last  year  he  had  two  thou: 
of  grouse  to  dispose  of,  juid  Papa  jays  only  a  very  big  _ 
would  ^vield  such  a  bag.  Ho  is  a  charming  acqniflition.  He 
up  delightful  picnics,  and  money  se«enis  to  be  no  object,  l.^ 
thinks  now  that  he  munt  have  Bomething  to  do  with  the  Stoc 
Exchange,  for  the  other  day,  the  oonversiition  happened  to  tui! 
on  8f>m«  Refrigerator  Company  in  which  Papa  is  interMt*^ 
Mr.  H.  seemed  to  know  all  about  it,  '*  for,"  ho  explained,  **I  hil 
dabbled  in  ioe  a  littte.*' 

lliis  place  in  too  beautiful.  I  should  like  to  live  here  forvvet 
Last  night  Mr.  H.  rowed  me  up  Loch  Katrine  to  KlJen*  Idl 
and  we  re«i\d  The  La^iy  of  ihr  Lake  together. 

CuHnmier. — AUuit  our  linlidiiv  is  over,  and  we  Btart  for  te^ 
to-morrow.  1  have  said  *'  Uood-bye  '*  to  Cbari.. — I  mean,  Mr.  H 
Oh,  sweet  "Good-byol"  This  evening,  in  the  Teraadab — bull 
is  too  precious  even  for  you,  my  Diary  !  Still,  there  is  conaolttiaq 
He  lives  near  us  in  London  ;  nay,  he  drives  in  his  trap  dmra  ofl 
road  nearly  evwy  morning.  He  must  be  rich  :  he  keeps  ■ 
horses,  and  I  do  love  a  carnage!  Well,  well,  we  have  paitei 
but  we  may  meet  again. 

Krn.^inQton. — Hrw  can  T  tell  what  ha*  happened? 
scribe  tho  wrath,  shame,  fury,  humiliation  that  torment 

Mamm;i  lutd  long  l)een  dissatisfied   with   her   fishnioni 
yesterday,  when  we  were  calling  on  dear  Lady  PB.vNni 
adviiied   u«   to  try   the   Yarmouth  and   North    Sea   FSak 
As>Kicifltioii.     It  is  a  shop  in  the  Harrow   Road,   one  sid«» 
fried  fish,  ticketed  "Snacks,  one  penny  wer  portion,"  t^J 
a  rommnn  fishmonger-and-ponlterer'R.      We  entered.     A 
his  abirt-sloevi>s   was  standing  with   his  back   to   ua,   boi 
sink.     It  wwN  dark  :  T  rrmld  hartlly  see  him,  but  a  raddea 
s**iAed  me.  1  clutched  Mamma's  arm.  The  man  tum»>d  rwii 
Oh!     Horrible  1     Hitrribk*!     It  was  ?u*,  ^Ir.   Hkrri^o,  {mr 
of  the  Trossachs,  skicuiing  eels  in  Harrow  Road !     Aa  h»  c 
sight  of  us  he  smiled,  bowed,  and  advanced  towanfe  na,  M 
a  Rhriek,  Manuna  and  I  had  fled. 
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AN   AUSTIMAD. 

{Jiy  Mr.  Piiitrh's  I'agruiit  CvntriOutor.) 

So  you're  at  it  ngitin,  my  Alfred!     How  stupeiKlausly  cruslung 

it  must  be  for  the  other  tinfortunate  nations. 
To  s)iy  iiothinj£  of  Great  Britnin  and  Ireland,  when  you  break  out 

in  the  usual  plnce  with  one  of  your  (don't  take  offence  at  my 

lan^iii^e :  I  don't  mean  any  harm)  with  one  of  your  TersJfied 

lucubrations. 
I  taiji  fiuicy  how  Frunct?  nmM  be  crouching,  and  bow  President 

Facrk  grows  purpte  in  a  iierfectjy  iinp^Kent  fiisliion 
Whon  he  reads  in  the  Timrs  of^  Wednesday,  November  23rd,  your 

outburst,  which,  by  the  way,  burst  on  us  from  the  Villa  di 

JhUosgnarihij  of  patriotism  and  lyrical  pai^on. 
The  Czar,  I  am  told,  when  be  read  your  ode,  gave  way  to  a 

terrible  fit  of  Imperial  RusMan  hysteria. 
And  raved  about  kjiout-s  and  the  secret  police,  and  (tbough  T  'm 

not  quite  certain  about  this,  not  haTin^;  been  there  at  the 

time,  but  still  I  've  no  doubt  it*e  reasonably  accurate,  and  in 

any  case  it  's  likely  enough)  droppe<l  souie  highly  uncomfort- 
able hiiit.s  about  penal  mines  and  Siberia. 
And  us  for  Willy,  the  tourist,   that   stout  and  moustachioed 

spouter, 
i  shouldn't  wonder  if  fury  were  to   prevent   him  just   for  once 

from  yieUling  to  faia  all  but  irresistible  inclination  to  drink 

chainpagne  and  figure  aa  a  shouter  : 
He  's  bound  to  cower  and  shrink  (which  ou^bt  to  do  him  good 

for  he  S  certainly  on  the  fat  side)  and  his  nerveb  will  be  all 

in  u  panic,  a 
Condition  tliey  're  not  much  used  to,  when  he  first  sets  eyes  on 

your  o<le  entitled  "Pax  Britannica." 
By  the  way,  dear  Alf,  when  next  you  sit  down  (or  walk  about) 

with  ^Your  forehead  corrugated  in  consequence  of  prolonged 

thinking, 
With  your  well-fingered  lyre  lying  close  to  your  side  preijarcd  to 

be  struck  like  winking. 
While  yonr  waistcoat-buttons  keep  popping  off  with  a  noise  that, 

if  we  heard  it,  would  most  profoun<Ily  affect  us, 
Owing  to  the  fearful  ainount  of  poetic  afflatuit  which  happens  to 

be  stirring  about  in  your  jyrf  h.% 
When  next  in  fact  you  start  writing  an  ode  ot  the  Villa  <Ii  some- 
thing or  other, 
And  you  're  tired  of  th*-  usual  metres  and  feel  that,  even  if  you 

should  die  for  it  <but  of  course  I  sincerely  hope  you  won't), 

you  niiLst  really  try  another. 
Why  fthouldn't  you  try  this  metre  of  mine  ;   it'a  aimple  and,  ex- 
cept to  thoNe  who  have  to  publish  it  at  so  much  a  line,  it 'a 

thoroughly  inexpenaive, 
The  chief  point  in  its  favour  being  that  if  you  want  to  any  a  great 

nuijiy  thint:s  you  can  juat  go  anti  say  them,  since,  us  of  course 

you  have  obsen'ed,  the  metre  ia  extraordinarily  extennive. 
Well,  Alfhku,  I  re^id  your  o<le,  I  did,  a,s  I  nm  a.  living  sinner  ; 
Read  it  at  brvidtfast  first  and  then  again  at  lunch,  and,  having 

found  it  a  moderately  good  digestive,  read  it  a  third  time 

at  dinner. 
Of  course  it  *a  a  thorouglily  sound  and  patriotic  and  recklessly 

dare-devil  effusion. 
Killed  up  to  the  brim  with  dij^dain  and  sarcawn  and  every  sort 

nf  high-toned  iitlu.sion, 
But— it  \  my  laiilt,  I  know  ;  T  acknowledge  it  with  deep  rt»gret : 

still,  there  it  m^  you  must  take  a  man  aa  you  find  him  and 

make  the  b»'«t  of  it, 
Not  that  1  think  fur  u  single  moment  that  anything  1  have  to 

say  will  have  an  etf'M't  on  your  wonderful  ode,  or  be  in  the 

|pii»if  degree  a  test  of  it — 
But  the  fact  i>,  your  ode  has  mixed  me  up,  brewed  me,  in  tthuri, 

and  I  *m  not  accustomed  to  brewing. 
And  in   this  peculiar  cowlition  I  can't   make  out  for  the  life  of 

me,  in  apite  of  ever  so  miuiy  honest  attempts,  what  the  lady 

you  write  about  ih  doing. 
For  at  first  ah^  \  lying  behind  her  ramparts  which  (but  isn't  this 

rather  a  new  trick  for  mmparta?     Of  course,  you  know  boat, 

1  merely  mention  it  inciilentally)  are  rolUng, 
And  £he 'a  weaving  some  long-drawn  hours,  an  occupation  which, 

under  the  circumstances,  she  must  find  wonderfully  consoling. 
In  the   next  verse  the   acat^on^   are    mentioned,   that   is  to   suy, 

8pring,  Summer  and  Autumn  (N'.B.  to  the  printer  : 
<^iive  tbem  all  a  capital  letter),   but   in  this  connection  I  feel 

culled  upon   to  remark  that   it  was    manifostty   unjust    and 

plainly  the  rt>sult  of  partisan  feeling  to  omit  all  mention  of 

Winte'-. 
I  sliould  like  to  know  how  you  justify  this  exclusion  and  what  in 

the  wide  world  can  have  been  your  reason. 
For  it 's  obnou*!  thnr  AVinter.  if  bp  hud  bad  n  rbnnre,  could  have 


TRUE    HUMILITY. 

J'arUkiOfUr,    "Yks,  MUM,   1    DO   ADHIRS   THE  VICAR'B  SkRMONS— 
THAT   I   DO  I  " 

Vicar s  JFi/c.  "  I  *M   ao   glab  t      And  you   bkally   v>*DBiU(TAifD 

THKM  ? " 

PnriMhtonfr.  '*Me,    Mum?     Oh,    no!     I   wopldv't  pREsrM*   to 

fM»BltSTA>.-D   TiiBM  !  " 


done  things  every  bit  as  humorous  and  absurd  as  any  other 

season. 
Well,  to  proceeil,  this  lady  of  yours*  who  when  you  first  introduced 

her  was  lying  without  any  motion. 
When  w©  next  come  across  her  she  *8  haughtily  heedless  and  ahe'g 

atill,  though  ^ou  hadn't  mentioned  it  before,  ploughing  her 

peaceful  way  in  strong  ditidain  across  ocean. 
Now  thi.s  is  an  operation  (luring  which  moat  ordinary  voyagers  are 

pretty  severely  billowed, 
But  the  lady  you  writei  of  beluivtMl  in  quite  a  different  way,  for,  if 

we  may  trust  the  rest  of  the  spectators,  who  were  iealoas 

nations  and  naturally  wanted  to  slake  their  «nvy,  she  tra- 
velled with  a  Past  on  which  she  was  pillowed. 
But  at  last  she  evidently  got  back   from    her    ploughing    and 

stirred  hke  a  lion — a  lioness  would  have  been  apter — 
And  shook  out  her  strength  nnd  flashed  and  asked  where  her  foes 

were,  which  wems  a  more  or  les.v  silly  qm»stion,  but  I  admit 

lions  often  do  ask  silly  questions,  and  then  in  ber  armour  she 

WTapj>ed  her. 
And  after  that^but  I  can't  go  on  for  the  whole  busineas  geta 

tied  up  in  an  almighty  tangle  of  curses, 
And  fieldK  and  forges  and  lyres  and  fires  and  anviU  and  embattled 

ho^t«  and  vows  tlmt  were  futile — such  a  chaos  as  I  never  met 

with  in  any  one  else's  verse*. 
So,  Alkrbu,  when  next  there's  a  crisis  on,  and  you're  tempt«d 

to  pLiy  the  bard,  oh, 
Hti'frain,  if  you   love  us,  from   writing  verse    at    the    Villa    di 

Bf^lfOQuardo.    

From  the  Uppkb  HotJSK,  oh  Hocsk  ok  "Pears." — Our  atten- 
tion has  been  called  to  Pfar.%^  Chrijitmas  Anntuil,  which  should 
come  in  with  Christmas  cakes — of  soap.  It  is  a  story  entitled, 
**  Who  fears  to  speak  of  '98  P"  If  this  is  a  conundnun»  it  ia 
Butisfa<rtorily  answered  by  the  author,  R.  E.  Francillun.  with 
illustrations  by  that  genial  artist  who  delights  in  the  paternal, 
Christmassy  name  of  '*DAi>D."  Dear  old  Dad'  But  this  ifl 
Frank  Dadd,  hedad!  an'  more  power  to  his  elbow  ' 
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Mintreita  {engaging  Cook).   ^'Thkue'h  u>e  Thinu   I'm  vkuy  rABTitTLAK  addvt.     I  CASNOT  ox  ASV  AtroiM    allow  yoc^to  IS 
TXRTAIS   Poi.ICKMKM    IS   THK   KlTCHEN." 

Cook.    "Voir    MAY    UK    QIMIK    HKlUlK    I    WOri.nN'T    im    SirH    A    ThTNC,     MiM.       I    r\x'T    A'KKAtL    P'l.Kr.rVEV,     MrV-       FVTMKIl    W\H    A 

S08HKBLI8T  !  " 


A  VELDT  WANT. 

Being  Ili/mn  No.  1  in  the  Apjirndix  to  the 
nOOK   OK   OOM. 

["  Tlif  TruiiflViuil,  tiinliiix  itwlf  on  tbi*  verge  *if 
bankriiptry,  anil  having  ruik'd  to  ruise  a  loan  in 
Europe,  hitH  now  Ijiid  11  tux  of  five  jht  cfnt.  on  thi' 
nvenueA  of  the  Kitnil  mines." — Itailt/  Papn-.l 

L0I  aa  is  laid  tho  fowlor's  gin 

For  conies  jmtl  for  bures, 
So  do  the  plesisiint  pnth.*!  of  sia 

Almunci  in  (kMidly  snarps. 

Of  sxifh  as  oft  olTenc]  his  foot 
Who  wiinders  from  the  fold, 

Of  theee  the  tap-,  or  primal,  root 
Is  giddy  lust  of  gold. 

In  pastures  frroen  the  ri(i;hteaus  graze 

Like  unto  ratli'd  kine, 
Nor  with  thf  wicked  chnnse  the  ways 

Of  darkness  dnwn  a  mine. 

With  godly  rage  nnd  ^rip'f  renewed, 

Their  fen'id  brertst  is  smit 
To  nuirk  the  luughly  maltitude 

Desci^nd  into  the  Pit. 

And,  as  of  wine  th'  enticing  r^d 

They  (ihiin  within  the  cup, 
80  at  the  ore  they  shake  their  head 

When  it  is  scooped  up. 


Yea,  for  the  foolish  heathen's  sake 

Th*y  labour  long  and  sore 
The  plejvsant  p<iths  of  sin  to  make 

L€^  pleasaJit  than  before. 

And  whoso  will  not  turn  nway 

Nor,  timely  wise,  repent, 
Upon  his  lifted  oof  tlM?y  lay 

A  tax  of  five  per  i-ont. 

So  h'om  the  sinful  yellow  crop, 

As  with  II  whetted  scythe. 
The  faithful  ones  delight  to  lop 

Their  wage  of  hnlf  a  tithe. 

Tltough  pious  men  of  single  eye 

Not  paid  can  be  with  pelf. 
Who  helpeth  Heaven  may  thereby 

He  found  to  help  himself. 

Thus  for  an  holy  end  they  take 
The  spoil  of  them  that  spin. 

And  from  their  filthy  lucre  rake 
The  goodly  shekels  in. 

Thus  r«ap  they  virtue'.s  guileless  gains 
And  may  with  him  compare 

Who  in  his  borders  entertains 
An  angel  unaware. 

No  fear  of  dearth  nv  grievous  debt 
Their  hftirta  shall  e'er  appal 

Who,  like  the  hungry  ravens,  get 
By  faith  their  wherewithal. 


LLM>k  not  to  prineeK?     These  at  n«*d 

Betray  the  tnisting  tout ; 
The  ways  of  Kaisers  are  indeed 

Pa.st  hop>e  of  finding  out ! 

Blind  in  their  ignorance  or  youth 

By  crooked  paths  thev  go 
Nor  yet  have  learne*!  tW  hiesMHl  troth 

li\*hioh  runneth  as  below  :  — 

Wfio  irriil  fhr  rightrous  i»f  th^ir  «f»'f» 

May  build  thi.i  hnp*^  ufurtt, 
Tti  reap  an  hnndmlftiltl,  or  morf, 

Sot  ni,*ir,  but  later  on  ! 


lUncre  Ward's  Calendars. — *•  What  da 
you  read,  my  Lonl?  '*  asks  old  PUnn\u»  li 
I'rincr  Hamlei,  who  atraiffhtwiiy  ui^wrv, 
■Wards!  Wards!  Wards!"  And  U  Ibt 
Prince  of  Denmark  had  explained  thU  ba 
had  substituted  "a"  for  **  o '*  in  onW  M 
refer  to  Marcuh  Ward's  Calendir^  f..r^* 
he  would  not  have  been  und- 
RliKnbethan  audience*,  and  ^ 
never  have  come  do^rn  to  us  in  •' 
form.  TJio  calendarn  are*  vi 
numerous :  the  cards  ar«  v,i 
humorous.  Plenty  of  quotat 
useful  for  diners-out  wiahinic  |o  u*^*.. 
reputation  for  l>eiug  well-re«ul  fierv)*} 
good  memories. 


PUNCH,   OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVAKL— Deckmbbr  3,  1898. 


|i 


'SW^/^/5 


k  i 


MEN    WEliE   DECEIVERS   EVER !  " 


Prance.  "WELL:— BETWEEN  FRIENDS— I  CAN  ONLY  SAY,  THE  WAY  THAT  RUSSIA  HAS  TREATED 
3IE ! :  '• 

Italy,  -AH!  AND  W  I  COUI.D  TELL  YOU  WTL\T  I'VE  GONE  THROUGH  WITH  THAT  AU8TUIA 
AXI I  GERlkEANY ! ! !  " 


DECBMriKR  a^  1898,] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE 


O  TEXIPORA!  O  MOUES! 

{A  proUst  aifainxt  Uu  J^omloii  Cmin'y  f'otinciVa 
acti&n  vUh  regard  to  the  {Jit€tn'9  JJaJl  ifunda^f 
wiu&rU.) 

An !  County  C,  why  stop  our  Riee? 

For  bigotry  is  dead; 
The  broiuior  mind  can  nowhrn*  fit»U 

Remotest  cause  to  dr*?«ul 
An  insrtant  fall  of  scruples  wW 

If  Sunday's  bIooui  slioitM  flno  ; 
Wo  're  all  ajpieod  in  wurd  iind  dt* d, 
Except  the  County  C, 

Eudi  on<^  of  us  would  hail  a  'buR 

EialtinR  strains  t«  hear. 
The  Queen  her  hull  woiilii  loudly  call 

(Tho  prioe  Wiia  n^ver  dertri, 
And  music's  stur,  with  heat  and  bar^ 

Would  shine  and  urRe  the  plea 
Of  influence  lioml,  if  we  but  could 

Escapt-  the  County  C. 


CONFIDENCES. 


{RrtttuUd frotn  Mr,  Pui\ch\%  rost-iHig,) 
n. 

Pkar  Mk.  PiTNCH, —  The  trouhV  from 
which  I  an»  sufferiuij  is  so  personal  and 
private  that  I  must  reveal  it  to  my  friend 
—  need  I  say,  to  j/ou,  Sir? 

Let  me  rtate  my  case  briefly.  I  am 
deeply,  passionately  in  love  with  Cicely 
Dickinson,  who  is  the  most — but  I  spaiv 
you  the  epithets.  Cicei.t,  I  am  afraid, 
does  not  at  present  love  me,  though  she 
oupht  to  do  so,  since  she  loves  my  doa. 
But  the  trouble  is  that  the  dog  isn't  really 
my  dog  at  all,  but  som#^body  else's.  This 
explanation  is  not  particularly  lucid,  but 
I  will  endeavour  ir*  make  it  clear. 

1  only  say  this  because  I  am  perfectly 
confused.  It  is  my  theory  that  there  U 
nothing  like  reducing  things  to  paper.  So 
I  reduce  this  to  pa|»er  in  the  hopi*  that  the 
process  may  do  me  jkuhI, 

1  live  in  chambers,  and  the  man  in  the 
rooms  above  mine,  with  whom  I  have  no 
personal  acquaintance ,  owns  a  fox-terrier 
of  miirratory  hiihits.  Tlie  beast  has  a  way 
of  wanderine  into  my  room,  where  it  esta- 
hltaheet  itself  on  the  heiirth-ruK  until  I 
happen  to  notice  it.  Then  I  throw  a 
volume  of  the  7-nir  Rfp*»r?.^  at  it,  and  it 
bolts.  One  day  it  happ<*ni'd  to  be  in  the 
room  when  C^ckly  and  her  aunt  had  come 
to  tea  with  me;  of  course,  T  should  have 
kickod  it  out  had  I  seen  it.  CiCKt.Y,  how- 
ever, perceived  it  first,  and  went  into  rap- 
tures over  it. 

"  Oh,  what  a  perfiKt  beauty  !  **  she  cried. 
"I  never  knew  you  were  fond  of  dot:**, 
Mr.  TiNKLKR."  and  she  looked  at  me  with 
a  new  fri<*ndline8K  in  her  ev**s  that  made 
my  heart  Itup      "What  i.s  his  name?" 

"  !<ainhii"  I  ri'plied,  promptly^ — not  bc*- 
cause  T  knew,  but  it  .seeme<i  a  fairly  pro- 
bable sort  of  name.  Luckily,  the  animal 
won*  no  iirlbir.  Of  course,  I  ou^bt  to  have 
explained  that  the  dog  wasn't  mine,  but 
you  will  understand  why  I  didn't. 

"Dear  Samho"  wiid  CiCEi>Y,  "come 
here,  SamU),*'  and  she  proceeded  to  feed 
him  with  my  bread-and-butter  and  cake. 
TTien  I  had  to  answer  a  ereat  many  ques- 
tions about  ht-i  age  and  habits,  which  was 
rather  difficult,  as  no  one  can  know  less 
about  dogs  than  myself.  However.  I  man- 
aged to  satisfy  her  somehow,  and  I  was 
conscious  that  Cicki.v  re^rarded  me  with 
much  more  respetrt  than  before — *amp)y  on 
account  of  that  wretched  animal.  But  I 
did  not  mind,  especially  as  she  stayed  much 
longer  than  usual. 

Presently  I  heard  tlie  sound  of  feet  over- 


A    HEAVY    FALL    IN    ROOTS. 

/(ir»H*r  {to  StjiOfi^iHtiHt  who  husjuMt  landrd  on  a  I'iframid  of  t u ntiaa),    **  Da.Nu    IT  .M.L, 
Meahtek,  hike  be  A-iuaiMis'  'km  ihceu  ' 


head;  the  man  upstairs  waa  going  out. 
Then  there  came  a  succe^ion  of  impatient 
whistles,  and  a  voice  shoutiog,  Snap! 
>"nap.'" 

Instantly  the  supposed  Sambo  nished  to 
the  door,  and  placed  his  fore-paws  nKaimtt 
it,  whining  eagerly.  I  thoU)£ht  it  Ivtter 
to  let  him  out,  because  his  owner  would 
have  been  sure  to  hear  him  as  he  came 
dowastairs. 

**  A — a  friend  cf  mine,"  I  explained. 
"He — be  takes  Sambtt  out  for  a  walk  for 
me  sometimes." 

CiCEi.Y  looked  rather  surprised.  "  But 
why  did  he  call  him  *  *S"nap'?    she  inquired. 

"  It  *s — it  *8  a  nickname  he  has  for  him," 
I  said,  and  managetl  to  change  the  sub- 
ject. But  when  Cicklt  departed,  she 
made  me  promise  to  bring  Samho  with  me 
when  next  I  came  to  call.  When  the  time 
c&me,  and  I  ap[}eared  without  him,  my 
explanation  that  he  was  confined  to  the 
house  by   »   cold   in   his  head   was   rathpr 


badly  rcr*eivefl.  So  the  next  time  I  bought 
another  dog,  and  took  him  inrrtead.  This 
move,  too,  wa.-i  a  faihire.  Cicklt  ex- 
pressed her  surprise  that  the  owner  of 
Sambo  should  have  purchased  such  an 
uninteresting  cur.  So  I  wrote  to  the  man 
upstairs,  offering  to  buy  Snapj  alian  .Sum/'o, 
at  his  own  price.  This  proposal  was  de- 
cline*! with  Kuch  unnecessary  warmth  that 
I  do  not  dare  to  suggest  as  an  alternative 
that  I  should  hire  the  beast  for  a  couple 
of  months. 

In  the  meantime,  I  never  meet  Cicki.y 
without  her  inquiring  after  Samhn.  She 
and  her  aunt  are  coming  here  again  next 
week  on  purpose  to  see  him.  1  shall  have 
to  put  them  off  somehow,  beauise  the  man 
upstairs  has  gone  into  the  country,  and 
taken  Sainltn — I  mean  Snap — with  him. 
To  conf e-HB  all  would  Ik*  ruin  ;  Cickly  would 
never  speak  to  me  again.  What  am  1  to 
do?  Yours  distractedly, 

TllOMAJH   iSsKLEa, 


J 
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'*  RICHARD 

L<mdon  Sinoke  {tyrant  and  mui 


THE    THIRD"    ADAPTED. 

Urn).   *'Mkiiiiskh  ihki'.e  aue  two  RitiiMONhs  in 
THE  Fiti.ii !  " 


LINES  TO   A   I.ADY. 

SU  eompMnin^  that  G^^UJraun.  </ Qmi^i 
hav€  e<ii»eti  to  U  vitty. 

Dfar  ladv,  fdncv  vou  do  compUiA 

That  grntletuen  Inck  wil^ 
Now  I,  your  tcrrant^  ber«  woulil  falo 

Sot  forth  tho  caU5«»  of  it. 
I  nm  prf^pared  to  throw,  in  fdioft, 

A  ruy  oi  linht — a.  cJint— 
From  study  of  tb»  tennia-cOOTi. 

And  of  tne  steel  and  flint. 

One  fact  at  tennis  I  Ve  diaceriMid 

(From  truth  I  seldom  swenreV— 
A  ball  o(in  jicarcely  be  rKumed 

Without  Kome  one*  to  nerfe. 
And  one  thintf  more,  I  pray,  remark 

(1  think  there  Vs  something  in 'th- 
A  steel  will  not  produo»  a  spAik 

UnleoB  it  aieet«  a  flint. 

Now  Uearen  forbid  I  should  sugcttt 

i\  have  not  so  much  nerre) 
That  you,  whose  servant  I  *m  confewnl, 

Should  condeftcend  to   "serve"! 
And,  if  ttie  inan  of  wit  'a  a  ste«l. 

Dear  Indy,  lei*  me  hint 
Your  heart  i>(  far  too  kind,  I  fool. 

For  you  to  be — ^a  flint ! 


PACE   "PAX    BRITANMCA/* 

Sir, — What  if  an  accidental  nua|iriat  W 
occurred  to  the  Laureate**  poem  in  Lut 
Wednesday's  TimtAf  SupfJ06e  a  "  t  "  lud 
been  substituted  for  an  **  f  *' !  as  thi 


[A  Mr.  RicHMortD  writcit  to  the  Timm  iu  support  of  the  Anti-Smoke  rttinpAi^  of  Sir  Wilmam  B. 
XlOHMoND,  K.C.B.,  R.A.  Mr.  Piimh  aaya,  hpartilVj  '*  Let  'tm  all  cvmf  !"  mid  more  power  to  their 
elbowa  !] 


Slowly  BA  stiri  a  U^n  fmm  hh  hcd, 
LcuKthons  his  UiuU,   iinJ  tn^p*  hu  nttsr,  6te 
ro*p, 

C  She,"  by  the  way,  is  England.) 

Thpn  thook  out  all  h«r  fttrciigUi,  and,  flulihif  mU. 

**  Where  are  my  locf»  'f  *' 

I  flm  not  a  poet,  but  just  aMk,  for  in- 
formation, is  '*  said  "  u  pemiisFible  rhjBi* 
to  "bed**?  I  know  *Ahbt  prpnounrt-* 
"said"  as  "aed,"  f.g.,  "he  see,  aere 
m»j  an'  I  Ml  je«t  tejl  yor  wot  he  M>d."  i 
of  course  *Arry  isn't  Alfkbd,  and  ALnuo 
isn't  'Arrv.  I  cnnnot  write  further  «ft 
theae  lines,  as  the  Laureate,  with  ti» 
"  rolling  nimpnrts "  and  '*  white  willed 
keels'*  (I  know  a  huwk  from  a  band-sav. 
but  what  Wirt,  of  a  bird  is  a  "k**!"?^. 
which  "  flew  fluttering,"  inspire  nw  with 
the  idea  of  at  once  leaving  foftgy  Londcw 
for  ?ioniewhere  or  other  on  the  cotut  wh»fv 
the  South  "  West  wind  blows.*'  Also,  bow 
iibout  "  foe<  "  and  "  rots©  **  P  Of  twunrt 
had  it  been  "  roes,"  that  would  clearly  hAv» 
rhjmed.  Well,  if  Alfred  be  plejtued,  it'i 
all  one  a  hundred  years  hence  to  the 

Port  Tastbi. 


A  CROSS  EXAMfNATlOX  ACROSS  THE  WATEK. 

Judge,  I  am  oblii^ed  to  question  yoU|  GeiKTul.  It  is  my  duty. 
And  now  you  swear  that  he  is  Ruilty  ? 

General.  On  ray  honour  hs  a  soldier! 

Judgt'.   That  is  not  enough. 

Gtnerat.  Then  I  swear  it  ou  my  sword,  on  my  pi'diKrce,  on  the 
flag  of  France  f 

Judge.  Still  I  am  not  tiatii>£ed. 

General,  llien  I  swear  it  ou  the  graves  of  my  ancestors  1  You 
hear,  on  the  graves  of  my  anoeetors ! 

Judge.   I  Bjn  aorry  to  have  to  say  it,  but  still  insufficient. 

Gtncral.  Then  I  take  the  most  solemn  vow  of  all — I  Hwear  it  by 
my  niotherl  Y^ou  hear,  Monsieur,  by  my  mother!  I  repeat, 
with  tea.rs,  by  my  mother!     By  my  mother! 

Judge.  After  th^kt  solemn  declaration  I  mu^  adopt  the  Eng- 
lish plan — not  unknown  at  Eton.  Will  you  back  up  your  oath 
by  betting  sixpence  P 

General.  No,  a  thotisand  times  no! 

Judge.  And  why  not  P 

GftieruL  Bec4iuse  I  might  lose  my  money!  fCurtain. 


DOUBTFUL  BLESSINGS. 

["It appears  from  scipntific  reMftrebon  thut  Ix>ndon  fogm  aro  blMna^is 
t1i»^ui«'.  tor  they  rontain  a  number  »(  nrlxiDitcfouB  and  tulphurou»  ptftld> 
which  net  tu  mo«C  valuable  (Ufllnfeetiint«  nnd  (le'MloriKT*.** — T^#  Oi*4».] 

Well,  who  would  have  thought  itP    This  thick,  yellow  chubi. 

This  worse  than  a  Tliird  Metropolitjin  Smoker, 

This  Chaos  incam«tp,  this  Visible  Void, 

This  tadte  of  Avemus,  unblent,  tinaUoyed, 

This  stiflinff  concoction — one  can't  call  it  air — 

This  pall  of  depression,  this  sea  of  despair 

That  pours  down  our  lungs  and  our  throats  and  our  eyes, 

AV  ho,  wh<^  iTould  have  thought  it  a  boon  in  disi^uise  P 

A  boon  in  disguise,  is  it  ?     Credat  Judtrufi! 

We  are  not  quite  so  green  as  some  scientists  see  us. 

And  if  they  are  vexed  that  we  doubt  when  they  tackk  us, 

At  least  thev  must  own  the  disguise  is  uiiracutous. 

Deodorize,  does  it  ?     Why,  yes,  I  admit 

A  drain  is  as  ottar  of  rose  after  if, 

And  it  mav  be  a  good  disinfectant,  but  then, 

If  it  kills  the  &ari7/i,  it  murders  the  men. 
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PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARI. 


I 


TRUE    PHILOSOPHY. 

Pfovghfnoii,  "Ah.  thixgh  be  dikferekt  lirk  wi'  them  ah'  vs.    Thkt  've  got  a.  Trap  wi'  no  'Obses,  a>*  wl  m.  uut 

wi'  so  Trap." 


'Oii^tfi 


No,  no  !     As  wo  cough,  whiffle.  sne4»zo,  woep  and  sputter, 

Collide  with  a.  lump-poat  or  trip  in  the  gutter, 

Or  suddenly  get  in  a  motor-car's  way. 

There  are  some  of  us  ready  to  risk  a  fine  day. 

If  microhes  mean  bunshine,  and  germs  a  blue  sky, 

Why,  wflcoine,  yo  genns  ajul  ye  microbes,  say  II 

AJ!  haij,  ye  Imk^UU!    Of  this  I  nm  sure, 

Wo  greatly  prefer  the  disea.se  to  the  cure. 


CUE  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Owe  of  the  Baron's  BAaistants  hiiH  been  reading  The  Others — By 
On*  of  Them,  by  U.  Neihu  (J.  W.  Arrowsmith,  Bristol),  and 
reports  it  to  be  u  rharraingly  .sprightly  and  humorous  piece  of 
Wiirk.  Mrs,  (or  Miss?)  Nkihh  di.srours*^  with  a  demure  and 
artfully  artless  simplicity  of  the  foibles  of  7'hc  (Uhers^  her  rela- 
tions for  the  mo*it  [Kirt.  All  her  churaeters  stand  out  distinctly, 
and  altogether  the  hnok  ntakes  must  pleiisant  pea4iing.  Most  of 
the  stories  have  appeared  l>efore,  but  it  was  well  worth  while  to 
republish  them. 

Tails  xcith  a  Ttri^t  ^Ei»wari>  ARNoi^n)  is  nne  of  that  senea  of 
eccentric  Animal  -  Land  -  kind  -of  -prehistoric -illustrated  books 
started  originally  by  Mr.  ]*unch^s  owii  Prehistoric  Artist,  and. 
tliereforo,  what  bettor  re{?onuncndation  can  there  l>c  of  any  such 
book  than  to  name  tho  artist  P  His  "  LeopJird,"  who  *'  waits  for 
hours  in  the  hull,"  is  the  gem  of  this  eccentric  collectioa,  specially 
rocommendt'd  for  Christmas  time. 

My  Daronite&s  writes,  concerning  some  Christmas  Books,  that 
The  Hoys  of  Fairniead  (K.  Warnk  &  Co.),  by  M.  C.  RowftEi-i., 
though  by  no  means  an  oriirinnl  plot,  is  a  well-told  story,  with 
many  touches  of  jwithos.  The  chiirjicters  of  the  two  boys  are 
well  defined,  llliuitnitions  by  Cams  Hammond.  The  Oicl  King^ 
niKl  Other  Tales  (F.  Wahnr  A  Co.),  by  Kev.  H.  C.  Inmav.  forms 
quite  a  new  set  of  sliort  fairy  stories,  brightly  told,  with  illus- 
trations by  E.  A.  M}isoti.  Kiuicyl  Nr.w  Fairies  I  The  '*01d 
Fairies  "  were  always  wicked  ones.  Imagine  bow  good  then  these 
braTid  new  ones  must  be  I 

Itoundahtmi  Hhxtmes  (BuirKiB  AND  Son),  written  and  pictured 
by  Mrs.  Pehcy  Deaumrr,  will  give  many  happy  half-hours  to 


tittle  one«.  The  amusing  ventes  are  accompanied  by  bright  ami 
origintil  illustrations  which  add  to  their  charm. 

uaih  and  Daring  (W.  an0  R.  Chambers,  Limited.  Edinburgh), 
l>eing  stories  told  by  G.  A.  Hbntv,  G.  Manvii.le  Fknn,  David 
KuRy  W.  H.  G.  Kingston,  Rkoivald  Horsi.et,  and  many  otlitrs, 
A  set  of  short,  stirring  adventures  in  India,  Africti,  Spain,  »»nd 
other  countries.  To  readers  who  like  to  "  wnnder  in  their 
minds"  through  the  four  quarters  of  the  great  globe,  this  book 
will  be  of  the  greatest  interest.  It  contains  eight  stirring  illus- 
trations by  W.  H.  C.  GaooME,  a  name  suggestive  of  an  artist  who 
should  have  illustrated  the  work  of  Dr.  Gordon  Stables, 
the  author  of  <'ourage.  True  HvarU  (Buackie  and  Son), 
which  is  all  about  a  restless  vouth  discovering  a  veritable 
Tom  Tiddler's  ground,  and  picking  up  no  end  of  shekels. 
The  same  firm  publish  the  works  of  the  ever-buijy  G.  A.  He.S'TY. 
who  skips  with  his  boy  readers  over  Hoik  iSidea  the  Border 
during  tno  fifteenth  century,  when  the  W^olsh  and  Scotch  were 
;^>tting  themselves  excoodiugly  disliked  by  trying  to  unseat 
une  of  our  own  particular  Henrys.  The  youtnful  hero  is 
(^uite  at  hif*  very  best  in  such  choorfullv  disquieting  times,  and, 
as  is  only  natural,  he  comes  scathelcps  tlirough.  to  the  joy  of  his 
family.  But  in  Abonkir  and  Arre,  Henty  makes  history  prsc- 
tically  repeat  itself  by  re-telling  the  invasion  of  Egypt  by  NaPO* 
LEON,  when  Le  petit  Caporal  found  out  that  there  is  no  royal  road 
to  the  Nile.  In  Undrr  W'tUugion'a  Command^  the  same  author 
uttoTupts  an  imitation  of  Charles  Lever.  Evidently  the  Penin- 
sular War  gave  the  young  Irish  offioers  some  oi>portuiiitie8  for 
displaying  the  typirul  liumours  of  the  Groon  Isle, 

Harmless,  and  without  profanity,  is  the  nursery  edition  of  The 
NrnT  yvah*6  Arky  by  J.  J.  Beel.  In  fact  the  pictures  are  stiffly 
and  correctly  conventional,  quite  on  the  lines  of  the  perfect 
propriety  moiels  that  were  tho  fascination  of  the  ancient  Lowther 
Arcade  School.  The  HjH/rtiv'i  Advmturea  vf  Mr,  Pi'jtpfe^  chrou- 
icled  and  illustratod  by  G.  H.  Jali.and.  aro  of  an  old-faahioned 
sporting  period,  tho  time  of  '*Jorrorks."  I*oppU.  has  his 
amusing  momenta  brightly  depicted  by  the  eoortivo  nrtist.  Both 
those  books  come  from  the  stores  kept  at  tho  Bodley  Head,  by 
John  TiANK.  The  Bajion  db  B.-W. 
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Mr,  Bill  Stiggina  {Cah'Tuyiner  by  profession,  ichu  kaJ  been  euX'td  to 
assist  in  carrying  home  the  fro,vAiW(/).  "Wiki  ake  yeu  geitino  at! 

Cas'T  YKR  SKH    I  'M   M0!>T  PARTfC'LKR   nVSTf" 


WHEN  THE  POLICE  GET  THE  TELEPHONE. 

{A  purtJy  Imaijinanj  CvncrrMtion.) 
Scuiland  Yard  end.     CuDiitabU*  at  the  rrceiwr. 

Con$tahU.  Ar<* you  there?     (I'oiwe.)     Are  j-ou  there  ? 

Voice  No.  I.    What  do  you  want  P 

Cfmsiable,  To  l)e  put  on  ;104,  AniTuinta  Villas,  East. 

Voice  No,  1.  Where  is  it?     Do  you  know  the  nujnber? 

Constable.  Yen,  301.     Miiul,  Araminta  Villjis,  Eiuit. 

Voict  No.  1.  Aniruinta  Villas- Whatf 

Constable    No,  not  ''Wlint,"  but  East.     304,  Arainintii  Villas, 
East.     {Pausf.}     Are  you  tiiure  ? 

Voice  No.  2.  Yes.     Who  are  you  ? 

Constable.  Scotlajiti    Varfl.      Criminal    InveBtigation    Depart- 
ment . 

Foict  No.  2.  T  SCO.     What  can  I  do  for  you? 

Voice  No.  1.  Have  you  done  P     Shall  I  switch  you  off? 

Constable  {carnently) .   No,  don't  do  thttt,     I  a:n  talkiug  to  u 
gontleman  at  304,  Araminta  Villas,  East. 

Voice  No.  2.  Well,  what  can  I  do  for  you?     I  can't  wait  here 
all  day. 

Ci^nstalde.  Sha'n't  detain  you  a  moment.     Husm't  there  been  a 
burglary  ? 

Vmce  No.  2.   What,  hero?     WTiy,  certainly. 

Constable.   How  long  have  you  bwu  there  f 

Voice  No.  2.  About  two  hours  and  a  half. 

Constable.    Much  stolen  ? 

Voice  No.  2.  Fairish  lot.     About  £200  of  plate  and  jewellery. 

nonviable.  Have  you  got  hold  of  it? 

Voice  No.  2.  Yes,  it's  in  my  posscfision. 

Constable.  Well,  tJmt  ■  s  all  riphtl     Have  you  been  long  on  the 
spot?    Couldn't  make  out  what  you  said  just  now. 

Voicf  No.  2.   About  a  couple  of  hours. 

Conjitable.   Capital !     Have  you  oaptured  the  thief? 

Voire  No.  2.  No,  he  'a  still  at  large. 

Constable.   Dear  me  I     How 'h  that?    Aren't  you   one  of  the 
Force  ? 

foi/^  -V>,  2.  No.     I*m  the  burglar  I    Ta,  ta.     See  you  later. 

[Rino-^  off.     Curtain. 


ALGUSTE  AND  LUDWUr. 
A  Little  Trip. 

Sobinson.  Thia  b  Brighton  station.      Let's  go  •tnugbt  dowi 

to  the  aea  in  a  cab. 

Ludwig,  Yes,  well,     I  go  not  v^ry  willing  to  foot. 

AuQustt*.  In  carriage?  Certainly.  Ah,  now  h«  tuake  beauti- 
ful! A  magnificent  time!  Not  of  foR,  not  of  mud.  Are  ibey 
det^fltable  the  fog  and  the  mud  of  London  ! 

Jtob.  It  certainly  is  a  jolly  day  down  here. 

Axig.  Tiens!  1  aJstoniiih  myj»elf  thtit  one  is  permitted  in  £n$> 
land  to  walk  himself  nt  the  sun  or  to  regard  the  blue  benven  t^ 
Sunday,  seen  that  it  iu  a  crime  of  to  bear  some  music  th^it  <U; 
there.  Is  it  thiit  this  society — how  call  she  herself? — this  domi- 
nical society,  essay  not  of  to  prevent  the  sun  of  to  shine?  Ah,  I 
rvcnU  me  tne  name  so  long.  It  la  the  Society  of  the  Wom-B 
and  of  the  Lords  for  the  Repose  of  th*:  Day.  It  ia  that  at  Bttk 
near. 

Lud.  Ach  so!  That  is  not  quite  righty .  So  mncb  I  PMDeobef 
myself  is  it  something  as  ArbeHsamcundadelKerrschafilichjtidglivkt- 
Txthegcsdhchaft. 

Aug,  Sapristif  quel  nom! 

lud.  BitUf 

Aug.  How?  That  ia  also  a  German  be^r?  If  you  haT«  of 
them,  of  beers,  at  you!  And  you  command  a  gLw  of — of  lU 
that?     We  other  French  we  say  all  simply  **  I'n  hftck." 

Hob.  No,  no  T  That 's  only  his  German  attempt  at  the  nimc  d 
the  Working  MeQ*a  Lord's  Day  Rest  Aasociation. 

Aug.  C'cst  fa. 

Lud.  Y'es,  yes,  yes!     That  have  T  sayed. 

Aug.  Eh  well,  this  Association  desire  the  dominical  repoap.  1) 
it  that  the  members  demand  an  absolute  repose?  Then  withoat 
doubt  they  eat  a  Himple  little  dinner  of  cold  meat  tlie  Suadi^; 
for  not  to  make  to  work  their  cooks. 

lOih.  Not  they!  I  'II  be  bound  they  have  a  tremeDdous  fevd, 
what  people  of  their  .nort  call  a  '*  Sunday  dinner." 

-I  ug-  Vraimeni  /  But  for  sure  they  clean  their  boota  and  tfcrt 
nirtkr  their  beds  in  order  that  their  domestics  repose  themielTis^ 

Hub.  Don't  ask  me  !  Hanged  if  I  know  !  They  're  a  Jot  of 
inconsistent,  narrow-mindrtl  bigots. 

Aug.  TiVn.t,  cr  rhrr  Robinson  se  fdche^  angers  i,;-.-,  ut 

hud.    JVundrrbar!     The  Englanders  are  ever  19. 

l{t>b.  Well,  both  of  you  would  be  angry   ii  f\  j,  la  yoor 

countrii'S  wa.9  done  to  plejiM*  a  lot  of  faddists — teetotaJent,  Aeth 
vrtccinationists,  Sabbutariiuis,  and  so  on — the  people  who  ouk* 
all  vou  foreienera  laugh  at  us.     And  well  you  may  I 

Aug.  And  however  in  the  other  Protestant  countriec  on* 
aniu'^:^  himself  the  Stmday.  In  Germany,  by  example,  one  cafl 
to  KO  to  the  theatre,  is  it  not,  dear  Mister? 

Lnti.    NotiiTlich. 

Roh.  The  best  thing  you  (^an  do  on  Sunday  in  London  is  to  prt 
out  of  it.     Here  we  are  at  Hove.     Let 's  take  a  walk  by  the  sra. 

Aug.  What  beautiful  time!  It  is  not  precisely  the  hearen  of 
Nire,  but  as  English  he;Lven  at  the  mouth  of  Novirmber  it  a 
truly  reni)«rkal>le. 

Lud.    Wurub'rschon ! 

Aug-  But  what  of  world  there  down  at  the  border  of  the  •••! 
Why  that? 

li'fb.  Oh,  thev  come  fifty  miles  down  here  to  breathe  the  pw" 
air,  and  then  tkey  walk  in  a  dense  mass  all  in  one  little  om 
where  they  must  breathe  the  same  air  over  and  over  again.  w«^ 
ke*p  out  of  that  crowd. 

Aug.  I  believe  him  well.  But  say  you,  my  dear,  the  hour  of  tk 
dejf'uner  is  passed,  is  it  not?     I  rommenc*?  to  have  hnngor. 

Lud.  Hungry?     Ah    so,    that    am    I    ever,    and    tbir!>ty.  T<r  1 
thirstT.    In  England  can  man  one  gloss   beer  oa   the  Suoib? 
drink? 

Aug.  There  is  not  of  ca/«,  and  the  taverns  are  shntted. 

liofj.  On  the  contrary.  You  can  always  drink  sou>e«-hrtr 
That  used  to  be  the  only  amusement  on  Sunday,  and  if  thiT  stop 
at!  the  muiiic,  it  will  be  a^ain.  Let 's  go  to  an  hold  aiv!  hftw 
something  to  cat,  which  will  be  d<^jfun«r 

Aug.  A  la  bonne  heurt! 

Huh,   Mitiagfsst^n 

J^ud.    (Itucklichcrwrijir ! 

Hob.  Ami  lunch  for  the  three   of   us.      "We  shall   gel   hftct  **• 
town  soon  after  six.     As  for  you  two  in  the  evening,  the  C-ouc'? 
Council  will   t^ike   cure  that   you  amuse    youraelr^w  in  a  «w»(j'i 
manner.     They  are  the  guardians  of  London  moraU. 

-luff.   Ah  ca!     If  we  go<.»d  to  make  a  little  pronn-nfld*  all  tk» 
long  of  the  Piccadilly — if  he  fall  not  some  rain,  well  hv*ri-*A' 
to  admire  the  tranquillity  nil  to  fact  as  be  muiit  of  th»  tirtnnm 
street  of  the  beautiful  quarter  of  London  ? 

Lad.  Ah  no.  thjink  very!  Itob.  By  Jove,  no 
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HOW  TO  WRITE  A  CHRISTMAS  ANNUAL 

Advice  to  Vouiig  H'riUrt. 

1.  Choohk  h  suitable  and  <jeaaonable  sub- 
ject, such  lis  niiknWr,  suicide,  or  instinity ; 
if  you  am  work  in  aJI  three,  so  much  tht» 
better. 

2.  If  you  wont  to  make  your  story  a 
sueoess,  pay  great  attt»ntion  to  your  eha- 
ractcrs ;  the  introduction  of  any  character 
more  oheerful  than  an  undertaker  might 
prevent  its  acceptance  and  ultimate  ap- 
pearance. A  hero  with  softeninj;  of  the 
omin,  a  heroine  who  is  hysterical,  and  a 
villain  who  is  .i  homicidal  maniac,  ought,  if 
projjerly  handled,  to  provide  j'our  ta!o  with 
£umci(«iit  int<»ret»t. 

3.  For  the  setting  of  your  story,  you 
can  have  no  better  place  than  a  mar^ ; 
nothing  is  more  migge^ive  of  chunp  and 
discomfort.  A  gloctny  wood,  a  blamed 
hetith  and  a  chilly  oavem  aJtw  fonn  suitable 
sett  iiigs. 

4.  TTie   weather  is  very   important,   bo 


OXE   FOE  ULS  NOB  ' 
VTintrr  Stnittbtrtff  (to  (Ji»»t  Gowtrherry),    **  I 
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[The  guthcrinft:  of  dlflheti  of  »tmwbctTic4  in  reported 
frutu  ull  jjartii  of  tile  munlry.-^  //o»/y  /'iiy.ri .] 


mU(j]  can  l>o  done  with  "  black,  impene- 
trable fog,"  "the  low  white  mist  rising 
from  tlw?  lake,*'  "hail-stones  stinging  like 
whips  of  steel,"  "  th©  blinding  rain/'  **th© 
roar  of  the  tempest,"  "the  howling  of  the 
wind,"  "the  numbing,  biting  cold."  Frost 
ftnd  Jtnow  aiv  rarely,  if  ever,  used  ;  they 
are  generally  kept  for  the  Summer 
Annuals. 

o.  Pile  on  the  agony.  You  cannot  write 
in  too  gloomy  a  strain ;  the  /nore  gloom 
you  put  into  your  story,  the  more  season- 
able you  make  it. 

G.  The  ending  is  venr  important.  If 
you  are  unable  to  kill  off  all  your  charac- 
ters, at  least  you  will  exercise  sufficient 
care  that  your  tale  ends  unluippily  ;  and 
having  done  this,  and  conacientiously  car- 
ried out  my  inatructions,  you  may  look 
unoii  the  acceptance  of  your  story  by  a 
Curijitma^  Annual  publisher  as  a  certainty. 


A  PROTEST. 

Deab  Mh.  PiXNCH, — I  think  it  higli  time 
I  to  protest  against  Ludgate  Hill  being 
I  allowed  to  claim  the  distinction  of   being 

the  "  worst  station  in  tiie  world."  Have  i 
I  been  dirty,  draughty,  bewildering,  jdiaky 
I  and  generally  obnoxioiia  for  so  many  yc^un 

without  my  demerits  being  reco^niM^d  by 
'  the  thousands  who  have  burrowed  into  my 

dirty  labyrinths,  or  been  baked,  drencheti 
lor  frozen  ou   my   ricketty    platforms?     If 

this  be  the  ca.se,  I  had  better  be  pulled 
,  down    at    once,    and    some    pretentious, 

abdiu-d,  and  comfortable  edifice  erected  on 

my  aaheti.  Heally,  it  seems  useless  to  try 
;  and  di>tplease  everybody. 

Yours  despondently, 

Clapham  JtTNCnON. 
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MOLMA  TEMPORA   FANDI. 

{  To  a  proMpcctivt  Mother- in- Iaiw  ) 
Mauam,  I  come — my  present  txi^, 
I  do  prottftt,  is  far  irom  jolly — 
I  cofue,  in  point  of  fact,  to  ask 
For  MoixiE. 

^is  true  my  mean^  are  brains  and  hpalth, 

But  my  affection  b  unbounde.1 ; 
With  love  vls  fare,  she'll  be  by  weidth 

Surrounded. 
And  you — I  venture  on  the  fact — 

Have  still  five  dauf^ters  unprovided. 
(I  use  a  oourt«sy  and  tact 
Decided.) 

Though  mistress  of  no  oourtH  or  park.^^, 
A  (laughter  wed  will  do  you  honour. 
(We'll  pass  my  father's  curt  remarks 
Ijpon  her.) 

I  trust  that  with  a  proper  seal 

I  have  approaobeu  you  in  the  matter. 
^f y  hopes  1  leave  for  you  to  seal 
Or  shatter. 

And  if  you  deem  \i»  both  unwise, 

Yet  stoop  to  pardon  us  our  folly- 
Let  me  assume  domeotic  ties 
And  MoLME. 


I 


'•FllIEM**'  IrVINO  AM)  **Frikm»"  Toom  ix 

TMKIk     HtuHI.V    I'tiHl'I.AK     £M-£[t  1  AINMK.N  r 

ttK  7'ajs  Two  CoyvALSdcxxT:f, 

I  J:tc4ivtd  by  the  aUire  JlrUi$h  PMie  *niM,  Aearty 

I        congratulations  and  mmuliuouM  apylatae. 
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SUPERANNUATED. 

Police-ConstalU  Punch  A  1  {to  AnckiU  ObHntcHvt  of  Ot<rrgian  Bra).  "  Hbbe»  tou  antiquatsd  old  Nuisancb,  yutt  opost  to  IITI 

BEKS   1>0N«  AWAY   WITH    LONG   AOO  !" 


■■■BE31BER 


BER  10,  Ld9d.] 
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ANOTHER    rXJrSTICE. 

["  Al  B  recent  Women's  ConTcntion.  one  of  thr 

rker«  elrctriticd  her  audience  bv  announcing 
diacovcr}'  that  tho  American  Kng(«*  waa  ii  hen." 
Wftmimtrr  Oazttlg.] 

Arousb  ye,  my  Sisters!     No  lon<;er 

Shall  Man  set  his  heel  on  our  necks ! 
No  more  ahull  we  suffer  the  stronger 

To  trample  our  down-trodtien  sex! 
No  more,  with  nhirrity  nimble, 

Shnll  we  truckle  like  Bluve-*  to  the  Men, 
For  hftrk  ye !    Our  national  hymbol, 

The  Americaa  Eagle  's  a  hen  ! 

Hie  monster  t-hat  flaunts  on  the  banners 

Tliat  wave  in  the  bleak  Hu&sian  air, 
Is  sufhcientJy  gnueht:  in  hiti  manners 

To  prove  him  a  gentleman  Bear. 
And  cToubtlea'^  the  Lion  of  Britain 

Is  of  masculine  gander,  but  then 
Not  u  lino,  not  a  word  ever  written 

Disproves  thiit  our  Eagle  'sa  hen. 
And  this  is  the  way  that  Men  treat  u» ! 

O  Justice  !  how  lona:  shall  they  mock 
Thv  nani*»  in  this  fashion,  and  che^it  us 

By  making  the  Eugloaoock? 
Up,  Sisters  t     Dispel  the  delusion ! 

The  cravens  will  palpitate,  when 
They  learn  to  their  utter  eonfusion, 

The  American  Etvgle  \  a  hen  \ 


Whistling  kok  the  Wuistuer. — This  ha« 
Mr.  Hbinemans  done  by  relinquishing  his 
title  to  the  publication  of  Jameh  McNeill 
WuiSTLKR'rt  liannu't  anil  7ititterfl)ff  which 
now  '*  Knince  is  to  have  first."  Happy 
Franco  I  Wictorious  WhthtlbrI  "Napo- 
leon and  I  do  these  things,"  says  Jameh 
McNeill.  So  Mr.  Whistler  has  "gone 
nap"  and  won.  Mr.  Heinrmann  is  bear- 
ing up  as  well  aa  can  be  expected. 

At  Brighton. 

irtfl-knoirn  HaiUrr.  Hullo,  .Iknkiss. 
Olad  to  see  you  down  here  «ipeuding  your 
mooey  in  this  town. 

WfH-Umuru    Jhtokit ,    Pardon    me, 
Your  money  ! 


Sir! 


FIRST  APPKARANCE  OF  AN  OLD 
ACQUAINTANCK. 
•' Mh.  .Tons  From-,  I  i'resime?" 
•'Yes,   Sir.     I    havk   oomk    earlv.   axu 

AY   sr.lV   LATE." 

be  first  snow  of  the  ««i«m  fell  over  tho  Ercutc r 
of  Encliind  in  the  middle  of  l«nt  mfinth.] 


Cab  Tvut  "I  KAY,  Bill,  le.vi*  me  Sixi'Enik." 

Cabbif.  "\  can't  ;  Brr  I  tws  i.KSH  vi'i    FontrKN<E." 

Cah  Tout.    "Art  itKiirr.     Tukn   v..r  'm    ..wk  ml  TwnrEvrt:.*" 


THE  ns'TELLECTUAL  TEN. 

["nieie  is  A  Indies'  club  in  London  wlii<Ti  iffn*\s'^ 
nl**piii'*ur»  wlio  will  not  mtrry  because  th«\  Lnniit-r 
bud  incti  mUlleotUiil  eiituigh  to  (lewrve  their  roni- 
rany.  Ijwt  year  there  were  Acventeen  members 
This  year  there  are  only  ten." — fr/oA#.] 

A  8EM0R  wnmgler  T, 

A  thing  of  pure  matbematic*. 

Of  tangent*,  sines  and  statics, 
And  oube^i  of  x  plus  y. 

I  Ve  toiled  by  night  and  morn. 

Yet  all  is  ineffectuiJ, 

For  uinidens  intellectual 
My  poor  iichievements  scorn 

Since  lost  the  Ladies  mets 
Of  those  who  were  elected. 
Some  seven  hnve  defected, 

Btrt  ten  are  waiting  yet. 

With  ahame-fille.l  eyes  deject, 
T  feel  my  bluslien  tingle 
To  think  that  tea  are  single 

For  want  of  intellect. 

Yet,  mujft  we  c4in!b  such  heighU 
Of  wisdom,  ero  attaining 


A  hope  of  erer  gaining 
Tliesc  bright  and  burning  lights, 

I  mther  fe«r  mere  men 

'•Vili  cetise  the  vain  endeavour* 
.\nd  lenve  a»i  Spinsters  ever 

The«e  intelleotual  Ten. 


SCOTLAND  FOR  EVER! 

(/«  Ouperton  of  Kieolan  thi  Swmd^  Jlertttidvu- 
vt'ch  AfrCallunuif. ) 

( Apfordinr  to  the  new  number  of  thn  Ptoe^inff* 
of  thf  Anglo-JiH»»ian  Lit9r9ry  >Sorirtp,  the  K<»- 
munoTs  derive  their  de»ient  from  Andrew  Cami- 
MKi.L.  a  Scotftmsn.  The  Taar  of  all  tb«  Ruttsitu  U 
iherefere  a  ITij^tdander  by  extrmetion,  and  tltu 
MoCallum  MoaE  in  his  tribal  ehief.l 

Thkt  «y,  whene'er  the  Pole  is  found, 

A  Sootsman  we  shall  see 
A-sitting  thepe^the  proof  is  sound, 

9iown  by  a  pedigree. 

The  Twirs  any  Scotch,  and  order  reigns 
While  they  Warsaw  control : 

Tliat  'b  how  the  c^xvny  Scot  takes  pains 
To  fiit  upon  the  Pole. 
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ALL    IN    THE    MORNING'S    PLEASURE. 

*' How   DO    \ti\'    MKF.  THE  Coi.T.    ^tS^(" 

**0h,    'e's  a    30<)RtIIRU,    SlU,    Wi.l.   tiK    IlESEUGV.       Bl'L'KEW    ME    OFF    TWICF^    KICKEP    THREK     II'TSOs,     \S1»     N«»W     'k  *S     TltYlSC    'l« 
IlK-ST  TO    BOLT  !  " 


i 


THE  DIARY  OY  A  SUCCESSFUL  GENERAL. 

October  20,- — Home  uffiuTi  iiftor  ricUmous  cnmpniEn  against 
Objibbeway  Indinns-  VVonder  how  many  poopip  in  P-nnlniKi 
know  who  Objibbeway  Imiiarus  are?  No  matter.  Feel  as  fit  as 
a  tiddlo.  Hard  as  naiLp.  Nothing  Hko  active  Borvice  to  put  you 
in  coBilition.  Shall  (line  quietly  at  the  Club,  and  look  in  at  a 
theatre  in  the  evening.  Crowd  cheoriug  m  the  itreot.  Wondf'r 
whv  ? 

October  21. — I  tJid  go  to  a  theatre,  the  Empire.  A  dreadful 
experience.  As  soon  a&  I  entered  ray  box  the  entire  hause  rose 
to  its  feet  cind  siing  "See  the  Conqueriii|j;  He*ro" — a  tuue  I 
loathe — led  by  the  bflnd.  Burie<l  myself  at  biick  of  box  ajid  tried 
to  pretend  1  wasn't  there.  No  good.  Cries  of  "Joxks,"  "General 
Jones  " — ray  nam**  is  Jones — 3rGW  me  out  of  my  retreiit  nnd 
I  bowed  my  acknowledj<mentSj  feeling  nn  utter  ass.  Have  pro- 
mised to  open  a  bazaar  to-morrow  moruiai;^  lunch  with  the 
Committee  after  the  ceremony,  dine  iit  the  GuildhaM  in  the 
evening?.     Heavens ! 

October  22,  Midnii^ht. — A  dreudfu]  day.  Rond  to  bazaar  lined 
by  applauding  lo«fers  who  cheered  me  hi  the  streets.  Concealed 
my  rage  at  lul  this  foolinc  and  smiled  hypocritically.  At  bazaar 
made  a  speech  about  iiotning  iu  particnbir.  Am  no  orator,  but 
Committee  in-sUt^Ml.  More  clieers.  Then  lunch.  Ten  courses. 
Lasted  an  hour  juul  a  bilf.  Made  another  Kpeech,  atill  about 
notlun^.  I  am  a  rile  speaker.  Finally  made  my  escape  in  time 
for  (iuildhtdl  banquet.  Turtle  and  all  the  ri'st  of  it.  Made  a 
third  speech.  Said  I  should  ro  away  with  a  full  heart.  Aa  near 
the  truth  as  I  diired  to  ro.  My  hosts  cheered  lustily.  They  were 
full,  too,  no  doubt.     Bed,  1.30. 

Orfoher  23. — Feel  rather  chippy  this  morning.  Liver  out  of 
order.  Consult  a  doctor,  who  adriiios  rest,  plain  living,  and  early 
hours.  All  very  fine,  but  don't  see  how  it 's  to  be  done.  Miist 
po  to  Penzance  to-day  by  the  one-thirty  train  to  receive  the 
Free<lo4n  of  the  City.  Followed  by  inevitable  banquet.  And  I 
always  eat  too  muck  at  a  banquet!  Luut^  off  a  biscuit  aiul  a 
glajis  of  sherry  at  station  by  way  of  plain  living.  Sleep  in  the  train. 

Or f alter  !^-i.—liAc\i  from  Penzance  by  morning  train,  with  Free- 
fom  (in  cAskot)  piwked  in  my  portmanteau.    Mu^l  W  at  Oxford 


by  three,  where  honorary  D.  C.  L.  await«  me,  followed  by  poWt 
dinner  in  the  Town  Hall,     Mnn. — Must  hnve  my  uniform  let  otir. 

Orloltt^  25. — Oxford  hospitnhty  itself.  Result,  another  nttAtk 
of  \\vvr.  iVm  quit^  yellow  about  the  gills,  and  my  oniforv 
threatens  to  give  way  at  the  seams.  Shall  tnko  a  pill  and  a  kA 
to-diiy.  LaUr. — No  rest  for  the  wicked.  Will  1  dine  to-a^ 
with  Commander-in-Chief?  Hang  Commander-in-Chief!  Mwt 
ga,  I  suppoee.     Small  and  early,  I  trust. 

OcioJ)€r  26. — Small  and  early  f  No  such  luck.  Thirty  pt-: 
dining.  Two  hours  at  table.  Smoked  too  many  cigars  -  ■- 
dnuik  more  than  my  quantum  of  ehampagne.  Not  gre<d  ik^ 
Sheer  nervousnees.  Re«uit,  a  tongue  like  blotting-paper  «a*i  ■ 
blood-shot  eye.  And  now  must  be  off  to  Glasgow  to  nceitu 
complimentary  address.  Why  on  earth  can't  they  send  iki* 
things  by  post?  After  that  dinner  with  the  LowUnda  Soo»<T 
— I  wish  I  could  never  see  a  dinner  agiun ! — and  then  h«ck  t» 
town  hy  midnight  train  ready  to  go  to  Windsor  tOHBomrt. 
Heigho  t 

Ociithfr  27. — Just  back  from  Windsor.  Most  kind  and  «»• 
plimentary,  but  oh,  the  fatigue  !  Worse  than  a  dozen  mmpaifni 
Digestion  all  gone  to  the  deuce.  No  sle^p  for  two  ni^bti 
Nerves,  sheer  ner^vs!  Look  through  my  engagements  for  tfc* 
next  few  days.  Here  they  are.  Open  Industrial  Exhibinnc 
(luncheon  and  speech).  Dinner  at  Free  Trade  Hall,  Mandwc^ 
(speech).  Receive  an  address  of  welcome,  Southamptoo  (dbflw 
and  speech).  Congratulatory  address  from  working  roon  (fcpewrk* 
Dinner  with  Authors'  Club,  Society  of  Arts.  Painters  in  WiW 
Colours,  Omar  Khayyiim  Club,  Pioneer  Club,  Society  «f  i*> 
quaries,  with  s))eech  in  each  case.  And  I  'm  no  ontot?  ^f^ 
ever  weU-meamng  soldier  more  woefully  abused? 

Orf*>?/rr30. — Thank  goodness.  Objibbeway  Indian)  brokmOC 
attain.  Ordered  back  to  the  front  at  once.  All  ftflMfttVM 
ciincelle<l,  a.s  the  sporting  papers  say.  A  load  off  my  uaad.  M 
better  already.  Start  from  Clianng  Croes  t-o-ni^^  Cm^ 
time  of  departure  to  avoid  vuIe<lictory  addre««es  on  tb*  platKvA 
Catch  me  coming  to  England  agivin  in  a  hurry  !     Act  if  I  k«tf»  * 


Approphiatk  Motto  for  the  Wkwome  CLra  at  EAmt'«Oc«r 

-"  Let  *e^i  ail  come." 
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nvn  UOOKING-OFFICE. 

NiMPLY  delightful  is  tfie  collection,  published  in  perfect  style 
atul  form  by  '*the  Old  Housp  at  Home,  viz.,  Mpssm.  Bradburt, 
AoNRw,  A  Co..  of  Maater  Phil  May's  druwiriKH,  illubtrating  the 
truly  whimsical  notion  of  Souqa  and  thfir  Singrrx^  though  per- 
haps the  mare  uppropriiite  title  would  have  been^  Songi  tcitnout 
SingtTH^  giuce  the  talented  vocaHfits,  p*»wr  nn%  do  not  «efm  in  uny 
caae  quite  up  to  their  work.  But  oblige  the  Baron  bv  cnstinj^  your 
eye  on  "The  Storm  Fiend."  Isn't  he  delinhtful !  Likewise  iiJnure 
"The  Wnrrior  Hold,"  with  his  toes  tunipd  in,  and  the  feeblest 
notes  issuing  from  bis  uii-clarion-Iike  throat ,  whence  t!i.<nies  uo 
**  certain  sound  '*  for  the  battle.  But  they  are  all  delightful  and 
Things  of  the  lieiiutifnlly  Humorous  ami  Joyous  for  Ever,  es- 
p4>cially  at  the  merrj-  time  of  Christmas,  when,  in  mid-winter,  Wf 
rejoicv  in  the  present  ful-PKiL-ment  of  the  promise,  in  the  per- 
formance, of  May. 

Most  sincerely  does  tb?  Baron  tru.st  that  in  real  life  there  are 
not  very  many  ^uch  c^iaes  iis  the  two  that  co  to  make  up  the 
story  of  Muti'rurr.i  (John  Lane),  as  told  by  A.  E.  T,  Leogk.  A 
woman,  well  worth  winning,  twic3>  marries,  and  each  time  it  ia 
"the  wrong  *iin  "  ;  the  only  distinction  botween  the  two  choices 
being  tluit  number  one  is  utterly  wrong,  while  number  two  is 
what  may  be  terme<l  a  '*  fottfr-th-tnirux^*  chap.  The  other  case, 
in  11  much  lower  social  scale,  is  th«t  of  a  kmdiy  draggle-tailed 
fitUj  speaisiiig  the  langiutge  of  an  'Arriet,  who  is  desperately  and 
honestly  in  love  with  the  above-mentioned  fautK"tlr-miritx  young 
num.  and  having  thu^s  arouse<l  the*  jealousy  of  her  former  para- 
mour, a  dninkon  scoundrel  of  a  fellow  who  has  been  desperately 
attached  to  her,  she  nieet«  her  death  at  his  handft,  and  then  hf 
kills  himinelL  That's  the  story.  The  tirst  part  of  it,  **  in 
-Knoifty,"  is  pleasant  ami  bright,  and  the  characters  le4id  you  on 
to  hope  for  the  txcitement  that  never  comes. 

Thr  Barox  de  B.-W. 


A  WORD  FOR  THE  L.  C.  C. 

{Bfj  Toby.) 

Thouoh  Lvdwio  and  Acovstx  may  fire  off  their  witticisms, 
-And  UoBixsoN  level  the  shafts  of  his  criticisms, 
Hurrah  for  the  Council !     We  dogs  all  agree 
They  are  jolly  good  fellowa,  the  London  C.  C. 

Wliat  say  you  ?     Your  singers  no  longer  may  howlP 

T1h\v  *ve  stopped  Sunday  concerts?— -W«  don't  care  a  growl  I 

What  'i  a  matter  of  far  more  unportance  to  me, 

'Hiey 've  stepped  s^.upid  muzxles,  the  London  C.  C 

There  's  a  cat  that  has  cheeked  me  for  yenre,  but  I  vow 
I  "W  soon  put  A  .stop  to  her  impudence  now. 
■lust  wait  till  I  once  get  her  cornered,  and  she 
Win  learn  what  is  meant  hy  the  Loudon  C  C. 

The  butcher-boys,  too,  will  be  almost  polite 
When  they  see  us  unjnu^jzled  and  ready  to  bite. 
Yes,  a  good  time  ia  coming,  and  therefore  say  we, 
Hurrah,  jolly  dogs,  for  the  London  C.  C. ! 


BELLE  O'  XEW  YORK  CO.,  CNLIMITED. 

EvRX  OthfUity  could  he  now  appear  at  the  .Shaftesbury  Theatre, 
jealous  as  he  might  be  of  successful  musical  farce,  would  not 
exclaim,  '*Silenc*»  tluit  dreadful  Betle,"  i.e.,  the  charming  Bflh- 
of  AVif  Yoik.  Like  the  renowned  Mr.  Guy  Fawkb»,  she  hits  "no 
plot  to  speak  of,"  but  the  livt^ly  and  catching  music,  the 
bright  and  pretty  Hinging  and  dancing  girla,  Mis.s  Ed.na 
Mat  chaunting  sweetly,  and  Miss  Phyllis  Rankin  its  a  gay 
Parisienne,  rankin*  among  the  first,  carry*  the  musical  piece  along 
and  keep  the  game  nwrrily  moving  through  two  acts  and  six 
scenes,  to  the  great  delight  of  the  audience.  Mr.  .T.  E.  Svllivan 
is  first-rate  as  the  ecc<'ntric  "  polite  lunatic";  while  the  whistling 
and  lUncingof  Mr.  Fhaxk  Lawto.v.  assisted  by  Miss  Ella  SxvnER 
— "Snvdkk!  how  you  wos?" — in  tlie  dancing,  not  the  whistliuK, 
are  tbiiH^s  to  he  heard,  seen,  wondered  at,  and  applauded.  Then 
Mile.  Pboto,  Dancing  on  her  toe-toe.  Worthy  she  of  note  O.  So 
we  ca$i  say,  Go  to  See  the  Shaftewburee. 

A  New  LAtrxcH.^Hopwoon  axd  Crew,  the  well-known  muaic- 
publi.sher8,  have  performwl  the  not  now  uncommon  magical  fent 
of  "turning  themselves  into"  a  Company.  Limit<yl.  May  their 
board  nn*etine8,  with  the  "Crew"  all  on  iKMird,  under  the  com- 
mand of  the  Pilot  of  the  I'inufurp^  hight  Sir  Arthitr  8.  Sullivan, 
Iw  harmonious,  the  nuMubers  of  it  being  bound  to  one  another 
by  the  strongest  rhords  of  mutual  interest !  May  their  "  s;Uee  and 
returns"  be  profitable!  They  have  a  Chappell  on  board,  but  as 
there  is  no  Chaplain,  perhaps  n  quiet  performance  of  sacred  mussic 


CLAIMS 


FRIENDSHIP. 


Sithatantial  Frirnd.  "On,  I^huis-sie  i»k.u:,  mv  Bh  vii.e  has  rot- 
I.AI'SKI).  AM)  I  WAS  IN  UTTEU  DESPAIIl,  TIM.  1  UEMEMUKKKn  Vof 
HAD    .IlKT   DOT    A    LOVEI-V    NEW   i»SE,   AN1»    1    KNEW   Yt»r  'l>    lEMt    IT    ME 

iMKE<TLY  I" 


will  be  deemed  suflBcient  for  Sundays.  CnAjRLES  Cootk,  a  coot 
man  of  bu.sineM,  is  one  of  the  ofBcere,  and  the  motto  on  the  6ag 
might  be  VimU  qui  Coute.     All  clear.     Steam  ahead. 


"WHERE  FORTUNE  'LEYDS."* 

[^**  Dr.  Lkyi>s,  in  hi*  en(K*nvourt  to  mise  money  for  the  Tratiirmal,  ha* 
vtMtptJ  iievend  capitals." — Duil^  JPrMnJ] 

In  BmuN. 
fir.  Jjfyds.  Can  I  aee  the  Finance  Minister P     It  is  on  a  httle 
matter  of  business  connected  with  a  loan.     My  name  is  Leyim, 

a  lul 

Cierk.  Afraid  everybody  is  out.    Call  a^n  in  a  year. 

{Door  shut  sliarply. 
Is  Madriii. 
Dr.  L.  Ahem!     I  am  Dr.  Lxyds,  and  I  have  come  here  in  con- 
nection with  a  scheme  for  raising  a  loan  for  the  TransTaa _ 

Chrk.  Out  you  go!  [Is  protnptly  hooted  doumstairn. 

I.N   Portugal. 

Dr.  L.  I  have  come  here  on  the  business  of 

f^hrk.   Is  your  name  Lryds? 

Dr.  L.  It  is.     I  have  come  here 

[/j  ifiud  by  tht  iraigiband  and  hick  (^  hh  iktck  omd  otU  OiUtrUt, 
Siuw  mrtain  as  hi  /wnbles  for  rttum  hal/cfhui  ticket  ho»u. 


Novel  Sub-Aqitatic  Scheme  for  Millwall.— There  'b  n  plan  at 
the  oflBce  of  the  Board  of  Works  in  Poplar  District,  an  idea  itself 
Ukelv  to  be  poplar.     "  VndcT  the  Water  to  Charley,"  'Arriet 


I 
I 


I 


will  sing. 
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-=^^^^^^^^^^^ 


Mr.  BoTeham  (in  the  thuk  of  a   long   awl  pointless  Story).   "  Wet.k,   as  I  was  mavin*;,   I 

HAI'CKNEI)  TO  BE  TN  THK  ClTY  TIIK  r)THEIt  DAY,  AM*,  AS  I  WAS  WAUKIXi*  DOWN  Cli  KAITiM*F., 
WUliM  KHiilLP  I  MKKT  HIT  MY  OLD  FUIKXU,  SmnCJELEY,  Wlli>M  I  HAVEN'T  .SEEN  KOK  Y\¥- 
TEEN  YeaUH.  WkI.],.  WHAT  DO  YoU  TUINK  HK  DID?  Re  MToI'I'KD  DEAD  WHEN  HE  SAW  MK, 
SLAIM'ED    MK    *tV    THE   ShoULDEU,    AND    SAID,    'Sl'liKLY   THIS    MIST     HE     MY    liKAU    nLD    FUIEND^ 

lloitKHAMf'"  She  {with  iH£icuHi(  keqying awakr).    "  Yes  f — AMt  was  it/" 


DEPRECIATIONS. 

i. 

T>UAM.VTlH   I'EIlSiiNA 

Sir  W.   V,   H-Ki -Jir  {vfriting). 

Mr.  John  M-uk-v  (noi  there) . 

And  you  are  back  nmonif  your  books  agfiin^ 

Who    never   should    haTO    left   that    first 

employ ! 
So  Ororoe  Tr-y-lt-.v  think*! ;  and  he  shouUl 

know. 
TiM>  tddtly-fickle  was  the  life  of  Stat« 
For  one  who  walk?  i'  th'  world  with  single 


eye 

And  soorns  to  wink  the  oth^r* 
Joa\ ! 


Good  old 


The  Ust  cock'pheiisaat.        I  could  Kit  Mt 

thine; 
From  this  saiae  window,  H  he  did  not  man ' 
I  was  a  fighter  onw :  but  that  ia  pu^. 
Except  on  paper.     You  recall  the  tine 
When,    under   that    gr*<at    C«pUan*i  m^ 

glance , 
I  in  the  golden  prime  of  Derby  d»y«. 
You    at    Newcastle     (M>cnewtiere    in   tke 

Norths 
We  fourfit  like  Kitcheners  for  Irifth  Rufc— 
Or  was  it  Local  Veto  ?     One  forgeu: 
How  like  a  dream  the  youthful  j-plemJour 

fades  I 
For  we  were  reletiveiy  young,  «nd  twik 
Time  by  the  forelock,  which  ia  not  the  sAme 
As  Oltic  fringes.      Life  had  colcxir  then. 
And  where  3je    shadows   croweed  it,  you 

and  I, 
Did  we  not  let  our  sual»ain-pliiy  of  wit 
Fall  liken  glad  BurpriHe?      I  lancy  ^ 
But  even  Autiimn*&  nfter-glow  i*(  off  ; 
And  now  a  common  blu*?!!***.-*,  winter's  »Mr. 
Obsctires  th<?  prospect — which  is  ai^^^  blue. 
Joity,  have  you  ever  been  a  Leader?    No. 
That  *s  where  the  difference  comes  in.    1 

Art  IT  ' 

And  still  the  glory  clings  to  m*  in  uuiie 
Thoiiph  not  in  !*ubstance.      May  yOQ  b*t«t 
How  exquisite  b  pain  it  ia  for  one  [know 

lluilt  lis  I  am.  opaque  and  liomething  mor^, 
To  bf  regarded  as  a  per^'-ions  ghri«t, 
A  wnuth,  a  sort  of  thing  tlirough  which  yoa 

wnlk 
And  notice*  no  obstruction  !      This  is  bad. 
But  all  night  lon^  to  labour  at  the  nets. 
The  wenry  night  and  never  lift  a  fish, 
And  then,  at  9  a.m.,  to  hear  report 
About  Another  breakfast inx;  in  bfd 
On  bloated  herring — thi«4  is  even  worse' 
You  take  my  allegory  ?     There  'h  a  Man 
AtFects  the  CHty  functions,  moveA  at  Urpf 
On  sundry  platforma  Edinboro'  way, 
Mnking  remarks  on  books  and  Grand  Cdrl 

Men 
And  foreign  complications  ;  signs  binveff 
Patriot  fir^t  ;uid  politician  next. 
And  h»w  a  curious  way  of  winning  heact'-' 
That  is  the  Man  whose  blood  I  w\3x  tohi»» 

I  thank  my  Natal  Star  that  never  y»t 
Was  I  nccustsJ  of  being  popular! 
My  !idmpler  aims  have   b^n  to  know  n? 

place, 
Ai}tl  kerp  it.     In  the  fonn<*r  I  succeed. 
Hut  sometimes  fail  to  bring  the  UittcToC. 
Still  there  are  compensations.     1  shall  rwi/ 
Your  biograph,  though   you,  1  f««r»  barr 

mis'*ed 
My  letters  on  the  Chureh.     I  oft«n  ni'ii 
That  you  could  feel  yourself  moire  clcaclj 

drawn 
To  Cleric  matters!  Good-bye.  Honeid  J<iH7». 


I,  too,  the  frequent  butt  of  Fortune*s  spite, 
An*!    deafened   with    the    windy    war    ot 

woixls 
(Your  captious  -Bannkhman,  your  talking 

■Beach  >, 
Fall  back  upon  my  earliest  delight, 
Humaner  Letters — written  to  the  Timrs. 
In  .serried  columns  stiff  with  trendiant  type 
Taking  the  morning;  air  they  hold  their  own 
Even  bedside  the  lartrer  niov-ement  in 
Utirifchipfftlftf  Jir i tti n ti icti , 
Sold  by  the. job-Jot,  with  r^'volving  case 
A  trifle  extra,     ^is  a  noble  work. 

The  yeor  declines;   in  yonder  Mwlwood 
glnde.s 
The  last  leaf  drops  reluctant,  leaving  bjiro 


Pons  Aainorum. 

(^y  an  "  Eton  Snt^  ** — ,Vo  /Vi». ) 
[*'In  conscijucnce  of  the  judirn""^'  ■  '  •*■-  U"^* 
of  I^ii'ds,  Windsor  Bridge  hai. 
gait'  Kud  pwts  deiuoUi^herl.*' — J. 

At  last  is  Windsor  Bridge  onbarred, 

No  gate  or  post  the  rood  may  UocL 
No  more  the  brotLzet-eompetlin^  guard 

The  coinless  dianoteer  shall  nock' 
No  more  illegal  dues  we  'U  paj". 

Freed  by  most  rightt'^jusof  itwunk-: 
Eaten  and  done  Ls  NVindsor's  pr*y 

Since  Eton  *s  icinneJ^  N»>,  inthel^or^- 

Gkooraphical  Mxm.  for  ths  "  F*u 
Maix  Gazbttk." — Luttich  is  the  Gmw^ 
mime  for  the  Belgian  town  of  Lie^e.  Tki* 
fact  rony  save  further  Liitticii-ffitMa. 
either  on  the  part  of  the  Duke  of  OmiAi« 
or  any  other  higli  pcrsonoge. 
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JV  " 


DtxsMUER  10,  1S98.] 


PUNCH.  OR  THE  LONDON   CHARIVARI. 


273 


CONSOLATION. 

Si x>'K — At  a  yeumant'if  BalL 

LUtU  Major  Simlt'n  iirftn  /'uimict  himstlf  eonMidarabiy,  and  has  a  kttack  of  running  after  t/te 
Jinrst  and  tumI  btautiful  inmitik  in  tk<  room,  coming  up  for  th^.  jL^th  livu  wiM  Au  r.ngtuicuuiUmrd 
to  Mrt.  Hoffd,  who  ii  en  rout«  for  ik4  ball-room  itith  Cjlonel  Hain*»).  '*0h  !  lA\i».  BiiVii,  I  'VE 
<  OME  n* *' 

Mrs.  litfyd.  "S<»  AwrtMY  wmuY.  Mv  i»eaii  Majhu.  I've  i*komisrii  every  Damk.  Bit 
(toL-iug  pity  on  him)  vor  kmai.l  Fr.T<  m  mv  Ci.imK  ash  tali,  my  Cahhiaoe.  -Vow  mi.s'D^  I 
sHii.i,  DgpBXh  ON  ror." 

.Viijof  S.    "WllH    ri.CAMinEl" 

[But  as  it  in  a  pourinQ  w't  night,  anif  Mrn.  Boyd  viV  jrrvbiihlij  stay  for  aiioth/r  couple  uf 
hour.i,  thf  ardour  o/tha  li'tfr  M*}(jr  (,v  cyytsiderahhj  damofd. 


"WEDNESDAY,  NOV.  30.    ST.  ANDREW." 

SwEKT  are  the  joys  of  reminiscence,  my 
fellow  Old  Etoniaas.  (Ah !  Jones,  I  'ra  ({lad 
to  see  you  about  n^iun.  That  wa.'i  a  nasty 
attack  of  rheiimatUm  you  had.  What! 
Smith!  I  never  expected  to  meet  you. 
So  that  's  your  cnindson  ."  A  likely-Iookiun 
lad.  At  the  old  shop,  i.s  he  'r*  Ulad  to  hear 
it.  "Train  up  a  child."  Ac.  Loicry'n 
Hoiwo?  Ah!  he's  long  after  our  time.> 
Doesn't  a  p;lance  at  the  calendar  refresh 
your   rnind^   with    pristine   vigour?       St. 


Andrew's  Day.  A  day  of  days,  and  much 
Hett<-r  than  your  fourth.s  of  June.  Do  you 
remember?  But  that  's  a  sad  quesJtion. 
and  of  course  we  all  remember,  be  it  ten, 
twontj*,  or  fifty  years  ago.  And  the  old 
wall  b>  still  standing.  \lay  it  ntand  for 
ever!  And  you  can  still  sit  there,  drum- 
min^c  your  neoU,  and  iJiouting  yourself 
hoarse?  (Of  ooiirsj  I  mean  this  in  a 
general  sense.  You  or  I,  Jon  eh,  c-ould 
scarce  climb  up  there  now,  ladder  or  not.) 
May  it  be  sat  on  for  all  time! 

I  should  like  to  go  down   there  to-day, 


and  wrttt-h  the  old  game  once  more.  But 
my  daughter  won't  allow  it.  It's  toooold, 
ahe  says.  (It- always  was  a  cold  day.  1 
-wonder  why?)  And  I  do  remember  going 
down— oh  !  a  long  time  ago — about  ten 
yenrs  after  I  had  left^  It  was  rather  pain- 
ful. The  new  faces  of  boys  who  stared  at 
me  got  on  my  nerves.  I  seemed  to  hare 
no  part  or  lot  in  the  old  pliUM*.  And  yet 
I  felt  the  old  right  of  poase*>sion.  Then  I 
got  ver>'  excited  over  a  bully  in  calx.  I 
shouted.  But  it  was  a  poor  ^hout,  and  u 
seuise  of  shynew  and  timidity  cut  it  short. 
Nothing  like  the  old  long-drawn  **Co-o-o- 
ollegers,"  whicii  u.sed  to  issue  from  my  lusty 
»troat.  Oh!  it  was  very  sad.  I  could 
have  sat  down  by  the  waters  of  Babylon — 
or  anywhere  else — and  wept.  Don't  you 
think  of  going  down,  Smith,  although  I 
know  you  were  my  fag,  imd  like  to  coni>idf  r 
your««lf  a  mere  stripling  still.  It  would 
only  make  you  sad,  too.  And  then  you 
wculd  be  sure  to  overeat  yourself  at  the 
chih  in  the  evenin«,  and  give  your  family 
a  bad  time  all  next  day. 

No,  old  friend.  We  are  out  of  the  race. 
I^t  us  dine  quietly  at  the  club,  and  hear 
all  about  the  match  from  that  young 
nephew  of  mine,  who  is  dining  with  me. 
He  is  going  down  to  see  it.  But  he  only 
loft  four  years  ago.  Then,  over  our  bottle, 
we  c*an  discuss  old  times,  and  drink  to 
PoeiTHrMCB  and  other  absent  friends.  Ah  ! 
we  were  gi;int&  in  thoee  days.  They  are 
very  small  boys  now.  But  the  okl  shop 
never  changes.     Floreat  Etona. 


EXEGI  MONUMENTUM, 

["Tin'  Skuhau  is  rf^jxiittsi  to  hnve  toU  an  V.n^l 
AnzUtLii  friunti,  at  t\\v  reception  th«  nlhcr  uiteht. 
tlittt  Miin'  hi*  urrivnl  in  England  he  has  rt^ceivnj 
ov(T  a  hunJr«<l  laudatory  pc»era«." — Dtiily  Bupei.] 
What  time  throu^  many  minor  throats 

The  stream  of  minor  x'erse  is  rippling, 
In  minor  lays  of  dulcet  notes. 

From  minor  maid  and  half-fledged  strip- 
ling, 
Amid  the  quire  of  wnrblings  transcendental 
Be  mine  to  rai.se  a  record  monumental. 

It  iii  not  that  my  minor  verse 

Is  better  polished,  criaper,  smoother 

Than  theirs — more  limpid  or  more  terse, 
Or  even  cramper  or  obscurer — 

Mv  reams  like  tneirs  the  threadbare  carpet 
litter, 

Like  theirs  my  output  is  a  feeble  twitter. 

.\h  no!  but  thus  I  bid  for  fame — 
Not  that   I  problems  disentangle^ 

Or  wing  my  shafts  wi'h  nobler  aim — 
But  only  that  of  all  who  mangle 

Their  honest   mothei^ tongue,   and  metres 
murder, 

/  nTcr  irrofr  a  Unr  about  the  Sikuak. 


a)MING   FROM  THE  DOG. 

( Afnns.  from  a  Canine  Xotc-bool: ) 

Mx'ZZi.BS  likely  to  come  off.     Hooray ' 

ITiey  have  been  removtHi  in  the-  country- 
for  age«i.  However.  London  has  had  to 
wait.     But  that's  all  over. 

Now  what  have  I  to  do.^ 

Bark  at  the  postman,  the  butcher-boy, 
iind  the  lad  who  comes  for  the  daily  papen.. 

Have  a  fine  time  with  the  cat*. 

liook  out  for  that  bicycle,  and  go  for  the 
chap  in  knickers. 

CTiivey  the  small  child  that  walks  about 
with  n  bun. 

And — but  this  must  be  done  with  great 
caution— if  I  have  ojdy  the  opportunity, 
have  a  real  good  bite  nt  the  legs  of  the 
police. 
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THE  TRIALS  OF  OUR  ARTISTIC   FRKND,    LEONARDO  DA  TOfiTPEIMS 

( H'ho  lioa  in  an  unapjfrecialivc  Suburb), 
\irriff  {nud^ng  fier  Lidy  Fi'undt  and  in  an  ostentations  sict^e- whisper).   **  'AMLET  !  " 


D.VRDY  JONES  ON  THE  HARVEST 
OF   THE  TURF. 

HoNovnRU  SrR,  —  Those  who  huvo 
dei^ecl  to  fwruse  the  Unobtruaive  Effu- 
sioas  whioli  you  have  graciously  permitted 
to  appear  in  all  the  ARsertiveness  ot 
Printers*  Ink  will^  I  trust»  have  given  mo 
credit  (when  st>r<li<l  tradera  would  not) 
for  ha^nn^  nevi'-r  eensed  to  impress  upon 
my  Patrons  tiiat  the  Sport  of  Emperors 
and  lesser  Potentiiten  is  not  ^omo  whereat 
those  but  nnxliocreiy  endowed  with  the 
Spondulicks  of  Fortuno  cixn  uUiy.  The 
Account  Rendered  of  the  Flat-R*icin(j[ 
rluriuR  the  Past  Season  fully  bears  out  my 
nssertioTi  that  in  this  diversion,  even  as 
Sweets  go  to  the  Sweet,  so  are  Riche.s 
heflpe<i  on  to  Riches,  with  but  few  of  thosie 
Exceptions  which  sen*e  to  prove  the 
AureouK  Hul*'.  At  the  summit  of  the 
Oo-lden  Pippin  Tri-e  all  Kood  Sportsmen 
miBt  be  Elad  to  find  Mn  Leopold  db 
RoTHSCHii.D,  who,  by  the  prowe&s,  among 
/oilier  quadrtipt^ch,  of  GaliHa^  Fnscnj  Jacque- 


tnitrt,  Guhh:n  BrUigpy  Trhhnt,  «nd  Sf.  Brin, 
plrtcea  the  very  comfortable  sum  of 
£3l),yfi7  llh.  to  hU  bankitiR  iict.H>unt.  It 
would  be  interesting  to  know  whivt  (doubt- 
less) UnspjirinK  Outlay  on  Mr,  IjEOPOi.d'w 
part  was  so  hantUoniely  recouijed.  Then 
follow  in  order  muiitMl  the  Duke  of  We»T' 
MiNHTEH  and  Mr.  C.  D.  Ross,  almost 
makinc  i»-  d*?nd-heat  of  it  with  £1(),295  lO.s. 
and  f  1(3^265  Mh.  a-pieee  (1  appreeiate  thes<' 
lioneit  half-sovereitjns)  ;  after  whom  follow 
Sir  J.  Rlundei.l  Maplk,  Lord  Roi^EBEKY, 
and  Mr.  Larnach  (the  lurky  Proprietor  ot 
Jtihlah  and  Vict'iria  3/rty),  Mr.  P.  Loril- 
i,AKi>,  the  Duke  of  Devonshire,  Mr.  Wal- 
lace Ji>HN.sToNK,  Lord  William  Berkh- 
KcutD,  Mr.  \l.  C\  Vtner.  Sir. James  Mtlleh, 
Prinee  Soltykoff,  H.R.H.  the  Prince  of 
Wales,  Captain  (tREER,  Mr.  .Jeksey,  Mr. 
H.  V.  LoN«,  SirR.  Waldie  (iHiFRTii,  and 
T-orcl  Durham.  All  tho-^  top  the  "Five 
Thou."  Limit,  ami  below  IntyRt  in  the 
"Four  ond  Three  Thou."  Division,  there 
i-i  not  A  Needy  Owner  from  Mr.  Douclaa 
BjUBn  down  to  Mr.  J.  A,  Millkr.     If  I 


can  trt»st  my  somewhat  Oefective  Mtrnwr 
I  think  it  virna  a  noble  NorthsfBcr  ttd 
Steward  of  the  Jockey  Club,  who  owr 
decUrwi  tlmt  W«Utby  Priaes  altnctw 
Wealthy  Patroos,  and  that  thU  (»«♦  mn- 
duced  to  the  Glory  of  the  TuH.  wbirJi. 
being  interpreted,  means,  '*onij  Milbon- 
aires  need  apply  !  " 

Far  be  it  from  one  so  bainbk>  a*  Wy*'* 
to  caHl  at  the  Ip9tf  Dirif  of  a  On**' 
Authority,  but  in  quite  a  Fritth^Heep-likf 
vein,  I  venture  to  suggest  tiwt  if,  instcsd 
of  having  Three  "  Ten  Thousand  Pounden'' 
per  annum,  the  authorities  w*Te  to  «pn»ii 
their  Golden  Syrup  ovier  some  of  the  I>rj 
Crusts  offered  to  the  LittJe  Equine  iSpcro- 
lators.  it  would  do  much  to  do  away  wrti 
'Bottlers"  in  Si^UinK  Rac^s.  Thef»  iff 
many  Honest  Hja-ve-*teTs  who  would  Iikf  * 
Cut  "at  the  Com,  without  beinft  coniprJW 
to  re«nrt  to  contmua]  Gleanins  for  a  «V 
Mstenc**.  I  am  no  Jack  Straw  or  Wii 
TvLEH,  honoured  Sir,  but  if  you  or 
other  Bulwark  of  Equine  F- 
consult  the  Record  of  Foret^:' 
will  readily  perc-eire  that  i'-^ 
of  distrilaitinK  Pri«e-Money,  they  <io  tlin? 
lhinii<  better  in  France,  thoueh  to  hdtunr, 
from  our  point  of  view,  the  Gaul  i*  w«luDy 
Iackini5  in  Free  Trade  principles,  and  ^■ 
fers  to  keep  the  majority  of  bi»  "_Brt.«" 
for  Home-made  bridles.  Captain  Kmn- 
KioN  prophesies,  th^it  if  I  per»i«t  in  m? 
"ill-ad\ised  theory,"  I  shall  be  wamwi  oD 
Newmarket  Henth.  I  n^ed  scutrely  »*t 
that  in  this  respect  he  haj»  the  adiniiit*p 
over  your  dutiful  servant,     Dajibt  .Ion». 

P.S. — I  humbly  submit  my  remark*  to 
thatOrewt  Gimcnicker,  Lord  pruiiAM.  wbo 
appears  to  be  a  sort  of  Jocke\  '  '  '  '  n^ni 
UoiM. anger.     There  is  a  Min  ^sn 

culture,    why    not    one     for     i ..."•*•'* 

Lord  Durham  mij^ht  take  the  otfitf  «ml 
he  Government  Hnndicapper,  Startrr, 
Chuoker-out,  and  Head  l*ad  all  rolled  iftto 
one.  His  ancestor  killed  the  LffuiM^n 
Wnrm.  Hi-^  Lordship  might  slay  the  Hytir*- 
headfvl  Horrors,  which  are  apparently  l>r»<l 
on  the  Turf  like  rabbit.-s.  They  wonJt!  be 
sure  to  succumb  to  Durhiuii  mustard.— D.J. 


ll 


IP  FOR  THE  CATTLE  SHOW 

Yor  who  in  multittides  appear 
In  hnnulruni  I^ondon  year  by  year. 

Wb<^n  foa.s  are  rliilly, 
Still  crowding  in  from  every  hand 
To  Holborn,  Islington,  the  Strand, 

And  Pict^adilly  ; 

You  view  our  sober  shops,  arrayed 

With  gii^ns  nf  unaccustomed  trade, 

St'c  all,  or  try  to. 
While  sliows  thkt  else  we  nerer  fer, 
Tlii**  week  we,  also,  busily 

Are  fain  to  fly  to. 

Throu^i  Lr>udon  as  your  way  jou  waA 
It  «ta«gers  the  bucolic  mind. 

And  ovemwcs  it  ; 
Yet  does  it  not  occur  to  ymi. 
The  biisy  turmoil  as  you  view, 

'Tis  you  that  cj^use'  it  ? 
We  tdlerate  the  noisy  show. 
Wait  patiently  until  you  f^o 

((*rent  though  the  stir  be). 
Till  once  more  with  it«  Dormal  koak 
London  recovers  from  the  nub 

Of  rujt  in  urtie.. 


Shakspcarian   Advice  to  tha  Bald. 

"  AwAT  and  mock   the   time  with  bfn* 
flow  J 
False  hajr  must  hide  what  tlie  }midp^l 
would  ahow."  • 
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Bluejacket  [who  hti$  been  hauled  twice  round  Ike  aick  ba-tj,  fj^Uing  inarticulate/ f/^  iip  the  Surgeon  loHh  theforeepe)^  '*  WiiY,  Yur 

ISV  THK  ToNorE  !  " 


.M>  US 


IN  FUTLRO. 

f*  Ry  monns  of  the  new  railwayt,  SoiitlnTu  Cliinit  will  ho  not  only  modem- 
ifed  )iut  Kim^iiini-tcil.  ...  In  conne'3ii"n  with  the  lievelopment  of  the  Soudan, 
a'trlrgniph  office  baji  been  efttablished  ut  Omdurman." — Daily  7't'mi.] 

China  U\\  by  Day. 

May-Kek-Fun  was  charged  with  U'x-majcitytng  the  Czar,  and 
fined  five  tnels. 

Wo  aro  requested  to  state  that  the  Gorernraent  still  has  a  few 
eligible  spaces  on  the  GrcMit  Wall  to  let  for  ad^'ertising  purposes. 
All  pictorial  representatious  should  be  first  submitted  to  the 
l\'km  County  CuuuciJ. 

A  very  smart  hinction  was  that  f^ven  by  MiindaKn  and  Mrs. 
NiEtJ-WKD  at  their  town-house  in  FLifih-.''hun  Street.  Koyalty 
was  represented  by  Prince  Haw-Tkk  and  Prince  Fat-Tvm.  The 
Governor  of  the  province,  SqintK-.SRM,  was  also  there,  whilst 
GeneruLs  Rituolucock.ski  and  Watiiyhki,  Madame  Bt)NNrroBP  and 
13i&lu>p  PiLOTHKi  inijitht  ul«o  hare  l>eeu  noticed  amongst  the 
miuierous  Kuofita.  Owing  to  indisposition,  Wvts-Li-no,  Wee- 
Kakt,  Li-Ino-Tcnc,  Wokt-Kum,  and  General  ORFrLKORF  were 
unable  to  be  present.  The  refreahmenta  were  supplied  by  the 
famous  Husftian  caterers.  Messrs.  Jamtartoff  and  Pennibunski. 

Attention  has  been  called  to  the  Kf^^'l'ig  practice  of  tippinf^ 
roil  way 'giuinla  to  s^^ure  separate  compartments.  This  cauAes 
inconvenience  to  other  pus^^engers,  and  is  also  provocative  of 
amiovance  to  the  man  who  gives  the  tip.  when  the  Russian 
guard,  after  taking  your  taet  in  his  liand.  pulls  it — the  door,  we 
mean — open,  and  udmita  half-ft-<loRen  women  and  babies.  The 
Kutfsiflns,  in  this  instajioe  at  least,  do  believe  in  the  policy  of 
*•  the  op^n  door." 

VN-St*NO.  the  poet,  is  coUaborating  with  M.  Ivoryspankehoff, 
the  well-known  St.  Petersburg  musical  geniu£.  in  producing  a 
comic  opera,  to  be  played  at  the  Slan^-Tung  Theatre.  The 
work  will  be  dedicated  to  the  Czar,  and  will  be  entitled,  Always 
a  Loan. 
ExiraeUfrom  the  **  (hrulurman  /Am/j/  Xiiv$  and  KharUmm  Courier" 

ft  yilti$i  nevK^/trr : — 
"We  are  gind  to  see  that  amongst  the  latest  improvements  to 


our  town,  an  automatic  peiiny-in-the*slot  weiirhing  machine  is  to 
be  plac4»d  at  the  corner  of  .ill  the  principal  thoroughfare**.  We 
venture  to  think  that  if  our  respected  townsman,  Fatteh  Pasua 
— a  thorough  go«xl  Fellah,  by  tlie  way — patronises  one  of  tlwjse 
appliances,  ne  will  not  find  himself  of  those  who  are  "  weighed  in 
toe  balance  and  found  wanting." 

Ibrahim  Balmt-onttieb-kri'mpbt-Bet  was,  we  regret  to  an- 
nounce, removed  to  the  ivhurtoum  Lumitic  Asylum  on  Mon^iJly 
last. 

In  tbe  great  atiuatic  Derby,  competed  for  ye.sterday  over  the 
iLsual  course  on  the  Nile,  Mahui  Pasha's  smart  three-year-old 
cjiocodiJe,  rcrxitnnutncft  II.  (L.  de  Uouokmont  up),  scored  an 
easy  win  by  a  couple  of  lengths.  The  winner  started  favourite 
at  six  to  fotir  on. 

The  praiseworthy  efforts  made  by  our  excellent  and  pushing 
Town  Councillor,  Ycsttp  Rbff  YrsB,  to  generate  electric  jxtwer 
for  the  street  tram-oars,  out  of  dust  and  cinder  ashes,  have  not 
met  with  the  suooeas  whic4i  they  imdoubtwlly  merit.  But  we 
hope  he  will  persevere  :  and  let  him  remember,  that  even  Fashoda 
was  not  evacuated  in  a  day. 

Infehmy  MrsTYFEU  Sqitiffeh  was  sentenoed  at  Bowstriiigeh 
Police  Court  to  fourteen  days  for  "  D.  and  D."  The  charge  was 
proved  by  P.  C.  RrMMi.NSKs,  who  said  prisoner  wa.s  a  terror  to 
all  the  other  inhabitant«t  of  Tel*el-Kebir  Villas,  where  he  resides. 

At  the  same  Court.  Swarin  Pasha  Wiw  fined  five  ^ekels  for 
damming  p*vrt  of  the  Nile. 

A  glove-fight  is  announced  for  W'edne^day  next  between 
HiTTiM  Mai'ley  Ekfendi  (amateur  champion)  and  Wattah  FmN 
Bey.     ToopHATTopHiTK  Pasha  will  act  as  referee. 

At  the  Town  Hall,  nightly.  Srkrbet  KAsancHBBLt  sings  the 
popular  topical  song,  "Daddy  icoiddn^i  giir  *em  Fashowoio" 


A  Mo^iT  Popular  Hevhtal  at  the  Lycetm. — The  re-appearance 
of  Sir  liENRT  Ibvino.  when  he  shall  have  thoroughly  recovered 
from  his  recent  serious  illness.  Mr.  Punch  is  delighted  to  hear 
that  he  is  on  b»s  way  to  perfect  recovery,  rid  Bournemouth  and 
Torquay.    Sir  Henry's  best  heiUth  '     "Ad  luuJtns  anufn!  *' 


F 
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Ktcptr.  "K.Miiur  tu  y<h\  Sik!" 

Xcrroua  SppjCmnan,  "HKitE!     Hi!     WAIT  A  BIT!     Conk- 

HAVEN't    fJiiT   ANY   OAKrfMtMiK-i    tS  !  *' 


MANX. 

['*■  Of  the  Miinx  Linguiig:ir  it  wiia  fluid  it  watt  the  best  for  onrtmg  in,  n* 
there  were  in  it  no  fewer  thuu  ninety -seven  wnya  of  AuyLug  '  my  dear.'  "  — 
J)at/t/ 2i0HK.] 

T  HAVR  sometimes  noticpd^  darling,  ns  I  stroked  your  auky  head 

And  sought  for  glowing  words  wlwrewith  to  woo,  my  dear, 
There  whs  just  the  least  monotony  about  the  things  I  said, 

A  tt'ndcncy  to  uttimi'iifsji — hiiven't  you,  my  dear  I*' 
In  my   most  iiiipdssioned   moments,   when  I\e  gazed  into  your 
eyes. 

And  vowed  that  I  woidd  love  you  evermore,  my  dear, 
It  has  jarre^i  upon  rue  hjirsHIy  as  I  seejued  to  realise 

That  I  'd  said  as  mum  a  do7.en  times  before,  my  dear. 

But  the  happy,  hanpy  Manxman,  he  may  sing  his  mistreas*  praise. 

In  lan^ua^e  maue  by  Venus  for  her  son,  my  dear, 
And  tJie  roj^ue!  he  whispers  Ki*dy  in  some  ninety-seven  ways 

What  I  Clin  hut  reiterate  in  one,  my  dear. 
He  can  murmur,  "Love,  I  love  you!"  in  th©  pleasant  morning 
shade 

Till  the  shadows  of  the  niRht  nre  falling  dark,  my  dear. 
And  he  ne^ver  need  be  eon.sc*ious  that  he  has  alrea  Ij  made 

Ad  futuKFam  a  similar  remark,  ray  dear. 

Manx  13 certainly  ptir  rs<TUt:ritr  the  language  for  Lovers  ^ng, 

The  tonguo  ttiat  Cupid  speaks  when  he  would  court,  my  dear, 
For  the  lovers  in  tho  Isle  of  Man  may  cut  their  talea  a.s  long 

As  ptissy-cata  are  wont  to  cut  theirs  short,  my  dear. 
And  as  I  would  fain  be  courting  you  when  Dawn  begins  to  smile 

Till  dews  are  falling  on  the  primrose  banks,  my  dear, 
I  propose  we  spend  our  honeymoon  up  yonder  in  the  Isle, 

Where  you  and  I  might  learn  to  woo  in  Manx,  my  dear. 


**  8a\s  Pkur  et  Sanh  RRPRornE.*' — .ludgino:  from  the  highly 
eulogistic  deficriptions  given  by  the  papers  of  Major  iVfAnTYR,  he 
must  be  one  of  the  vcr>'  finest  ^' Fltir*-:^  Martyrs tfi,^'  To  cease 
talking  of  Major  Marchand,  and  to  be  occupied  entirely  with 
Major  Martyr,  U  like  prr>e^eding  from  mere  business  to  the 
gJorJes  of  chJVidry. 


KNGLI8H  QUESTIONS  AND  EGYPTIAN   ANSWERS 

Being  the  flrU  Gordon- Kitchener  f!eiwnii  /n/ormaiion  £jiaminalum  t'^fm 
ut  and  worked  out  by  Our  tcwttly  MnU^r-of-fad  EnihtuiaJL 

Question.   Wliat  is  the  benefit  of  being  able  to  read? 

An.'fn'cr.  The  art  enables  us  to  acquire  hII  sorts  of  knovlf^igtv 

Q.  What  is  the  finest  langiiage  in  the  world  ? 

A.  The  English  langujige  is  cvrtaijily  the  finest  in  the  vorLl 
There  is  none  other. 

Q.  Do  not  some  people  speak  French  ? 

J.  They  us^d  to  do  once — a  very  long  time  ago — ^before  tk 
distant  days  of  Arabi  Pasha. 

Q.   Do  you  know  how  to  write  ? 

A.  Certainly.  I  can  transcribe  "  Brit»nnia  rules  tlw  rates* 
in  a  hand  that  might  be  taken  for  coppor-pIat«. 

Q.  But  have  you  t-he  power  of  vrritiiif(  for  the  papers? 

A,  Alas,  no !     And  I  am  unaoquaintea  with  any  of  the  editoa 

Q,  Do  you  think  you  could  se>rve  aa  a  special  correftpoodeDt  ? 

A,  Certainly  not,  as  special  oorrespondents  are,  or  shoold  W, 
obsolete. 

Q.  What  is  the  end  of  your  education  ? 

A.  To  become  civilized. 

Q.  What  is  meant  by  civilization  P 

A.  The  us©  of  the  topper  and  the  National  Anthem. 

Q.  And  what  should  be  your  proudest  ambition  aa  an  asdri^ 
graduate  ? 

,1.  To  send  a  four  to  HenJey,  a  company  to  the  Inns  of  Cocrti 
U.  V.  C,  and  to  entertain  socially  the  gentlemen  who  weariar*] 
bail!?  and  biil  from  the  We«t  Indies. 


ENJOYABLE? 

"CHRISTI.W  UNnEKtiR.lD.,  tgrnl   .24,    proptMes  sprndinp  to  «> 
ChriMmoa  llDJiday  with  cue  or  nioTV   Itovs   at    Bourncmoal b ;  %.\mad 
desired.     Refercmcs  to  his  unclr.  Gen.  Sir  K.,  Burt.,  his  auoi,  tht  Wt1|| 
orCoUe^  suthoritiea/*— ^rfrr,  Times,  yop.  30. 

On,  Tommy  of  the  Fourth  Form,  here  's  enjoynaent  tobe  badL 
To  speml  a  cheerful  Christmas  with  a  Chriatian  undergnd.,      , 
W  here,  may  be,  *twi[l  be  possible  to  shake  hands  with  a  fiart^  | 
And  in  tbe  I.ndy  8.';^  home  to  play  a  humble  part. 
Thi^re  *s  coaching  on  the  premises — 'tis  by  the  College  blK— 
In  Uilniy  lionrTiemouth  you  will  fiiul  this  rare  patrinannflit. 
Ah,  would  I  W(>re  a  boy  again — 'twould  b©  a  pleasant  job 
To  teach  the  priggish  utidergrad.  how  not  to  be  a  snoot 


WELL  UP  IN  FRENCH. 

Fttful  Fathtr.    Now.  .Iohnmk,   my    boy,   you  *ve   been  JeuTUfltl 
French  for  some  time  at  school,  let  '»  see   how  you're  got  < 
Trannlate    this: — '* /^'   .vtir   ciuru    1u:u    la    cur»r    suict*    -' '"    ' 
trartifict'.'*     I  '11  write  it  out  for  you. 

Jnhnnir  (after  somr  minutrs*  rrftecfion)^   "  1>  loir," 
— iexplain/i) — meaning   "to-night";     ^*  aura    /«•«,"   wUl 
place;    "/a  farfV* — {Amilrs  knoiringty) — the   curate's   wil» 
nhtin^f) — because   it's   feiainiiie,    you    see;     "  nuirU^'*    foU 

(Z'ura  feu  i/VutiTif,'*  by  a  6re  of  artfulness.      {Explaint.) 
the  fittrul  tran»<lution.  but  it  mrann,  you  see,  that  "tbert  < 
rather  a  tLmgerous  sort  of  |)erson,  up  to  all  kinds  of  dodgea,! 
next  the  curate's  wife  at  dinner." 

[Is  att&nishid  itt  tttdiUn  chiu\gt  of  tatfrtmion  in  ftmd  /«Act%  d 
CtfHanot'.     Exit  hurrird^y. 


RHYTHMS  FOU  ROSEBERY. 

A  MOHT  hjippy  tlmught  on  the  part  of  l..ord  Rossncar  top*P 
at  the  Egyptiaa-Hall-Sirdar-CoUege-Fimd  Meeting  and  beit''*^ 
one  to  subscribe,  so  that  Lord  Kitchsnkr,  returning  to  E^P^* 
the  7th,  might  "go  away  happy."  His  Loixlship  wooW  tiw 
clipped  his  own  inRpiration,  had  he  at  once  started  toe  wefl-fc— * 
chorus  of, — "and — 

'•  \lv  tron't  bo  happy  till  he  ifet*  it ! " 
with  a  last  line  from  another  chorus, 

*'  yo  mrto  we  shu'n't  be  long  I  ** 

The  Sirdar  "on  his  I^cs"  at  CAMBRirtt.r  -  Ifr.  tw^i  y\ 
bt'en  overwhelmed  by  cuttings  from  the  J  jpiir,  Fn4».' 

25th  inst.,  showing  how  the  Sirdar,  at  i         .      ^o.  rm 
casion  of  the  Mayor  presenting  the  freedom  to  Lora 
in  the  Guildhall,  was  compelled  to  use  two  macds  of  tJbf 
instead  of  his  own  legs  as  "props  of  the  Corpor^tio 
hit  n  fiit'tuht,  being,  in  the  theatrical  seuije,  '*  pt 
tainly  the  etfet.'^  iota  remarkable,   and   in   all  nn 
the  (x>nsiderable  interval,  some  "  Hghtning-ci 
produced  the  burlesque  effect  of  the  picture, 
a  quaint  record. 
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BSATS    OF    THS    MIOHTT.-I. 

The  Malwood  Ejvsv  Cuaih. 

Wood  ^uH-n  in  the  Now  Forest.  A  big,  eom- 
fortublu  <ftnii-Chuir,  fruitublo  for  the  cultivation  ol 
ouc'«  own  tireaide.  TUu  Chftir  hiu  had  miiay 
TiulMitudtm.  Wu  finally  sold  at  iJerby  in  iM^u 
with  A  preMDtatioa  set  oltbum  and  a  wnter-tKiUle. 
Now  peruumentljr  «t  MftlwovU.  it  ha*  a  VVeldb 
frinipe. 


^ 


AN  UNFORTUNATE  MORNING. 

With  the  careful  economy  of  the  newt; 
nuxhed,  1  bad  aet  aside  u  certain  buin  tor 
my  Chn^maji  preAents,  urrangiog  bttfore- 
hand  the  vxact  amount  1  would  expend  on 
my  wife,  my  relatives,  the  dear  little  Gi.a- 
WAT  children,  and  otherH. 

To  fidner  down  Bond  Street,  conscioua  oi 
the  agreeable  power  of  giving  immense 
ple«&ui«  to  those  one  lores,  by  a  few 
■oaaonable  gifts,  is  a  sen^satiou  ot  luxury. 
But  things  happened  ruther  awkwardly. 

In  the  palace  of  silver  and  leather,  where 
I  lingered  looking  for  a  suitable  pre.sent  tor 
Dorothy,  1  met  a  cigarette-case  of  such 
obvious  suitabihty  to  myself,  that  not  to 
order  it — with  my  initials  in  plain,  heavy 
ftiiver-gilt — seemed  almost  a  foolish  extra- 
vagance. Again,  at  the  jeweller's,  where 
I  nought  for  a  single  gem  to  sparkle  in  my 
wife's  pretty  hair,  a  certain  pair  of  tur- 
quoise studs  and  a  pin,  of  exquisite  though 
severe  workmanship,  appealra,  beyond  re- 
aiMtance.  to  my  sober,  cultivated  taute. 

Searcuing  for  a  "  useful  "  present  for  a 
pet  uunl  ot  practical  leaning**,  1  found  in 
the  celebrated  umbrella-sliop  a  perfect 
little  stick.  It  wa^i  neither  too  large  nor 
too  small.  It  was  distinguished,  but  not 
eccentric ;  it  seemed  maJe  for  me,  and  1 
hoped  it  wotild  accompany  me  on  tunny 
a  ple^iaant  ramble. 

I  now  mther  hastily  passed  into  a  book- 
shop to  get  Eary  Bays  Ann-ual  and  Liitif 
Folkjf.  How  pleo>uint  it  would  be  to  sec 
the  bright  eyes  of  the  dear  little  GijiWATa 
become  brigliter  still  as  they  rvad  the 
delightful  stories  and  put  their  sticky 
fingers  on  the  lovely  pictiu"e>al  Children 
always  judge  of  artistic  productions,  when 
it  is  possible,  by  the  aense  of  touch— some- 
time* even  by  that  of  taste,  and  then?  may 
be  much  to  be  said  for  their  view.  But  in 
this  too  faiioinating  home  of  hterature,  ill- 
luck  again  pursued  me.  I  am  a  bibliophile 
at  momenta,  and  the  atmosphere  of  a 
library  goes  to  my  head   and  warps  my 


calmer  judgment.  Some  exquisitely  bound 
volumes  of  a  favourite  work,  and  u  valuable 
first  edition  of  another  I  had  long  wishes! 
to  possess,  forced  themselves  upon  my 
notice.  After  all,  some  one  else  was  sure 
to  give  tho  Garwats  their  pict u re- books  ! 

When  I  got  home  I  found  thiit,  though 
I  bad  exceeded  the  sum  put  aside  for  that 

fiupose,  I  had  not  bought  a  single  present, 
was  ten  pounds  in  debt,  and  the  parlour- 
maid bad  to  pay  my  cab.  All  thi.<4  is  caused 
by  weak  t<ood-aature.  It  is  a  fault  I  most 
guard  against. 

DOGS  AND  THEIR  DUTY. 

{By  Our  Own  R.'porUr.) 

A  usmNO  was  held,  within  the  laxt 
week,  at  midni^t,  in  the  absence  of  the 
moon,  to  consader  the  recent  speech  of 
Mr.  Long  about  the  muwsling  order.  The 
chair  <a  garden  one)  was  taken  by  Mr. 
F()x  Tbbkibr.  The  spot  chosen  for  the 
gathering  was  a  little-frequented  square. 

The  chairman  said  that  he  had  great 
pleasure  in  pre«iding  on  that  occasion^  a-^ 
he  felt  his  canine  colleagues  had  a  distinct 
grievance.  Personally,  be  was  little  af- 
fected by  the  iniquitous  muzxUng  ordt^r,  as 
when  he  took  the  air  it  was  in  a  carriage. 

Mr.  iSuKKFB  I)oo  protested  against 
"side."  No  one  wanted  to  hear  about 
Mr.  Fox  TxRRiEH'd  carriape-drives. 

The  chairman  intendeiTno  offence.  He 
onl^  de&ired  to  say  that  he  was  acting  un- 
selfishly in  the  matter.  He  called  upon 
Mr.  Poodle  to  move  the  first  resolution. 

Mr.  PooDLK,  at  this  appeal,  begged  to 
move  "that  it  is  the  opinion  of  this  meet- 
ing that  the  entire  human  race  is  becoming 
insane,  and  conseuuenily,  if  the  muzzle  be 
necessary,  it  should  be  removed  from  the 
dog  to  be  placed  on  the  mouth  of  bis  .so- 
called  master."  Statistics  proved  that 
man  was  rapidly  becoming  mm  compos. 
It  re«dly  was  too  ridiculous  that  mad  men 


BEATS    OF    THE    MIGHTT.— II. 

The  "Jo  Jo"  ExrANniso  Chair, 

A>  worshipped  in  the  a&TAgr  de^pendencirt  of  the 
Empire,  A  very  clejpint  chair,  constructed  on 
Bcrwwi  (patent  nionopolT).  Can  also  go  hiichsr. 
Xow  At  the  Culonial  Oftice.  [From  tbecolUction 
tif  the  Msrquit  of  Salibbcsv.] 


If  Sir  Edward  Bradford  cannot  allnw  Cftb»  to 
hare  Fnot-wnrmprv,  nmy  we  8Uffg%*>t  that  Constable* 
on  point  duty  hare  them  f  They  would  be  much 
appreciated  theae  cold  days. 


should  interfere  with  sane  dogs.  He 
trusted  that  his  proposal  would  be  carried. 
The  discussion  was  continued  bv  other 
speeches.  When  a  division  waa  snout  to 
be  organised,  u  sud<len  cry  of  '*  Police  t " 
brought  the  proceedings  to  a  close. 


SALADE  DE  SAISON. 

[Flower  salads  ore  tho  latest  fH^hion  in  PRria.l 

To  be  ever  in  the  fssbion 
With  some  people  is  a  passion. 

And  to   help  them  is   the  object   of  this 
ballad. 
By  directing  their  ottention 
To  the  latest  French  invention 

Oastronomical,  the  famous  Flower  Salad. 

Tho'  to  some  it  may  seem  silly 

To  eat  Fistad  nude  of  lily — 
Picea-lilli  is  the  sort  they  have  a  mind  for— 

There  are  oth**rs  who  *ll  devour 

Kv'ry  kind  and  sort  of  flower, 
TLo'  it '«  cauliflower  they  really  are  inclined 
for. 

At  chrysanthemums  and  rosea 

Some  may  turn  up  scornful  noses, 
And  decline  to  eat  them  even  on  compul- 
sion, 

But  those  who  the  Fashion  follow 

A  convolvulus  will  swallow, 
Tlio'  it  nearly  sends  them  into  a  convulsion. 


I 
1 


I 
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^f  r        I   g    .1  mill       m    »  .  *V- 


V.0^^^ 


THE    RIGHT   SORT. 


Afrikandfr  (lo  John  Buil).  "I  piD  THrxK  OF  orviNO  Ton  A  Saip,  sot  I'ti-  make  it  Tbibty  Thou8A»«d  a  Yhak  ijcarEAa" 
John  Bull.  "Thask  you,  my  Buy!    It's  uncommox  Hanehjoxi  or  you!" 


J 
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"IF  WISHES   WERE  HORSES.' 

'*  Ir   wifafaes  wero   horses,   beggara  would 
ride.*' 
Ah  !  that  is  A  proT*»rb  my  heart  endorsos. 
What  stables  wouid  Kat«  for  ua  all  provide, 
If  wishes  wore  horses  I 

When  longing  mad  f&ncy  iinit^  their  foroos, 
In  our  orefunB  at  least  we  are  "deifie<l/' 
Diiy  dreams  that  are  Joy's  unfailing  sources. 
And  you  and  I  surely  mif^ht  aide  by  aide 
O'er    the    Rtiffest   of    Life's  O(roa&-oouatry 
cournea 
*'Rido.  ride  toRether,  for  ever  ride/' 
If  wishes  were  borse.sl 


<X)NK1DENCES. 

[ErtrafUd/rom  Mr.  Puthch't  rotft-bag.) 

ui. 

Okak  Sir,— I  venture  to  aak  your  assists 
anw  in  a  most  delicate  matter.  Nothing 
short  of  destitution  could  have  caused  me 
to  make  such  an  appeal,  and  I  am  sure 
thtit  you  will  regard  it  aa  written  in  strUt 
amfidrnfe. 

\  am,  Sir,  a  Family  Ghost.  In  the  gooil 
old  days,  I  did  uncommonly  well ;  m  v  work 
for  teadinfc  novelinta  kept  ni«  busy  tnrouiib 
most  uf  the  year.  But  it  was  in  the 
montha  of  November  and  December  that 
my  best  season  came,  for  there  was  hardly 
a  Clirisimaa  number  published  in  which  I 
didn't  (zet  a  job.  Punctually  aa  the  last 
strokp  of  midnight  on  Christmas  eve  faded 
into  silence,  I  appeiired  at  the  heroine's 
bedside.  Beckoning  with  impresNive  fore- 
finger, I  bade  her  follow  me,  and  together 
we  passed  through  the  lonely  onk  corridorn 
of  the  ance^trnl  mansion.  Outside  the 
wind  moaned  drearily,  and  the  snow  fell 
fast.  1 1  often  thought  thiit  it  must  Kp 
horribly  cold  work  for  the  poor  girl,  but  of 
course  that  waa  no  basinets  of  mine.) 
Arriving  at  lost  at  the  topmont  attic,  I 
pointed  to  the  apot  in  the  well  where  a 
secret  Rpring  released  the  gliding  panel. 
The  girl  pressed  it,  and  fell  forward  in  a 
Rwoon.  Next  mnmini;  she  was  found 
there,  with  a  acarr<l  fnre  and  the  Miswng 
Will,  which  proved,  of  course,  that  the 
ancestml  mansion  was  really  the  property 
of  her  young  man.  Scores  of  writers  havp 
hir<*d  me  for  thi)«  job,  and  I  've  alwayr; 
given  complete  sati-^faction.  Now  and  then 
my  line  wa*  to  terrify  the  villain  and  cau^ie 
him  to  confess.  But  for  my  a«sistanre  in 
this  way,  the  story  could  never  have  been 
ended  at  all !  But  I  always  siioreeded  ;  no 
one  ever  tiav^  a  villain  a  wor'^  kind  of  fits 
than  I  did.  Then  I  could  gibber.  Now, 
it  inn't  every  ghost  that  can  gibber  really 
well,  I  n^mure  you.  AUo  T  may  add,  thnt 
none  is  better  at  the  cinnking-chain  husi- 
nesH  than  mynelf.  In  fact,  I  was  a  ghost 
whom  th»  public  loved,  and  upon  whom 
the  writers  felt  that  they  could  relv. 

Alas!  For  some  reason  whi^'h  I  cnnot 
understand,  my  work  haa  fallen  off  la- 
mentably of  late.  Each  year  for  some  time 
pest  my  services  have  been  leas  in  demand, 
and — strictly  between  ourselves — this  Au- 
tumn 7  hav^  not  hatt  a  ningif  en^agem^nf. 
Most  of  the  Christmas  number<*  have 
already  appeared,  the  rest  will  follow  in 
a  few  days,  but  not  one  writer  in  them 
has  offered  me  a  job.  Could  th«»re  be 
biricker  ingratitude  for  manv  years  of  faith- 
ful service  ?  There  was  indeed  one  excep- 
tion ;  a  younc?  noveli*^t  did  ask  for  my 
aaaistance,  and  though  he^  waao^ -bv  any 
means  a  lejiding  man,  I  agreed  to  help  him 
through  with  his  story.  One  can't  afford 
to   be    particular  in' these    dreadful   days. 


^^^M 


1 


.VAKK    Y'M-    III 


*Prow,    LiNBunr.    Totr    MrsTx'r    havk    any    mo&x   PlumPl-ddino. 
'"         Linslty.  "Nkver  mlvd,   it's  \\\\y,v  ii  f" 


It'll 


Imagine  mv  disgitst  when,  having  obtamed 
a  post  at  last,  the  story  was   returned  to' 
my  employer  by  a  brutal  editor,  with  the  I 
following     insulting    note.     "  No    thanks. 
Spooka  are  '  off  ' !  "     "  Spooks  are  off,"  in- 
deed I     I  ask  you.  Sir,  is  that  a  pro(wr  way  I 
to  speak  of  an  old-eetablished  and  highly 
respectable  ghost  like  myself?  | 

And  so,  Sir,  I  venture  to  appeal  to  you. 
Your  sympathetic  heart  will  feel  for  me  ;  , 
you  will  pity,  I  nra  sure,  a  spectre  who  has  i 
seen  better  nights,  and  is  now  out  of  work 
through  no  fault  of  his  own.     If  you  can't 
yourself  find  a  job  for  me,  may  I  aak  you 
to  recommead  me  to  your  friends?    They 
won't  regret  employing  me  ;  they  will  find 
me  as  punetuul  and  energetic  as  ever:  and 
surety  the   public   has   not  lost  all   liking  I 
for  its  old  favourite  P  | 

For  obvious  reasons,  I  will   not  append  | 
my  nnme.     If.  as  I  trust,  you  wish  to  nelp 
me,   kindly  let:  me  wait  on  you  in  your  < 
office  ut  midnight. 


Tins  COHRESPONDENCE  MUST 

NOW  CEASE. 
In  vain,  O  Tailor,  you  expend 
Your  penny  stamps.     In  vain  you  send 
Letters  persuasive,  letters  abort. 
Letters  that  threaten  County  Court, 
I.*etters  cajoling,  that  repeat 
The  old,  old  "  heavy  bills  to  meet  "  ; 
I  tell  you.  Tailor,  'tis  in  vain, 
I  'm  down  upon  my  tuck  again  ; 
Have  you  none  others  you  can  Beece  P 
Thu  oorrespondenoe  miiat  now  cease. 
No  longer.  Mabxl  deur,  from  you 
Must  I  receive  these  hiUftt.  (foux, 
No  longer  must  you  summon  me 
To  lunoi  d  (/f  Ttx.     It  must  not  be. 
For  now  vour  husband — oh  !  no  doubt 
He  *s  hala  and  middle-aged  and  stout, 
.\nd  dull  and  pro^y  ;   still,  you  see, 
Tou  married  him  and  jilted  me, 
Soj  to  preserve  domestic  peace, 
This  correspondence  mu&t  now  ceaae. 


% 
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CTBrun.  '*0h.  mvuther  jiloive  1    Barnxt.  cosre  anp  help  me! 
Pat  h*m  fali-kn  into  the  Mortar,  anu  he 'n  it  to  the  Anki.eh  !" 

ifcO€4ny€.   *'(XlI»   IK    I»E*K   ONLY    UP   T<i   THE  ASKI.KH,   IlK  CAtf    WALK 

oiT."  OBritn,  "Oil.  BKDAD,  bit  he 'h  in  Head  rrnjiT!" 


BACK  IN  BEELIN. 

(77f/  Mr.  Panek*i  fagratU  CorUntutor,) 

Wbll,  Willie,  it  '»  jolly  to  get  back  home  with  all  yonr  Qniforma 
safe,  and  the  Enipren's  new  Sultan-diamonds,  and  your  white 
ailk  duflt-ctoak  (my  eye,  it  wak  ii  one-er!):  I  bet  you  had 
done  up  your  niou»t<icfac  and  jfut  an  extra  curl  in 

When  you  saw  you  were  really  arrivinK  at  lust,  after  all  the 
speechifyioffi  and  ridinf;«  about  nnd  all  the  backaheeah'Spend- 
inica,  back  again  in  dear  aaiidy  old  Berlin. 

Yoa  Ve  had  no  end  of  worry,  old  man  (it  'a  so  deliKbtful  to  be 
familiar  with  an  Emperor  even  on  paper;  you  don't  mind 
mv  country  maimers,  do  youP),  for  it  isn't  all  beer  aiad 
ak'ittlee 

To  knock  about  in  those  Eastern  countries,  and  to  feed  on  kabobs 
and  pillauw  and  every  aort  oi  horrible  Oriental  victuals. 

I  wonder  if  vou  stnokfHl  a  nargilh^,  just  by  way  of  turning  on  the 
rittht  kind  of  IotaI  colour,  when  you  dined  with  your  friend 
the  Sttltan  ? 

I  did  ooce,  only  once,  and  I  may  tell  you  (but  don^t  let  it  go  anv 
further:  you  're  a  pnl,  and  I  tell  you  things  I  wouldn't  tell 
anybody  else)  that  I  found  directly  afterwards  that  mv  colour 
was  a  pale  green  diversified  with  a  disagreeable  kind  of 
dull  t&D. 

It  wasn't  bod,  of  couraej  to  stand  ap  with  your  helmet  on  your 
bead  and  your  cword  at  your  aide  and  your  spurs  jingling, 
and  to  proclaim  a  message  of  peace  to  the  universe  : 

Though  I  aomit  that  the  subject  is  almost  too  grand  and  wonder- 
ful and  suggestive  to  be  spoken  of  in  whkt  I  'm  half  afraid 
you  may  possibly  call  my  puny  verse. 

And  it's  simply  topping  to  assume  protectorates  over  religions 
and  dedirate  chtirrhes  and  read  lessons  and  to  make  outfligbtA 
('that's  German)  in  Jerusiilcm  and  round  about  it, 

And  to  show  your  imperial  counteuonoe  to  carefully-selected  and 
mildly-demonstrative  crowds — my  only  wowier  ut.  by  the 
way,  how  they  managed  to  f^ei  along  all  these  jireAJi  and  bow 
they're  going  to  get  along  in  future  without  tt — 


But  the  fact  is,  you  see,  there  were  sneli  »  lot  of  crinMS  ^pa% 

on  (is  that  the  nroper  plural  of  crisief  it  diM— *t  loc^  npht, 

does  it  P),  and  tnere  was  sach  a  rant  amoont  at  bothantua 
In  the  Tnited  States  and  in  Spain,  and  in  France,  particnUtly  is 

France,  and  in  almost  every  other  nation. 
The  CxAR,  for  instance,  was  busy  about  his  Reacript  and  wu  n- 

questjng  everybody  t^  sign  a 
Disfimiament  pledge,  and  he  wasn't  winking  the  otIieT  eye,  bul 

was  keeping  it  open  on  China. 
And  the  French  were  raving  about  Maior  MARCTHAjfO  ^v^  ru 

weeping)  and  the  miaeraole  rei^ult  of  all  their  sly  fnsa. 
Devoting  to  the  operation  all  the  energies  tbey  could  HMfe  frt<« 

cutting  one  another's  throata  on  the   aubject   of  CapUu 

Darrrus, 
And  Great  Britain  was  telling  Frmnoe  to  "gtt,"  in  a  daagcrooi 

chonis  of  Cn\r 
Ltonfm   frptrQt: factum  (you'd  scorn  to    have   this   tranilatedt. 

and  for  the  rest,  we  were  r^ooing  up  our  available  navy. 
And  though,  of  course,  properly  cxmaidereid ,   Emperors  sn  to  t 

mere  fighting  genenil  as  peacocks  to  the  ormnazr  bandoor 

bird  are, 
It  was  just  at  this  time  that  we  bunt  our    lungs  in   ahouCiia, 

"Hurrah  for  the  Sibdab  I  " 
So  you  see,  taking  one  thing  with  another,  the  net  rc^oH  ■  thii 

^it  *8  very  unpleasant,  but  true,  Rir 
(YouMl  notice  bow  rc^Hpectful  I  become  when  t«ning  aa  Uplea- 

sant  truth),  that  we  none  of  lu  bad  a  moment  to  span  for 

giving  a  thought  to  you.  Sir. 
However,    I    understand,    dear  Wn>i<re,   that    you     ynunelf,  is 

pondering  over  your  recent  trip,  and  on  reckoning  op  tht 

eost  of  it , 
Have  oome  to  the  melancholy  conclusion  that  on  the  whole  tht 

stage  was  poor,  the  audience  scanty  and  tmapprecistive,  and 

that,  in  fact,  to  continue  this  theatrical  metxphor.  tboogfa 

you  did  have  the  leading  part,  somebody  **  crabWd     you  all 

the  time,  with  the  painrul  result  that  you  managed  to  nisks 

a  frost  of  it. 
And  the  worst  nf  it  is  that  on  coming  back  yon  found,  in  atvte  of 

all  the  trouble  you  had  taJcen,  and  your  dramaa  and  p*int"^ 

and  sermons. 
That  there  were  all  kinds  of  ructions  going  on  even  amongit  yoir 

own  loval  and  peaceful  Germans. 
I   don't  refer  to  editors,   for  of  course  everybody   knows  tkat 

there's  only  one  way  to  deal  with  them,   ^id  that  titej 

slways  look  best  as 
Perpetual  convicts  in  heavy  chains — which  is  what  they  can  gen*- 

rally  count  on  getting  for  poking  fun  at  you,  in  other  v^rdk, 

for  the  crime  of  lofsn  majejctoM. 
But  there's  the  Prince  of  Lippb  Dvtuolo  :  he'a  a  aBaall  Prinoe. 

of  course,  but  he  didn't  seem  to  be  funky. 
For  he  uppea  and  said  to  your  ancred  face  that  yoo  had  heMO 

sending  him  such  letters  ae  a  man  might  send  to  his  flunkef  ■ 
And  Italy  went  and  made  friends  with  France,   and   (isn't  il  a 

case  of  rf  tu  Uruie, 
Sinc»'  in  firing  out   Austrian  foreigners  vour  miniaters  only  did 

what  thej7  fondly  supposed  you  would  sav  was  their  dQty^ 
Here 's  Austria  cutting  up  very  rough,  and  11*^8  plain  that  yon  11 

have  to  revise  all 
Vour  w'hemon  of  ailianoe  when  Austria  threatens  a  draatio  Mans 

of  reprisal. 
Howm'er.  I  daresay  things  will  come  out  alt  right  in  the  sod— 

they  gpiiornlly  do  if  people  can  only  be  persuaded  to  Wan 

them  alone  nnd  not  keep  nagging  and  worrying; 
And  it 's  never  the  slightest  uae  when  you've  got  a  long  way  to 

go  to  start  on  it  by  brpBthleaaly  hurrying — 
[  haven't   any  doubt  at  all  that  Smith  and   Mtiller   (T  mention 

these  two  celebrated   men   as  admirable   repreaectatrvcs  vi 

our  two  nationR,  thf  British  and  the  Teutonic* 
Will  shortly  be  &houting  together  in  a  chorus  whi<^,  in  spit*  oJ 

poor  old  S.mitr'8  shortcomings  as  a  songster,  they  will  try  to 

make  both  harmonious  and  mtrtnonic. 
But  a  word  in  your  ear.  my  ImperiaJ  old  Knasterhorii  I  ihool^ 

like  to  know  if  you  uon't  consider  that,  though  it  *s  deUgbtfnl 

to  roam,  Sir. 
There  'a  more  genuine  advantage  to  be  got  by  looking  after  ftm 

folks,  which  can  best  be  done  by  staying  at  home,  Sir  P 


The  "Mailed  Fist." — Before  this  who  would  not  tremblpt 
But  its  terrors  are  nothJM  to  the  "  Blackmailing  Fist  "  whirk 
forces  the  **  Blackmailed  Flat "  to  he  open-handed  "^  to  oS' 
willingly  disburse.    

An  Evident  SEonmni.— If  Franoe  continues  her  pfeetnt  pfe- 
prick  policy,  England  will  end  by  '*  getting  tha  needle."  i 
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DARBY  JONES  ON   LINGFIELD. 

HoNOt'RKD  Sir, —  I  trast,  like  Charon, 
you  are  going  merrily  oror  the  '*  Stick*." 
This  quip  is  not  mine  own,  but  a  Replica 
of  a  jape  uttered  by  your  friend  Sir 
Fraiher  PirNNKTT,  whoiH  1  enoountered  the 
day  before  yesterday  in  Great  Portland 
Street,  filled  with  a  ri»catorial  Dish  which 
he  baa  just  consumed  at  a  Pasan  Eating- 
house  in  the  immediate  neigobourhivod. 
This  Delicacy,  so  the  Eminent  and  Jocose 
Baronet  informed  me,  is  a  native  of  Mar- 
seilles, is  called  BormUflbais<;«  (I  trust  that 
I  have  the  oorreot  wiligranhy),  waa  cele- 
brated by  the  Kreat  W.  Makkpeacte 
Thackerat  in  verse,  and,  aa  Sir  Fraiber 
doclared,  "though  fishy,  will  not  powwon- 
us "  <  Anglo-Gallio  jest  registered  by  Sir 
F.  P.). 

After  this  hon  mM^  Sir  Fraiser  (doubtless 
inspired  by  the  Bouil!abais**e  in  question} 
asked  me,  on  what  racecourse  in  England 
a  fish-preser%'e  was  kept  by  a  Poultryman  H 
Being  no  Soothsayer  with  regard  to 
Sphinxes.  I  was  unable  to  solve  the  Conun- 
drum, which  Sir  Fraiser  somewhat  vn- 
feelingly  left  me  to  consider  on  the  muddy 
side-walk,  while  he  deposited  his  Exoui- 
Bitely  Varnished  Boots  m  a  Hansom  Cao. 

If  there  be  one  Torture,  barring  the 
solving  of  Acrostic  Lights,  to  which  I  ob- 
ject, it  is  that  of  being  asked  a  Riddle 
without  having  the  Answer  supplied,  and 
it  may  (or  may  not)  grieve  your  WitfuJ 
Wag  of  a  Bart,  to  know  that  his  Query 
cost  me  greet  Cflnstimption  of  Spirituous 
Liquor,  Soda  Water,  and  Nicotine  before 
I  was  able  to  {crasp  the  Solution  of  bis 
puzzle.  The  Honourable  Fliflatt  wa«  the 
Solutionist.  It  appears  that  he  is  in  the 
habit  of  filling  in  Coupons  dealing  with 
the  Prizes  generously  presented  by  the 
Proprietors  of  various  Broad*«5heetfl  devoted 
to  Sporting  Topics  to  those  Erudite  Minds 
capable  of  fathoming  the  Deep  Sea  of  Con- 
jecture. The  Honourable  Fuflatt,  who 
was  compelled  to  leave  Oxford  College  on 
account  of  some  Puerile  Difference  with  an 
Inspector  of  Police,  locally  known  as  a 
Proctor,  and  accompanied  by  Bloodhounds, 
is  one  of  the  Few  Men  about  PiccAdilly 
Circus  who  wn.s  able  to  point  to  the  Where- 
abcuts  of  Fashoda  at  the  time  that  Major 
Marchand  waa  planting  Brajwels  Sprouts 
in  that  region.  Consequently  I  was  nat 
dumbfounoered  (or  should  it  be  dumb- 
founded?) when  the  Honourable  explained 
tf>  me  that  Sir  Fraisrr  PrNSETT  alluded 
tt>  LinKfield,  whereof  Mr.  Fowler  is  the 
Presiding  Genius,  *'  Ling  "  being  a  fish,  and 
*'  Poultryman  "  a  pretty  playful  allusion  to 
the  Secretary  of  tnia  Popular  Meeting.  1 
gave  Mr.  Fliplatt  an  order  for  "  Wonder- 
land "  E.  in  return  for  his  information.  It 
is  not  my  fault  if  he  has  been  unable  to 
tise  the  Brief. 

I  like  Ling6eld  because  it  is  conducted 
on  Straight  Principles.  It  has  a  Straight 
Mile,  a  Straight  Run  from  Victoria,  and 
a  Straight  Management.  It  is  the  Kemp- 
ton  Park  of  Sussex^  and  if  I  may  trust  my 
knowledge  of  Eqmne  Contests,  the  only 
gathering  which  has  been  successfully 
established  on  a  LEiQH-ahore.  Capt^n 
Kriterion  says  that  Mr.  Fowxeh  is  too 
partial  to  Polioemen,  but  I  take  it  that 
ne  has  never  looked  with  Equanimity  on 
the  Boys  in  Blue  since  be  was  rather  rudely 
rebuffed,  some  four  years  ago,  by  an  In- 
spector, who  could  not  be  persuaded  that 
he  posseaeed  an  Invitation  (left  unhappily 
at  home)  for  the  Royal  Inclosure  at  A^cot". 
Such  little  Jars  often  cause  a  good  deal 
of    Bottled'Up    Wrath.      These    Linghejd 
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MNTS    ON    'UNTING,    BY    'ARRY. 

If  opknino  a  Gate  koil  the  Hintsman,  don't  fall  into  thk  mii>i>i.f.  of  the  Pack! 


Lyrics  may,  1  trust,  be  of  service  to  persons  i 
less  warped  in  mina  than  is  the  Captain  :  — 

Thr  Rater  of  Man  with  the  Girl  Path  I  *U  ohooM, 
.4n<l  the  I>r/rttioti»t  hare  on  my  n')v; 

While  the  J,a4  with  th*  Blattf  won't  refuM, 
And  the  "  Karl "  ■  yood  wiunrr  wiU  ride. 

The  above  is  a  four-leaved  Shamrock ;  the 
l»>!it  of  this  year's  crop.  Soon  I  hope  to  b»» 
plucking  the  Lotus  at — but  no  I  I  shall 
have  quitted  the  Empire  by — again,  no! 

We  are  all  Children  of  the  Empire — 
I  am  not  referring,  honoured  Sir,  to  Lei- 
cester Square — and  I  am  glad  to  learn  that 
Mr.  SKPnvn.T8  Millbb,  Chairman  of  the 
Victorian  Racing  Club,  has  been  "  sent 
off  "  by  Lord  Brasset  at  a  Big  Banquet 
to  these  Shores.  Here's  grist  to  ham! 
That  Septimtb  may  be  in  the  Seventh 
Heaven  of  Delight  during  hia  Sojourn,  U 
thehoneet  desire  of 

Your  peripatetic  serf, 

Darbt  Jonv. 


FofxtllAK  FoacTGN  Place  of  Rbudknci 
FOR    AN    Emouih    DrratrnvB.— Cotch-in- 

Cliina. 


Tffi  Bmocsk'i  Psr  Bird. — The  Puffin. 


A  DILEMMA. 

[By  a  Poet  irho  has  a  strwtg  belief  in  Leather.) 

Vrmerable  "  trotter-cases" — 

Easy,  if  undignified. 
With  your  pliant  mohair  laoes — 

A\1iiJe  I  fashion  still  deride, 
Daily,  weekly,  have  1  worn  you 

(Butt  of  every  well-shod  toff) — 
Now  the  Lanwt  bids  me  scorn  you. 

Science  cries  out,  "  Taken  'em  off !  " 

On  the  self-complacent  fogey, 

Lot  it  bends  its  searchlight  stem^ 
And  the  dread  bacillus  bo^y 

Bids  him  everywhere  discern  : 
Proves  that  nothing  like  old  leather 

Harbours  such  malignant  germa, 
Soles,  welts,  uppers — all  together 

It  revilea  in  good  »et  terms. 

Dear  old  friends,  then,  must  I  drop  voU| 

While  my  tortured  feet  grow  num^. 
Fling  you  on  one  side,  or  "swop"  yon 

For  a  pelargonium  ? 
Nay,  my  well-tried  boot«,  111  ofaanoe  it, 

Though  proud  Prudence  comiort  sooma, 
Spite  of  hygiene  and  Lanret, 

Mierobvfl  I  prefer  to  corns. 


i 
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Wu^^K 


S/rdy  }'r'>xyii\£\al  Attcf.  **Yorso  Man.  I  iif.ar  that  Tor   ruoi'obs  to  J^6Xt  iHJi  &Oui 

nil:  Mklakoholy  Dasi:.     Wuat  iNiacEK  you  to  do  irf" 

Pntgperoua  Lond(m.  DiUo.    "OUi   I  don't  K.voW.     ThkV  IOGKO  MX  ON  10  IT." 

StMy  Provincixi  Ador.   **H'M.     THEY  liOOEl»  MK  OFF!" 


I 


TUB  GREA.T  UNGAGGED. 

[**  Many  who  axe  joinirjf  m  our  pf/Hs'iCe  di»- 
tiac'tly  «Utte  that  they  do  iimC  L'«.inip<'Cc  l"r  thi'  yrizr. 
They  merely  wiah  for  iin  oiiptrtunilv  of  exprcwin^ 
Tipwft  which  tht'ir  own  juutuiiIa  intlustrioualy  aui>- 
prtM."—J)aUfMai/.\ 

The  noble  offer  mado  by  the  Daily  Mail 
to  compensate  with  £10()  that  bftna  fide 
member  of  a  Liberal  As&CH'iation  whose 
opiniona    on    the   question   of    the   future    z^ne 

Iv^wierahip  and  Policy  of  the  Party  ap-  Liberal,  I  shrink  from  committing  myself 
proximates  most  nenrly  to  the  common-  in  a  notoriously  Consorvative  organ.  Yet^ 
place,  luu>  caused  Mr.  Punch,  a  deaj  of  ,  keen  dog  that  I  am,  I  yearn  to  throw 
trouble.  His  staff  has  been  almost  as-  off  the  muMle  ;  to  defeat  that  journalistic 
phy-xiat^d  by  pressure  of  correspondence,  |  conapiracy  of  silence  which  has  lain  like 
o/  wbJcb  the  following  letter,  taken  at  a    a  pall  on.  the  still  lively  corpse  of  Radi- 


vtnture,  fairly  represents  the  penernl 
tenour  ;  thougli  of  the  a<ljoining  solutions 
of  the  triple  enigma  phcU  betrays  a  distinct 
and  poignant  individuality. 

Dear  Mr.  Punch, — I  note  that  my  Da\ly 
Chronicle  19  very  vexed  with  the  Daily 
Mnil  for  its  cynical  enterprise ;  though 
with  customary  impartiality  it  consents  to 
allow  a  life-size  advertisement  of  the  pro- 
jected   ptehiicite    to    appear    in    its    own 


eneroiu    columns.        Mys<»lf,    os    a    True 


3. 


caliam.  Hut  where  shall  1  find  a  ftitinj 
vent  for  my  cooped-up  feeling*?  It  i»to 
j/'»u  I  turn  ;  to  tho  one  pirent  and  untaint«d 
medium  of  T^ibeml  Conservatism  so  r'*** 
find  enclosed  my  anawer  to  the  Thm 
Burning  Quest  tons  :  — 

1 .  Who  is  to  be  the  Leader  of  the  Libeni 
Party? 

2.  What  ]fl  to  he  its  Poh'cT  ? 

3.  Rhall  it  vrorrv  on  with  Home  Role? 
Say  Tcj,  or  else  A'o. 

You  may  ronoeivably  offer  an  ovprfflv 
prife;  but  T  a^k  for  none;  my  ainu  w 
iiure,  and  here  arf»  the  nnsweim:  — 

1.  Sir  O**orr*»  Xewnes.  Hflrt. 

2.  (n)  Onp  Man,  one  Tit-Hit. 

(b)  Dill  to  encotiraee  Tmmifnuit  Ahvat 

^Swia^  pr»»f*^rp^  \ . 
(c>  Bill  to  limit  inquiry  iata  their  uU- 

rpdents, 
(d(  Punfic«tion  of  the  T*orda  hv  whol*- 

sali*  creaition  of  Liberal  Peen. 

3.  I  can*t  guess  this  one. 

Yonr^  ovrr, 

A  Wir«-WoRLi>u?<o. 

We  tnke,  ncain  at  mndorn,  a  handful  nf 
po-^-rard-j.  all  containinie  intelligent  »t- 
tf'mnts  to  cope  with  the  c^re»t  Cooundmni 
of  the  day. 

DROpptXRK   FROM    A    VllXAGK   PCMT. 

1.  Sir  Wilfrid  T*«w^on.  Bart. 

2.  (a)   Mnnioipaliftation  nf  the  ON^at  J>od>- 

W.itor  Companif^ 
(h)  Ji^rinoj}  of  the  Kitchen  Commiltve 
^c)   Local  Voptiofi. 
Am  doubtful.      K**nrit  might  faster  coa- 

tiumption  of  local  poti-4<o. 

A   SriUNQ-GAKlkftXKK  AOWft   TUK  Ck»On  BUK 

1.  The  Chairman   pro  fem.  of  the  I#.  C  C 

(if  Prngr«*«sive». 

2.  (a)  Compulsory    closing    of    eturp^ng 

always. 
(b^  Rnte-puid    housing    of    PmgivftcM 
Poor. 

(c)  Bill  to  facilitate  obstruction  by  o»> 

tprmortgors. 

(d)  Bill  in  n*Ntr:iiMl  of  short  fikifta. 

3.  Yes.     Let  London  pay  for  it. 

Mxf^AOK  PRt.>M  A   Mato  StA.&rT». 

1.  Mr.  Michael  Davttt,  M.P. 

2.  ui  Rejx-ai     of    rnirntc    arrjutk:    »T*fc 

I  nitod  States. 
<b)  Spirited  jpiilicy  \o  promote  Knnr*' 

(u)  Bill    to   umvad    eo-oalled    NatJdiul 

Anthem. 
idt    Rill  to  diiiband  Iri«li  C* 

(e)  Nntionaii&atioa    of    conw 

lords. 

3.  Erin-gtfhra^hf 

A  IIksi   i--u\*  'lbje  Hiei.akV 
I.  The  Member  for  Ross  and  ffom^rtT 
'2.   (.t)   Bill  to  regulate  the  neH 
nows  on  Uivers  Tay  nn. : 

(b)  Bill  to  e&pedite  intercourse  «iU>  t^ 

Outer  Hobridee. 

(c)  Bill   t-o   prohibit    the    Moai^r  kr 

Kif  osh  ire    West     ( M  r.     AopaHia* 

Birrell)  frooa  making  jokeaialte 

House. 
(dl   Bill  to   ronder   illegal   all  i»>tiag  » 

the  Houw. 
(e)  Other  important  Sootch  maaMiM. 
Why  should  Scotland  wait  ? 

A  Little  ENui«vM)Ea"b  Iobji. 
Mr.  Henry  Lubouohere. 
(h)  Abolition  of  Na-ry. 
(b>         Do.         Anny, 
(c)  Do,         Peerig«. 
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(i\i  Abolition  of  Ground  Reat«, 
io>         Do.         Oiurch. 
3.  Ye»,  if  Roseberj  sAys  No, 

FhOU  the  QuARTISR  AiCOLAlB. 

1.  Sir  Kdraund  MonBon. 

a.  (a)  More  New  Diplomacy. 

(H>  Freedom  of  Speech  at  KnlMMM. 

\c)   Anti-pincushion  Policy. 

(dj  A  long'Iived  Ministry. 
3.  Do  not  feel  quite  at  botne  cm  ttiii  topic. 

A  Peer-Director  Wirm: 

1.  Mr.  Erne«*  Terah  Hooley. 

2.  (a)  Simplification    d    Oomp*ny-pramo- 

tion. 

(b)  Inalienability  of  Real  Estate  of  Fi- 

uoncier*. 

(c)  Abolition    of    Regiatran    in    Bank- 

ruptcy. 

(d)  Bill    for    facilitating    Porchaae    of 

Titles. 

(e)  Do.  Do.  Membenhip 
of  Political  Cluba. 

3-  Why  not  run  it  aa  a  Syndicate  f 

A  Becrkt  Admirer  of  the  "Dailt  Mail*' 

WRITEH  : 

1.  Mr.  Alfred  Hannsworth. 
S.   (a)  State-aided  distribution   of   oertain 
magazinea  under  cast  prioe. 
(b)  Abolition  of  Book-stall  Monopolies. 
(o;  Free  pasaee  for  War-Correapondenta 

to  the  Front. 
(dl  Bill   for   providing  Miriisten  with 
Aftfitv.rs  at  qtte«tion-time. 

S.  Strictly  between  us,  I  will  say  tlie 

thing  t 

TkE  Jl'DOMEKT  OF   MaN. 

1.  Mr.  Hail  Caine. 

2.  (b)  State-directed     elevation     of     the 

maasea     by     meana     of     literary 
Masterpieces. 

(b)  Bill    to   distinguish  booming   from 

other  actionable  nuiaancec. 

(c)  Greater  profusion  of  Titles  for  Men 

of  Letters. 

(dj  Bill  to  rettrain  W-ls-n  B-rr-tt  from 
playing  the  unauthorised  Chris- 
tian. 

(p\  Compulsory  Manx  for  the  People. 

3.  Hliy  not  imiUte  "  The  Island  "  ? 

A  Fkicnp  of  our  Dvmr  Creaturks  kas  a 
Fancy. 

1.  Sir  Toby.M.P. 

2.  (a)  Introduction     of     eonj»cienoe-daaae 

into  muEzling  legislation, 
(b)  Scotland-Yard-aided    education    of 

Bloodhounds. 
(cj   Bill  to  facilitate  admission  of  Dogs 

to  Placee  of  Amusement. 

(d)  Bill  to  legalise  ground-poaching. 

3.  1  rather  like  Irish  Terriers. 

[  N.  B.— If  any  farther  corfe«ivonden''e  of  the  aboT* 
type  is  addresiH  to  this  oSioe,  it  will  be  at  aender'i 
ruk.— Ed.]     

DRAMATIC  CRITIC  IN  1832. 

How  pleasantly  nowadays  do  the  most 
severe  aramatic  critics  phrase  their  oen- 
lures  in  comparison  witb  some  of  them 
within  the  first  third  of  this  present  cen- 
tury. Looking  over  some  old  numbers  of 
Figaro  in  London,  we  select  a  few  brie! 
notices  at  haphaxard :  — 

**  ff^averUy  bns  been  brou^^bt  out  at  Coveot 
Garden,  and  v^nt  off  amid  the  saorf**  of  a  very 
quietly  diiposel  audience.** — Octobfr  27,  1832. 

Belying  on  tradition  and  on  the  sur- 
viving popularity,  even  to  the  present  day, 


"Oh,   Mrrts   Browx,   I  wah  so  sorry  I  didn't  hee  you  when  you  called  toe  oiiikh 

DAY,      I   HAH  srCH    A   PKEAnKrL   HEAPArHE,    THAT  I    HAD  TO    TELL  MY  MaID  I   WAM   NmT   A I 
flUSCE    TO   AST    OF    MY    FeIENDS.       Bl  T   OF   COIK'^C    I    8H0VLD    HAVE   SEEK    VOV  t" 


of  the  music  in  Midajiy  we  had  always 
been  under  the  impreasion  that  that  piece 
was  in  its  day  a  jcreat  favourite  with  every- 
body. 8o  it  might  have  been  with  most 
persona,  but  not  with  Figaro  in  London, 
who  in  bis  number  for  October  6,  1832, 
says: — 

**  We  forgot  last  wnk  to  notice  Miw  Faaousow's 
appearanoe  tu  ApoUo  in  that  heap  of  traah,  Midtu.** 

"  That  heap  of  trash  "  I  No  mincing  phrase 
there. 

In  Figaro  for  August  18  the  same  year 
is  a  notice  of  Mr.  Keelet^  whose  name  is 
associated,  in  the  reeoUection  of  the  oldest 
playgoer  (pact  Mrs.  Kxklet,  who  is  still 
alive  and  oearty),  only  with  comedy  and 
farce.  He  is  mentioned  as — 
'*  enacting  Shyloek  (at  the  Strand)  for  his  own 
benefit,  but  certainly  not  for  the  benefit  of  thoas 
who  witnctaed  it" 

We,  not  having  been  either  thought  of  or 
bom  at  the  above  date,  can  only  suppose 
that  Mr.  Keelei-  had  not  then  achieved 
th^  exceptionally  high  position  in  his  pro- 
fession tiiat  be  afterwards  attained. 

The  appearanoe  of  a  French  d&ncer,  who 


!  subsequently  acliieved  celebrity  as  a  raelo- 
I  dramatic  actre««,  is  thus  polit«ly  and  plea- 
santly described  :  — 

"Id  bounced  Mademoiselle  Cblests.  the  star  of 
the  niglit,  an  old  woman  apparfntly  of  hIkiuI  liriy 
y*'iirB  of  afire,  dressed  io  a  very  short  hiur  p<.'l(i"on1. 
Thi}  old  lady  capered  away  for  come  minutea  witii  a 
(an»  frightfully  zdiikuIu-,*'  &c.,  Ac,  "  while  she 
ooeaaionally  gave  a  ^oin  of  aurb  enduranoe  that  at 
the  moment  one  mignt  hare  fancied  her  iht  top  of 
her  profetaioD." 

Then  follows  what  in  these  more  delicate 
times  would  have  most  certainly  brought 
down  on  both  Proprietor  and  Editor  an 
action  for  libel ;  but  as  we  have  not  come 
across  any  subsequent  allusion  to  such  a 
very  natural  consequence,  it  follows  that 
the  professionals  of  those  days  did  not  con- 
sider themselves  injured  by  this  style  of 
attack,  and  so  the  Figaro  continued  its 
bitterly  satirical  course  through  the  years 
of  what  may  be  termed  "  the  terribly  plain- 
speaking  thirtieb.'* 


BlTS&AOI   roB 
Bflsa, 


A  MunoiAN. — Tkorough 
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HOW'S   THAT, 


^V/  rittfjfr,     •*  Now    THEN,    WHAT    AKK    YOU 
I>iNI    Yur    KNOW  WHEItK  THE   UALL  l»(" 

CwWi>.   ••YiH,    SiE,     I    KNOW,  81K,     Pliabk, 
Din  Cow 'vk  nwai.lkked  it!" 


UMPIRE!" 

UKINNINO    AT,   BuY  1 
SlK,    THAT    THXai 


ordnK<« ;  M>rve  them  on  a  plate  placed  on  a  oamu-itool  b^  the 
tide  of  your  berth.  The  Htivraer  rolling  to  starboard  pitches 
tlie  cainp-htool  ovtT  ;  Hinuiilu*M  th»  plate ;  sends  the  oranges  flying 
undtT  this  opposit**  l>erth.  Now  the  game  begins,  and  is  worth  | 
watching.  >V  hen  the  ship  rolls  to  port  the  oranges  come  along 
exactly  as  billiard-balls,  stricken  by  a  well-diroctei  cue,  course  the 
green  baize  cloth.  Crossing  and  recrossing,  the^  make  cannons 
with  a  neatiiens  ami  surety  that  would  make  I-RED  Kobiet*— 
ehp<?cially  if  he  's  not  a  gowl  miilor— gieen  with  envy. 

On  this  l>oard  tlwre  *«  only  one  pocket.  That  is  the  narrow 
passage  U'tween  two  p<irtnmnto»nK  under  the  berth.  It  is  a 
difficiHt  Ktroke.  But  the  Atlantic  waan't  born  yesterday.  In 
one  breuk  hi;  pock«*t4*d  both  ImiIIh. 

Ki'ganli^d  as  a  parlour  game  this  has  the  disadvantage  of  re* 
quiring,  to  Ijegin  with,  an  oci>an  and  u  roomy  berth  in  a  liner. 
liiit  the  idea  may  be  adapted.  There  is  at  least  no  harm  in 
throwing  it  out. 

OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

Ifow  can  a  Lever  need  a  lift  P  It  is  we  who 'are  lifted  by  ii 
Lev(fr,  and  the  heavier  we  ftM«|,  and  the  more  **down"  we  are, 
til*'  great<'r  force  will  be  required,  and  there  must  be  plenty  oi 
Levers  ready  at  hand.  The  supply  of  Leverage  is,  to  be  obtame<l 
rh*'"-  I)»WNKY  &  Co.,  whose  excellent  edition  of  all  CuARLKi 
Lkvkr'm  works  is  now  complete  in  twenty-seven  volumes.  Look^ 
ing  through  them,  the  Baron  comes  to  the  conclusion  that  if  no 
otlier  writer,  taking  up  the  same  line  as  did  Charles  IjKvsr, 
could  even  rival  hini,  so  (!hari<B8  Lever  could  not  beat  such 
inimitable  works  of  his  own  creation  aa  Jack  Ilintony  Charles 
(t^MaW'y^  Thr  Knighf  "/  (iuy\tnne,  Harry  Lnrreqwr^  and  Tom 
iSitihe  ttf  Our*.  But  all  of  them  are  well  worth  a  shelf  among 
**Our  Noble  Shelves"  in  any  well-found  library. 

Major  Ahthur  (iRiFKiTiis,  author  of  MysU'ries  of  Poliee  arnJ 
Crimt'  (Cahskm.  &  Co.),  the  "safe  bind  safe  find"  man,  who,  as 
one  of  H.M.  Inspectors  of  Prisons,  has  had  unusual  opportunities 
for  collecting  the  materials  which,  in  book-form,  might  be  de- 
scribed as  a  "  Drawing-room  edition  of  the  Netcgate  Calendar 
for  delicate  readers."  N'ot  that  he  minces  matters  to  any  great 
extent :  '*  Bowdlerism  "  is  not  his  line ;  but  be  so  narrates  the 
most  unpleasant  stories  of  most  abominable  crimes  aa  to  render 
them  insinuatinglv  palatable  to  polite  taste.  It  is  almost  im- 
possible to  read  tfirough  the  Major's  two  volumes  at  a  sitting; 
thougli.  hv  the  wav,  one  work  of  his,  an  Edgar- Ailan-Poe-ish  kimi 
of  story,  The  Night  Exprtu,  you  mufi  read  at  a  tttting,  even  if 


the  dinner-hour  haa  to  be  postponed ;   but  of  these  atoriet  pi 
can  aeleot  here  one  and  tbm  one,  making  up  a  parcel  of  ax  tt  s 
«itting.     \\ben  the  Baron  was   a    boy,   did    hie    not    revtl  in 
AiNiwoBTU'a  Diek  Turoin  (who  never  aooompliahed  that  woodo*- 
ful  feat  of  riding  to  York  on  Black  Be**}  in  the  same  aathoc'i 
Jatk   Sheppardt    and    in   Bulwxa    Lttton's    Clavde    Dawlf 
Major    tiurviTHs    give*    sotne    information    concerning  osi 
^\iLLiAic  Pabsons,  Esq.,  the  son  of  a  Nottinghamshire  Bart., 
which  will  be  of  conaiderable  interest  to  all  Btoniana,  espedaOj 
to  those  "Old  Boys"  who  may  still  remember  the  '*MoDtem,'*| 
M'hich  gave  its  last  i>erfomianoe  about   half  a  century  ago,  on  I 
which  occasion  Etonians  in  fancjr   costumes  used   to  stop  tba 
coaches  and  carnages  on  the    King's    Highway   and    demasd 
**  salt "     (money    in    any    form)    from    the     occupants.    Soei 
a     custom     was    an     admirable     preparation     for     any    hd 
with  a  natural  turn  for  **  the  road,"   as  had   Wilulam  Pabkxsu, 
who,  commencing  with  pretty  thefts  at  Eton»  finished  ^  per  ram 
ttutM,  per  tot  ((iM)rrimin4i,"  at  Tybum.     Barry    Lyndon   vas 
jjut  *'  in  it "  with  this  amiable  Etoman.     In  *'  Upper  bchooi"  ais 
preserved  busts  of  the  Etonian  Worthies.     May  not  set  aput 
Bome  hitherto  unused  room  beneath  the  l«owesit  Class  Ro<ns  of 
the  Lower  School  for  the  Eton  Unworthiea,  and  oonunenos  with 
W ILUAM  Pabsons  ?    Also  let  there  be  started  an  Kton  "  Chamber 
uf  Horrors/'  in  which  should  be  kept  old  blocks,  old  "  iwiafaes,' 
^nd  any   instruments    of  torture    used    in   the   darkest  dayi 
Gripfiths  Major's  two  volumes  are  moat  fascinatingiy  snd  ab- 
sorbingly interesting. 

The  iiaron  strongly  recommends  Mr.  WnxiAM  J.  Locxi's  Idoli 
I  John  Lanb)  to  ail  novel  readers.  It  is  well  written  ^  no  tineii 
wasted  in  auperfluona  deacriptioiis ;  there  is  no  fine  wntingforfM 
writing'a  sake;  but  the  story,  the  general  probability  of  which ii 
uot  to  any  appreciable  extent  discounted  by  two  improbafailitiaib 
will  absorb  the  reader.  At  all  events,  it  is  a  norel  that,  obm 
taken  up,  cannot  willingly  be  pat  down  until  finished. 

Thb  BABOiif  m  B,-W, 

TECS  NEW  DIPLOMACT. 
{From  a  SingU^idtd  J\fimi  vf  Kins.) 

ScXNK — A  room  in  a  Oovemment  OJke,     JStUer  om  OJktr. 

Officer.  Will  you  pleaso  let  me  aee  the  confidential  report  as 
my  regimental  conduct  f 

UfficiaL  With  the  greatest  pleasure.  The  novel  system  is  to 
tell  everything  to  everybody.     {Hand*  paper*.) 

Officer  {after  a  hurried  penuai).  Thank  you,  so  much.  Aad 
DOW  to  have  it  out  with  my  O>lonet  I  [Exit 

ScKVit— Editorial  Sanctum,     Enter  Wonid'he  Cantrilutcr, 

Wotdd-he  Contributor.  And  you  like  my  article  f 

Editor  {\piih  enthusiasm).  My  dear  friend,  it  is  a  long  way  the 
beat  thing  1  have  read  in  my  life ! 

yVoula-he  C.  And  yet  you  refuse  to  insert  it  1  Do  you  nund 
giving  me  the  reason  why  P 

Editor,  Not  in  the  least.  We  like  to  be  free-spoken  aad 
above-bosrd.  The  reaaon  why  we  can't  insert  it  is  becsuae  jm 
speak  disparagingly  of  a  man  who  married  a  second  cousin  twice 
removed  of  one  of  our  principal  supporters.  That  will  never  do, 
my  dear  fellow  ;  that  woidd  never  do  1 

IVuald-be  t\  Oh,  indeed!  Then  I  will  tell  the  stoxy  in  the 
columns  of  a  rival  newspaper  t  [Siit. 

SvF.yz—OJfice*  o/a  Cluh,    Enier  Aggrieved  Member, 

Aggriet^d  Member,  I  want  to  know  why  my  friend,  Mr.  JoxVi 
was  pilled  ?  I  don't  want  to  embarrass  you,  but  can  you  gin 
me  any  infornuttion  P 

Sfcrt^tary.  Only  too  pleased.  The  latest  idea  is  to  have  no 
secrets.  The  fact  is,  one  of  the  committee  got  his  coUesgaei  to 
blackball  him.  He  said  any  friend  of  yours  must  be  sn  nn- 
suitabie  person. 

A.  M.  Oh,  indeed!  And  do  you  mind  telling  me  the  name  of 
the  member  P 

iSec.  With  pleasure.    Mr.  Smith. 

A.  M,  I  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you.  And  now  to  my  lav- 
yera  to  commence  an  action  for  slander  against  Smith  1        {Exit. 


Scene— ^  Bank  Parlour,    Enter  a  It$*fecUi  Cu^om^r, 
Respected  Customer.  Of  coune,  I  don't  want  you  to  be  indit- 

creet,  but  is  the  bank  shaky  P 
Manager.  Only  too  delighted  to  afford  any  information  in  ay 

power.    It  is  the  new  system.    Fact  is,  the  bank  is  very  ihakj 

indeed. 
K.  C.  A  thousand  thanks  1    And  now  to  fill  in  a  blank  cfasqoi 

with  the  amount  of  my  balance,  and  then  to  my  stookhroksr  to 

seUfOTthefaUl  [XiA{ 
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LiUtt  t'oij,     '*  HnW    MAW    SlKl'!*    LAN    Anf    J I  M  l',     lillANhMlf       I    CAN*    Jl'MI*    FoURf'* 


.    CHRISTMAS. 

{From  various  PoiiUa  of  yicxc.) 
F1LIU8. 
HxTRHAH  1     Goofl  old  Christmas  for  ev#r ! 

Adieu  to  old  Swihh  and  bis  cane, 
And  I  >\\i\\\  bti  able  to  sit  at  a  tuble 

In  rehitivi   pomfort  af^iiin. 
And  iw  for  old  0.«hab.  and  liivv, 

And  Xen.  with  bis  bU^st  pamsangs, 
We  'II  idve  '^m  th*»  chuck,  boys,  and  jolly 
well  tuck,  boyn, 
At  turkey  and  cream  and  meringuea, 

T>p  errub !     Oh,  to  think  of  it !     Crikey ! 

UnlimitAKl  trifle  and  jam, 
With   do^^iiA    of    di^ea   undreamt    of   at 
Swish's, 

And  DothinK  to  do  but  to  crum. 
Oh  '  why  is  it  Christmas  ho  hddoni  P 

While  Sunihiy,  by  Honie  *iilly  freak 

If  I  had  umint^ed   eui,  by  Jore,  1  *d  have 
chanic«»d  'em, 

And  ordered  a  C1iri:*tma3  a  week. 

\oL.  cxir. 


Paterfjimilias. 
What !     Christmaa  here  a^tun  ?     Absurd ! 

Impossible!     I  vow.  Sir, 
It  'a  not  six  months Upon  my  word, 

It  's  alirayi  Chrifitma^  now,  Sir  I 
Our  (Miinted  world,  with  every  year, 

Spins  faster  on  it«  axis, 
Until  the  whirling  daubs  appear 

One  streak  of  rates  and  taxe^. 

The  boys  are  homo — the  little  bears  I 

Just  ILston  to  their  riot 
As  they  toboggan  down  the  staira — 

Farewell  to  peace  and  quiet ! 
Thoy  racket-  through  the  livelong  day. 

They  make  the  whole  house  muddy 
With  dirty  boots^  and  ugh  I  they  play 

At  football  la  my  study. 

ChrintTnaa,  I  dread  theo !     Dread  to  meet 

My  pack  of  noi?>y  ;{lutton8, 
I  dread  to  watch  them  over-eat 

Until  they  burst  their  buttonii. 
Thou.  Chnstniae.  if  it  lay  with  me, 

With  thy  uofiettled  weather, 

c  0 


And  more  untitled  bills,  shouldst  be 
Abolished  altogether. 

Laudator  Temporis  Acn. 
When  Chnstmas-tiiJe  was  drawing  nigh, 

And  turkeys  roa«ted  at  the  range, 
Was  none  so  blithe  of  heart  as  1 — 
Th«n    what    baa    brought    about     this 
change  ? 
'Tis  not  t-faat  I  am  altered,  not 

That  I  am  older.     Tia  t>ecause 
Oiristmas  is  now  no  longer  what 
It  was. 

And  Christmas  fare  is  not  the  stuff 
That  used  to  make  my  bosom  glad ; 

I  never  useil  to  e^t  enough 
To  satJHfy  me,  when  a  lad. 

But  now  I  swear — it  is  no  whim — 
This  Htotlgv  stuff  you  fea^t  your  boys  on, 

It  is  not  pudding,  it  is  sim- 
ply poison. 

Again,  when  Winter  fros^the  lake, 
SwiriaA  a  swallow  I  would  Hy. 

And  vinea  and  figures  I  would  make, 
*'  The  cynosure  of  every  eye." 

But  now  I  sliudder  when  I  &ee 

The  slides  the  boys  make  at  my  gate — 

Ice  has  become  ho  slippery 
Of  late. 

No!    Cliristmas  is  no  more  the  time 
It  u>ied  to  be,  beyond  a  doubt. 

Ere  yet  the  world  waa  past  its  prime 
Or  I  a  martyr  to  the  gout. 

And  since  tiie  cooks  no  longer  know 
Their  art,  I  will  not  dine.     Instead 

I  '11  sip  my  arrowroot,  and  go 
To  bed. 


A  SuOOBflTION  TO  A  PuBUHHKR. —  Mf. 
Hknry  Frowdr,  announcing  the  Oxford 
edition  of  the  Poets,  commences  by  adver- 
t'\s\im,Tfii'  Oxford  Whittier.  \Miy  doesn't 
Macuillan  of  tJie  sister  university  go  one 
{>etter,  and  bring  out  **  The  Cambridge 
WiUiest "  ? 


I 

I 

I 

I 
I 

I 


;  SEATSIOF    THE    MIGHTY.— m. 

The  HiTriKLS  Diplomatic  Ouair. 

The  fmnicwork  of  tliiR  chsmiing  piire  wiu  fur  a 

timt'  ill  the  offloc  uf  the  •V-f-rrf-y  A-c-w.  8iiK*t! 
niU(h  i'nlarv;i»tJ.  and  stutled  with  *'  rrarpful  conee*- 
kuhim"  (|iri'piirfd  fheiitiiHllv).  I^ttcly  Oiix  rhair  hHA 
hIidwii  nn  uii^spectM  dtilfvitin};  iu  tti(>  l»i'k,  mid 
luu  bccoinv  vf  ry  un comfortable  to  any  diploiuatist 
who  tr>s  to  ait  upon  it. 
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MOETE  D'HABCOUET; 

OR,  THE    HAI.LOK    V'XMAt. 

{Being  a  Fragmmf.  ndnpleti  frtrm  the.  Id^H  httd 

*^  At  Fraiu'ix  AlUna  vii  Uic  Vhristrtuts-nv,' ) 

•  •  •  « 

Then  murmured  Hakoourt  ;  "  Place  me  in 

the  cur." 
So  to  tho  Kreflt.  hnUnnn  ^h<^y  strolled  nlong. 
And  those  thrtM*  knights,  the  doleful  Jean 

I'Honneto, 
Sir  Dol-champ  Porte-drapeau,  Sir  Cop-U- 

poulo, 
Over  the  side  heavily  hoisting  him, 
Took   out  their  handkerchiefs,  and   wept 

therein. 
Hut  he  that  liad  the  .sternest  eye  of  all 
Ami  wettest,  he  the  porumin,  Jean  THon- 

nete, 
ArranRod  the  Chieftain*^  hoad  upon  his  lap, 
And  tooeed  his  morion  and  chnied  his  chin 
Duplex,  and  ran  hia  fingers  through  the 

locks 
That  like  a  lion's  or  the  rimnK  snn 
Hi^h  oVr  the  field  would  fliuue  with  ardent 

friuRp. 
Then  he  tmliu-ed  t-he  cuirnss,  letting  out 
Tlie  brcHth  in  grievous  pants  ;  and  dropped 

a  hint, 
Dnrklinc.    of    foul    play,    mentioning    no 

names. 
So  likp  an  rxtinct  mammoth  lay  tho  Chief  ; 
Not  like  that  HARct>irRT  who,  from  head  to 

heel 
Phintnnenet  throupji  all  his  assure  Wood, 
Let  off  his  Budget  underneath  the  eyes 
Of  gnu'imis   Indies   beHmiiig   through   the 

TKon    loudly    called    the    doleful    Jean 

I'Hunnete 
For  ink  iind  ptimfie,  and  took  his  scroll  and 

wrote  : 
''O  rny  dear  HARrouRT,  what  arp  we  to  do? 
For  lo !  thp  formpr  times  ar*»  now  defunct 
Wh^n    every    diiy    produced   some   g^llunt 

scheme 
For  riding  out  to  tilt  at  human  wroii«c« — 
The   Union,   or  the  Chnrch,  or  else  the 

Drink— 
And  every  K^heme  «ome  sallant  laace  to 

run  it. 
Such  times  have  not  been  since  our  errant 

kniRhts 
Took  <;hime  of  wearing  lihamrock  in  thpir 

hair. 
And  now  *ho  whole  Roumi  Tablr  breaketb 

"P. 
And  on  its  Icga  the  heathen  hack  their 

name.s, 
And  I,  thelflst  of  all  thy  true  Elert, 
As  in  a  <U»u-brown  •itiidv  I  am  loft 
Tn  write  the  rccnid  nf  the  thiys  that  were." 
He  re:*s«d,  and  luiide  a  eopy  for  the  PreM, 
Au'I  on  the  fallen  warrior's  failin^r  heart 
Pinncil  the  original  ;  and  so  with  pain 
Over  the  side,  fearfally  clincinw,  dropped, 
Then  slowly  murmured   HAnrornT  from 

the  car : 
"  The  good  old  order  changeth  ;   ay,  per- 
chance 
It  was  too  large  an  order  -  who  shadi  sny  ? 
For  men  may  have  too  much  of  one  gno«! 

thing. 
Therefore  T  go ;  I  have  done  my  work,  and 

feel 
My  conscience  all  serene.    Yet  let  thy  voice 
Roll  hke  an  organ  for  me  in  the  Press, 
That  men   may    learn  the   worth  of  what 

they  lose. 
And  now  farewell  I     I  am  addrei^scd  to  go 
A  Htrange  excursion — if  in/ired  I  go^ 
'For  T  mvbetf  have  had  my  doubts  o£  tbi^^) — 
To  w)nve  far-otT  aerial  Lotus-isln, 


'*  I    BAT,    RlLUX,   Te^CHtR  ftATH  AS  IF  Wl  *ASO«    OCR    ffTOTKIKCa    TP  •V  CBU'WAS    Ev»^ 

Santa  CiAra'Li.  riu,  "em  with  Pbei-knts  I " 

"It'll  takb   im  all    is  iime  to  fill  ut\K,     I    avi.5*t  got  ho  Foots  in  *em  !" 


A  land  wher«»  it  ia  evi^rmnre  p.m.  ; 
Whore  falls  not  any  noi.-*;  of  pni-ty-strife. 
Nor  horrid  hum  ol  rival  leaili-rships, 
lint  all  is  inwanl  tsitui,  with  ample  s|mce 
For  writing  reams  of  tett^ri*  to  the  7  im^-.i.'* 
He  endfd,  having  finished.       Then  the 

twain, 
6ir  Bel-chainp  Porte-drapeau,  Sir  Cop-la- 

poule, 
Plante<l  on  term  firma,  cut  the  rope. 
And  looking  each  on  oth*»r  «Iowly  winked, 
But  the  balloon,  unwitting  how  it  bore 
The    weightiftst    remnant     of    the    Tahlk 

Round. 
Made  f"r  tbe  Euigkeit,     Tlien  Jean  I'Hon- 

oet« 
Deep-pondering  Mood  at  gaze,  until  the  car 
Shewed  as  a  flea  athwart  the  vast  inane  ; 
Then,  turning  through  the  Forest,  wearily 

drow 
To  Lyndhurat  Road,  and  took  the  train  for 

town. 
Here  cMosed  the  speaker's  tale.    So  I  to 

bed; 


And  drtviming  far  into  tlv^ChriatmaH  dawn, 
Beh^hl  11  parai'hiitt',  gml  therewithal 
I'l-mleiit  a  perMinagt*  of  stateliest  port, 
ihat  earthward  shot;   and  all  the  people 

erie*l : 
"  Harcockt  is  come  a^in  !     We  knew  he 

would ! " ; 
And  Cymric  voice*  echoed  :   '*  Come  again ! 
He  never  meant  to  die  !  "     Whereat  I  woke, 
Rose,  dre»M*d,  and  told  my  dreaming  to  the 

wise, 
But  there  was  none  that  coidd  expound  the 

thing^ ^_ 

A  Diplomatic  Solution. 

Archibald.  I  say,  grandpa,  why  do  the 
Riissiaiu  beion  the  New  Year  on  a  different 
dav  to  what  we  do? 

Grandfather  {B-X-.  rciired).  Oh  I  I  sup- 
poae  that  one  of  our  ambasaadoTs  once 
signed  a  treaty  on  the  first  of  January,  and 
the  ithifty  beggaxs  wanted  an  excuse  for 
breaking  it. 


I 


I 


I 


L 


i 
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DIVIDED    RESPONSIBILITY. 


MaHirofthtlToxiseiJuHrtiunudfrtymihethfatrt).   "Why,  Oilks,  you  *aE — tott 'm  DRUXK  ! ' 
Oiif^.  "Well,  ir  I  am,  whoh*  fault's  that?    Ihh  vovr   Wixk!'* 


I 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE. 

THcMtnK  and  hix  IKustratorg  (Georor  Retiwat),  by  Fred.  G. 
KiTTON.  It  is  not  morety  to'*  studentaof  Dickens'*  that  thisadinip- 
iibly -produced  book  will  itppca],  but  to  ull  who  take  nn  interest  in 
thte  works  of  such  iUuatnitors  tin  (Jkorue  ('BdJitMHANK,  II.  8ky- 
moi:r»  Hablot  K.  Browne,  John  Lrrch,  Marciis  Stone.  R.A., 
lii'KE  FiLDES,  H.A.J  DicKT  DoYi.K,  Sir  JoHV  Tenmrl,  Clahkhon 
Stanfield,  R.A.,  Sir  Edwix  I*ant>beew,  R.A,,  Gbokge  Cattkr- 
MOLB,  and  other  good  aaraos,  of  which  the  least  known  is  that  of 
Hobbrt  Bahh,  who  H*>enis  to  have  been  penemlly  Biiocessfiil  except 
in  the  few  illustrations  he  was,  on  Seymoith^b  deaths  called  upon  to 
do  for  I'vktrick.  To  the  Ilaron's  ttiinkin^^  no  oJie,  on  the  whok% 
illustrated  Dickenr,  that  is,  poiirtrayed  the  ftgurea  that  Dickksh 
intended,  so  well  a*  did  **  Pmz."  Faroical,  burlesqu^^  outrnReously 
80  occasionally,  yet  the  figures  (such,  for  ex;imple,  aa  ^fica\^■fH•r'^ 
were  only  Dickens  out-DitieiLsVK  Yet,  are  not  the  novelist's  eooen- 
trie  creations  imprinted  indelibly  on  our  memory  through  the 
medium  of  their  reprtwentntions  by  "Phiz"?  Perhaps  aft-er  n 
term  of  uninterrupted  collnboration^  Dickens  came  uncoii**cinuttly 
to  create  the  types  that  "Phiz"  could  moet  eucceasfiilly  draw. 
Then^  of  John  I.eech's  illuKtrations  to  the  Christmas  books,  how 
niemonible  are  his  Tmiiy  Vf<^k  and  TilJy  Sfowhoy.^  The  Baron 
has  before  him  the  first  edition  of  The  Hauniftl  Man,  with 
five  illustrations  by  '*J.  Tenmel,"  five  by  Leech,  three  by 
Stan-field,  R.A.,  and  two  by  Frank  Stoke.  The  deliishtfiilly- 
fnntastic  yet  j^raoeful  frontispiece  and  illustrated  title  are  "very 
Tenniel."  Oii*i  would  think  twice  before  allowinc  a  playful 
Kitton  to  remain  in  a  librar>'  ;  but  there  can  be  no  doubt  in  the 
niind  of  any  Dickensian  student  as  to  the  propriety,  if  not  nec^p- 
sity,  of  giving  this  particulax  Kitton  a  place  on  an  accessible 
shelf  as  soon  as  possible. 

"That  'a  rayther  a  sudden  \\u\[  ujj,  ain't  it,  .Simmy?"  which 
being  old  Mr.  JVflffr'n  inquiring  criticism  on  Sartt^n  love-letter, 
is  very  much  what  the  Baron  would  observe,  without  the 
**  Sammy,"  to  Mr.  W.  W.  Jacohs,  after  reading  almost  any  one 

hJs  capitsliy-ti>ld  stories  ia  his  volume  entitled  Sea   UTchins 


(Lawrence  and  Bullev).  To  which  Mr.  W.  \Y.  Jacob*  w»oU 
eimply  reply,  with  Sam  iTr/^T,  "Not  a  bit  on  it;  she'll  vak 
there  wos  more,  and  that  's  the  great  art  o'  letter  irritiii'" 
And,  substituting  '*  short  stpry  **  for  "letter,"  the  Banm,  n 
consideration^  is  fain  to  admit  that  Mr.  Jacobs  would  be  ^otW 
right.  Yet  his  stories  are  so  humorously  tantalising.  b»»  t^lh 
you  so  much,  and  that  murh  so  well,  that  when  they  brwk  d 
suddenly  and  you  part  with  the  charact<?rs,  never  to  »ee  or  bMT 
of  tliem  again,  the  reader  eX|K*rionces  a  sen.se  of  low.  W 
returns  over  the  ground,  searching  carefully  to  see  if  he  kw 
missed  anything,  and  finding  that  he  has  not,  he  go««  on  to  tk» 
next  stor>-,  expecting  that  this  fresh  one  at  loAst  will  amose  and 
interest  him  as  much  as  have  those  he  baa  nlreadv  rend,  ami  »iD 
also  satisfy  his  curiosity  in  regani  to  the  future  of  the  individull 
in  whom  he  is  sure  to  hiM^mne  interested.  But  the  stonw  ■ 
they  are  finished  or  unfini-ihed,  are  all  ffood  ;  not  an  'u\^S^tviA 
one  in  the  whole  lot.  For  choice,  the  Baron  would  select  * 
Smoked  Skipper,"  **The  Cabin  Passenger/'  "Choice  S[ 
and  *' Brother  Hutchiue.'*  But,  capital  aethese  are,  **Tbe 
Parrot"  '*  takes  the  cake."  This  troublesome  bird,  on 
of  hi5i  impolite  language,  strong  even  for  a  tiarrot,  is  pot 
out-of-the-way  room,  where,  ''with  a  Hotn  thrown  wr 
cage,"  it  *' spent  most  of  its  time  wondering  wh^n  tiiedayswf* 
going  to  lengthen  a  bit."  There's  a  dash  of  traf;<Kly  in  •f 
story,  but  it  soon  merge*  into  comedy,  tubd  "An  Intt^rvMitioa* 
— a  most  original  incident — ends  in  a  quiet  chuckle.  The  wl' 
lection  of  stories  must  be  bracketed  with  the  i^\a»  »atbor'» 
Mfiny  Cargftcn,  and  they  would  be  hard  to  beat  even  if  "Boi* 
were  with  us  to  give  a  fresh  series  of  his  "  sketches.** 

Of  -I  Hitiory  of  ihr  Dnyfn^  Case  (Simpktn,  Ma«<«8U1* 
Hamii.ton,  Kent  &  C'O.),  by  George  Bahuow,  I  ne^  only  sij 
that  thoe^  who  wish  to  know  tlw  wretched  and  tragic  ttmy  H 
Dreyfits  from  the  beginning,  cannot  do  better  tiian  r»*d  tb» 
excellent  account.  It  is  set  forth  with  admirable  Heames,  aa^ 
with  very  high  literary  ability,  and  is  more  deeply  inf»iiii(i| 
fchan  any  novel  1  have  read  for  years  past.  Bv  George T  B*rif» 
haa  done  it — rather.  Thk  Bakott  us  B.-^ 
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KITCHENER. 

(In  thi  metre  of  Mr.  GeotQ^:  MertditWt  PotiM^  tf.c^ntly  puhlUked.) 
Back  to  the  Soudan,  sun-«initten,  calorific,  scorohant. 

Far  from  the  quenchless,  tonant  town-councila,  no  longer  amort. 

Persistent  to  hfliry  his  jeumrp,  immeaaurabty  soant, 

With  receptions  reporcussent  and  addresses  adulatant,  or  aocne- 

thin^  of  the  sort ; 
Far  from  dinnprs.  magnanimous,  galopshus  stodge  ; 
Far  from  oratofB.  catastrophic,  gurglant,  gluramering  on, 
8omo  mumble,  with  hesitations  rourrourant. 
Some,  fluent  with  indefinite  jaw-cackle,  prank, 
All  glaucous  and  tommyrottant ; 
Far  from  redundent  busybodies  difficult  to  dodge. 
Oh,  my  eye,  after  6uch  a  fling, 
What  paradisiacal   peare^ulnefis  in  the   incalesoent,  arenoceoUR 

deserts,  which  flank 
The  equinoctial  ups  of  the  Nile ! 
There,  lat^r  on.  m  the  College,  cumulative,  quenchless,  of  the 

SianAR, 
Highcockalorumjig  hip  hip  hurrah  Panjandrtira, 
The  inconscient,  teneorious  blarkamoora 
Will  team 

The  English  tongue. 

Not,  let  U5  fervently  desidprate,  the  English  of  Carlti.k, 
Bogglont,  Teutonic*  repellent  hoots  glum, 
Jaw-gapes  athwart  booming  far. 
Ridged  up  for  boors  ; 
Nor  yet  the  English  of  Kipltno. 
Lambent  with  pxotic  gabble-quirks, 
In  a  **  Madriasa  for  Hubshees," 

A  College  for  Soudanese,  dolorous,  decrescent,  nigerous,  young  : 
Nol 
Not  the  English  of  Kipling,  who  makes  "fourth"  rhjrm*  with 

"worth.*' 
And  '•  men  "  with  *'  again  "  ;  evocative  jerks ! 
What  nn  earth 

Made  him  do  it  ?     Neither  of  these. 
Nor  vet  the  graceless,  unapt  English  of  the  crowd. 
Of  the  braggart  butcher,  the  bodeful  baker,  or  the  caltmitmis 

candlestick-maker, 
Of  the  Bcomful  omnibus-conductor, 
Staggerant  in  the  spirally  upward  of  the  omnibus  steps. 
Of  the    stockbroker,   white-waistcoated,    deolamant,   penetrant, 

loud. 
Of  the  tnlrrant  tinker, 
Of  the  triumphant,  tonant,  towering  tailor; 
No! 

tktey  ought  to  learn  that  immaroessible  English, 
Clarion,  equipollent,  succourful. 

Clamant  as  the  mngnanimotis  ballyrag  when  cabbage-stalkR  spurn, 
Vrridif'ftI  nalbo  ndolcscent  hippopot-amus. 
Voicing  thy  delinqiicnt  chimney-pots  forthwith. 
Grumous  iia  fried  fish, 

RumplinK  lapis  lazuli  boomprang  electro-plnt^wl  hull 
Mountainous  brain-awake  friable  malignant  omnibus; 
That  \fk  what  the  Soudanese  must  learn — 
The  English  of  Georob  MKREOrTH, 


CLO\\^  IN  FCTITRO. 

A  TnWr  frnm  ihe  Juniors. — Now  that  we  are  wilhin  measurable 
distance  of  Boxing  Night,  it  is  just  as  welt  that  it  should  be 
understood  that  the  young  do  not  rpquire  any  of  the  so-called 
"childish  fun"  of  our  ancestors.  The  clown  is  out  of  date, 
and  no  boy  or  girl  cares  a  fig  about  the  clumsy  inanities  of  the 
Pantalooti.  Wfot  we  of  the  rising  generation  desire  is  beautiful 
scenery,  interesting  and  expensive  dresses,  and  lots  of  intricate 
danniip.  What  can  there  be  amusing  in  a  person  with  a  red 
patched  face  making  a  butter-slide  for  the  discomfort  of  some 
score  of  wretched  supers  ?  Dancing  may  help  our  sisters  how  to 
comport  themselves  at  a  ball,  and  an  effective  spectacle  ma^r 
satisfy  the  cravings  for  the  wathetic  of  our  brothers.  And  then 
let  the  portion  or  the  entertainment  intended  for  the  younger 
m«»mberB  of  th*»  audlpnce  commence  at  a  reasonable  hour — say 
nine  o'clock.  Then,  after  the  play  is  over,  the  boys  and  girls 
can  go  either  to  the  club  for  bonea  and  a  smoke,  or  the  boudoir 
for  a  soup  and  a  chatter.  Not  that  I  admit  myself  to  be  a  boy, 
as  I  am  forced  to  sign  myself  A  Fossil  of  Fiftbbn. 

A  Voift  from  thr  Sfniors. — I  really  must  protest  against  the 
idea  that  seems  to  be  gaining  ground  that  people  who  have  come 
to  years  of  discretion  want  to  see  dancing  and  scenery.  All 
that  sort  of  thing   may  do    fairly  well    for    our    descendants. 


LINKS. 

GertU  {to  Cousin,  a  beginner),  "  And  wht  po  THXr  CAi.L  tfe  Both 
'Caddies 't'* 

Coutin,    "Oh— KR — BKCAFSE— IB — DOJf'TCnKR  KNOW,  THE  '  CaODIE  ' 

HOLDS  THK  *Tkk.*"  t^'crtie.  "Oh— H— H— h!* 

What  we  want  is  the  drollery  of  tho  redliot  pokor.  There  is 
nothing  ple.i.sing  in  WBtching  a  lady — who  is  old  enough  to  know 
better — walking  about  the  stace  on  the  largest  of  lier  toes.  And 
SA  for  stage  cloths,  don't  we  know  that  they  have  a  sp-amy  side, 
and  tliat  all  is  not  gold  that  glitters  P  Tho  fun  of  our  old  friend 
the  Cliristmaa  Clown  is  always  vastly  entertaining.  If  any  one  is 
to  be  cut  out,  let  it  be  Columbine,  with  her  pointless  posing. 
No;  let  us  have  plenty  of  "spill  and  pelt."  And  ns  for  the  time, 
let  our  portion  of  the  pantomime  come  reasonably  early — say 
seven.  A  dinner  at  five,  and  bed  well  before  ten  is  tno 
rational  regime  of  the  seniors.  Then,  even  those  who  admit  tn 
be  elderly,  will  enjoy  what  is  known  sa  "  beauty's  aleep."  Not 
thai  I  admit  I  am  aged,  as  I  beg  to  flrign  my.self, 

A  Child  or  Sbtsittt. 


What!  Our  old  Frikad  Smith? — Perennial  Tom  Smith! 
Crackers  again  I  "  Artistic  Crackers,"  *'  Toy  Crackera,"  "  Man- 
darin Crackers,'*  "  Blossom  Whispers,"  and  varieties  of  all  sorts 
of  CrackerB.  except  nut-crackers!  Evidently  Tom  draws  tho 
line  here,  that  is,  for  thia  year,  as  tho  omission  having  been 
pointed  out  to  him,  Tom  Smith  will  puzrfe  his  "nut"  in  de- 
vising some  entirely  new  sort  of  cracker  for  the  end  of  the  cen- 
tury, to  equal  which  will  be  the  despair  of  future  Tom  Browns, 
Tom  JoNBsn,  and  Tom  Robinso.ns.  As  the  convivial  chorus 
goes:  — 

Herf*ito  you,  Tom  Smith, 

Hero  '«  to  you,  with  all  our  hr*iirt. 

But  what  the  rest  of  it  is — substituting  "Brown"  for  "Smith." 
in  the  original — we  are  at  a  loss  to  recollect ;  only,  once  upon  a 
time,  it  was  a  chorus  which  evoked  sentiments  of  eternal  friend- 
ship— late,  very  late,  in  the  evening. 


I 

I 


From  "Goldbh  Lank." — This  sounds  quite  a  Fairy  Locahty, 
where  dwells  the  Fairy  Fadxkner.  from  whom  Mr.  Punch  has 
received  delightful  specimens  of  his  magic  in  the  shape  of  Christ- 
mas  cards,  pictures,  almanacks,  and  other  faerie  fancies.  There 
are  very  pretty  diaries,  which  make  the  year  look  gay  through- 
out ;  there  are  eccentric  games  and  cards  of  all  sorts,  pretty, 
plain,  comic,  but  always  the  "Correct  Cards"  for  Christmas. 


Fbofsb  Plant  tob  a  Clowk.— The  Columbine. 
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GIVING    HERSELF    AWAY. 

MUWkSS.    **  JaNT,  I  'VB    Mli^L.VIli   HIE    KeV  OF   MY  EriCKITOIKE.       1  WISH    Ynf  'l»  .ItST    FETCH 
ME    rjivr    1J«»X    l»F  OlH>    KrVS.       I     [lAltlgSAV    1    IAN    FINIt  ONK   Td    <»?*£%'    IT," 

Jati'.  "  It  s  N(i  use,  Ma'vm.    TiitiiE  isn't  a  Kkv  in  the  'Or«E  a.s  'i.i.  fit  that  Hksk." 


A   MERUY  CHKISTMAS! 

"  A  Mkury  Chrifrtmavs!" — Yes,  I  know 

How  blandly  people  smile  to  hear 
Thnt  fiOtKl  old  pnnise  of  long  ago — 

It  ix  so  sTUiirt  tand  bunl)  to  sneer!  "  " 
Thnt  Lliristnias  now 's  a  pho^rful  pose,    ■ 

Ooocl  ^nll  to  men  nnd  Ciiristian  rhurity 
Explndc'il  myths,  fi^\  baby  kimws* 

And  lefliiiii  to  crow  with  forcod  liibirity. 

Yonr  .vonthfiil  rynic,  ri-^iniz  two. 

Turns  up  his  nose  at  Sant^  Cbiiui ; 
At  three,  the  childiHh  jovs  are  few 

Hf  fails  to  rinrnn  with  taint  applause. 
At  four — the  W«,(^  age  of  fonr — 

He  finds  the  pantomime  detestable, 
Bran-pies  and  Christmas-trees  a  bore, 

Plum-pudding  even  indigestible. 

Sn  be  prowg  up,  rtll  jn^-s  and  griefs 
Ui'-sert  iii^  with  a  cynir  kuife, 


i  Destroying  all  tlu*  obi  Ijeliets, 
I      And  Jo^^inc;  hsilf  the  -^It  of  life. 
Worst  of  at!  modern  ills  I  hold 

Thiji  cheapeninK  of  <*ildhoo<rs  ti-casutes, 
Tliis  reckless  hurry  to  grow  oJd 

And    slay    with   sneers    youtb^a   simple 
pleasures. 

"A  Merry  Christmas !"~Yoii  and  I 

Csin  ^;reot  without  ii  sneerin;^  tongtiG — 
I  pniy  thnt  as  the  years  go  by 

Tliey  fiml  yonrbeart  and  mine  still  young. 
■'(Jrey  head  on  shoulders  green  "  to-diiv 

Commands  the  applans*'  of  all  bpholclprs, 
Yot  more  to  be  desired,  1  say, 

Is  a  green  heart  beneath  grey  shoulders! 
As  in  the  Western  Hemisphere, 

So  in  the  map  of  Life  are  seen 
Two  continent^ — one  green,  nna  sere — 

With  «  long  isthmus  in  b(*tween. 
Andall  matikind,  bijth  KToat  nrid  KTiiidI, 

Both  %QiK\  and  l>jid,  both  dull  and  tlev^r. 


One  stage  a  year  are  journejiug  all. 
And  joume.ving  Southward,  downwinl, 
ever. 

Some  never  reach  the  isthmus,  some 

Their  steps  far  South  bt*yond  it  bend- 
Yet  all  men,  caocne  wba-teVr  may  come, 

With  heflfts  Btill  young  their  course  1035 
end. 
r,  baring  pcL^sed  my  thirtieth  rf*gp. 

Not  yet  half  way  acros^s  the  is^hmu? 
That  jeans  the  Land*  of  Yonth  ami  Agi*. 

Can  wish  you   still — *'A  Merrj*  Chrirt- 
maa!" 


A   MODERN    REHEARSAL. 

Jjfnding     LaUy     (#0     Stage     3/aaiiarr). 

Wlio  's  that  maji  in  tho  ulaieir-coat  tWiJA( 

to  the  call-boy? 

Stagf.  Munngrr.  Don't-  knov,  !*«  am*. 
Perhaps  a  ga/(-fitt^r.  Now.  kj»  t  waa  my- 
ing,  ^fiss  Frtsbttr.  I  think  tAat  all  vutit 
nlterationK  in  the  di.'ilofi:ii«  ar?  quite  uptu 
date,  but  we  must  give  Sri^iTTEit  a  chants 
for  hix  cackle.     Ah  1  hero  he  is. 

Splitter.  Well,  old  boy,   I'm  worksd  in 
tbut  so<mo  to  rights,   but  the  b.>' 
that  some  aJhiMons  to  Tiirk»-y   - 
with  GerniJin  s;ni:<a4ro  would  fetch  tin.    Ni 
yon  niiuht  ebiifk  it  in  f«*r  m**. 

Stiigc  ^fau.  Uf  cour^se  I  wiJK  CapiUl 
idea.  (3/*irJf.t  j>rfntivf*f*****k.)  I  wonrirt 
wlio  th»t  chnn  i«  in  the  wing? 

Sfffitt'T.  Haven't  the  faints^t  iJpt 
Looks  like  nn  unilertftker.  HaJio,  Wov 
HLFR.  brought  yonr  new  i«ong? 

M'obhfrr.  Yos.  it  outfit  to  go.  And  P*t 
a  gro^is  oTfio  of  capital  wheete«<. 

SvUti^r.  No  pouching,  old  rh^in. 

JVfff^Nrr.  Of  course-  not.  1*11  not  Wi 
them  off  when  you  're  on.  Btoroing,  JIw 
Skip.     Perfect,  I  suppose. 

3/i««  Skill  (hrinhfiy).  I'm  nlwnys  *' pw* 
feet."  But — <**^rt«u«;^;>— I  had  to  r-tl  all 
the  idiotic  stuff  in  my  part,  and  get  Prna  : 
Ut'iP  of  Tho  Kofifjnrtfn  to  put  in  something  , 
up  to  diite.      Her*^  *8  the  bos.s '. 

[Etitrr   Mr.    FooTt.TTBj   ih-   maniirr, 
amid  a  chnri$s  0/  mfvt^ifwpf. 

Stage  Man.  PfaceVy  ladiea  and  ge&tie- 
men. 

^t^.    Fortthr^^.   Tlefow    W#»    ^  ^»- 

benrsnl.  T  would  point  out  th 
pletnly  rewritten  thi»  Sorond  A't    ^hm   - 

Thr  Strangrr  irt  thr  Vlxirr.  But.  Sit,  1 
he<'  of  you  *o  remember 

Mr.  F.   \yhn  JK  that  man  ? 

F'i'ruf'inhf.   We  don*t  knowT 

^fr.  }'\  itittrancing'^.  VHm  ar*»  yon.  Sir. 
wliii  fbire  to  tr«^^p»»w»  on  niv  vremi'sv*? 

Tf'^  S.  ht  the  T^.  1)oa*t  you  ivnipnit»^ 
uie    Mr    K"nTi.^-TB? 

.\lr.  F.  No,  Sh,  1  do  not.  \Vh»i  't  tout 
bii'-'nes*i? 

The  S.  in  ihf  TT,  inerrouJiSy\.  I  am  ti« 
anchor  of  the  "'ere. 

FrrnMt^,     Ha  *  fan  ^  hn  * 

Mr.  F.  Then  you  *re  not  viint«M  h^T^ 
(Tn  Stag*'  Manager. >     Jbnkink.  rU>itr  t 

fttOff<». 

[Tftt'  nufhnr  im  xhnirn  f»ijf .   ttrhrar*^  f^^ 
rnih.      f^urtii ' 

PROVERltS    GONE    W«ON(. 
Yor  rnn't  bum  your  CAnd)»  at  botfc  r^ 

and  eat  it  too. 

It  6  a  thankless  child  that  baa  a  sMpMA't 
tooth. 

Where  there  S  a  Will  there  '»  «  CfldifiV 

It  is  an  ill  wind  that  neirer  rejoicM. 

A  watched  pot  nertr  rejoice*. 

One  man  may  look  cU  a  kocsc  wfT  • 
fence,  but  anotber  mayn't. 

A  stitcb  in  the  side  sews  yoo  up. 


i 

I 

I 
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UNDEK  THE   MISTLETOE. 


Misa  WiuiKT.MiNA  IfAnoonRT  (to  Misfl  JoAXNA  Morley^.  •*RKU.LY,  XfY  DFAH,  I   OONT  THINK   IT  SELALS 
MUCH  USE  OUR  bTAYINQ  HEBE  ANY  H^OER.    .    .    .    THEY  WONT  COME  I" 


December  24,  1898.] 
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Froprifior  (a  irt/i'knotcn  Foz  cUMroyert  xoKo  hmonthc  quia  had  a  *'  hagn\a%  "  titmed  on').  *'  Uboommonlt  finx  Fox  thatI   Alwatb 

ARE   THAT   Vft   BRKKD    HXRK/* 

Huntnnan,  "  H*M— Yxs,  Sir,  vebt  rtn%  Foz,     Birr,  *8CUfls  ve.  Sift,  do  tou   alwatb   b&xkd  'km  witb  Striiios  kouhi>  trkir 

Nicks  t " 


SPORTIVE  80NGS. 

An  f'ld  Stager  trticf  mort  takr,i  his  part  in, 

Lifti  Pantomime, 

Once  in  our  Christmas  pantomime, 

Years  ago  when  our  heart*  were  younfc, 
And  our  mirth   woa  ringing  with  muucHp 
rhyme, 
And   thi.iitledown  JMta  to  the  wind   we 
fluns, 
I  w!i<  the  Clown,  a  boisterous  wag, 
Who   rattle<l  along  on  the   broad-gaug^ 
line, 
With  perilous  leap  and  noisy  gag, 
And  you  were  the  dainty  Cotuiubine  ! 

Then  in  n  bygone  nantomime, 

Uosi  (»f  the  riittltMinil  lf*xs  of  the  noise, 
We  'd  iK-en  drilW  a  little  bv  F'ather  Time— 

Ue  'd  transformed  ub  all  from  girls  and 
boys! 
I  wns  the  Harlequin  tendor  and  true, 

Very  conceited  thoM?  steps  of  mine. 
In  the  Pii^n  ih'  ttrur  that  I  danced  with  you, 

How  happy  woj*  I  with  my  Columbine  I 

Now  is  another  pantomime 

And  still  there  are  porta  for  us  to  play. 
While  the  bells  around  as  merrily  chmie, 

*'  To-morrow  is  ChriKtmas  Boxing  Day." 
"  What  is  my  part  ?  "  I  hopefnily  croon. 

"Something  of  course  in   the  good  old 
line." 
Old  '     Ah '  that  twinge !     I'll  bo  Pantaloon, 

But  v***)'  f^ball  be«(til1  my  Coltimbine! 


Goon  Old  CHRtsTMAS  Game  REnvEo 
WITH  Great  Sccxtus  bt  all  the  Powers 
IN  THE  Far  Eaw. — Snapdragon. 


THE   MAD  r^OTLLAH  INTERVIEWED. 

Our  Rpecial  correspondent  sticoeeded  in 
obtaining  an  interview  with  the  Mad  Mul- 
lah recently,  and  sends  us  the  following  :  — 
Chakdara,  Monday. 

I  found  the  Mad  Mullah  seated  on  an 
in\ert«d  egg-chest,  pen«ively  chewing  a 
straw.  He  nodded  as  I  entered  hiA  tetnt, 
and  said,  "Be  Heated.  There's  plenty  of 
room  on  the  floor."  Then,  after  a  pause, 
he  added,  "  Diamillah  !  Allah  is  great  and 
Mahomet  is  bis  prophet." 

I  replied,  "  Yes,  so  they  say.  What  do 
you  think  of  affairs  in  the  8wat  valley  ?  " 

"Oh  I  I  shall  go  out  of  the  Mad  Mullah 
business,"  he  an^wered^  rather  despairingly. 
"Nothing  to  be  made  in  it  nowadays. 
Think  of  turning  it  into  a  limited  com- 
pany. Could  you  (d^e  me  an  introduction 
to  HooLET,  or  KucKER,  or  any  of  those 
chapfi  ?  You  see,  if  the  public  would  intro- 
duce  some  capital,  I  feel  sure  that  there 
would  be  some  proph — profits,  I  mean — at 
all  events  for  u,i,  if  not  for  the  common  or 
garden  investor!  But  at  prenent,  the  out- 
look 's  discouraging.  Flijit  is  my  strong 
card,  ju-st  now.  Of  cotirse,  I  'm  worth  a 
good  bit  to  English  editors  hard  up  for 
copv.  AlwavH  good  for  an  eight-line  par, 
'Flight  of  the  Mad  .Mullah,'  or  'Another 
Outbreak  by  the  Mad  MulUh  ' ;  but  imwtly 
they're  'Sights'  now.  Game's  getting  a 
bit  played  out  though,  and  if  Hoolbt  or 
the  other  fellow  will  take  me  up,  I  Ml  cer- 
tainly sell  out  of  the  business  at  once. 
But  I  must  have  caah  down.  No  Five  per 
Cent.  Cumulatire  Prefs.  in  part  paymient 
form*'" 


A  BALLADE  OF  CHRISTMAS  SHOPPINC. 

Thf  joy  of  Christ  rnas  sJiopping'     Nuw 

The  world  goes  daily  forth,  1  see, 
With  busy  steps  and  serious  brow, 

To  shop  from  early  morn  to  tcfl. 
People,  as  swift  the  hourn  flee. 

From  siiop  to  shop  uutirijig  wend, 
I  too  must  bu3' — «ome  two  or  three^ 

The  presents  which  I  have  to  send. 

And,  since  to  Custom  I  must  how, 

I  storm  the  Stores  with  ofaa-stened  glee — 
But  let  me,  oh,  my  friends,  avow 

One  proposition  frank  and  free! 
Old  Miifiters^  jewels,  lands  in  fee. 

Which   nught  to   you  thenwiPlvea  com- 
mend, 
(For  reasoas  of  mere  £  m.  rf.) 

Are  presents  which  I  do  not  send  I 

Dick,  now  eighteen,  do  I  endow 

With   meerschaum  fine  (his  weird  ho*ll 
dree!)  ; 
Books,  toys,  and  so  on — end  somehow 

My  Christmas  shopping  's  done,  D.  0. 
One  gift  on  which  I  glad  would  be — 

How  glad !— "  my  little  all  "  to  sp«nd, 
Kemains,  alas!  by  Fate's  decree, 

A  present  which  I  shall  not  send. 

Enrol*. 

PrinreM,  accept  unsent  by  mej 
W^ho  onlv  am  your  humble  fnend, 

All  that  I  fain  would  send  to  thee, 
l*he  preeent  which  I  may  not-  send  t 


1 
I 


The  Maid  or  the  Mill.— A  lady  boxer. 


I 


THE    RIVAL    ROMEOS   AND   THE    OFTEN-DESERTED   JULIET. 

Tlu'  Ol'f  I'*irt}j  iriU  prohahlif  »/>(  /».•  in  (o')  grrnt  a  fmrnj  to  inakf  Jver  ChoU'.^. 


OXFORD,  2000  A.l>. 
['*  Tlip  Miillmn!  IWiivi-iMty,  whii-Vi  i*  l>piinr  f"«niie(l  ot  BiTniin^hniit,  will,  in 
one  rvtjiei't,  t  (*  )|Mitt?  niiii^Mi."  Mtuoiigril  Uir  lintxcrniiin'R  mf  fii-fHt  Urilititi^  l't>T  it 
hftB  biM-ii  dfiiilfil  1f>  fhtiihlisb  ill  cniiTifi  tiMii  wiIIj  i1  a  mI  umI  i»f  lirL'wiii;;. 
Thore  will  h«  n  uhair  of  bn-win^',  and  thf  Iriiliiini;  uill  W  nC  \\\v  riillrst.  .  ■  . 
A  Knif-iitl  bri'ttinj;  ItilKiimlnrv  will  be  i»tublblicd  i;uuli}cuiuih  lu  thi'  Uiii^ciiiity 
buillliIl;^'f*/*—  H'tittmimrr  l/iKfiU  ] 

On  rn«dinjx  the  abovt?,  Mr.  Vun^h  wna  seriously  [lertiirlK*!. 
Whiit  utiout  Oxford  Jiiirl  ('niiihriil^e 'r*  How  woultl  tln'v  !it:iml 
MiK'h  LMHnpetitit>!i?  Would  thi'v  \m}  cut  out  of  the  fifUl  by  their 
up-to-cL'ito  rival?  Obviuitsly  tlierti  wiis  but  ono  wiiy  to  answer 
those  iju^stions,  ami  accordingly  Mr.  l*uncA*j  Special  Prophetic 
Lntorvicwer  wa^  desputchod  to  tho  Isis. 

At  the  first  gUmpfta  it  was  obvious  that,  whatever  else  had 
happened,  Oxfonl  was  not  dpserttd.  Great  channfs  hii<U  how- 
evetf  be^n  effected.  The  spires  and  towprs  had  all  disai)pearcd, 
and  in  their  placo  roe*  a  forest  of  tall  chimneys.  The  S.  P.  I. 
made  hia  way  to  Christ  Church,  which  indwd  he  bad  some  diffi- 
cnlty  hi  recoKiiis'nK-  Tom  Qiind  and  the  Cathedral  hari  been 
puKed  down  to  make  room  for  a  huge  red-briek  building,  whence 
ififiued  a  continuous  stream  of  brewers*  dniys  driven  by  iinder- 
grads  in  cap  and  pown.  The  S.  P.  T.  entered.  A  large  audienr© 
were  liittening  to  Dr.  Vatz,  tbo  Dean,  who  was  lecturin^E  on  the 
Chemistry  of  Bitters,  samples  of  which  were  handed  round  the 
class  at  frequent  intervals.  It  appeared  to  b©  a  very  twpular 
lecture.  At  its  conrJujsion  th«  S.  P.  T.  presented  himself  to  the 
Dean,  who  kindly  volunteered  as  cirerone. 

"Great  chanReaP"  remarked  the  Dean.  "No  doubt  there 
are.  _W  hy,  in  your  time,  there  wasn't  even  a  chair  of  Browing. 
This  w  the  BottlinK  Df^partment.  Most  of  tlie  underpraduaten 
hejv  are  Freshmen.    That  man  in  the  aoholar's  (town?     He  is 


one  of  our  most   promising  sludents,  and  has  ;<' 
Hertford  :iful  Irt'land.     No,"  added  the  Denn,  si 

at  the  S.  P.  T.'s  ittiinrance,  "  tbe.se  are   no   loiik-  ■   ■  •  .--^ - 

larsbipH.     They  are  pivon  for  Maltiiifc  and  Brewing.** 

"Then  is  beer  the  only  profession  now  taught  in  ilxford?" 

"  Hy  no  means.  In  Hnlliol  they  make  whisdcy,  in  All  Sd**, 
boots  and  j^hoefl,  aiul  so  furlh.  But  here  we  dott't  dn  niuoh  fast 
brewiiij^.  Christ  Church  15  still  the  aribtocraiic  co4leK»».  ion 
know.  K\rn  tu  your  linio  brewers  were  a  majority  of  the  H<»osi 
of  L[*rds—  not  a  majority  ?  Well,  a  big  percentage,  at  all  ereiit*.' 

'*■  And  classics?  " 

The  Dean  latu^hi'd.  "Of  course,  the  old  rt^imf  di*J  fctri 
Ballini  was  tho  Pioneer  of  the  new  Oxford  Movetnenl.  and  »ba 
she  first  put  np  her  whisky  laboratory,  C^onvrnrntion  and  Conn*- 
gutiou  protested  to  a  curate.  But  the  change  had  to  come.  B^ 
niinKhnm  was  bejitioK  us  everywhere.  The  aristocracT  weiv  »ll 
gointx  th(*re,  and  Brrminp;ham  Bachelors  of  Brewing  uad  Dort'i** 
of  Distilling  were  getting  every  post  in  the  country  »ori 
hnvintE." 

"  And  what  about  the  women  ?  " 

"Of  oourbo,  the  New  Movement  aff^cte*^  them  too  ^n*r.f 
villn  is  nt)w  a  8te*un-lajndry  with  a  mangling  It' 
Lady  Margaret's  is  a  school  of  cookery  where 
fiegrees  in  the  domestic  arts.  But  I  must  he  oW,  '  '•tv-J  ;>- 
Dean,  "to  visit  the  fermenting  bius,  or  the  Fredhmen  inl!  ^ 
poifioning  themselves  with  the  carbonic  acid.  Before  yoo  U*^ 
Oxford,  you  should  run  round  and  see  the  improreraents  it  tW 
Ashmolean.  It  used  to  be  a  library,  usedn't  it  ?  Now  Bt  't  t>* 
University  Co-operative  Stores,  where  undergT^dtuU*  do  iW 
practical  work  for  tho  shopwalkers'  degree/' 

So  the  S.  P.  T.  returned  to  town,  «inttsfi«<|  that  Osford  fSi 
hold  her  own  with  her  pushful  younger  aister» 
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RATHER  DISCONCERTING. 

[Prinre  Geouoe  of  Grrfee  U  to  be  woK-omed,  on 
*i'u  ui rival  in  Cii'tf,  liv  tlu'  btinils  ut  the  fuur  Uii'Ht 
I'uwii-n.  jduyini^  tii^'ir  iiutiuuttl  uiilhciui  «iiiiul- 
lam'oujtl}.j 

7'ftf  nftv  Oovrmor-Gerural  $oUlofUi»e»,  aaiiU  : 

W'KU.y  this  takes  some  booting, 

VVlieii  four  nval  bunds, 
By  way  ot  a  greeting, 
Strike  up  a  Untoli  concert  the  moment  one 

ianda! 

With  wind  and  perciiMioa 

Kiich  pjithot  bliirea 
To^t»tlu'r  the  Kii-sstiun, 
Frc'uc-h,  iinti-Ji,  Ituliun  national  airs. 

This  quadruple  medley 

Just  giveft  me  the  liump. 
And  a  longing  that 's  deadly 
To  put  the  pertorzDers  atraaght  under  the 
pump! 

Or,  if  that  *»  improper, 

1  'd  bribe  them  a^piece, 
And  rliuck  them  a  copper 
(Or  ti  pttm)  thU  miid  charivari  to  oea^e. 

Thank  Heaven,  there's  no  Teuton 

With  "  Uatrh  on  tfm  Wiine," 
And  the  Aiustnan  is  nmie  on 
His  ^vrleoiniiig  trumpet — or  else  I  *d  re^gn  ' 


MEMS.  BEFORE  CHRISTMAS. 

1  rj<f»Tf/<ii/.^Must  have  a  kiusraen  party. 
Mii^t  f;dl  idl  the  poor  relations  tORether. 
Must  do  up  the  ho»He  with  holly  and 
mis'letoo.  Masl  have  any  number  of 
cnukers.  Muj,t  keep  up  tbe  festival  with 
the  rastomary  cheery  gooiiwill.  Must  eat 
beef,  piiiin-pudding  and  minee-pies.  Must 
fur  finoe  in  a  way  defy  tJie  doctor,  and 
run  tbe  ri.<«k  of  gout.  Mu>it  take  Charlka 
DicKRNH  seriouRly  iinent  th*j  S'ule-tide  &eu- 
son.  Mu^t  meet  all  bort8  and  oonditiona 
of  men.  And,  finiilly,  n»uit  end  in  a  tirst- 
cLlss  f:imily  row. 

7'«>'(/(iy.— Ij^nore  the  pn^it!  Ignore  the 
family.  Get  away  from  friends  and  ac- 
qiiiiintant-eK.  Shut  up  the  town  house,  anc) 
leave  it  in  the  luinds  of  a  caretaker.  And 
finally,  po  quietly  tu  aome  out-of-eomniiH- 
sion  watennK-[>Iaee,  and  end  tbe  Christm.is 
ieason  by  dininj^  »  ul  in  the  coffee-room  of 
ftO  nil  but  deserted  hotel. 


TO   MV   FRIENDS. 
{A  TmH(r.%l  View.) 

Dkar  frionds.  I  am  cWeply  Affected 
(Afl  the  <loor-bell  incessantly  rinKs) 

By  your  (jifts.  always  quite  unexpected. 
Each  Christmaa  invariably  bring.s. 

n»eflp  port,  vile  champacno  by  tht«  dosiens, 
Ptrfs,  inkKtanils,  matohbijxes,  cijiarji 

(Como  from  brothers,  and  neighbours,  and 
coiifiins), 
And  minoomeat  in  family  jara. 

With  cheo4es,  hares,  turkeys  and  pheasants 

I'm  superabundantly  stored. 
AJiM !  but  such  valuable  pren^nta 

I  fear  you  can  scarcely  afford. 

Thon,  to  bibidoai  carmen  wlio  leave  tbeni 
With  '*  Happy  New  Year  "  on  their  lips, 

Unfortunat-e  I  who  r<*ceive  them 
Have  to  give  a  small  fortune  in  tips. 

So  do  you  not  think  it  were  better, 

Instead  of  extrnvaitant  tra^h, 
To  send  me,  by  reui«t4»red  Iett4'r, 

But  one-third  of  their  value  in  r/n/i  ? 


MuMct  Ttffn,  '*WiJin  1  cotiLD  catch  a  Cold  jctst  bbfokk  CaHiaTMAA." 

A:/^V.  ••  Why  I" 

Mujittrr  Ttun.  "  Wkll,  M\'h  always  batin',  '  Fked  a  Cold.'    Wovlpn't  If    Ji.iT' 


LiTEHAiiY  QvFMY.—Chipx  ami  Chops,  by 
|{.  \ki8H.  Where  did  the  author  hnd  hm 
i'iWv'r  iin  n  bill  of  fare?  Or  did  ho  ever 
cume  across  the  lines  f  oUowiug  :  — 

PiPPLEDEWIPH, 

she  lived  on  chips; 
PoFPLEDEWOPM, 
He  lived  on  chops  ; 
Said  Pii'Pi.EHKWii»H 

To  PoPPLEUEWOI-H, 

*'l  'II  give  you  my  cliips 
If  you  '11  aive  me  your  chojxs." 
Nrw  this  is  a  very  ancient  nursery  rhyme, 
not,  as  we  believe,  to  be  found  in  any  book 
of  small  folk  lore,  but  handed  down  from 
the  nursery  upstairs  to  the  dining-room 
below  by  nnd  tradition.  Chipx  and  ChopA 
ought  to  be  a  very  Neush  book  for  lionie 
consumption. 

Mit.  Punch's  Oppktai.  Noticr  to  Hmi. 
bav-Makei;s.—  Ornnge-pevl  at  ChnRlmus 
time  fthuuld  be  in  puddings,  not  on  pave- 
ments. 

Mrs.  Jihhins  (aftfr  gazing  en  a  ghffc  in 
n  shrtp-wimiturU  Well,  notiiini;  won't  per- 
stmde  me  but  what  thv  world  's  flat. 

Mr%.  Trimmiu9<  Well,  MaiUAR,  if  the 
world  's  Hat,  'ow  Can  vou  account  for  *Aver- 
storkHill?' 


COLl'MBrS. 

[**Tlie  Mhe«  of  Cui.t'HHCH  areromintr  home,  but 
to  whnl  "Sort  «f  m-fiilioii  J"  At  UranuiU,  ^estvrdrty, 
a  rniwtl  nf  wniiifu  jwltcd  his  ntiiliir*  wjtri  Hloiie'i,  un 
tlir  grouii'l  ttiiit,  it  hi>  hnd  nut  ilimovcri'd  .\iii(^ht-u, 
Spain  would  linve  iiicuiifd  l.rr  »(ir»l  rniBfuituni*." 

JtaUy  A>w«.] 

Who  found  America?     (.K  brat 

In  Standard  I.  wiMild  think  you  flat 

To  a&k  u  qi>eJitioa  such  as  that !) 

C^LrMBUS. 

WTiorn  therefore  have  we  now  to  thank 
For  this  ill  weed,  most  coarse,  most  rnnk, 
Tho  hateful,  democratic  Yankr* 
Columbus. 

Whom  shall  we  Spaniards  henceforth  know 
As  conquere<l  Spain's  mofit  fatal  foe, 
Tlie  primal  source  of  all  her  woe  P 
CoLtniBUs. 

Whose  erstwhile  all-hut-wortliipped  bones 
Sh&ll  lie  unlionoiuvd,  whilst  old  crones 
Shall  pelt  his  effigy  with  stones? 
Columbus. 

WhtK<»«»  name  shaJl  be  a  font  black  blot 
rpon  this  fair  creation  P — What  P 
W*ell,  no,  I  rather  think  it  *s  not 
CoLtJ  sinus. 


• 


1 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHAKIVAIIL 


^Dkcemhkb  24,  1 81' 


f 

BOXING    DAY    IN    THE    COUNTRY, 

Owen.  "On,  Ai.av,  Tsm  bohrip  AIak  won't  lkt  ua  fAsa  unlkih  mx  oni  him  some 

MoNKY  (      VoU  'lL   mask  him.    "WON  T  TOU  ?  " 


THE   BLUE   MEDITERRANEAN. 

{Ejctracls /roni  tfu  Travel  IMary  of  Tohtf,  M.P.; 
Htcond. ) 

r,  fi'  0.  Maii  S(4^amer  '*  Pminauiar" 
Off  St.  F'/zttr/iT.  ThuiMiay- — Our  Captain 
LH  11  wonderful  man.  Hi?  can  not  only  sail 
a  »hip„  but  c^Mi  tell  to  sixty  seconds  when 
she  will  begin  to  roll. 

Whklbu  15  Ills  imme, 

Knglniid  m  hi«  nfitinu. 

Si.  AlbarH  ift  hii  roiintry  liumej 

To  te£  it  hisdiih'atiun. 
Thut   diwsn't   happen   often   in    the  yenr, 
a     eircunmtauce     that     gives     him     fuHer 
uppurt  unity  of  studying  the  phenomenon 
uJJudiHi  to. 

Sittinf^  down  to  dinner  nt  7  oVIock  ju^t 
a9  we  were  roiimlin^  Cajje  St,  Vincent,  the 
ship  thnt  ha<l  borne  herself  so  serenely 
thronpb  th»^  fabled  t-umioil  of  the*  Buy  of 
Biisciay  suddenly  bepan  to  roll  in  a  fii?diion 
thnt  impurtiall^  distributed  the  soup. 
Noted  on  entennR  saloon  thnt  th©  fiddles 
were  on  the  tfible,  <Thf*  gentlemen  of 
Eo^iuvd  who  Vive  ut  homo  at  ewse,  anti 


never  dine  to  the  aooompttninient  of  the 
fiddle^  mu-st  understund  that  nothing 
musical  U  meaxit.  The  framework  tempo- 
ruriiy  att^iched  to  the  snlocin  dinind-tublea 
in  order  to  keep  dishes,  glu&sea  and  bottlug 
from  flying  iLbuut  i.s  uilled  the  fiddle,  be- 
cause it  in  no  way  re«*jniWea  a  violin,) 
Appearance  ominous,  but  the  state  of  the 
weather  on  deek  did  not  justify  apprehen- 
sion. In  a  moment,  in  the  twinkling  of  aiL 
eye,  i\\»  soup  just  yerved  wan  flying  about 
the  cabin  like  an  April  shower^  only  more 
unctioas. 

'*  Ah!  "  said  the  Captain,  as  if  that  were 
nothing,  '^  in  Imlf  an  hour  we'll  hav«  an- 
other round." 

The  ship  settUnK  down  aa  suddenly  as 
aheM  eruptetJ,  the  dinner  went  merrily  on 
till,  jiiat  as  (he  game  wa«  being  served,  a 
similar  earthquake  swooped  down  on  the 
cnbin.  The  birds,  uft4^r  their  kind,  adroitly 
seisst^d  the  opportunity  to  take  to  thetai- 
selves  wingA  and  fly  away  into  convenient 
bosoms  and  laps.  With  one  consent  we 
took  out  our  watohe**,  njid  found  it  was 
twenty-four  minutes  to  ei^t. 

**  Cm  ! "  said  the  Captain,  gloomily,  "  I  'm 


a  minute  out.      It    wu^    jui^t   five   mtaata 
pa^it  seven  when  I  spoke." 

The  warning  was  accurate  eaoiigh  for 
these  seated  at  the  C-aptain's  tAbI«.  i 
little  bard  upoa  pa>Henfc;er»  at  oU»«rc  11 
obaerration  has  reduc«a  the  nutter  to  i 

ftrecise  science,   why   not   utilise  the  «•«» 
or  giving  timely   notioe?        In   roaoduti 
Ctpe  St.  Vincent,  the  ship's  courw  istric? 
changed,    momcmtarily    creating  mrlifiai 
Why  should  not  the  rn«nu  run  thus  :  — 
Tolai^c  &  la  Keine. 
RuctiouB  a  la  Neptune. 

The  rest  of  the  mmu  \a  calculated  to  Vtkr 
half  un  hour.     Tlien — 

I>iudaa  r6ti. 
Boulc'versenienl  geurral  k  la  Di«bl^, 


TO  PHYLLIS. 

{JVith  ChrLtinas  Ureaimq  ) 

Ah,  Phyllis)!  let  the  cynic  sneer. 
And  vent  hU  spleen  and  htunour  bittrr 

In  M>um  of  joyful  ChristnuM  <iie«r, 
Calhng  it.s  plea«ure«  empty  glitter; 

Such  cliurii&h  thou^ta  though  hi<>  nuv  br. 

It  is  not  so  witii  you  and  uie. 

Vou  have  no  thou^jt  of  coining  pain 

To  darken  your  delights  with  sadnoa. 
Your  carol  ia  a  joyous  strain, 

Your  hfe  is  but  ooe  hymn  of  gladne^^, 
I  catch  B  ray  of  gla<ine«ci,  too. 
My  PuTLLis,  wheu  I  think  o£  you. 
Nay,  tiiere  ia  joy  at  Chri«tmaa  fctill, 

And  youth  and  purity  can  buy  it, 
Although  the  world  be  harsh  and  chill, 

Yes.  you  at  ItMist  will  not  denv  it, 
PitVLua,  for — >>ober  truth  to  aiy— 
You  were  not  bom  last  Ciiristoua  D*j.     I 


SOME  CHRISTMAS   PRESE.VTS. 

nr  Consiilaium  Prizes,  ag  th*  case  tmty  U. 

For  Sir  William  Harcourt — the  heaj  of 
thw  editor  of  the  Daily  Mail  on  a  charger 

For  the  German  Emperor — an  inntaiion 
to  dine  with  the  New  Vagabonds. 

For  President  Kruger — an  invitatioa  t« 
stop  away. 

For  .M.  Delcaas^ — a  packet  o(  mfftvpiBM. 

For  Sir  E.  Mon^son — a  packet  of  soft  swp 

For  Mrs.  Druce — a  subscriber  or  tw»  tw 
her  *' Portland  Bonds." 

For  the  above  KubiM^riber  or  two— fr^ 
lodgings,  board  and  attendanoe  nnf  titt »» 
Uanwell,  that  ia,  if  tiiey  ever  expMt  t«  ■» 
u  t4>niiination  of  the  case. 

For  the  Sirdir — the  opportunity  to  pt* 
Major  Marchand  the  opportunity  to  a^ 
scribe  to  the  Gordon  College  at  luiArUaa 

For  Major  Marchand — the  oppoctoaJI} 
to  accept  this  opportunity. 

For  the  Emperor  of  China— a  pB«*B(< 
for  i\  porumbulator-ride  outaide  the  PuM 
of  Peking. 

For  the  Dowager-KmpT«sa  of  (lui»-« 
back  seat  on  a  bicycle  built  for  two. 

For  the  Tsar — the  abolition  of  Rowu 
con-scriptB,  by  way  of  postscript  to  hi*  on 
Rescript. 

For  Col.  Picquart,  C«pt.  Dny^M.  t^ 
M.  ZoU — a  return  to  the  boMoou  of  t^ 
respective  families,  and  a  safe-^ODdnel  ai< 
of  Paris  to  some  pUce,  under  the  niW  ^ 
the  Prefet  of  t4i«  Saae,  wher^  thefr  »»» 
'*  conspuing." 

For  Mr,  Rudyard  Kipling— a  wwk'i  re- 
spite from  the  paragmid.  i^r 

For     the     newsp..  vr— •    vadTi, 

respite  from  Mr.  Ru. ,  luling. 

For  the  !-il>eral  Party— a  Leadrr. 

For  the  Leader — A  Liberal  Party.  | 


i 


DacHUDBn  31,  1&98.] 


PUNCH,  OR  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


^' 


"  It    IB   DREADFUL  TO  THUTK   WHAT   HOIUUD  THXlfOS   PEOPLE  ARK   SATIKO   ABOVT   HE! 
"Mt   DKAB    TOUNO    LaDT,    aURILT    TO0    IWK'X    MIKD    SUCH     ILL*KATURID    GOflSIP   AB    ALL 
THAT  I"  "CBBTAIXLT    I    DO WHEIf    tT  'S    EVZHT    BIT    OF    IT   TRUE  I" 


A  BACHKLOR  UNCLE'S  DIARY. 

I. 

Mnnday.—  flafo  seen  nothing  of  my 
relatives  8inc«  that  terrible  risit  of  Max 
and  ToMsnr  to  Shrimpton  in  September. 
My  dear  sister  Constancb,  their  mother. 
sends  me  muffiQ-dUh.  Hate  muffirui,  terri- 
bly indigestible  ;  but  stilly  bo  kind.  Au- 
QU8TA  presents  me  with  barrel  of  oysters. 
So  delicious,  but  never  eut  oysters  for  fear 
of  typhoid.  None  the  leea  thoughtful  of 
her.  Must  do  (MDiethinK  in  n^turn. 
Might  send  them  each  a  box  of  cigars  or — - 
No,  the  very  thing  I  invite  them  and  their 
hujilKinds  and  elder  children  to  dine  on 
Qiristmaa  Day.  WiJl  word  invitation 
warmly.  Well,  not  too  warmly,  in  case 
they  prefer  to  refuse.  Say  6  p.m.  dinner. 
Deii(^tfuJ  (rather)  to  renew  acquaintance 
with  Max  and  Tommy — for  a  short  time. 
And  they  may  all  refuse.     I  hope — not. 

Thursday. — Received  replies  accepting. 
AuousTA  writes  that,  as  nead  nurse  has 
holiday  that  day,  she  in  sure  I  won't  mind 
her  bringing  Topbt  and  Willie,  the  two 
younger  children.  Charmed,  of  course ; 
•t  least,  I  think  &o. 


Christmas  /My-— Morning  church,  peace 
and  goodwill,  and  a  forty-five  minutes  oon- 
stitTitional  afterwards.  Luncheon,  aoU  (i  la 
Colbert,  cold  grouse,  and  just  a  glass  and  a 
half  Chateau  Vquem.  Cigar  and  the 
Field.  Usunl  doze  by  fire  just  comxDencing, 
when  sound  of  wheels  cauaes  heart  toamk. 
Listen  intently.  Yes.  No.  It's  only 
three  o'clock.  They  can't  possibly— 
THEY  HAVE!! I 

Dear  Auqcoti  and  five  d&rUngs 
(Avgusta's  phraseology,  this)  sweep  into 
loom,  bringing  with  them  the  freshness  of 
health  and  an  icy  draught.  ** Thought  you 
wouldn't  mind,  C'HAaLET,  if  we  came  rather 
earlier  " — she  said  "  rather  earlier  " — '*  than 
you  asked  us.  We  'd  promised  our  ooacb- 
man  a  holiday,  so  determined  to  come  over 
early,  and  let  him  get  back  to  enjoy  his 
afternoon.  He  'U  fetch  us  at  ten.  Now, 
don't  you  disturb  yourself.  Go  on  smoking 
your  pipe "  (disgusting  habit,  smoking 
pipes  I  Why  mistake  my  Cabana  for  pipe  ? 
So  hurtful).  *'and  the  children  will  just 
amuse  themselves  here  in  your  room. 
Here,  Topst,"  Gives  Topst  cherished 
small  Dresden  figure  to  play  with.  1  | 
writhe.       "Now,  Wilub,  you're  not  to 


touch  that  nasty  cat  "—my  blue  Persian — 
"  leave  its  tail  alone,  at  once.  Here 's 
something  to  amuse  you ;  may  he  have 
Ibis  little  airriage-clock  to  play  with. 
Charley  ?  "  Say  1  would  rather  he  played 
with  something  else,  the  coals  in  the 
scuttle,  for  instance.  Auqvsta  contemns 
the  Wallsend  as  playthings.  **OhI  here, 
this  will  do!"  she  says,  snatching  up  cigar- 
box,  and  handing  out  a  doiM^n  or  so  of  my 
rhoiee  Cabanas  to  dear  Willie.  (N.B.— 
AuorsTA's  husband  a  non-smoker.)  Feel 
that  I  could  cheerfully  sing,  "  JVillie,  tw 
hair  miascW  you."  Bright,  breety  creature, 
Acovbta.  other  three  children  sit  in  a 
row,  stAring  at  me.  Keep  wary  eye  on 
TopsY  and  Willie,  and  wonder  how  many 
of  those  cigars  will  be  worth  smoking  when 
Willie  has  done  with  them.  D — ear 
Willie  I 

Violent,  or  suppose  I  should  say  hearty, 
slap  on  tack  announces  brother-in-law's 
arrival.  AnoirsTA'a  huHband,  Dr.  Piluno- 
TON,  has  aggressive  air  of  hail-fellow-well- 
met,  and  punctuates  bis  remarks  with  acts 
of  personal  violence.  "  How  are  you, 
Charles?"  Poke  in  ribs.  •* Putting  a 
leetle  too  much  on  here."  Dig  at  waist- 
coat. So  rude.  Shall  hate  this  man  di- 
rectly.      "  Hnd  a  case  of   the  sort    onoe 

where  my  patient AuorsTA,  ToPSY  is 

swallowing  that  Chinese  coin.     Yes,  had  a 

case "       Awful   choking  fit   by  Topst 

demimda  immediate  attention,  and  I 
escape  Baying  I  have  to  "see  a  man," 
Rush  downstairs  and  implore  housekeeper 
to  hurry  on  dinner.  Sa.vs  quite  impossible. 
Desides,  what  about  other  guests  P  Had 
forgotten  that.  Go  to  stables  and  smoke 
cigar.  Return  6.30,  and  find  dear  Con- 
BTASCE  and  the  General,  with  Max  and 
Tommy,  just  arrived. 

"Good  old  Uncle  Chabley,  you  must  be 
glad  to  see  us  again  1"  says  Max.  So 
henrty.  Thump  on  back  from  Tommy. 
"Won't  it  be  fun!"  So  homely.  Feel  I 
have  done  nothing  to  deserve  this.  Max 
takes  me  aside  confidentially.  "  I  've 
brought  you  a  white  rat  with  pink  eyes. 
Uncle  Charley,  for  a  Christmas  present, 
but  I  'm  blowed  if  I  can  find  it !  I — I  think 
I  must  have  slipped  it  into  the  Govemor'a 
greatcoat  pocket  instead  of  my  own.  and — 
Oh,  by  gum  I  there  he  goes  I  "  Rat  daahea 
across  hall.  Constance  screams.  General 
swears.  Boys  and  butler  chase.  Merci- 
I  fully,  my  terrier  pouncen  on  it,  and  with 
one  snap  rids  me  of  this  embarraasing  gift. 
Calm  down,  and  General  says,  "  I  hope 
you've  not  a&ked  Pilunoton,  Charley? 
You  have?  Well,  I 'U  be  hanged.  You 
know  I  never  will  meet  that  feller  if 
I  can  help  it.  It 's  too  bad  [ "  Glarea  at 
roe.  Why  me?  Apologise.  Frigid  greet- 
ing between  Pillinoton  and  General. 
Awful  twenty  minutes,  and  then  dinner 
announced. 


So  Economical. 


First  Lady  Churchgoer.  Isn't  it  curious 
that  Christmas  Day  should  fait  on  a  Sunday 
this  year? 

fyeennd  Lady  Churchgoer  (uho  hat  made 
contribution  tufficf  for  the  two  days).  Very  ; 
but  not.  I  think,  so  quaint  as  that,  after 
Christmas  falling  on  a  Sunday,  New  Year's 
Day  should  follow  suit.  Why  shouldn't 
this  happen  every  yearP 


Q.  \^'hBt  is  the  difference  between 
Christmas  on  nhore  and  Christmas  at  seaP 

A.  One  is  spent  among  the  crackers,  the 
other  among  the  breakers. 


you  cxY. 


£  D 
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FIGURES. 

9ff^^     (By  ths  EwT-Ktady  Btckonrr. ) 

PiotTABS  are  wonderful  tilings,  and  woqM 
bo  more  marrellous  still  were  it  not  for  tbe 
intrusion  of  facta. 

lliere  is  something  weird  and  uncanny 
•bont  figurea.  By  weir  meana^  one  can 
make  the  mo«t  abstruse  calculationA,  such 
as^  if  a  herring  and  a  half  cx)Bt  three  half 
pence,  how  much  half  a  dozen  herrings  will 
cost.  Nor  Is  this  all ;  by  meana  of  figures 
one  CAn  prove  almost  anythinK. 

The  cynic  declares  that  '*  every  man  haa 
bin  price,"  whioh  may  be  true  of  most  of 
Ufl,  and  we  know,  of  course,  that  every 
woman  has  her  Bgure,  and  moat  ol  them 
are  proud  of  i*. 

Aoolish  figures,  and  you  do  away  with 
oomiwiny  promoters  and  managers  of  bur- 
leetfue  theatres  at  one  blow. 

Every  company  is  floated.  That  is  the 
t^chmcsU  term,  derived,  no  doubt,  from 
the  fact  that  most  of  the  shareholders  are 
altogether  "at  sea  "as  to  the  rva  I  prospects 
of  the  company.  But  I  digress.  Every 
company,  then,  is  started  with  a  pretty  set 
of  figures,  showing  that  the  pronta  of  the 
undertaking  will  be  enormous,  and  the 
ohances  of  a  loss  so  infinitesimal  as  to  be 
•carcely  worthy  of  oonaideration. 

When  the  companv  is  formed,  and  the 
promoters  have  modestly  and  discreetly 
retired  from  the  oonoem  with  their  profits, 
oortain  fact^i  thrust  tbemselvea  forward 
with  the  result  that  not  infrequently  a 
pretty  figure  is  out  by  the  shareholder*. 
OBpecially  when  the  company  ia  one  ol 
unlimit4?d  Unbility. 

Numbers  of  pretty  figures  are  to  be  seen 
at  our  burlesque  and  other  theatres  where 
light  muMca!  pieces  are  performed,  and  the 
prettier  the  figures  disporting  on  the  stage, 
the  larger  is  the  amount  of  the  figures  in 
tbe  majiager's  bank-book.     This  is  a  fact. 


CoGkne7   Oonuxidrum. 
{My  'Arty from  ParM.) 
Q.  Wh^  should  New  Year's  Bay  he  held 
84  a  special  feast  by  tbe  supporters  of  tbe 
mu£2;hng  oruei  ? 

A.  Because  it'  \  t^te  jour  de  Long. 


"SiTPPOsm  I  ovoET  TO  TOBJf  ovitB  A  Krw  Lvaf  ! 

Rbsoixtio^s  !" 


\,,T^'y^ 


Woir'r  MAKi  ANT  Good 


THB  BALLAD  OF  HAPPINESS  TO  ORDER. 

N<fw  ihia  u  the  road  to  ffapptjiesB — ye  may  mnke  full  aure  of  >f , 
J/ ye  follow  the  rules  of  Tradition  in  the  heart  of  the  people  writ. 
For  ea<h  mince-pie  that  the  jnoutha  of  men  take  well  and  truly  m, 
Or  ever  the  New  Tear*9  day  shall  dawn,  one  happy  month  they  win  ; 
Coit'free  they  may  ntver  attain  to  that  which  M  more  than  rank  and 

wealthy 
Sui  againii  each  chance  of  ffappine»§  they  mvti  wager  a  $tak4  of 

Health  I 

John  RoBinsoN  bears  him  wtoutly  u  a  man  antoached  of  Fat«( 
Hia  glance  is  Youth,  his  smile  is  Joy,  and  Pnde  swings  in  hia  gait. 
John  Robinson  bears  him  lightly  as  a  man  who  wal^s  on  air — 
What  is  the  virtue  in  him  ?     Wisdom  of  Punchy  declare  1 
He  haa  won  no  soldier's  laurel  in  the  imminent  deadly  breach. 
He  haa  saved  no  drowning  tripper  oflF  Margate's  desolate  beach  ; 
He  has  stirred  no  aoul  with  music,  he  haa  shed  no  printers'  ink. 
Wherewith  the  blind  should  be  made  to  see,  or  unthinking  folk 

to  think. 
He  has  won  no  love  of  woman — a  thing  which  is  hard  to  beat 
For  making  a  man  oonduct  himself  as  one  who  has  bought  the 

street: 
He  haa  broken  never  a  record  by  the  mi^ht  of  his  bodv  or  brain, 
He  haa  broken  no  shareholders  in  their  simple  search  for  gain  ; 
He  haa  not  promoted  companies,  he  has  made  no  pile  of  cash. 
Nor  haa  he  rlimbed  or  travelltvi,  or  Achieved  a  social  splash. 
If  be  has  gained  no  praises,  so  has  he  gained  no  blame. 
Neither  by  truth  nor  lying  has  he  made  a  Wide-world  Name. 
He  haa  not  rowed  for  Cambridge,  he  has  stroked  no  Oxford  eight, 


He  has  not  "run,"  and  be  has  not  "read,"  he  ia  neither  good 
nor 


*  great ; 

He  has  shot  no  English  bison,  he  has  tickled  no  basking  shark. 

In  fact,  he  has  done  no  single  thing  that  is  really  worth  remark  ! 
•  •  •  •  •  • 

Yet  does  he  well  to  lift  a  proud,  if  slightly  bilioaa,  eye — 
Has  he  not  wrestled  and  fought  with  and  conquered  haa  hc^lfiK 
mince-pie  f 

For  this  I'j  the  road  to  Happiness,  its. 


SOME  SAFE  PROPHECIES  FOR  1890. 

NoTBLS  will  be  produced  at  tbe  rate  of  one  a  minute,  and  real 
at  the  speed  of  one  a  year. 

Tjidies*  fashions  will  be  controlled  by  the  dressmakers,  and  the 
bills  paid  under  the  order  of  the  County  Court. 

A  new  hotel  will  be  erected  on  the  see-shore,  and  a  watering- 
place  created  to  feed  it. 

Some  one  will  take  a  theatre,  with  a  capita]  of  three-and-six- 
pence,  and  fail  to  the  tune  of  twenty  shillings  in  the  pound. 

A  fair  percentage  of  racegoers  will  utter  an  imprecation  on 
learning  tne  name  of  the  winner  of  the  Derby, 

The  weather  will  cause  some  conversation  at  the  Henley 
Regatta  and  the  Botanical  Gardens  night^ef^. 

^veral  persons  will  wish  to  hang  the  Hanging  Committee  ol 
the  Royal  Academy. 

The  Lord  Mayor  will  entertain  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men 
at  tbe  Mansion  House. 

Various  proposals  will  be  made  to  shorten  tbe  long  racatioti, 
and  remain — proposals. 
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MNTS    ON    'UNTINQ,    BY    'ARRY. 
Ir  AT  A.  Mist  TOin  Hobsb  nnoubv  obt  a  Bit  out  op  KkHfD,  ivwT  luv  him  vt  aoaivbt  somb  okil 


OUR  BOOKING-OFFICE* 
TiiK  Bftron'i  aesistAiit  has  bee&  reading  Ghitral:  The  Story  of 
a  Minor  Siegi  (Mbthuk5  &  Co.),  by  Sir  Gbobob  8.  Robbrthok, 
K.G.vS.I.,  and  reporU  to  his  chief: — There  maj  be  «tone«  of 
heroi&in  and  endurance  and  resouroe  that  oan  match  this.  I, 
at  any  rat^,  know  none  that  can  mirpaas  it.  For  thu  ib^  as  the 
children  say,  a  real  story.  The  men  who  figure  in  its  pagea,  men 
brave  a«  the  paladins  of  romanoe,  are  real  men,  the  author  him- 
self, Campbell,  Guhdom,  Wbitohfbch,  Harlrt,  Towmshbnd^ 
and  the  reat  of  thona.  I  don't  wiah  to  say  anything  diarespectful 
about  ArniLLK8,  HbctoRp  and  their  companiona^  but  it  ia  certain 
that  some  of  th«Tn  were  selfish,  others  sulky,  and  all  of  them, 
thnii^h  thoir  courage  was  unqupaHonabte,  bragged  intolerably, 
and  inTariably  stopped  their  warfare  to  stnp  their  fallen  foe  of 
his  armour.  But  the  En^iahmen  of  whom  Sir  Gbokob  Robrrt- 
flON  ffpeakSf  held  out  agoinat  orerwh^^Lming  odds,  inspired  their 
dusky  soldiery  with  their  own  t.imp!e  unfaltering  coura|Ee,  led 
forlorn  hop«s,  outwitted  oriental  wiJe«,  fought  like  Trojans  or 
Greeks,  and  never  gave  a  thought  to  themsetrefl.  It  is  a  noble 
stcry  nobly  totd,  and  stin  the  reader's  blood  like  the  bla«t  of  a 
trampet.  Theee  men  were  not  picked  for  their  task  by  a  careful 
process  of  aeleotion.  Fortuitously  brought  together  when  the 
storm  burst  upon  tbem^  they  all  seem  to  hare  neen  upheld  and 
ennobled  by  the  same  spirit  of  self-abnegation,  cheerful  devotion 
to  duty,  and  heroic  endurance.  It  gives  one  a  higher  sense  of 
the  greatness  of  oae^s  birthright  to  reflect  that  they  were 
ordinary  Englishraern  camJally  ordained  to  the  performance  of 
their  great  tsak^  and  fit  t-o  carry  it  through  as  they  did  just  bo- 
cause  they  were  Engliahnien.  Fortunately  for  them,  and,  shove 
all  things,  fortunately  for  as,  they  have  had  in  Sir  Gborob 
RonnaTSon  n  vates  aac^r  admirably  equipped  for  relating  their 
story.  Sir  Gborgb  is  no  military  dry-as-duat,  but  a  writer  with 
a  wonderful  gift  for  the  simple  narrative  of  brave  dee<l8.  His 
writing  swings  along  with  a  gallant  movement,  entirely  in  keep- 
ing with  the  tale  it  teUs.  Every  scene  is  so  vividly  depicted  that 
the  reader  fancies  himself  present  in  the  fort,  listens  with  & 
breethlesa  anxiety  to  the  strokes  of  the  enemy's  picks  in  the 
mine,  rushes  with  Harlet  on  his  sortie,  or,  again,  benolds  Whtt- 
OHuacEi  supporting  his  stricken  comrade,  BAiaD,  and  stands  with 
Sir  Georor  be^de  Baird'h  deathbed.  It  is  a  spl^^ndid  book,  and 
▼arthJly  enshrines  a  splendid  story. 


One  of  the  Baron's  aasiat4uit«  reports  a«  follows: — The  Bsoft 
of  the  "  Cambridge  Eev^w "  (Cambridge:  Mackiluax  aks 
BowEfl),  is  a  selection  of  proee  and  verse  gat  hered  from  tte 
columns  of  the  Cambridoe  i2fv«s«0,  from  1879  up  to  the  piwssM 
year.  Such  a  selection  from  a  Uoiversity  jourrukl,  if  it  is  tA 
justify  its  appearance  in  book  form,  mu«t  do  so  by  its  nrrve,  iti 
sprightliness,  and  itt  fun.  These  are  the  qoaUties  traditiocaO; 
asficciat^d  with  University  literature  of  the  lighter  kind.  Tbfy 
are  to  be  found — the  comparison  may  be  odioua,  but  it  is  ID- 
evttable — in  E§ho§t  from  the  *' Oxford  ifoaaiin^*,"  the  jour»l 
which  at  Oxford  holds  a  position  anklogoua  to  tiiat  of  the  finv« 
at  Cambridfje.  But  in  The  Btwh  of  tfui  **  Cambridge  Bevtrm* 
theoe  qiialities  are,  I  do  not  say  entirely  absent,  bat  oertaiat? 
rare.  The  reader  looks  for  parody,  and  he  come«  upon  a  lohd 
article  of  ua(*ful  informatioa  on  Rowing  in  Greek  Trir^Dea' 
He  looks  for  humour  and.  lo,  be  is  met  witli  an  aocoOBt  sf 
"American  rntveraitiea,*'  excellent,  no  doubt,  but  not  haaraffna. 
This  spirit  of  information  at  all  oosta  pervades  the  proee.  IV 
verse  is  lighter,  but  even  in  the  verve  there  is  an  abaenoe  of  ths 
true  Cambridge  sparkle,  and  the  general  effect  of  the  litile  book 
is,  I  grieTe  to  say.  somewhat  stoaggir.  I  may  be  told,  of  couiw* 
that  I  look  at  it  rrom  a  wrong  point  of  view,  that  it  does  oit 
pretend  to  sparkle  or  light nevt.  If  so,  why  shonVd  it  hsvt 
been  published  at  all  ?  Cambridge  can  do  and  haa  dooe  hetkm 
and  more  brilliant  woi^  than  this  in  the  field  of  UclA 
literature. 

Miliiary  J)«a/offuM  (Sakps  A  Co.),  by  T^ieut.-Col.  N.  Nxwirua 
Davis,   are  decidedly  very  amusing,   and   had   the  aothor  W« 
leas  conacientiouB  in  literally  reproducing  the  langna^  of  Prit^s 
ToMUT  Atkhtb,  th^  book  would  have  been  as  irreproaokaUs  m 
it  is  humorous.     The  dialogues  are  all   short,  but  tlioes  csnw^ 
on  by  privatee,  more  or  lesB  sober,  and  an   oocaMovuU  seiipast, 
are    n«ot    particularly    sweet.     **  A    Subaltern's    Cour^-Msitial 
conveys  the  notion  that  every  sort  of  horse-play  and  tockfookft 
has  not  been   banished  from  the  service.         Superannttsled "  ■ 
oxcejlent,   and  there   are    genuine   touches    of   nature    in   "Otd 
Soldiers''  and  **  Mail  Day.*'    The  Baron,  hein^  of   opmioo  tJvt 
compression  is  the  better  part  of  humoor,   consadew  all  *^  ^ 
scriptions  of  scene,  of  "business,'*  aivd  of  draf?»afM  prr^ 
considerably  too  long.    The  figure  on  the  corer,  m»- 
Caton  Woodtillb,  is  sxoellent.  Trb  Babok  s 
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HOBSON'S  CHOICE. 

[At  Chicago  the  other  day.  Lieutenant  Hobsok,  of  Santiai^  fame,  kiaaed 
one  hundred  and  aixty-fivB  girla  in  public  after  hia  Iwrture. — Itmfy  Pjper.] 

Youna  Hobson  is  the  hero  of  the  Merrimac  affair^ 
Whieh  clearly  demoiifrtrntwl  that  he's  plack  enough  to  spare; 
But  as  thinp;s  ffo,  ho  Ml  possibly  regret  the  same  exploit, 
WlL«n  findinjs;  that  his  work  's  cut  out,  from  Texaa  to  Detroit. 

The  feminine  Amurrican  en  masse  has  gone  for  him, 

DpRiAnding  oAch  a.  ofaoHte  salute— was  erer  such  a  whim  ? 

Tho  other  day  oijiht  score  wont  home  in  patriotic  bliss, 

And  swearing  they  will  ne'er  wash  off  tne  *' Lewtenant^s '*  lut* 

kiss. 
WTiene'er  h©  's  piVn  a  lecture,  the  policemen  make  a  lane, 
And  fair  enthnsiafita  rush  up  tneir  guerdon  to  obtain. 
While  homely  damsels  eaten  the  mge,  and  won't  be  left  behind : 
It  mayn't  be  quite  respectable,  but  that  they  do  not  mind! 

If  this  by  now  is  Hobson'b  choice — this  mormonising  game 
Of  osculating  silly  girls  by  thousands  into  fame, 
With  countless  jealQUs  sweethearts  he  will  have  to  settle  scores, 
Or  wear  a  mask  and  muszle  when  proceeding  oat  of  doora. 


LETTERS  TO  THE  CELEBRATED. 

{From  Mr,  Punch's  Vagrant  Conirihutor.) 
To  Sir  William  Haiicourt. 

Mt  drab  Sir, — I  wonder  if  in  your  pleasant  retirement  at 
Malwood  it  is  any  satisfaction  to  you  to  re6©ct  that  you  hare  not 
cnJy  created  what  the  daily  guides  of  oar  public  opinion  call  an 
event  of  th«  gravest  &ienificance,  but  have  also  Rcattored  confu- 
sion and  dismay  through  the  incoherent  mob  of  disaffected  politi- 
cians, some  of  whom  it  has  been  your  privilege  to  lead  P  For  my- 
self, I  think  that  the  satisfaction,  if  you  feel  it  (and  yoa  would 
be  more  thaji  human  if  you  did  not)^  ia  largely  mixed  with  a 
cenuine  and  p^iuful  regret.  To  see  his  counsels  set  at  nought, 
his  principles  derided,  to  have  a  pack  of  in^ted  mediocrities 
velping  at  his  heels  in  order  to  drive  him  into  paths  which  his 
honour  and  the  traditions  of  his  past  forbid  him  to  tread,  to  be 
made  answerable  for  the  disappointed  ambitionA  of  pettv  men 
whose  jealousies  and  ouerulous  revilings  make  life  intolerable,  to 
be  compelled  to  assiiult  the  disciplined  legions  of  an  entrencned 
enemy  with  a  rabble,  whom  it  would  be  affectation  to  look  upon 
as  **  friendlies,"  to  have  to  carry  not  only  the  burden  of  hia  own 
mistakes,  but  the  accumulated  and  well-nigh  insupportable  lood 
of  the  faulte  of  others — that,  Sir,  would  b«  for  any  one  a  terrible 
situation.  It  is  in  plain  words  the  situation  that  you  hove  been 
called  upon  to  face.  And  there  are  circa mstances  that  must 
have  rendered  it  in  a  more  than  ordinary  sense  galling  to  you. 
You  are,  you  have  always  been,  a  fighter,  a  burly  warrior  de- 
lighting in  the  clash  of  arms  and  the  tumult  of  b;ittle.  In  im- 
agination it  was  ea«y  to  picture  you  clothed  in  ponderous  mail, 
and  cliarging  on  the  bnck  of  some  gigantic  heavy-hoofed  war- 
horse  straight  into  the  serried  masses  of  the  foe.  Other  men 
might  shrink  and  grow  pale,  but  you  knew  not  fear:  yoa  flung 
your  heart  into  the  centre  of  the  hostile  array  and  followed  it 
rejoicing.  Thus  you  strove  and  worked:  in  good  days  your  ex- 
ample inspired  your  people,  in  adversity  your  high  courage  and 
your  skill  were  at  their  service  to  rally  them  and  help  them  to 
pluck  success  from  the  overweening  confidence  of  the  enemy. 
And  now,  old  in  years,  no  doubt,  but  still  stroiig,  active  and 
resourceful,  with  aJI  your  brilliant  record  of  action  bravely  car- 
ried out  through  many  tedious  years,  you  find  the  hearts  of  your 
folk  estranged  from  you  and  you  are  forced  to  realise  that,  who- 
ever henceforth  may  pluck  renown  by  fighting  at  their  head,  you 
can  do  so  no  more,  since  loyalty  and  faith,  the  foundations  of  all 
leadership,  are  lacking.  And  this  must  be,  as  T  say,  a  bitter 
realisation  for  you  who,  having  fought  a  good  fight  manfullv, 
have  yet  your  share  both  of  the  pride  and  of  ti»  aensitiveneBs 
that  are  proper  to  strong  and  manly  natures. 

How  have  these  things  come  to  pass?  The  answer  is  not  easy, 
but  partly,  I  think,  it  may  be  found  in  the  condition  of  our 
naticmal  temper.  We  are  passing  through  a  warlike  and  enthu- 
Biaatic  phase.  We  are  no  longer  stitisfied  with  the  inward  con- 
Bciousneas  of  power,  nor  arp  we  cont**nt  with  the  serene  deracan- 
onr  that  suits  that  state  of  mind.  Like  our  new  friends,  the 
Americans,  we  feel  that  we  must  be  up  and  doing,  and  the  louder 
our  doings  reaound  through  the  world  the  better  are  we  pleased. 
No  observer  can  have  doubted  before  their  strife  witn  Spain 
actually  broke  out  that  the  immense  maiority  of  the  American 
people  were  eager  for  war,  and  that,  had  tne  war  been  prevented, 
they  would  have  felt  as  though  they  had  been  defrauded.  Too 
long,  they  seemed  to  say,  have  ve  built  up  gigantic  industrial 


YULE-TIDE    VISION. 


Mrs,  B.  "Whirk   have  I   beev  ? 
Don't  I  look  like  it  I" 
ifr.  B,   •'Look   likx   rrl     War, 

COMPLETE  !  " 


Wnr,  SROppixa,   or  ootriuB* 
-  YOD  'bb    a    Christius-tbss 


enterprisee,  planned  railroads,  secured  fortunes  from  enormona 
"comeiB,"  bought  and  soKI  and  lived  and  died  ingloriously  : 
Wc  who  mukc  prt'tt-ncc 
At  lirina  on.  and  vake  and  eat  and  aleep, 
And  Life  8  stale  trick  by  repeticioo  keep, 

Our  tii-klv  permaaeace 
(A  poor  lMif-t>haduw  on  a  brook,  whoae  play 
Of  buey  idleaao  ceaaea  with  our  day) 
la  the  merv  oheat  of  »eMe. 

Tims  their  hearts  seemed  to  speak,  and  so  they  rushed  tc 
SantiagOiKnd  laid  down  their  lives. 

Dt  nobis  fabula.  The  old  watchwords  have  lost  their  powen 
Here  and  tnere  some  political  hermit  still  cries  out  for  peace, 
retrenchment  and  reform,  but  few  mark  him  and  fewer  still 
applaud.  We  are  to  paint  the  map  of  Africa  red ;  we  are  to 
maintain  the  biggest  navy  in  the  world,  aye,  and  use  it  too ;  we 
are  to  stand  no  nonsense  from  German  Emperors,  from  French 
Ministers,  from  Russian  Czara,  or  from  South  African  Preai- 
denta.  Is  there  a  pith-helmeted  soldier  In  sdcht  ?  liet  us  salute 
him  with  embraces  and  sentimental  songs  celebrating  the  heroic 
prowess  and  the  simple  virtues  of  Tommy  Atkins,  the  numerically 
small  but  the  etemaily  irresistible.  Are  we  to  enjoy  the  Christ- 
mas number  of  an  illustrated  paper  P  Then  let  it  give  us,  in  a 
Liglily-coloured  supplement,  at  least  one  lurid  picture  of  battle 
and  destruction.  And  as  to  the  expense,  why,  the  expense  be 
— neglected. 

I  Bm  not  arguing  whether  this  state  of  feeling  be  praiseworthy 
or  not.  I  meivly  state  facts  which  roust  be  plain  even  to  the  least 
observant.  But  in  such  an  atmosphere  you^  Sir,  are  not  at  yonx 
ease.  Other  traditions  are  yours,  other  principles  have  guided  you, 
and  it  may  be  that  you  fijia  youreelf  neither  miffioiently  young  nor 
sufficiently  compliant  to  trim  your  sails  to  thU  new  popularU  aura. 
At  any  rate,  you  retiro  from  leadendiip — though  I  will  not  take 
it  upon  mys«»lf  to  proph^^sy  for  how  long  the  retirement  may  last. 
For  the  political  scene  shifts  with  a  bewildering  rapidity,  and 
he  would  be  a  bold  man  who  would  diiiy  that  it  is  possible  for 
you  to  be  fiung  back,  even  against  your  will,  to  power  on  some 
wave  of  indignant  protest,  whether  against  high  Cnurch  ritual  or 
against  a  supposed  militarism  and  a  perpetual  territorial  ex- 
pnnsion. 

But  for  the  present  we  bid  you  farewell — as  a  leader.  That 
your  vigorous  strength  and  keen  intelligence  can  ever  resign 
themselves  to  idleness,  I  for  one  am  not  willing  to  believe.  Tnit 
truce  of  parties  cannot  last,  and  when  the  fight  begins  again,  I 
know  you  will  not  be  absent  wherever  hard  blows  are  to  be  struck 
for  the  principles  with  which  your  life  has  so  far  been  associated. 
1  am,  Sir,  with  all  respect,  your  faithful  servant, 

ThK    VAOaAJTT. 
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ISth^t.    "Whv,    what '8  THR   MATTKH,    (jERTKUPK  I  " 

Orrtrutl/-.   "Ok,  j*othixo.     Only  Jack   and  I  had  a   Quarri-x  thr  ot^er  Dat,  and 

I    WBOTB    AND  TOLD  BIM    NKVSR  TO   DARK  TO    SrEAJC    OB   WBITK    TO    ME    AOAIIT, ANB  TfiS 

WkKTOH    HABS'T  KVBM    had  THK    DeCESCT   to  AN8WXR   MY   LjCTTKa  I " 


WHAT  A  MAN  PROPOSES. 

{Pagrfrvm  a  Diary  in  Cmmnon  Fonn.) 
January  1. — Now  I  purpose  carrying  out 
a  ionK-cherished  idea.  This  Is  the  com- 
menoement  o^  a  new  year,  and  I  int-end 
to  ret'ord  hH  my  thou^^nta  and  th*  ovonts 
ol  my  life  from  day  to  day.  Then  in  times 
to  coine  I  ahall  be  able  to  refor  back»  and 
not  only  aee  what  I  was  doine  from  hour 
to  hour,  but  what  I  was  thinkiiig.  Thi3 
will  be  valuable,  not  only  to  myself  and 
jnmediate  family,  but  to  my  remote 
de»cendanta.  It  ma^  be  that  theae  pagee 
now  blank,  but  during  the  coming  three 
hundred  and  sixty-fiT«  days  to  ^  filled 
wiih  a  maas   ol  intereflting  details,    may 


have  a  part  tn  the  creatioa  of  hi^ory. 
Who  knows  that  this  volume  may  not  be 
A  very  mine  of  information  to  some 
Gibbon,  Maoaiilay  or  Justin  M'Carthy  of 
the  future  P  WeU,  to  make  a  commenco- 
ment.  ^^llat  did  I  do  and  think  to-day  Y 
Why,  T  had  my  hnir  cut,  and  thought  a 
shilling  too  much  when  I  could  have  got  it 
done  at  ttM3  storea  for  aixpeuce. 

December  31.— Only  one  entry  I  The 
above  t  Wasted  all  the  rest  of  the  pages  I 
And  haven't  exactly  carried  out  my  ori- 
ginal intention  I  Well,  better  luck  next 
year! 

Loptdon'a  Latbst  Hkalthtul  Klonbtki, 
— Golder*s  Hill. 


THE  ORASD  TEITH  K. 
It  matters  not  that  people  aay 

"  Your  Party  has  no  head  ; 
And  simple  trunks  wit.)i  this  away 

Are  practically  dead  I  " 
Thoufth  chiefs  are  useful  things,  we  knov^ 

And  'tis  with  pain  we  sever, 
Tet  such  may  come  and  such  may  go, 

But  we  roll  on  for  ever  I 

It  is,  of  course,  a  common  plan 

For  one  to  take  the  lead, 
And  pointedly  conduct  the  ran 

Upon  a  prancing  steed  ; 
Tet  is  he  not  of  any  use. 

His  raison  tVHrt  is  hollow. 
Who  cannot,  now  and  then,  induce 

The  rank  and  file  to  follow . 

Now  fortunately  we  poseeas 

(How  seldom  this  occurs  I) 
A  sinKularly  level  mesa 

Of  junior  oflficers ; 
The  claims  of  each  to  rule  the  rest — 

Some  shorter,  others  longer — 
In  stren^h  are  equal  to  the  best,  i 

Or  even  slightly  stronger. 

One  holds  that  BritAin^s  manly  foroe 

Is  undennined  by  Beer. 
And  one  would  move  without  recnofM 

To  purge  the  bloated  Peer  ; 
One  thinks  the  nary  ought  to  cops 

With  any  sort  of  crisis  ; 
Another  planks  his  final  hope 

On  peace  at  famine  prices. 

(For  me.*  I  am  no  man  of  wrath, 

I  own  that  1  should  blush 
To  po  in  brogues  of  breexy  cloth 

Tarred  with  the  Tory  bmih  , 
Some  want  a  man  of  spirit  for 

Diplomacy — I  differ, 
I  *d  have  him  made  of  water  or 

Skim-milk,  but  nothing  stiver.) 

Each  for  himself  and  Heaven  for  all' 

With  such  a  battle-cry, 
Hiough  here  and  there  a  few  may  Ull, 

We  cannot  wholly  die  ; 
But  when,  if  ever,  we  a^ree 

And  join  in  tuneful  chorus, 
Why,  then,  our  unanimity 

Will  gweep  the  field  before  us ' 

Somewhere,  no  doubt,  exists  the  msi 

Peculiarly  designed 
To  lead  our  lively  caraTitn 

Or  else  to  push  behind ; 
He  may  be  turning  up  to-day. 

This  week,  or  next,  or  never ; 
But  let  him  come  or  stay  away, 

We  still  roll  on  for  ever  I 
Thrr  would   uerrr 
of  T 


wrap  thenuelvfs  is  Art 


fllthiwt  q{ Tory  ra^,  * s  spirited  forc^  9*^' 
—Dr.  Svemv  WaUon  et  th4  Confarmt*  tf  ^ 
Xattotut!  Liberal  Fedtrskiiim. 


A   FORECAST. 


NtNETT-xiNK,  who  ID  the  old  year't 
Follow  in  a  never-broken  line. 

Come  and  bring  us  luck,  for  pity*i  sskt, 
Ninety-nine. 

Now  with  brightest  auguries  yoa  thias 
(Ah  I  the  old  year  had  enoa^  tl  sfihs) 

Peace  you  offer  ua,  and  hope  £vine. 

Tea,  but  of  the  promises  you  makc^— 

Tell  us  as  we  worship  at  Tour  shiiae— 
How  many  per  hundred  wih  jou  br«ak-^ 
Nineiy-niittt 


A     Spot    to    vm    avoidmd     wt    RrtTtt 
AariLLKBTUKN. — Gunnersbury. 
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PUNCHf  OK  THE  LONDON  CHARIVARL 


■1  ■■','■,■  niil;t' 


AT    A    CHRISTMAS    JUVENILE    PARTY. 

JlwU  Flormk€€.  "I  will  fi»d  tof  a  r*nrHia,  Ethsi,,  dbar.     BKTWKjtN   nmsKLVM,  now,   have  Ynr  any  choici?" 
Miss  EUal,  "Whli,.  Alktib,  I  sHOVLP  rEEriR  ojie  with  a  Moustachs.'" 


I 


I 


B£ATS    OF    THE    MIOHTT.— IV. 

A  fine  Chair,  of  doubtful  desiifn ;  originally  a 
Lounge.  Una  been  much  alten-d  in  GoTernmcnt 
otBce*  Madeof  Scotch  Br,  decomU-d  with  "gi>fl'tT" 
vood.  Like  the  Diplomatic  Chair  (No.  3).  it  i« 
vncomfortable  to  sit  upon.  For  a  time  at  Hertford 
(with  "  mj  uncle  ") :  afterwardi  at  Dublin  Caatle, 
where  it  proyed  uMful. 


WONDERS   OF   THE    NEW   YEAR. 

Th«  Tz-r — If  my  peace  rescript  will  end 
in  a  first-rat«  European  war. 

The  K-b-b — Where  I  shall  be  off  to  next. 

Emperok  or  Ch-na — If  I  shall  dispose  of 
my  Aunt. 

DowAGKR-EMPRBas  OF  Ch-na — If  I  ■hall 
get  rid  of  my  nephew. 

M.  F-RB— If  I  shall  hare  to  resign  the 
Presidentship  of  the  Republic  in  favour  ot 
Mnrshal  of  France  DniTPCH. 

Kino  of  It-lt — If  I  shall  make  both 
ends  meet. 

pR«s»PByT  McK-NL-T— If  the  Britiah  lion 
will  take  kindly  to  my  tariff  scheme. 

Thx  S-lt-n — If  I  ^all  have  a  look-in  at 
the  next  meeting  of  the  Concert. 

IkfARQUTH  OF  S*L-SB-RT — What  I  fihall  do 
with  the  Colonial  Secretary. 

Rt.  Hon.  J.  Ch-mb-rl-n — How  I  shall 
wake  them  tip  at  the  Foreign  Office. 

Rt.  Hon.  Bib  W-lu-m  H-bc-t — How  they 
will  g«t  on  without  me. 

IjOrd  R-8-b-bt — What  is  my  exact  posi- 
tion. 

Mb.  H-nx-k-b  H-T-y — When  Aastralia 
will  come  into  the  Imperial  Penny  Postage. 

Thi  P-9TM-aTB  G-n-b-1/— If  anything  can 
be  done  towards  cheapening  National  and 
Int«r<^oloniai  telegraphy. 

Lord  K-tcn-N-B— If  the  Gordon  College 
at  Khartoum  will  prove  more  successful 
than  that  started  forty-five  years  ago  ;  and 

Mr.  Punch — If  all  the  above  wonders 
will  still  be  nfatters  of  conjecture  at  the 
end  of  the  present  century. 


I 


SEATS    or    THE    MioHry ▼. 

y.^.  Tub  Woolsack  Rkcbbation  Coaib. 

A  rery  disticgniihed,  strong,  tough,  and  mthiir 
dusty  chair,  made  fn>m  the  remains  of  old  raws, 
from  designs  of  grcnt  Hutiquity.  lu  history  bc- 
gini  with  ths  Tichbome  trial;  unce  in  vurious 
law  ofleei. 
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REA!DY-MADE  COATS(-Or-ARIVIS);  OR,  GIVING  'EM  FITS. 


didd  the  coast  of  Spain,  softly  outUaed  b; 
ring  of  fairy  hilU,  on  which  a  9Un  unkBom 
to  us  pours  a  flo<yd  of  rosy  Light. 

Sit  om  deck  reading  3fr.  and  3fri.  \«nQi 
Tyson*  A  clevev  book  rather  than  a  zuc* 
one.  Neville  Tyson  im  the  aort  of  maa  iK&t 
only  a  woman  armed  with  blue  and  ird 
chalks,  Titriolic  flame  beins  easy  of  aoc«a, 
coutd  draw.  Her  idea  of  poor  hanakv 
mnn  is  "  a  bnite  witii  the  immortal  haiaiii 
soul  struggling  perpetually  to  bo.  th6brat# 
in  him  supreme  and  indefitructibte."  IW 
is  the  nightmare  sort  of  man  M.&T  Snccuii 
imagines,  and  .she  has  forcibly  rcalia&d  hn 
idea.  In  artistic  contrast  with  JJr-  SettiU 
Ty»on  is  Mrs.  Neville  Tyson,  the  friroloM, 
flirtinc:,  outwardly  indifferent  wife,  whottt 
love  ofthe  brute  abandoos  her  p»aaonMi^j- 
loved  child.  Incidentally  she  lotea  ber 
peerleaa  beauty  in  saving  her  husband  fnm 
the  fire,  which  Sajlk  is  pleased  to  rpflMt, 
must  be  his  everloatinf;  portion.  \lliefiW 
deserts  her  a  third  time  she  dies.  Am  for 
the  paragon  of  husbands,  he  falls  with  bu 
face  to  the  foe  in  the  Soudan,  and  ereoia 
Drayton  Farva,  wrhere  all  things  are  re- 
membered, hia  sins  are  forgotten.  *'  Na?. 
more,"  Mat  Sinclaik  writes,  with  th* 
gentle  sarcasm  tbat  occasionally  flubc* 
above  the  blue  light  of  her  story,  "thfj 
forbear  to  speak  of  hia  wife**  sina  oat  of 
respect  of  the  memory  of  a  brave  man.'* 

Some  more,  gentle  ]^LaT,  please,  boK 
harp  on  &  pleaaanter  theme. 


The  Riobt  Hon.  Sia  William  Vkilnok  Harcouht,  P.O.,  M.P. 

Arms:  Qu&rterly  ;  IkI,  On  a  ship  [>arty*coloured,  Mhntttirod,  disiaaited  and  water-logged,  a  firow 
prone  to  niutio}'  re^ardunt  m  complact!DC«  over  the  sidfl  a  tried  and  weather-beaten  chief  aToirdupois 
proper,  ineontinentlF  jeUiBoned  without  kcruple  or  remorc^' ;  *2ud,  Ou  a  ^ound  of  ^erance  two  tenta  at 
AfhilleR,  frt'elv  cnnTtiASM^d  in  ihe  presa,  eonjoined  morlv  In  tension  and  possibly  saraewhut  oTerstraicfd  ; 
3rd,  A  tDttHterly  heraldic  bouBfrt  of  finanLe,  charged  with  a  tierce  of  gold  liltfd  proper  from  aundry 
milUonair«?a  gorged  or,  follari?d  in  transit  on  the  hop ;  -Ith,  On  a  ground  jjrotestaiit  kemitl^c  a  Tttcmn 
caiDpaiguLT  itatant  Hinglc-honded  (on  hi*  helmet  the  motto  "Ut  Temant  onrnea!" — ^'Lfft  *em  ail 
oomo  t  )  bearing  a  plume  mordant  ^tt^e  de  IVncro  tmnsflxing  acTeral  aDglican  traitora  foxy  to  the 
but  but  eipoaed  proper  in  muiumLT)'.  €re»t :  Emergent  from  a  rruwn  of  the  plantageneta,  a  rogue- 
elcpbant  of  the  forest  iumbonep,  thwarted  eireumTenttd  and  finally  ousted  with  almrity.  {Mctto  : 
*' Contra  dexter  et  auilai "—"  Skilful  and  bold  in  oppofition.")  Suppcrter*  (otheneut  nt^aff^df 
— mainly  in  accepting  reajgnntionB  by  return  of  poat — but  in  place  thereof  pofwibly  the  following  will 
aniwer  tb*  purpote) :  Dexter,  an  emintnt  litterateur  nimilurly  iaolated  and  unique  in  courtt-ayi  and 
gratitude,  charged  wilb  a  coloAsai  biography  proper;  MniAter.  an  beroldic  aun  IuIuoia  radiant  ingenialitv. 
*-xemiplarilj  staunrb  and  Bliril  to  the  core.  Stcxmd  Motto  (fjTtl^h  traftitatitm)  :  **  Lyddlhe  ryfraf,  dyJd 
yu  myr^  nod  >fl'  y  nowydd !  " 


THE  BLUE  MEDITERRANEAN. 

{ErtraeU  frtm  th*  Travel  Diary  of  Tohy,  M.V.  ; 
Third.) 

P.  A  0.  UivX  Steamer  "Peninsular." 
(}ibraltaTf  Friday. — The  Member  for  Sark, 
who  onoe  journeyed  round  the  world, 
telLs  me  the  thing  that  struck  him  moal 
was  the  way  in  which  pacific  England,  a 
nation  of  shopkeepers^  bas  grabbed  ail  the 
beet  bita.  Sometimes  they  are  big,  like 
India,  Australasia,  Canada,  and  South 
Africa.  Sometimes  they  are  smaH,  like 
Hong  Kong,  Aden,  Malta,  and  Gibraltar. 
But  wherever  you  go,  in  whichever  hemi- 
sphere,  North  of  the  Line  or  South,  you 
find  the  Briti^^  fiag  flyins  at  iatervals, 
often  in  quite  unexpected  pmcefl. 

'*  When  I  was  a  boy,"  saya  Sake,  "  I  tised 
to  read  a  book  called  Half  Hours  with  thf. 
BfH  Authors.  Consider  the  universe,  and 
yoti  'tl  find  that  England  hoia  po^^eased  her- 
self of  "  Half  Hours  with  the  Rest  Bit?." 

Somethinfi;  pflrticularly  audaciotw,  if  yoo 
c&m&  to  think  of   it^   in  our  position  at 


Gibraltar.  Here's  this  rock,  ultimate  »cre 
of  Europe  to  the  South-Wesrt^  apparently 
especially  designed  for  imppep:*i*'*ble  forti* 
fication.  Its  value  ia  multiplied  by  the 
Bplendid  bay  in  whioh  men-of-war  may 
safely  ride  at  anchor  within  hail  of  the 
shore.  For  centuriea  the  rock  fiew  the  fla^; 
of  Imperial  Spain.  To-day  it  is  oxirs. 
British  soldiers  garrison  it.  Britiah  ^iins 
perforate  its  rocky  front ;  in  the  bay  ndog 
a  Britiish  jfleet — to-day  in  exceedingly  low 
spiritd  at  the  collapse  of  the  war-etoud. 

"  In  a  week,"  said  a  gallant  Captain, 
with  a  faraway  look  in  his  eyes,  turned  in 
the  direction  of  Marseilles,  "there  wouldn't 
have  been  a  French  war-ship  a£oat  in  the 
Mediterranean,  and  I  suppose  the  Channel 
fleet  would  have  looked  after  them  in  the 
North.  At  a  pinch  we  coidd  have  man- 
aged both  end-s." 

And  the  good  man  turned  away  to  hide 
the  unbidden  tear. 

Saturday^ — The  ''blue"  Mediterranean 
inky  black  under  a  leaden  sky.  The  rain- 
clouds  spouting  over  Africa.     On  the  other 


[' 


A  TRUE   PHILANTHROPIST. 

'Many  English  Vieara    have   announced  tkd| 


ryrliaU  attending  thpir  churchf*  vil]  find  pbv* 
for  storing  their  machiocv,  but  a  New  Tork  wtcv- 
man  haa  carried  out  the  brilliaLnt  idea  of  aUr^*  K 

bnbicB.*'— C/o**.] 

Twxxs  1     0  ye  Gods ! — Then  g^roaning,  1— 

"  .\h  !  how  much  Ioni;er  will  they  ooom? 
Quot  finni^  heu  !  tot  liheri. 

And  In !  the  cry  ia  still  they  come ! 
There  's  Kate,  Maria,  Jan'b  and  Jack, 

And  now  another  two  of  them 

The  thing  is  post  a  joke.      Alack  I 

Whatever  ahall  I  do  with  them  1 " 

While  brooding  thus,  I  chanced  to  leaxa 

About  a  gentle  cleric,  a 
Good  soul  of  philanthropic  turn. 

Who  hails  from  Nortii  AmencA  ; 
Ho  cares  for  little  Infants  all. 

The  dark,  the  fair,  the  carroty, 
'Hie  lean,  the  fat,  the  Kre«ty  the  snail, 

With  all-embracing  charity. 

As  up-to-date  Divines  on  stisnp 

Bid  cyclists  brim;  their  bikee  with  tbcs. 
Providing  rooms  where  e^ch  maiy  pomp. 

Clean,  oil — do  what  he  likea  wiUilh<tD: 
77*"  bids  the  mothers  com©  to  pray, 

"And  let  the  infants  smail  come  too' 
The  bottled  babe,  the  toddler  ^y. 

By  all  means,  let  'em  all  come  too* 

*'  Just  step  in  here,  and  you  will  ■»•, 

Upon  a  glimpse  taost  cursory, 
The  ve«try  raakas,  you  will  m^rce, 

A  quite  ideal  nursery. 
The  little  darlings  here  at  large 

May  gambol,  aa  is  riftht,  togetlMr^ 
Of  course,  a  curate's  left  in  t^Mtpa 

To  see  they  do  not  fi^t  toneUMr.** 

I  started  np,  my  beaming  ta^c^ 

No  longer  like  a  lemon.     I 
Exclaimed.  "  Behold  '  the  rery  pkm 

For  my  beloved  Gemxnx! 
I  '11  take  them  to  this  good  maa;  hi 

Will  joyfully  receive  the  bniiR, 
And  then  I  'U  slip  away-  d>oq  aeeF 

And  with  the  carat«  leaTe  the  b*» 


r?. 
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BrltannlB's  Darcint;  Fartnem,  121 
Oibby  Dsrigatinti  the  Arli,  1V6 
db-mnner  and  the  Washing,  364 
CBbTmit  and  Catnian,  267 
Oaononiiig  on  Hunting  Field,  304 
Cartridues  wttfauntBhot,  201 
Oeleatiu  Waluing  and  "  Beveraing,"  6* 
Charles  the  Second  and  Cromwell,  4T 
"  Charley'ff  Aunt "  in  Greek,  220 
nii-mlcal  Bal(er't  sh.>D  (The),  13S 
Chil'lrfO  mliig  to  Bed,  (.3 
CbUiras  h.mperor  and  Dowager,  168 
ChlneM  Potentate  and  Belgium,  108 
Cbrii>tinait  ContiasLs,  SOB 
OhiisUuai  Hbopping,  265 
Clrlc  FeatiWUcB  In  Prehistoric  Times»  SSfl 
CItfKfioan  gettlag  ntbcr  Bald,  10 


Concertina  Jury-B-**,  S5 
Oooduct4>r  and  Swell  on  'Bos,  SGO 
Coater  Guards  (TheX  ISO 
CoantTTinen  discosaing  Politics,  40 
Cow  and  the  (h  If-Ball,  3t8 
Crocodiles  applying  at  tht  Zoo,  S4S 
Cultured  Niece's  iJtentaro  (A),  S04 
Cyclist  and  Roral  Poliueman,  147 
Cyclist  and  Stoop  Hill,  40 
Cyclist  meeting  French  Dog,  78 
Cyclist  on  Horeeback,  177 
Cyclist's  Uontirg  Iloota  (A),  137 
I)eath  and  the  Vaccinatlnn  Bill,  88 
Dettlgu  for  an  Umhrrlla  Handle,  SOS 
Dialogue  on  an  Atlantic  Liner,  S7 
Dicky^s  Dead  Ctmb,  165 
Dirty  Sailor's  Sentence  <A).  170 
DUr'uaalDg  Gold  Mine  fiharee.  SO 
Dlacuaaing  Hunting  Woman's  Age,  844 
Doc*^or  gueesinc  Connndnuna,  118 
DomestTo  Applkant  and  Suburban  I^adyj 

880 
Dougal's  Opinion  »f  Champanie,  808 
Dcawiug  a  Seaman's  Tooth,  Ki 
Drivriug  a  Phskton  into  the  Sea,  46 
Ducbcstt  and  the  Scullery-maid.  848 
Dutch  PeacanU  and  Canal  Boat,  108 
Erne  and  thr  Plum  Cake,  IS 
Electric  Link  Boy  (An),  32i) 
BiDperor  Cruiuilfr  and  Saladln,  170 
Equestrian  out  Hcu»e  hunting,  ISt 
Exchanged  D<igH  at  Itailway  Statioa,  Siff 
Falling  amoug  the  Huunds,  881 
Fttrding  Pigeuns  at  Venice,  S5& 
FloiLTiahing  Btx)ther(A),  76 
Flower.Mlter  (Al,  186 
F'jx'fl  Neck  In  a  String,  307 
Fraiitcwork  of  a  New  Horae,  90T 
French  and  English  at  Oatend,  118 
GcnUemau's  Fashion  Paper  (A),  17 
Grace's  Fiftieth  Tear,  14 
Grandpapa's  Long  Eyebrows,  88 
Golfer  and  the  Donkey,  3aS 
Golfer  and  Tinker,  34 
GoUcr  expUlns  what  a  Caddie  is,  208 
Golf— Fore  and  Alt.  816 
Grenadiers'  Boota  (The),  177 
Grtxtm  and  Canterinii  Mlstrnu,  10 
Groom  and  Pony  at  Show,  81 
OrouHu  jiud  lU-omcned  Twelfth,  64 
Ony  Fox's  Day,  2ir 
Hsjlcquln  Chamberlain's  Trick,  300 


Bnnie  Uariiota  lllUKtriit«d,  19&,  108,  358 

Hornpipe  at  Peking  (The),  10« 

H  "rweii  In  the  Padd(>ck,  184 

Hi'W  iiAny  btaini  Grandma  Jumps,  SB* 

Uuittin^  Lady  aAkiuif  for  Bridge,  S88 

Hunting  Man  on  the  Tumljui,  201 

Hontin^  Tod-Sloan  Fashion.  238 

HvpnoUo  8team-boat  Stewaxd,  Sli 

Indignant  OilHe  and  Londoner,  88ft 

Intoxicated  BuUer'a  EUcus«>,  808 

Invsdors  of  the  Soudan,  148 

Irish    '  BooU  "  disturbing  Visitor,  (8 

Irlsli  Guide  and  Tourist,  150 

Irifth  Labourwr  in  the  Mortar,  380 

Irring  and  Toole  conraloscent,  kOS 

Jsok  Frost's  Kint  Appearance,  887 

Jaixi  od  Tommy's  Cheek,  81 

John  UuU  and  Ceeil  Rhodes,  M 

John  Morley.  Gladstone's  Biographer,  lOA 

Jnnce  Hontrnnooning  in  Paris,  ISO 

Key  of  the  Safe  (TheJ,  160 

Rruger  down  in  hia  Luck,  153 

Labourers  who  reecned  the  Beer,  19C 

Lady  Bore's  Refreshment  (A),  171 

Lady  District  Vuitor  (A),  157 

Lady  enga^ng  Cook,  858 

Lady  engaging  New  Housemaid,  30 

Latiy  lilio  a  OnriHtmat  Tree.  305 

Larly  listening  to  Mr.  Boreham,  170 

Lsdy  nbjecte  to  llt-uatartd  Ooeaip,  801 

Lady  Quarrels  with  Sweetheart,  80^ 

Lady  Vheosophist  and  Friend.  145 

Lady  who  loves  Lord'a,9 

Lame  Bicycle  (A),  141 

Laondreaa  Herachell's  American  Tiee.  840 

Lieutenant  at  Speaking- Tube,  110 

Little  Boy'aod  Plum-pudding,  270 

Little  I>or«thy  on  twing  Kissed,  340 

Little  Doveleigh  Tre«}«aBlng,  SSI 

Little  Girl  and  Bulldogs  Tef th,  144 

Little  Maiorat  Tei^nianrT  Ball,  879 

Little  Miin  tnuuntLng  Tall  Horse,  S5A 

Littie  Sintpaon  at  a  Concert  Crush,  48 

Loafer  and  Dreasing-bag,  831 

Hal>el  on  Bird-ahootin£,  78 

Madge  and  Geor^ge  WauinKton,  148 

Maid  and  MUtross's  Key,  204 

Maid  refwaU  Visitor's  remark,  387 

Ualeie  and  the  Pug-dog,  17 

Maior  Esterhaxy's  Di»gulsea,  158 

Making  a  Bicycle,  113 

Marriage  Lines  of  Two  Railways,  88 


Master  Tommy  and  Bathing  W'^rua,  m 
Member  forn  OooM  Cljt>.  Wj 
Meesengeraud  a  Separaiiun  uM>-r,  u 
M.F.R^a  New  Borve,  14» 
MUlionain's  CelUrs  ^liI  ofPietans,  m 
Mias  Ouahington's  Fiu  uf  Otddia^  ti» 
Mias  Kljiiro<rs  Pfxvt  Bhoodnc  H 
Mistress  nnd  Dreaey  Scrvast,  M 
MUtresa  and  Serront  early  BBsrkatt^  || 
"  Mr.  Bereaford,"  Ohlnasa  Itevrfte.'^ 
Mr.  Borocaetle's  Teditme  TaK  W 
Mr.  Dahtde«  and  the  SketohtagCts^lSt 
Mr.  Punch  and  AJtnencatt  AmbMsMor.M 
Mr.  Punch's  PropbcUc  CartAoa.  IH 
Mrs.  Mumble  and  Flippant  GtaL  M 
Mu»coriU  ••  W.  *i."  (Tb*X  »» 
Nt-rvauflBp'irt*>nian'a  FTimiit  ■kOiillM  D| 
New  Cole's  CtiArmcter  (TheX  ttt 
New  CMr&te  and  Deaf  OountrysMa,  i 
Nol.ic  c^>iupeny  Dlrecton,  *t 
Ktirth  and  Houth  Potea  (The).  SO 
Nuisances  in  London,  181 
Old  Dameantl  Ld^ly  Vigut.*r,  187 
OU  Gent  and  HoArd  S  hr.d  ChtU,  i 
Old  Gent  bitten  by  Do«,  114 
Old  Geiit'e  Om*ment*l  Buller,  18! 
Old  I.«dy  and  Donkcy-tMiys,  88 
One  of  War's  Compenaatinna,  21 
Ont'  Fliiiu  Man  criticise-*  Another,  Ui 
Harlianienlary  Stare,  S86 
Psrs»ou  and  hia  Man-or-«ll-work,  M 
i'lcttiro  framed  witb  Grvund  GUm,  tt 
Playing  at  Shoep  and  Liotia,  lOl 
Playing  Polo  witli  Raw  Pymiaa.  2» 
Ploughman  and  thn  Motor-car,  SB 
Pudgson'a  Cut»-huniing  on  FW*,  180 
rdireunut's  f<M»t-wariiiiir,  ITT 
Pirfrn.nKa  l*Artarr  wiih  MiiusUcki,  M 
Pr^b'stonc  FashtMla,  178 
Prtncc  Geortje  at  Crete,  MJ 
"PdvaUSecrrtAry'  at  FDff«l(&  Ofta^  M 
pP0feaaiQnalsai.plyiDgforApf1wssti.>l 
Promenade  Coucerta  and  Sinpkc,  Ml 
Provincial  and  Li^iutlon  Acfiura^  SSst 
Putli.g  a  "  Monkey"  one  lUoer,  }U 
PunrhaiidauiN*raniiuat««lBi1l  BbictaJV 
Race-aUrter'a  DirDculty(AX  13T 
Ready  II  >ado  Cuttta-or-ArHU,  IM,  188  81^ 

350,  a  10 
IV'Holuuons  oo  New  Year's  Evr,  M)8 
RmuU  of  Careloxa  Bill-inatiag,  810 
IWtum  of  the  Gfrnian  'TruiilvMlav,  S^ 
RirhmoDd  attacking  Smoke.  888 
Rising  WalcniiK-pIacr  (A),  78 
Rival  RuwiTija  fTlie},  ^8 
Boom-full  of  Awfully  Clfw  Vmykk,  V* 
Rulllans  iutn>tliic«9il  to  the  Ckt.l|D 
Saddle  on  tlie  Wruog  Wat.  «l 
Bailor  before  Fleet  Surgmxi,  28 
Balsam sn  and  Gentlemen's  Timi,  45 
Balistxiry  nod  Open  Door.  St 
SaUabury  and  tlw  PbooofTUth,  tM 
Ballabury.  the  Mysterioos  IClntater.1 
Booteh  Fiaber's  8|«rial  Fly.  I'lS 
Baa  Jerpent's  Lament,  IM 
Seaside  in  the  Back  Oaxdaa.  08 
Basaide  in  Winter  (The),  117 
B«aU  ot  the  Mlvhty    877.  1K>.  8U8 
Bhakapeare  un  Mr.  John  Haro,  1 
Sir  Charlea's  Nui^y  Bicycle.  i8 
Smelling  Rivci  lo  Normandy,  188 
Smoky  'Dkames  (The),  18« 
Snooks  at  ttM  Seaside,  87 
Soldier  walking  wibh  BwHtJisftrl  87 
South  Arrican  SaaitfaOeld  Bkow,  W 
fiiurteman  going  out  Bboodag,  840 
Sportaman  pepperinf  Kae|)«r,  I8t 
Sportsman  atalking  ChtUe,  87 
Stout  Lady's  Coreeta,  178 
Sioui  Rider  and  Pony,  818 
Huitaii  and  Oennan  Bmparari  818 
»uuday  Muelc,  S44 
Swcll'a  Guesa  at  Oompoacf^S  9(m«.  V 
Hwelia  Tipping  at  Oountxy  Benii^l 
Swell,  fitrt^el-ll•^y,  and  Baby.  808 
Telliug  Ftl»  in  a  DraNiu|^«om,  181 
Vrni|>ermu''v  Orator's  Sands  (Al  181 
ThuDiai  and  Frees  BftMW  PmiiO^  * 
Tmio  and  MademolMUe  at  Oslafid,  ^ 
Tommy  and  Papa's  Indigasoea,  !• 
Tom's  Keaaon  for  cntrhing  a  OM^  M* 
Tourist  and  PoUto-dlgnr.  TlO 
Traveller  n  ."Safe  Jeer«lTriA«i^  IM 
TwuGtrU  discussing  Jnlfert*  18 
Two  La>lv  Frtende  meetlnc  8M 
Two  Tacntatuen  and  a  DruU«  U 
Uncle  Sam  and  Hawaii,  18 
Unsuoeeaaiul  »h<K)tiug  Patty,  188 
"  Valet  of  the  Niln'*  (Thai.  tU  I 

Vic^r  s  Wife  and  Femala  Fw«8kMff.  ^  | 
Voiuuteeni  and  Park  Ovasr.  888 
Waitf  r  and  Friod  Soles«  M 
Wfeping  MargarT'a  ~    " 

ii»T 
Winter  atrawberrj  abd  QMiil 

2«1 
r«HiDg  lilies  tlopped  tar  8 
Young  Lady  s  Love  for  V 
Young  L*dy  on  Dog-abm 


H,^ 
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